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Introduction

Magic is not only in snowflakes, ornaments, or twinkling lights; it lives in every act of kindness, in every smile shared, and in every heart open to joy. 

A little gesture can warm the coldest day, and a small wish can brighten someone’s life forever. This story celebrates the invisible gifts we can give each other: attention, laughter, creativity, and love. 

As you turn these pages, remember that magic is everywhere, waiting to be noticed and shared. Every heart has the power to bring light, and every day is a chance to make someone’s world a little brighter
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Chapter 1: The Discovery


[image: ]


It was Christmas Eve, and the snow had covered everything in a quiet white blanket. Twitwi the duck stepped carefully across the yard, feeling the cold touch the tips of her feathers. The air carried calmness that made every sound seem louder.

Twitwi had been looking forward to tomorrow for weeks. The thought of Christmas lights, songs, and gifts made her heart flutter with excitement.

Something unusual caught her attention. A small object lay partly hidden in the snow near the edge of the garden. It reflected the light in a way that made it impossible to ignore. Twitwi’s curiosity pulled her closer.

She peered at it. The object was round and smooth. It had a Christmas tree inside, surrounded by what looked like snow trapped forever. Twitwi could feel that there was something different about it.

She nudged the object with her beak. It did not move on its own. She pushed it a little further, brushing off the snow that covered its base. Twitwi realized it was a snowglobe.

The snowglobe was heavier than she expected. She lifted it carefully, tucking it under her wing. Its presence made her heart beat faster as she could sense that it was not an ordinary object.

The evening was quiet and the duck looked around to make sure no one else was nearby. She wanted to take the snowglobe inside where it would be safe. The lights from the house seemed warmer as she approached.

She set the snowglobe on the floor by the fireplace. The object sat there, still and calm, but it seemed to call out to her in a way she could not explain. Twitwi felt a strange excitement, as if something important was about to happen.

Twitwi examined the snowglobe carefully. The house inside seemed real in a way that made her blink. Tiny figures stood near it, and she thought she could see their tiny faces moving, even though she knew it was impossible.

Twitwi tapped the globe gently. A small sound came from it, like a faint ringing bell. Her curiosity grew even stronger. She wanted to know what would happen if she touched it again.

The duck sat beside it for a long moment, her wings wrapped around it protectively. She felt a warmth that came not from the fireplace but from the snowglobe itself. It was as though the object had a secret to tell.

Twitwi could hardly wait to see what would happen if she spoke. She had heard stories from the elders in the village about objects with magic. Could this be one of them? Her heart was full of anticipation.

She whispered softly, almost as if speaking to a friend, “Merry Christmas.”

The room changed immediately. Twitwi froze, unsure what she expected. A small gift appeared out of nowhere, resting beside the snowglobe. It was wrapped neatly and smelled of sweet treats.

Twitwi’s feathers tingled with excitement. She had not imagined it. The snowglobe had created the gift. A rush of joy filled her chest, stronger than she had ever felt.

She carefully picked up the gift. The paper felt smooth under her beak. She knew this was only the beginning. There was more that the snowglobe could do, she was certain of it.

Twitwi looked at the snowglobe again. It seemed to shine in the firelight, calling to her quietly. She understood that the magic was hers to use, but it had to be used wisely.

The duck felt a sense of responsibility. The snowglobe could make Christmas special not just for her but for everyone in the village. Her mind raced with possibilities.

Twitwi could imagine children running with joy, families sharing treats, and animals enjoying the magic of the season. She knew she could make all of that happen with the snowglobe.

She held it close, feeling its energy. It was a quiet but powerful force, as if it wanted her to be its helper. Twitwi promised herself that she would not waste this gift.

The room felt warmer with hope. Twitwi thought of every villager she had seen playing in the snow. She thought of their smiles and laughter. She wanted all of them to feel this magic.

She carefully placed the snowglobe on the table where she could see it from her bed. Twitwi’s eyes did not leave it. She felt ready for what was coming tomorrow.

Her thoughts were full of plans. Twitwi imagined creating small surprises and big moments that would make everyone happy. The snowglobe was the key to this.

Twitwi lay down, her feathers pressed against the soft rug. She could hear the snow settling outside. She could feel the quiet power of the snowglobe beside her.

