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The Street of Curiosities

[image: ]




It was one of those gray, drizzly afternoons when the world feels quieter than usual. Max had been wandering through the neighborhood, kicking puddles and letting the rain tap softly against his hoodie, when he noticed a narrow alley tucked between two tall brick buildings.

He had walked these streets many times before, but this lane was new—or maybe just well hidden. The buildings on either side leaned inward like old friends whispering secrets, their windows fogged, their shutters creaking gently in the breeze.

At the end of the alley stood a tiny, crooked shop with a faded wooden sign hanging above the door.

The sign read:

"Time & Other Curiosities."
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