
Curious Tales of Magic and Mystery 

(Stories Of Mystery and Magic)



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      THE CURIOUS TALES OF MAGIC AND MYSTERY

    

    
      First edition. November 20, 2024.

      Copyright © 2024 Aastha Thapaliya.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8230692966

    

    
    
      Written by Aastha Thapaliya.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

CHAPTER 1

CHAPTER 2

CHAPTER 3

CHAPTER 4

CHAPTER 5

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

CHAPTER 1 
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The Magical Hat

Once upon a time, in a small, lively town, there lived an adventurous eight-year-old boy named Jimmy. Jimmy was known for his curious nature—always exploring, always asking questions. 
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One evening after school, Jimmy’s father surprised him with a special treat.
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“We’re going to the circus today!” his father said, smiling warmly.
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Jimmy’s eyes lit up with excitement. He had heard about the circus from his friends at school—the dazzling performances, the wild animals, and the magical atmosphere that filled the big top tent. That evening, Jimmy and his father arrived at the circus, which was packed with excited kids and families.

Laughter echoed through the air, and the smell of popcorn and candy filled Jimmy’s senses.
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Inside the grand circus tent, Jimmy’s attention was drawn to the performers—the jugglers, acrobats, and clowns. But soon, something else caught his eye. Amidst all the excitement, his gaze fell on a peculiar hat worn by the circus owner, an elderly man with twinkling eyes. 

The hat looked old, with faded colours and worn edges, but there was something special about it, something that seemed almost magical.
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Unable to shake the feeling, Jimmy tugged at his father’s sleeve. “Dad, can we buy that hat? Please?”

His father looked puzzled but smiled at his son’s enthusiasm. “We can ask,” he replied.

After the show, they approached the circus owner. Jimmy couldn’t help but stare at the hat. It seemed to almost glow under the lights of the circus tent.

“Excuse me, sir,” Jimmy said shyly. “Can I buy your hat?”

The old man chuckled softly. “This hat? I’m afraid it’s not for sale, young man,” he said kindly. “It’s a special hat, a gift from my grandfather, and it’s been with me for many years.”
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Jimmy’s face fell, and he nodded, disappointed. As he turned to leave with his father, the owner’s voice stopped him.

“Wait, young one,” the old man called out. “I see you’re drawn to this hat. There’s a reason for that.” He approached Jimmy and leaned in closer. “I’ll let you borrow the hat for one month, but you must return it to me. And I should warn you, this is no ordinary hat.”

Jimmy’s heart raced with excitement. “Really? What’s so special about it?”

The circus owner’s eyes twinkled. “This is a magical hat,” he whispered. “Anything you wish for; the hat will grant. But remember, use it wisely. Magic is powerful, but it’s not to be taken lightly.”
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Jimmy could hardly believe his ears. He thanked the old man and promised to return the hat in a month. As they walked home, Jimmy’s mind raced with possibilities. What would he wish for first?
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That night, after dinner, Jimmy decided to test the hat’s magic. He carefully placed it on his head and closed his eyes. “I wish for a kitten,” he whispered. 

A few moments passed, and then, to his astonishment, he felt a soft nudge on his arm. Opening his eyes, he saw a tiny, fluffy kitten sitting in front of him, meowing sweetly.
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Jimmy’s eyes widened in delight. “It worked!” he exclaimed, scooping up the kitten in his arms. 
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He named her Whiskers, and the two became inseparable.
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The next day, Jimmy decided to try another wish. “I wish for an ice cream sundae,” he said. Instantly, a bowl filled with a towering sundae appeared before him, complete with sprinkles and whipped cream. Overjoyed, he spent the afternoon enjoying his treat.
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As the days passed, Jimmy’s wishes grew more thoughtful. He wished for books, puzzles, and things that made his days more fun and exciting. But as time went on, Jimmy noticed something. Each time he made a wish, it wasn’t the object itself that made him happy—it was the joy of sharing those moments with his family and friends. He found that playing with Whiskers, reading with his parents, and spending time with his friends brought him more happiness than anything the hat could grant.

One evening, as the month came to an end, Jimmy sat on his bed, holding the magical hat. He smiled to himself, realizing something important: it wasn’t the hat’s magic that brought him joy—it was the simple, everyday moments that truly mattered.

The next day, Jimmy returned to the circus to meet the old owner. He handed the hat back with a smile.
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“Thank you for lending me the hat,” Jimmy said. “But I’ve learned something. The magic didn’t make me happy—my family, my friends, and all the fun moments did.”

The circus owner’s eyes sparkled with pride. “You’ve learned a valuable lesson, young one,” he said. “True happiness comes from within. It’s not the magic that matters, but the joy you find in the world around you. Always remember to cherish those little moments.”

