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Tweedle-Dum and Tweedle-Dee

Once upon a time, in a land where everything was tiny
and bright, lived two cheerful friends named Tweedle-
Dum and Tweedle-Dee. They were the best of pals,
always together, frolicking in fields of daisies, having
picnics by the babbling brook, and flying kites high in
the sky.

One sunny morning, Tweedle-Dum got a splendid new
toy - a rattle as beautiful as a rainbow, and when it
danced, it made the most enchanting sound, like tiny
bells ringing. Tweedle-Dee, always eager tfo play,
accidentally dropped the rattle, and it was no longer as
melodious as before.

A hush fell between the two friends. Tweedle-Dum'’s
smile faded, and his brow furrowed. He felt that his
friend had spoiled his lovely new toy, and they resolved
to have a battle, a pillow fight fo settle their squabble.
In their tiny house, they geared up
with their softest pillows, ready to
swing at a moment's notice. Their
little hearts throbbed with
anticipation, echoing through the
silence. Just as they were about to
start their friendly skirmish, a
sound shook the air. A monstrous
crow, as big as a tar barrel,

soared by their window, its dark silhouette casting a




shadow over their tiny dwelling. Its caw echoed in their
ears, causing them tfo drop their pillows in fear.

The crow, with feathers shimmering like a black velvet
cloak, peered curiously into the tiny house. It tilted its
head from side fo side, looking at the two stunned
friends. Both Tweedle-Dum and Tweedle-Dee stood
frozen, their dispute forgotten. Their adventure-loving
hearts started fo race, not from fear, but from an
overwhelming sense of wonder. The monstrous crow,
seeing their curiosity, gave a friendly caw and took
flight, leaving a feather behind. The two friends looked
at each other, their argument entirely forgotten. They
raced outside, chasing the crow's echoing caws, their
hearts filled with the thrill of a new adventure. They
knew their friendship was stronger than a squabble
over a broken toy. In the following days, Tweedle-Dum
and Tweedle-Dee embarked on many adventures,
chasing butterflies, exploring hidden funnels, and even
trying fo find the monstrous crow again. Though they
never found the crow, they found something more
valuable - the understanding that their bond was much
more important than any tfoy.

And so, Tweedle-Dum and Tweedle-Dee, with their
hearts full of love and heads full of shared memories,
lived happily in their tiny bright world, the best of pals
forever more. And every time they heard a crow's caw,
they smiled at each other, remembering their great
adventure and the lesson they learned. For after all, a
toy is just a thing, but a friend is a freasure worth
cherishing.



