


Rain  tapped on the window as  Connie  watched 
the drops race down the glass. "I'm bored," sighed 
Henley, flopping onto the couch. Connie's eyes lit up. 
"Let's build a den!" she said. Henley sat up fast. "With 
blankets and pillows?" he asked. "Yes! And it will be 
our secret hideout," Connie grinned. They grabbed 
cushions, giggling as they planned their cozy new 
fort together.
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Connie draped a blue blanket over two chairs while 
Henley  stacked  pillows  underneath.  "It  needs  a 
door," Henley said, tugging the fabric. Connie tied 
a string to hold it  open.  "Perfect!"  she cheered. 
They added a flashlight and a teddy bear for guard 
duty. Henley crawled inside first, bumping his head. 
"Ouch!" he laughed. Connie patted his back. "Dens 
take practice," she smiled warmly.
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Inside the den, Henley whispered, "Let's pretend 
we're explorers!" Connie nodded, grabbing a toy 
map.  "We  need  to  find  the  lost  treasure,"  she 
declared bravely.  They crawled through pretend 
jungles  made  of  cushions,  dodging  imaginary 
crocodiles. Henley spotted a shiny button under 
the couch. "Treasure!" he shouted happily. Connie 
laughed and held it  up like  a  trophy.  Their  den 
adventure felt truly magical together.
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As the rain stopped, golden light peeked through 
the  window.  Connie  and Henley  sat  cozy  inside 
their den, sharing crackers. "This was the best day," 
Henley said, yawning sleepily. Connie smiled and 
hugged  her  teddy  bear.  "We  can  build  it  again 
tomorrow," she promised softly. Henley nodded, 
snuggling closer. Together, they watched shadows 
dance on the blanket walls, happy and safe.
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