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The Magician's Shop

At the corner of the  High Street stood an old shop. Jazzy

had looked in the window on many occasions but today

was the  first time that she had gone in. ​

As she   opened the door, she saw a jumble of boxes and

shelves. There was a pile of dusty suitcases. Cobwebs hung

across strange-looking packages. The windows were smeared with

dust and grime.

In a corner stood a suit of rusting armour labelled 'Magic
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armour – works on command'. Jazzy was tempted to ask it

to  get up and walk but felt that she had better not.

Just below the top shelf was a rack of what  looked like

stuffed animals – a huge white rat, a  black cat and an

owl. She stared at them and suddenly the owl moved.

Calmly, it blinked at her and muttered, "Don't stare, it's rude!"

On the ceiling hung a series of broomsticks. Some were

made of shiny metal and others were wooden.

By the counter was a pile of potion boxes. Jazzy  picked up
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a small, red package with hearts on it. Written on the

label in thin, spidery writing was, 'To trap your heart's

desire – one inch in a   cup of tea – and he's yours.'

Behind the counter was a shelf of large  glass jars. These

were full of different ingredients. A jar of  large eyes

stood beside one filled with what  looked like worms, wriggling

and writhing. Jazzy shuddered. ​
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