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The Magic of Doing What’s Right

Heartwarming Stories That Help Children Learn Right from Wrong

Precious Zighili

Copyright © 2026 by Precious Zighili All rights reserved.

No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events, locales, and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.

To every child who is learning to listen to the quiet voice inside their heart.

May you always find the courage to be kind, the strength to be honest, and the wisdom to do what is right, even when no one is watching.

And to the parents and guardians guiding them along the way—this book is for you, too.
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Introduction

––––––––

Welcome, dear reader!

Have you ever wondered what makes a superhero truly strong? It isn’t just about having big muscles, flying through the sky, or lifting heavy cars. The real strength of a hero comes from something invisible. It comes from inside their heart.

This special power is called doing the right thing.

Sometimes, doing the right thing is easy, like eating a delicious cookie that was given to you. But other times, it can be very hard, like telling the truth when you are afraid you might get in trouble, or sharing a toy that you really, really want to keep all to yourself.

This book is filled with stories about children just like you. They go to school, play at the park, and love spending time with their families. But they also face tricky moments where they have to make a choice. Should they do what is easy? Or should they do what is right?

As you read these stories, imagine yourself in their shoes. What would you do? How would you feel?

You will meet Mia, who learns that the truth is always lighter than a lie. You will meet Ben, who discovers that sharing actually makes playing more fun. And you will meet many other new friends who learn about kindness, patience, and courage.

These stories are here to help you grow your own superpowers. By the time you finish this book, you will see that every time you choose to be honest, kind, or brave, you are making the world a little bit brighter.

So, snuggle up, get comfortable, and let’s begin our journey into the magic of doing what’s right.
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​Chapter 1: The Day Mia Chose Honesty
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The Broken Vase

Mia loved playing in the living room. It was the best place in the house because the sunlight streamed through the big window, making everything look golden and warm. But there was one rule Mia knew very well: "No ball games in the house."

One Tuesday afternoon, Mia was feeling very energetic. It was raining outside, so she couldn't go to the park. She held her bright red bouncy ball in her hands. It was squishy and fun to squeeze.

"I’ll just roll it gently," Mia whispered to herself. "Rolling isn't throwing."

She sat on the rug and rolled the ball toward the sofa. It bounced off a cushion and came right back to her. This was fun! She rolled it a little harder. Then, she decided to try a tiny bounce. Just a small one.

Boing! The ball went higher than she expected. It hit the edge of the coffee table, flew sideways, and crashed right into the tall, blue flower vase that sat on the mantelpiece.

CRASH!

The sound was loud and terrible. Mia froze. The beautiful blue vase, which her mom loved so much, was now in pieces on the floor.

The Heavy Feeling

Mia’s heart started beating very fast. Thump-thump, thump-thump. She quickly gathered the pieces and tried to see if they fit back together, but it was no use. The vase was broken.

Just then, she heard her mom’s footsteps coming down the hall.

"Mia? Is everything okay? I heard a loud noise," Mom called out.

Mia panicked. She looked around the room. Her cat, Whiskers, was sleeping on the armchair nearby. A little voice in Mia's head whispered, "Blame the cat! Whiskers jumps on things all the

time. Mom will believe you."

Mom walked into the room and gasped. "Oh no! My favorite vase!" She looked at the shattered pieces and then at Mia. "Mia, what happened?"

Mia opened her mouth to say, "Whiskers did it." But then she felt something strange in her tummy. It felt like she had swallowed a heavy stone. It was a yucky, tight feeling.

She looked at Whiskers, who was purring happily in his sleep. Whiskers was her friend. It wasn't fair to get him in trouble.

The Truth Comes Out

Mia looked at her mom’s sad face. Mom wasn’t angry yet; she just looked upset about her vase. Mia took a deep breath. Her hands were shaking a little bit. "Mom?" she said quietly.

"Yes, honey?"

"It wasn't Whiskers," Mia said, her voice trembling. "It was me. I was bouncing my ball inside, even though I know I’m not supposed to. It bounced too high and hit the vase."

The room was silent for a moment. Mia looked down at her shoes, waiting to be scolded. She squeezed her eyes shut.

But instead of yelling, Mom sighed softly. She knelt down and put a hand on Mia’s shoulder. "Mia, look at me."

Mia looked up. Mom wasn’t smiling, but she wasn’t shouting either. "I am sad about my vase," Mom said. "But do you know what?"

"What?" whispered Mia.

