lihejfiownlof
Giantireacups




The Town of Giant
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In a green valley, there is a town where every house is a giant
teacup. The cups are painted with flowers and stripes, and
each one has a round door and tiny windows. Families live
inside them, cozy and warm. The town hall is a huge teapot
with a spout that puffs steam on chilly mornings. Everyone
calls this place Teacup Town.



Sophie lives in a blue cup with a gold rim. She is ten years old,
with warm brown skin, short curly black hair tied back with a
red band, and freckles across her nose. She wears mustard-
yellow overalls and a striped blue shirt. A measuring tape
hangs on her wrist, and a pencil sits behind her ear. Sophie
loves to build and fix things, and her tool belt is always at her

hip.



Sophie's best friend is Mira, who is a little shorter and very
quick. Mira has deep brown skin, black hair in two puffy buns,
and a gap-toothed smile. She carries a satchel of chalk and
string and wears purple dungarees with a flower patch.
Together, the two girls explore every cup and teapot in town.
They know every crack and corner, and they love their unusual

home.
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One sunny morning, the ground begins to rumble. The teacups
wobble and clink. A few cups crack, and pieces of porcelain
tumble down. Everyone runs outside to check on their
neighbors. The big teapot town hall sways but stays standing.
People are safe, but several cup houses now have long, scary
cracks. The town is worried.
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Mayor Pip hurries over, wearing a navy coat with gold buttons
and a teapot-shaped hat. She holds a clipboard and looks very
concerned. 'Oh dear, oh dear!' she says. 'Our beautiful
teacups! We must fix them, but we can't change how they look.
That would ruin our town's charm!' Everyone murmurs and
nods. They all love their special cup houses just the way they
are.



Sophie studies the cracks with her bright hazel eyes. She
measures each one with her tape and writes numbers in a
small notebook. 'The cracks are deep,' she says. 'But maybe we
can hold the cups together from the inside.' Mira hands her a
piece of chalk and they mark the spots. "We need something
strong but gentle,' Sophie thinks aloud. 'Something that won't
change the outside.'



Grandpa Otto, the town elder, comes slowly down the lane. He
leans on his walking stick carved like a teaspoon handle. He
wears a forest-green cardigan and round spectacles. 'l
remember,' he says, stroking his white mustache, '‘when I was
a boy, we used bendy supports to hold a cracked cup together.
They were made of wood and wire, and they moved with the
cup.' Sophie's eyes light up.



Sophie runs to her workshop and gathers wood, wire, and
rubber pads. She builds a flexible support that curves like a
spider's web. It hugs the inside of a cracked cup and springs
back when pushed. 'See?' she says to Mira. 'It holds the cup
but still lets it wiggle a little. That way, if the ground shakes
again, the cup won't break.' Mira claps her hands.
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Sophie shows the support to Mayor Pip and the neighbors.
Some people are unsure. 'Will it really work?' asks a tall man.
'It won't change how our cups look,"' Sophie promises. 'The
supports go inside, so the outside stays just the same.' Mayor
Pip adjusts her teapot hat and says, 'Let's try it on one cup
first." Everyone holds their breath as Sophie installs the
support.



Sophie and Mira choose the oldest cup in town, a big pink one
with a chipped handle. Sophie carefully fits the flexible
support inside the crack. She tightens the wires and pads the
edges with soft rubber. Then she steps back. The cup stands
tall and proud, and the crack is hidden inside. 'It works!' Mira
cheers. The neighbors smile and clap. Even Mayor Pip gives a
little hop.
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Now the whole community wants to help. Everyone gathers in
the square. Grandpa Otto hands out tools from his old wooden
box. Mira passes out chalk and string to measure each crack.
Mayor Pip checks her clipboard and makes a list of every cup
that needs a support. 'We'll fix them all before sunset!' she
announces. People cheer and get to work.
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Sophie shows each neighbor how to build a flexible support.
Some people bend the wire, others cut the rubber pads, and
children carry supplies in baskets. They work together,
laughing and talking. The cups stay exactly the same on the
outside, but inside they grow strong and safe. By afternoon,
every cracked cup has a new, bendy support. The town looks
as charming as ever.

12



That evening, the ground rumbles again, just a little. The
teacups wobble, but the new supports flex and hold. Nothing
cracks. Nothing falls. Mayor Pip takes off her teapot hat and
wipes her eyes. 'Our town is safe!' she says. 'And it still looks
like Teacup Town!' Everyone hugs and cheers. Sophie and
Mira do a little happy dance in the square.
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To celebrate, the town holds a picnic inside the giant teapot.
Grandpa Otto tells stories about the old days, and Mayor Pip
hands out shiny ribbons to Sophie and Mira. 'You saved our
town with a clever idea and teamwork,' she says. Sophie
smiles. She knows that fixing things is fun, but fixing them
together is even better. The teapot puffs warm steam into the
evening sky.
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Teacup Town is cheerful again. Families sip cocoa inside their
cups and wave to neighbors across the lane. Sophie keeps her
measuring tape ready, just in case. Mira draws chalk stars on
the sidewalk. Grandpa Otto rests on a bench, his walking stick
beside him. Mayor Pip writes in her clipboard: 'All safe, all
happy.' The town is a wonderful place to live.
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And so, the people of Teacup Town learned that ordinary
objects can become wonderful homes. With creative minds and
helping hands, a community can solve big problems. Sophie's
flexible supports still hold the cups together, quiet and strong.
And if you visit, you might see a little girl in mustard overalls,
measuring a teacup and dreaming up her next big idea.
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