.‘ 2 - - o> '. o

Ollie and George's Magical Wood
Adventure

Brian Law



Brian Law

Ollie, bouncing with excitement, and
George, tiny but determined, raced out of
school, their backpacks jiggling. The sun shone
brightly, promising a perfect afternoon for their
grand adventure into the mysterious Magic
Woods. Their faces were alight with anticipation,

George clutching his beloved teddy, Barnaby.
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The boys ventured down a winding path,
deeper into the woods where dappled sunlight
danced on the forest floor. Tall trees, with
branches like welcoming arms, whispered
secrets in the gentle breeze. The air smelled
sweet and earthy, a true sign they were entering

a special place.
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Suddenly, Ollie stopped, his eyes wide with
wonder, pulling George to a halt. Before them
stood an enormous oak tree, its ancient roots
sprawling like sleepy giants. Nestled into its
trunk was a tiny, perfectly round door, no bigger
than a dinner plate, looking like something from

a dream.
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A tiny, wrinkled face with mischievous,
twinkling eyes peeked out from behind the little
door. It was Elwyn Thistlewick, a friendly elf with
a bright green hat, who waved a hand no bigger
than Ollie's thumb and welcomed them with a

voice like tinkling bells.
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Ollie and George knelt down, their eyes full
of awe, as they introduced themselves and
Barnaby to the charming elf. Elwyn chuckled,
tapping his pointy nose, clearly delighted to
have visitors after what he claimed was a

hundred years.
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With a playful wink, Elwyn invited them
inside his humble abode. A shimmering glow
enveloped Ollie and George, and as they
stepped through the tiny door, they found
themselves magically shrunken to the perfect

size to enter the elf's cozy, hidden home.
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Inside, Elwyn's home was a marvel of tiny

wonders, carved right into the giant oak.
Miniature furniture made of acorns and leaves
sat by a fireplace glowing with fireflies, and
shelves held sparkling crystals and ancient, tiny

books. The air hummed with gentle magic.
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Elwyn, with a flourish, presented them with
a glowing, intricate map of the Magic Woods. It
unfolded to reveal secret paths, hidden
waterfalls, and even illustrations of fantastical
creatures, promising countless adventures yet to

be discovered.
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Ollie and George gasped, their imaginations
soaring as they pointed out places they wanted
to explore. Elwyn offered them tiny, delicious
berry tarts and chuckled, hinting at more

wonders if they promised to visit again soon.
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As the sun began to set, Ollie and George,

now back to their normal size, waved goodbye
to Elwyn at the tiny door. Their hearts were full
of magic and wonder, already dreaming of their
next incredible adventure in the truly magical

woods.
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