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Noah and the Magic Glasses

A Noah Adventure

By

Christof Wunderlich

This book is dedicated to the four friends who remind us that courage, kindness, and teamwork can light even the darkest path.

To Noah, whose bravery and thoughtful heart lead the way, not letting his wheelchair get in the way.

To Arlo, whose curiosity and courage help uncover every mystery.

To Roxie, Noah’s three legged pup whose loyalty and joyful spirit never leave a friend behind.

To George, whose quiet wisdom reminds us that every member of a team matters. 
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Chapter 1: The Magic Shop
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The afternoon sun warmed the sidewalks as Noah rolled toward the park.

Roxie trotted beside him, her tail wagging happily. She barked a cheerful yip as they reached the bench where Arlo was waiting.

Arlo looked up and smiled.

“Hey Noah!”

Beside him on the bench sat a small clear container with air holes in the lid.

Inside, George the turtle blinked slowly and stretched his neck.

“George wanted to come today,” Arlo said with a grin. “He was staring at me like he didn’t want to miss anything.”

Noah laughed.

“Well, you never know when an adventure might happen.”

Roxie wagged her tail faster as if she agreed.

For a moment everything felt normal. Kids played in the park, birds chirped in the trees, and the breeze rustled the leaves.

Then Arlo noticed something strange.

“Hey... have you ever seen that store before?”

He pointed across the street.

Noah turned and looked.

A small shop stood between two tall brick buildings. The windows were dusty, but something inside shimmered faintly.

A crooked wooden sign hung above the door.

Mystic Wonders

Noah frowned.

“That’s weird. I’ve never seen that shop before.”

Arlo stood up immediately.

“Well... we should check it out.”

Roxie barked excitedly and trotted ahead.

They crossed the street and pushed open the door.

A tiny bell above it rang softly.

Jingle.

Inside, the shop smelled like old books and wood.

Shelves were packed with strange things.

Glowing stones.

Old maps.

Glass bottles filled with swirling colors.

Tiny statues of animals.

Behind the counter stood an old man with silver hair and sharp, curious eyes.

He looked at them as if he had been expecting them.

“Welcome,” he said calmly.

Roxie gave a soft woof and sat beside Noah’s wheelchair.

The man studied each of them carefully.

“Noah,” he said.

“Arlo.”

The boys looked at each other in surprise.

“How do you know our names?” Arlo asked.

The old man only smiled.

Instead of answering, he reached under the counter and placed a small wooden box on top.

When he opened it, they saw a pair of glasses resting inside.

The frames were simple, but the lenses shimmered with a faint silver glow.

Noah leaned closer.

“What are they?”

The man’s face grew serious.
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