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In a cozy village nestled between green hills, Wizard Noodle
lived in a tall, crooked house. His workshop was always noisy:
potions bubbled, gears clanked, and his tiny bell jingled in his
beard. 'Oh dear,' he sighed, 'if only I could have one peaceful
afternoon.' He picked up his wooden wand with the swirling
tip and decided to fix that.




Wizard Noodle waved his wand and shouted, 'Silencio Totalis!'
A shimmering wave of sparkles whooshed out of the workshop.
Suddenly, the bubbling potions went quiet. The clanking gears
stopped. Even the tiny bell in his beard made no sound. 'Ah,
peace at last,' he whispered, but he couldn't hear his own
voice. He shrugged and settled into his favorite chair.
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But the spell didn't stop at the workshop door. It rolled down
the hill like invisible fog. The village bells stopped ringing. The
birds in the trees opened their beaks but no songs came out.
People opened their mouths to speak, but not a single word
escaped. The whole village had become completely silent.
Everyone looked around in surprise.
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Pip was in the village square with her sketchbook when the
silence hit. She tried to call to her friends, but no sound came.
She saw Toby and Luna looking confused. Toby's round glasses
fogged up as he waved his arms. Luna's braids swung as she
pointed at her mouth. Pip realized they needed a new way to
talk. She grabbed her pencil and started to draw.
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Pip sketched a quick picture of Wizard Noodle's crooked house
and an arrow pointing up the hill. She showed it to Toby and
Luna. Toby nodded and pulled a piece of paper from his orange
backpack. He wrote, '‘We go?' in big letters. Luna gave a
thumbs-up and did a funny walk in place. They all understood:
they would go to the wizard's workshop together.

5



On the way, they met other silent villagers. Luna pointed to her
empty chalk bag and then to her mouth, miming that she
couldn't speak. An old baker smiled and handed her a fresh
loaf of bread. Toby wrote 'Thank you!' on a note. The baker
read it and nodded. Even without words, kindness was easy to
share. The children continued up the hill.
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At the workshop door, they found Wizard Noodle looking
worried. His green eyes were wide, and his long white beard
drooped. He tried to explain with wild gestures, but it was
hard to understand. Pip drew a picture of a wand with a big
question mark. The wizard nodded sadly and pointed to his
spell book. He wrote, 'Spell spread. Need help.'
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Toby opened his notebook and drew a map of the village. He
marked where the silence started and where it spread. Luna
used her chalk to draw a big circle around the workshop.
Wizard Noodle wrote, 'Missing ingredient.' He flipped through
his spell book and pointed to a picture of a glowing blue
flower. It grew near the river, but he couldn't remember the
way.




The children studied Toby's map. Pip drew a path from the
workshop to the river, adding a tiny flower at the end. Luna
mimed rowing a boat and then picking a flower. Toby wrote,
‘We can find it!' Wizard Noodle clapped his hands silently and
did a little happy dance. His bell jingled without sound, but his
smile said everything.
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They all set off toward the river. Along the way, Luna used
dramatic gestures to tell a story about a giant fish. Toby wrote
notes to remind them which way to go. Pip sketched the
landmarks they passed: a twisted tree, a big rock, and a
bridge. Even without speaking, they laughed and shared the
adventure. Teamwork made the silent journey fun.
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At the riverbank, they spotted the glowing blue flower on a
small island. But the water was too deep to wade across. Toby
wrote, '‘Need a boat.' Luna mimed pulling a rope, and Pip drew
a picture of a raft. Wizard Noodle's eyes lit up. He pointed to a
pile of logs and vines nearby. Together, they built a simple raft.
Everyone helped, and soon it was ready.
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Wizard Noodle and Pip climbed onto the raft and paddled to
the island. Pip carefully picked the glowing blue flower and
placed it in a jar. When they returned, the wizard added the
flower to his wand. He waved it in a big circle, and a warm
light spread over the village. Slowly, sounds began to return: a
bird chirped, a bell rang, and the baker laughed out loud.
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The village filled with happy noise again. People cheered and
hugged each other. Wizard Noodle's tiny bell jingled merrily in
his beard. He thanked the children with a warm smile. 'You
saved the day with your drawings, notes, and gestures,' he
said. 'I learned that talking isn't the only way to communicate.'
The children beamed with pride.
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To celebrate, the village held a quiet-then-loud party. They
played a game where everyone had to communicate without
speaking, using only drawings and gestures. Luna won for her
dramatic elephant mime. Toby's notes were the clearest, and
Pip's drawings were the most creative. Everyone agreed that
silence had taught them something special.
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Wizard Noodle promised never to cast a silencing spell again.
Instead, he invented a spell for 'peaceful noise' that made the
workshop hum softly. He gave each child a tiny bell to keep.
‘Whenever you hear it ring,' he said, 'remember that friendship
speaks in many ways.' The children wore their bells proudly
and jingled everywhere they went.
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And so, the village of Green Hills became known for its
cheerful sounds and its clever children. They often used
drawings, gestures, and notes to share stories and solve
problems. Pip, Toby, and Luna knew that communication was
more than spoken words—it was kindness, creativity, and
teamwork. And that was the best spell of all.
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