Twinket – The little magic Bird

Once upon a time there was an old man who lived in a small cottage in a small village. This man was very poor and all he got to eat was some bread, stew & some forest fruits.  One day he decided to take a walk for a little happiness.  As he was walking, he accidentally bumped into a lady and her little daughter.  This lady & her daughter were very generous and knew that this old man was indeed very poor.  So, they gave him a gift box and went their way.  Old man went on with his walk till that evening.  In the evening, he went back to his house and quickly opened the box.  He found a beautiful magic bird inside.  Though the gift was not money, it was a gift from heart.  He was so happy with this gift that he instantly named the bird “Twinket”.

Twinket was a kind hearted and sweet little bird.  In night, this bird would sing for the old man.  If the old man went for a walk, this little bird would go with him.  If the old man needed help with his dishes, Twinket would plop the dishes in sink with its beak.  Twinket was such a smart bird that it learnt to fly in just three days.  Though the old man knew that Twinket was a magic bird, he was not able to get any tricks out of Twinket.  This broke heart of that old man and he would curse Twinket for that.  But this sweet little bird did not mind all the cursing and she never showed any anger even though she was broken hearted. 

One day the old man and Twinket went for a walk in the woods.  While they were walking, because of darkness, old man fell into a wolf trap. Twinket who was sitting on old man’s shoulder, flew out of the trap.  She brought a rope for the old man to climb out.  But because old man was so weak, he could not pull himself out of the trap.  He tried and tried, but fell back into the trap.  Twinket could not stand old man’s sufferings and decided to use her magic.   Quick as a wink, she pulled a feather out of her wing and said her magic words “HOCUS POCUS, LAZY HOMUS”.  Voila, next thing the old man knew that he was out of the wolf trap.  Twinket guided the old man back to home.  When they got home, the old man said to the bird “ Twinket, you are my savior. Thank you so much for saving my life.”  On saying this, Twinket turned into a beautiful princess.  She told the old man a story about an ugly witch who cast a spell on her that turned her into a little bird.  Spell was cast because princess was rude to the witch and laughed at her for being dwarf.  This witch also cast another spell on the princess that prevented her from telling this truth to anyone or she will turn into a stone.  She also told the old man about her fairy godmother telling her that if she makes anyone in need happy, witch’s spell would break.  Princess also told old man that the lady & her daughter who gifted him the bird were actually her fairy godmother & the witch.  

Princess took the old man to her kingdom to take a good care of him.  Old man lived rest of his life in princess’s palace very happily. 

The End.
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