
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


​The Magic Hat Hunt
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Oliver the Wizard stood in the sunny town square, his purple robe swaying gently in the breeze. "My magic hat is gone!" he said, eyes wide like round moons. The cobblestones shimmered under his feet, but his heart felt as heavy as a stone dropped in deep water.

Mia the Owl fluttered down from the clock tower, her gray feathers catching the golden light. "We will find it," she said, her satchel swinging gently at her side. The warm air smelled of fresh bread drifting from Lily’s bakery, wrapping Oliver in a comforting scent like a soft blanket.
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