Jimmy nodded, feeling wiser. As he walked away from the circus, he felt lighter, knowing that the real magic wasn’t in the hat—but in the love and happiness he had all along.

The moral of the story 

True happiness doesn’t come from material things or magic but from the joy found in the simple moments of life, like spending time with loved ones and appreciating what we already have. Relying on ourselves and cherishing those moments brings lasting happiness.
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Five Difficult Words with meanings 
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1. Peculiar: strange or unusual in a way that is interesting.

2. Astonishment: a feeling of great surprise or wonder.

3. Mesmerised: completely captivated or fascinated by something.

4. Twinkling: shining with a flickering light or glow.

5. Inseparable: unable to be separated or always together.
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CHAPTER 2
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Disappearing Muffins Mystery

In a quaint little town, there was a cheerful young woman named Clara who owned a cosy bakery shop.
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Clara was famous for her delicious muffins, which brought joy to everyone who tasted them. Each morning, the sweet scent of freshly baked muffins wafted through the streets, drawing customers from far and wide.
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One sunny morning, however, Clara noticed something strange—her muffins were disappearing, one by one! At first, she thought she might have misplaced them, but as the days went by, the mystery deepened. Clara was determined to find the culprit, and her little sister, Juli, often visited the bakery. Clara couldn’t help but suspect her. “Juli! Are you stealing my muffins?” she exclaimed one afternoon, frustration creeping into her voice.

Juli giggled, shaking her head. “No way, Clara! I wouldn’t take your muffins without asking!” She batted her eyelashes playfully, but Clara remained suspicious.

That night, she lay in bed, unable to shake the feeling that something was off. As she wandered into the kitchen for a glass of water, she noticed Bruno, her loyal dog, was missing from his bed. Concerned, she searched the house but found no trace of him.
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The next day, while tidying up the bakery, Clara found a muffin wrapper hidden in Juli’s bag. Her heart raced as she connected the dots. Could it really be Juli? Frustrated, she confronted her sister again. “Juli, I found this in your bag! You must be the one taking my muffins!”

Juli looked taken aback. “Clara, I promise I didn’t do it! You’ve got to believe me!” Just then, a small, guilty bark interrupted their conversation. Clara turned to see Bruno peeking around the corner, his eyes wide and innocent.

Determined to solve the mystery, Clara decided to keep watch that night. She set herself up in the bakery, hiding behind the counter with a flashlight.

Determined to solve the mystery, Clara decided to keep watch that night. She set herself up in the bakery, hiding behind the counter with a flashlight. 

Around 11 PM, she heard a faint crash—a loaf tin had fallen off the shelf. Rushing to the kitchen, Clara was shocked to find Bruno

wagging his tail, his mouth full of muffins and crumbs covering his face and body.

To her astonishment, she realised Bruno had cleverly placed the muffin wrapper in Juli’s bag to divert the blame! Unable to contain her laughter, Clara exclaimed, “Bruno! You clever boy! You’ve been the muffin thief all along!”
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After catching him in the act, Clara locked the bakery door tightly, realizing it was her mistake for not doing so earlier. She felt a wave of relief wash over her, knowing the truth about her missing muffins.

Feeling guilty for suspecting Juli, Clara turned to her sister and said, “I’m so sorry for blaming you, Juli. It was Bruno all along!”

––––––––
[image: ]


[image: ]

Both sisters burst into laughter, imagining Bruno sneaking muffins and getting caught, with his goofy expression making everything even funnier.

From that day on, Clara decided to whip up something special for Bruno—a batch of fruit muffins and boiled vegetables just for him. Each morning, while Clara prepared her regular muffins, she would set aside a few for her mischievous pup. Bruno would wag his tail excitedly, knowing he was getting a special treat.
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After enjoying his new treats, Bruno never set paw inside the bakery again, content with his fruit muffins. Clara and Juli would often share stories about their clever dog, and the laughter echoed through the bakery, filling it with warmth and joy.

And so, the mystery was solved, and Clara's bakery was safe once more, with a happy dog by her side and two sisters who learned the importance of trust and laughter.

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
THE CURIOUS
TALES OF

AND

MYSTERY

\






d2d_images/image030.jpg





d2d_images/image034.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image013.jpg





d2d_images/image035.jpg





d2d_images/image010.jpg
O O O






d2d_images/image011.jpg





d2d_images/image033.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image016.jpg





d2d_images/image014.jpg





d2d_images/image036.jpg





d2d_images/image037.jpg





d2d_images/image000.jpg





d2d_images/image044.jpg





d2d_images/image027.jpg





d2d_images/image025.jpg





d2d_images/image004.jpg





d2d_images/scene_break.png





d2d_images/image007.jpg





