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Musti held his little sister Yacine's hand as they
walked through the forest near Bayview Village. The
trees were tall and green. Birds sang happy songs.
"Look at all the pretty leaves!" said Yacine, jumping
over a small stick. Musti smiled at his playful sister.
The forest felt special today, like something magical
was waiting for them.






"Musti, what's that?" Yacine pointed at something
bright between two big trees. A stone was glowing
with soft rainbow colors. Musti walked closer, his
blue eyes wide with wonder. The stone sat on a
bed of moss, shining and swirling. "Wow," whispered
Musti. "It's beautiful!" Yacine clapped her hands. The
stone glowed even brighter, as if it heard them.






Musti carefully picked up the warm, glowing stone.
It felt tingly in his hands. Suddenly, the stone began
to spin! Colors swirled around Musti and Yacine like
a rainbow tornado. "Hold on tight!" Musti called
to his sister. Yacine grabbed Musti's shirt. The
forest around them started to shimmer and change.
Something magical was happening! The children felt
themselves lifting off the ground.






When the colors stopped spinning, everything
looked different. The trees were even bigger than
before, and dinosaurs walked in the distance!
"Musti, look! Dinosaurs!" Yacine squealed with
delight. A friendly baby dinosaur came close and
made a sweet chirping sound. Musti laughed. "Don't
worry, it's friendly." The magic stone glowed softly in
Musti's pocket. Their adventure had truly begun!






The stone glowed again, and whoosh! Now
everything was white and cold. "Brrr!" said Yacine,
hugging Musti. They saw woolly mammoths walking
through the snow. A little mammoth came over and
let Yacine pet its fuzzy fur. "So soft!" she giggled.
Musti touched the stone again. "Where will it take

us next?" The magic stone began to swirl with new
colors.






The next moment, they stood in front of a beautiful
castle with tall towers and bright flags. Knights
in shining armor rode horses nearby. "Welcome,
young travelers!" called a kind knight. Yacine waved
excitedly. A princess came out and gave them each
a flower crown. "Thank you!" said Musti politely. The

magic stone pulsed warmly. More adventures were
waiting!






Swirl! The stone took them high into the sky where
ships flew through clouds! "We're flying!" Yacine
laughed, bouncing with joy. Musti held her hand
tight as they floated past a big airship with colorful
sails. A friendly captain waved at them from the
ship's deck. "Ahoy, little explorers!" he called. The
children waved back. The magic stone sparkled like
stars. Everything felt like a dream.






Suddenly, they could breathe underwater! Fish
swam all around them in every color of the rainbow.
"Look, Musti! A turtle!" Yacine swam toward a big
sea turtle. The turtle smiled and let them ride on its
back. They saw coral castles and dancing seahorses.
A dolphin did flips just for them. Musti laughed. "This
is amazing!" The magic stone glowed bright blue like
the ocean.






Next, they appeared in a city with tall glass buildings
that touched the clouds. Flying cars zoomed past!
"Everything is so shiny!" said Yacine. A friendly
robot rolled up and offered them glowing treats.
"Thank you, Robot!" Musti said. The robot beeped
happily. They saw gardens growing on rooftops and
rainbow bridges connecting buildings. The magic
stone began to glow a soft golden color.






The stone's glow became very warm in Musti's hand.
"l think it wants to take us home," he told Yacine.
"But | love our adventure!" Yacine said. "Me too,"
Musti smiled, "but Mom and Dad will worry." Yacine
nodded. She was brave but she missed home.
They held the stone together. Colors began to swirl
around them once more. The adventure was ending.






Pop! They were back in their forest near Bayview
Village. The magic stone stopped glowing and
looked like a regular gray rock. "Did that really
happen?" Yacine asked, her eyes wide. Musti looked
at his sister and smiled. "Yes, it did. We had a real
adventure!" Yacine hugged her big brother tight. The
forest felt cozy and safe. Home was wonderful too.






Hand in hand, Musti and Yacine walked home
through the forest. "Can we keep the stone?" Yacine
asked. Musti put it carefully in his pocket. "Yes, and
maybe one day it will take us on another adventure."
Yacine smiled big. "That was the best day ever!" "Yes
it was," Musti agreed. The sun was setting, painting
the sky with magic colors. They couldn't wait to come
back tomorrow.
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