
By Monday, the village stirred with purpose once more.

Stalls appeared along the Green, baskets filled, and the
air carried the scent of something warm and freshly
made.

There was much to do, of course…
but just as much to enjoy along the way.

And somewhere between the bustle and the chatter,
Duckdom found its rhythm again.
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“A week of gathering, sharing,“A week of gathering, sharing,
  

and smalland small    moments in Duckdom.moments in Duckdom.””
“A week of gathering, sharing,“A week of gathering, sharing,

  
and smalland small    moments in Duckdom.moments in Duckdom.””

No plans were made,

no great tasks set out…

just time spent together beneath the trees,

where laughter came easily

 and the world felt unhurried.

Sometimes, Duckdom reminds itself

that being together is more than enough.

A QUIET SUNDAY IN DUCKDOM

MONDAY — THE DAY THINGS GET PUT RIGHT

“Notes, Notices & Small Mysteries from Duckdom”
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“According to Turbo…
 if something feels a little off, it probably just needs a bit of care.”



By midweek, things slowed once more.

Wormy shared a quiet thought beneath the trees,
reminding those who listened that not everything
needs rushing.

Some things grow best when given time…
and some moments are meant simply to be noticed.

And for a little while,
Duckdom paused to listen.

By Friday, the work of the week had softened,
and the village found its way to the water’s edge.

Blankets were laid out, baskets opened,
and the afternoon drifted by with laughter and shared
stories.

There was no plan…
only the simple joy of gathering together.

And somehow, that was more than enough.

FRIDAY — DUCKDOM’S DAY OFF
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WORMY’S WEDNESDAY WISDOM

SATURDAY — KEVIN HAD OTHER IDEAS

Kevin had been watching things closely all week.

The market, the gatherings,
the way everyone seemed to come together
without trying too hard…

But then—Kevin found something else.

A splash of colour. A brush.
And an idea. (Not entirely a good one.)
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 …AND WHAT HAPPENED NEXT?

It didn’t take long.
By the time anyone noticed,
Kevin was standing very still…surrounded by paint,
and what looked like a very enthusiastic interpretation of “helping.”
Turbo noticed, of course. He usually does.

And Duckdom…adjusted, as it always does.
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The signpost is still there…

but it may not be pointing where you remember.

And if you pass by it…

you might want to look down, just for a moment.

UNTIL NEXT WEEK…

Turbo’s Village Green Hot Dogs

This week’s gathering brought with it something warm, simple, and
surprisingly popular.

A recipe from the Village Green…
tested (and slightly altered) by Kevin.

If you’ve been wondering about the small brass key…

‘Kevin & the Mysterious Key’
is where his journey truly begins.

A quiet discovery…
a question that doesn’t quite have an answer…
and a path that may lead somewhere unexpected.

👉 You can explore it here

FROM THE DUCKDOM SHELF

A LITTLE SOMETHING FROM DUCKDOM

www.alexthomas.online
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 “ADD WHAT FEELS
RIGHT… AND MAYBE

JUST A LITTLE MORE.”

“The paint improvedeverything.”
Link on the Freebie page

https://www.amazon.com/Kevin-Mysterious-Key-Duckdom-Adventure/dp/B0GSKH8NQS
https://www.amazon.com/Kevin-Mysterious-Key-Duckdom-Adventure/dp/B0GSKH8NQS
https://www.alexthomas.online/freebies
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