


Nora loved her bright green ball and her soft Pink 
Cow. One day, while playing, her ball rolled under 
the sofa. Nora crawled after it,  wagging her tail. 
Instead of the ball, she found a tiny door glowing in 
the dark. She sniffed it curiously. Slowly, Nora nosed 
it open and peeked inside. Beyond it stretched a 
strange,  shimmering world with glowing flowers 
and soft colored lights. Nora's eyes went wide. She 
stepped through, leaving her cozy home behind.





Inside the glowing world, Nora spotted a small, fluffy 
blue creature hiding behind a flower. "Don't look at 
me," he whispered, shaking. "I'm Fear. Everything 
scares me." Nora smiled gently. "I get scared too, 
sometimes," she said. Fear peeked out, surprised. 
Just then, Nora noticed her green ball rolling away 
across  a  long,  wobbly  bridge.  She  gasped  and 
dashed toward it, but stopped short when she saw 
how it swayed high above a sparkling river.





Nora's paws froze at the edge of the bridge. Her 
heart  pounded like  a  drum.  "I  can't  move,"  she 
whispered, understanding Fear at last.  "Will  you 
cross with me?" she asked him. Fear trembled but 
nodded.  Together they took one tiny step,  then 
another. The bridge wobbled and creaked, but they 
held steady,  breathing deep.  Step by step,  they 
reached the other side and grabbed the green ball. 
"You weren't scared!" Fear said. "I was," Nora smiled. 
"I just did it anyway."





Fear smiled, understanding at last what bravery 
truly meant. Nora hugged her ball and said goodbye 
to her new friend. She slipped back through the tiny 
door and returned home. That night, Nora curled up 
with Pink Cow and her green ball beside her, feeling 
warm and happy. Just as she drifted to sleep, a quiet 
click echoed beneath the sofa. Two mysterious eyes 
peeked through the little door, watching silently in 
the dark.






