


Timmy climbed  the  dusty  attic  stairs.  In  an  old 
trunk, he found a golden watch that began to glow! 
Suddenly, bright lights swirled around him. "Whoa!" 
Timmy shouted as  the  watch  pulled  him into  a 
spinning tunnel of colors. Everything spun faster 
and faster. Then WHOOSH! He landed on a busy 
street. Old-fashioned cars honked loudly. People 
wore fancy hats and long coats. Where was he? A 
girl in a purple dress walked over. "Hello! I'm Clara. 
Welcome to 1920!"





Clara took Timmy's hand. "Come see the jazz club!" 
Inside,  trumpets  played  cheerful  music.  People 
clapped and danced. "This music is amazing!" Timmy 
said, tapping his feet. He tried to dance like Clara 
but his feet got tangled. THUMP! He fell down. Clara 
giggled and helped him up. "Dancing takes practice," 
she  said  kindly.  They  both  laughed  together.  A 
saxophone player winked at them. The music made 
everyone smile. Timmy had never heard anything 
like it!





"Now let's watch a movie!" Clara said excitedly. They 
entered a theater filled with people. The movie had 
no talking, only funny actions and piano music. A 
man on screen slipped on a banana peel. Everyone 
laughed loudly! Timmy and Clara munched popcorn. 
"Movies are silent here?" Timmy asked. "Yes, but 
they're still fun!" Clara replied. After the movie, they 
explored a busy marketplace. People rushed around 
buying and selling. "The 1920s are so interesting!" 
Timmy exclaimed.





Clara looked at the sky. "The watch is glowing again. 
It's time for you to go home." Timmy felt sad to 
leave his new friend. "Thank you for showing me 
everything, Clara!" The watch flashed brightly. Lights 
swirled around him again. "Goodbye, Timmy!" Clara 
waved.  WHOOSH!  He  spun  through  the  tunnel. 
Suddenly, he was back in his attic. Timmy smiled 
at  the  magic  watch  in  his  hand.  "That  was  the 
best adventure ever!" he whispered. History was 
amazing!






