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The Magic Corner

Once upon a time, in a busy fown brimming with life,
there was a unique little spot known as the corner of
the street. This wasn't any ordinary corner, mind you.
This corner, where the three roads meet, was quite the
magical sight. Each day, countless people passed by,
their footsteps sounding out merry, "Tweet-tweet-
tweet," like cheerful little birds in springtime.

Now, who might you meet at the corner of the street?
That's what our tale is about. Two special characters
were drawn fo the magic of this corner - a caring
Nurse with her comfortable shoes and a young lad
named Percy with his cozy slippers.

Nurse was a kind woman who tended to everyone in
town. Her shoes were worn out but still sturdy,
reflecting her strength and resilience. They echoed,
"Tweet-tweet-tweet," as she walked o and from the
homes of the sick and the elderly, providing care and
comfort. Percy, a curious boy with a thirst for
adventure, always wore his favourite pair of blue
slippers. Even as he raced through the streets, playing
and exploring, his slippers sang, "Tweet-tweet-tweet,"
matching the rhythm of his heart.

One sunny day, as Nurse and Percy reached the corner
simultaneously, a unique, louder "Tweet-tweet-tweet"
echoed. Suddenly, a beautiful, golden bird appeared,
radiating a soft, magical light.



The golden bird spoke in a sweet, melodious voice, “The
corner of the street recognizes your kind hearts. As a
token of its gratitude, each one of you may make a
single wish."
Without missing a beat, Nurse wished for the health
and happiness of all the townspeople. Percy, with
sparkling eyes, wished for an endless supply of books to
satisfy his curious mind.
The golden bird flapped its wings, and their wishes
came true. The townspeople became healthier and
happier, and Percy's room filled
with an endless collection of
fascinating books.
From that day forward, the
=%7f] magic of the corner was known
§ throughout the town. The
A echoes of "Tweet-tweet-tweet"
became a cheerful reminder of
Nurse's selflessness and Percy's
thirst for knowledge.
And so, every day, as people passed by the corner, they
couldn't help but smile, their footsteps joining the
sweet chorus of "Tweet-tweet-tweet," a song of magic,
love, and the joy of the town's corner where the three
roads meet.
And who comes tripping round the corner of the
street? It might be Nurse, it might be Percy, or it might
Just be you, on your way to your own magical
adventure.




