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Mysterious Door

Max loved playing outside. His backyard was full of tall grass, buzzing bees, and crunchy leaves. Every day after school, he would race outside with his sneakers untied and his imagination wide open.

One sunny afternoon, Max was chasing a butterfly when he stumbled and landed near the old garden bush.

​

As he brushed off the dirt from his knees, something caught his eye.

There, hidden behind the

thick green leaves, was a tiny wooden door! It was no taller than his hand, with a round doorknob made from an acorn top. The door looked old but neat, with tiny hinges and carvings that swirled like vines.

Max blinked. "What’s this doing here?" he whispered.

​He leaned closer. It didn’t look like a toy or part of the fence. It looked... real. Like someone tiny might live inside.

Max’s heart pounded with

excitement. Slowly, he reached out and gently knocked three times.

Knock, knock, knock. Nothing happened at first. Then —

Creeeeak...

The little door opened just a

crack.
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Max’s eyes grew wide. A soft golden glow spilled out from the inside. He couldn’t see much yet... but he knew this was the beginning of something magical.
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Chapter 2: Meet the Whiskers
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Max held his breath. The tiny door creaked open just a little more.

He leaned closer and whispered, “Hello?” At first, there was only

silence. Then, from the glow

inside, came a soft little

voice.

“Is someone there?”
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Max blinked. Did... did the door just talk? Before he could answer, the door opened fully — and

out stepped a tiny creature. It was a rat! But not a scary one. This rat was no bigger than Max’s hand. He stood on two feet and wore a teeny-tiny vest and round glasses that slipped down his furry nose.

​
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“Hello there,” the rat said kindly. “I’m Papa Whisker.” Max’s jaw dropped. “You... you can talk?”

Papa Whisker chuckled. “Of course I can! What’s your name, young explorer?” “I’m Max,” he said, smiling wide. “I didn’t know rats wore glasses. Or had doors!” Papa Whisker nodded. “Well, most don’t. But we’re not most rats.”

​Just then, three more small rats peeked out from behind the door — a motherly rat in a flowered apron, a giggling baby rat tumbling behind her, and a shy rat with big round glasses.

“This is my family,” said Papa

Whisker. “Mama Whisker, and our little ones — Ruby, Pip, and Tilly.”

Mama Whisker smiled.

“Would you like to come in, Max? We’re about to have tea.”

Max looked back at his

house, then at the glowing doorway. His heart beat fast with excitement.

“Yes, please,” he said. He got down on


d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image002.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image004.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