She thought about the gift that had appeared. It had not been there a moment ago. That confirmed what she had hoped. The snowglobe was truly magical.

Twitwi’s heart felt light. The excitement for Christmas Day was now mixed with purpose. She had a mission to make the village happy.

The snowglobe seemed to respond, as if it understood her thoughts. Twitwi felt ready to begin a day of wonders. The night stretched quietly around her, full of possibilities.

She closed her eyes, thinking about the smiles she could create. Twitwi promised herself that no one would miss the magic of Christmas this year.

Twitwi imagined the joy in every house. Children opening gifts, families laughing, animals playing in the snow. The snowglobe would help her make it happen.

She pictured the village square, full of decorations and treats. Her excitement grew. She could feel that this Christmas would be different from all the others.

Twitwi turned her head to look at the snowglobe one last time. She whispered again, though no one could hear her, “I will make Christmas special for everyone.”

Her feathers tingled at the thought of what was possible. The snowglobe rested quietly, waiting for the morning. Twitwi felt ready to bring happiness and surprises to the village.

The night carried on, and the snow kept falling. Twitwi could hear nothing but the quiet of the house and the magic beside her. She felt safe and full of hope.

She closed her eyes fully, dreaming of the Christmas Day ahead. Every gift, every laugh, every treat would come from this moment of discovery.

Twitwi the duck had found more than a snowglobe. She had found a way to make dreams come true. The world felt bigger, brighter, and full of possibilities.

Twitwi drifted into a calm sleep, the snowglobe near her, promising magic and joy. She knew tomorrow would be a day unlike any other, and she could not wait.

Christmas Day was almost here, and Twitwi was ready. She would make this holiday a memory for everyone, all because of the snowglobe she had discovered tonight.
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​Chapter 2: The Candy Cane Surprise
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It was Christmas morning as Twitwi stepped outside with the snowglobe held carefully under her wing. Today was the day she would share its magic.

She waddled to the center of the village square, where children had already begun gathering. Their laughter bounced through the air as they noticed each other. Twitwi’s heart beat faster.

Twitwi whispered, “Merry Christmas,” holding the snowglobe tightly. A sudden burst of color spread across the square. Candy canes appeared, standing upright in the snow like small towers.

Red, green, blue, and yellow candy canes sprouted across the village. Their stripes twisted in patterns that made them look festive and bright. Twitwi watched quietly from behind a nearby tree.

Children rushed forward, their hands reaching for the sweet treats. Their laughter and shouts of excitement rang through the square. Twitwi felt a rush of happiness at seeing their joy.

Some children picked up candy canes and shared them with friends. Others carefully placed them in the snow, pretending to make little forests. Every action added to the festive energy around Twitwi.

Twitwi moved slowly among the candy canes, making sure no child was left out. She tapped the snowglobe again, and more candy canes appeared near the edges of the square. The children’s excitement doubled.

Small animals came closer, curious about the bright colors. Rabbits and squirrels nibbled gently at the lower parts of the candy canes. Twitwi smiled quietly, glad everyone could enjoy the magic.

A group of children began making patterns with the candy canes, arranging them in lines and circles. Twitwi whispered another “Merry Christmas” and watched new colors appear. The square became a kaleidoscope of candy.

Some children started exchanging candy canes, giving the longest and tallest ones to their friends. Twitwi noticed how quickly the square filled with movement and energy. She felt proud knowing the snowglobe made this happen.

A little boy held a candy cane above his head and twirled it slowly. Twitwi tapped the snowglobe again. Candy canes popped up in front of the children who were too far from the center to reach the first batch.

A young girl discovered a blue candy cane leaning against a small bush. She picked it up carefully, smiling to herself. Twitwi felt warm inside, knowing she had helped create this happiness.

Twitwi moved quietly between the groups of children, watching them trade, share, and laugh. She whispered “Merry Christmas” one more time, and a rainbow of smaller candy canes appeared, easy for tiny hands to grab.

Children ran from one end of the square to the other, carrying candy canes in both hands. Their giggles echoed through the village streets. Twitwi watched and felt proud of the magic she was sharing.

The larger candy canes became seats for the children to rest on for a moment. They sat in circles, sharing stories and eating the candy slowly. Twitwi knew these moments were exactly what she wanted to create.

Twitwi tapped the snowglobe once more, creating candy canes
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