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Diggory Delvet and The Magic 
Mounds

Once upon a time, in a whimsical town named Velvet 
Vale, there lived a peculiar little man. His name was 
Diggory Delvet, and he wore a suit of black velvet from 
head to toe. Despite his small size, Diggory had a grand 
job. He was the town's official digger. But he was not 
just any ordinary digger. Diggory had a unique talent. 
He could dig and delve faster than anyone else, leaving 
perfect, mysterious mounds behind. Each day, at the 
break of dawn, Diggory would pick up his shiny silver 

shovel and get to work. He would 
hum a tuneful melody as he dug, 
the rhythm matching the strokes 
of his shovel. The townsfolk would 
gather to watch Diggory, 
marveling at the speed of his 
work and the perfection of his 
mounds. No one else could dig as 
well or as fast as Diggory Delvet. 
One day, as Diggory was busily 

digging away, his shovel struck something hard. He 
leaned down and discovered a small, golden key. 
Diggory's eyes widened with wonder. What was this key 
doing buried beneath the earth of Velvet Vale? His 
curiosity piqued, Diggory decided to uncover the secret.




The next morning, Diggory held the golden key tight in 
his palm as he began to dig a new mound. With every 
scoop, he sang a hopeful little song, wondering if today 
would be the day he discovered the key's purpose. 
Suddenly, the mound gave way to reveal a tiny, hidden 
door within the earth, with a lock that matched the 
golden key.

With a fluttering heart, Diggory inserted the golden 
key and turned it. The door creaked open, revealing a 
hidden treasure. A wave of glittering light washed over 
him. Inside, he found a magical stone that promised to 
grant one wish to the finder.

With a heart full of joy, Diggory made his wish. He 
wished for the happiness and prosperity of Velvet Vale 
and its residents. As soon as he made the wish, the 
stone began to glow brighter, and a wave of sparkling 
light swept over the town. Fruit trees bloomed with 
abundance, flowers danced with vibrant colors, and the 
laughter of happy children echoed around.

From that day onwards, Velvet Vale became the happiest 
town, with the happiest people, thanks to Diggory 
Delvet. The townsfolk cherished Diggory even more for 
his kind heart. And as for Diggory? He continued to dig 
and delve, always in his black velvet suit, leaving his 
perfect mounds behind for everyone to admire.

So, remember dear ones, no matter how small you might 
seem or how simple your job may be, you can always 
make a big difference, just like our dear Diggory Delvet 
did.