"I am very proud of you for telling the truth. It takes a lot of courage to admit when we make a mistake. If you had blamed Whiskers, you would have carried a lie in your heart all day, and that feels much worse than being in trouble."

The heavy stone in Mia’s tummy suddenly disappeared. She felt light again. "I’m really sorry, Mom. I won't play ball in the house ever again."

"I know you won't," Mom said, giving her a hug. "Now, let’s clean this up carefully together."

As they swept up the blue pieces, Mia knew she had done the right thing. The vase was broken, but her honesty was whole.


​Chapter 2: Ben's Big Sharing Lesson

The New Toy Truck

It was Ben’s birthday, and he had received the best gift ever. It was a giant yellow dump truck. It had big black tires, a bed that could tilt back to dump sand, and it even made a honking sound when you pressed the steering wheel.

Honk! Honk!

"This is amazing!" Ben shouted. He took it straight to the sandbox at the park. He couldn't wait to build the biggest sandcastle and use his truck to move the mountains of sand.

When he got to the park, he saw a boy named Leo sitting near the sandbox. Leo didn't have a truck. He only had a small plastic spoon and a paper cup.

Ben jumped into the sand and started vrooming his truck around. Vroom! Vroom!

Leo watched him. His eyes were wide, following the yellow truck everywhere it went. After a few minutes, Leo shyly walked over.

"Wow," Leo said. "That’s a cool truck. Can I touch it?"

Ben pulled the truck closer to his chest. "No," he said quickly. "It’s mine. It’s new." Leo looked sad. "Okay," he whispered, and went back to digging with his spoon.

Playing Alone isn't Fun

Ben went back to playing. He filled the truck with sand and dumped it out. He did it again. And again.

After ten minutes, Ben started to feel bored. Making engine noises by himself wasn't as exciting as he thought. He looked over at Leo. Leo was trying to build a wall with his spoon, but it was taking forever.

Ben looked at his big, strong truck. It could build that wall in two seconds.

He remembered what his dad always said: "Things are better when we share them." Ben looked at his shiny yellow truck. Was it really better if he shared it? He was worried Leo might scratch it.

But playing alone was lonely. Ben pushed the truck a little bit toward Leo. Then he pulled it back. Then he pushed it again.

He took a deep breath. "Hey, Leo?" Leo looked up.

"Do you... do you want to be the construction manager?" Ben asked. Leo’s face lit up. "Really?"

"Yeah," said Ben. "I’ll drive the truck, but you have to tell me where to dump the sand. And then we can switch."

Building Together

Leo dropped his spoon and ran over. "Okay! Dump the sand right here! We need a big wall for the fortress!"

For the next hour, the sandbox was the busiest construction site in the world. Ben drove the truck, and Leo smoothed out the sand. Then they switched, and Leo drove the truck while Ben built the towers.

They laughed when the sand fell on their toes. They cheered when the castle got taller. They even made up a song about the "Super Yellow Truck Team."

Other kids saw them having fun and came over to watch. "Look at that big castle!" one girl said.

Ben felt a warm glow inside his chest. It wasn't the sun; it was happiness. He realized that if he had kept the truck to himself, he would have just had a pile of sand. But by sharing, he had built a castle and made a new friend.

When it was time to leave, Leo handed the truck back to Ben. "Thanks, Ben! That was the best day ever."

"See you tomorrow, Leo!" Ben waved.

As he walked home, Ben hugged his truck. It was a great toy, but sharing it had made it magical.


​Chapter 3: Luna Learns to Listen

The Talking Tornado

Luna loved to talk. She talked about her dreams, her breakfast, the color of the sky, and her favorite cartoons. Her grandma called her a "Talking Tornado" because words just swirled out of her mouth all day long.
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The Sound of Silence









A Amazing Discovery









​Chapter 4: The Kindness Club

The New Girl








A Brave Move









The Ripple Effect










​Chapter 5: When Oliver Said Sorry

The Race








The Hard Words
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Mending a Friendship










​Chapter 6: Emma's Courage to Stand Up

The Cheating Game









Finding Her Voice










Winning the Right Way








​Chapter 7: The Promise Jake Kept

The Special Responsibility









The Temptation







Trust Matters









​Chapter 8: Sofia's Helping Hands

The Messy Art Room









Stepping Up







The Joy of Service








​Chapter 9: The Day Max Chose Patience

The Long Line








Finding Calm
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The Reward









​Chapter 10: Ruby's Rainbow of Respect

Different is Good










Walking in Someone Else's Shoes










A Blossoming Friendship











​Conclusion








Did You Enjoy This Book?
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