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​Chapter 1: The Jingle in the Air
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The sun was shining bright over Sunnyville, and the air smelled like fresh flowers and summer fun.

Lily and Max were playing with their puppy, Sprinkle, in the front yard when they heard it —

“Ding-ding-ding! Ding-ding-ding!”

Lily’s eyes sparkled. “The Ice Cream Man is coming!” she shouted.

​

Max dropped his toy truck and ran to the sidewalk. “I can hear the music! He’s close!” Around the corner rolled the most beautiful ice cream truck they had ever seen.

It wasn’t plain white like before — oh no!

Now it shimmered with rainbow swirls, tiny sparkles that glittered in the sunlight, and a big cheerful sign that read:

“Magic in Every Scoop!”






​

The truck stopped right in front of their house. Out stepped the Ice Cream Man — a jolly fellow with rosy cheeks, a twirly mustache, and a mint-green hat.
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“Good afternoon, Sunnyville!” he called with a wide smile. “Who’s ready for some

magical ice cream today?” Lily and Max looked at each other, eyes wide. “Did he say magical?” Max whispered. Sprinkle barked once, as if to say, “I heard it too!”
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Lily grinned. “Let’s find out!” They grabbed their piggy bank, and with hearts full of excitement, ran toward the sparkling truck, ready for the sweetest surprise of the summer.
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​Chapter 2: The Magic Scoop
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Lily and Max stood in front

of the sparkling truck, noses twitching at the sweet smell of chocolate, strawberries, and vanilla drifting through the air. The Ice Cream Man leaned out the window, his eyes twinkling.
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“Well, hello there! I’m Mr. Melty,” he said with a chuckle. “What can I scoop up for two bright smiles like yours?”

​

Lily looked at the colorful menu. There were flavors they’d never heard of before— Rainbow Ripple, Sunshine Swirl, Dreamy Delight, and Starberry Sparkle!
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“Are those real flavors?” Max


asked, blinking in wonder.




Mr. Melty nodded. “Oh yes.



Each one is made with a little

magic and a whole lot of

happiness!”

Lily pointed at the bright pink

swirl on the sign. “We’ll try Dreamy Delight, please!”
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​“Excellent choice,” said Mr.

Melty, scooping two big cones. As he handed them over, the ice cream glittered softly, as if tiny stars were trapped inside.

The first lick tasted like strawberries, vanilla, and a sprinkle of something special.

It made Lily giggle.

Max’s eyes went wide. “It’s cold and warm at the same time!”

Mr. Melty winked. “That’s because Dreamy Delight knows your favorite memories —it tastes like your happiest day.”

​

The children waved goodbye and ran to their porch to enjoy their cones.

As the truck jingled away, Sprinkle licked a drop that had fallen on the ground.

The puppy sneezed, then wagged his tail—and for just a moment, his fur shimmered like rainbow sprinkles.

Lily laughed. “Did you see that?”


Max nodded. “I think... this really is magic ice cream!”
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