


Вук loved exploring the woods behind his house. 
One sunny day, he spotted a strange stone wall 
covered  in  vines.  "What  is  this?"  he  whispered, 
pushing the leaves aside. Behind them was a big 
stone door with funny carvings. His heart thumped 
with excitement. "A hidden temple!" he grinned. He 
took a deep breath and pushed the heavy door 
open, ready for an adventure.





Inside,  the  temple  was  dim  and  quiet.  Sunlight 
peeked through cracks, lighting dusty stone floors. 
Вук tiptoed forward, his footsteps echoing. "Hello?" 
he called softly. Suddenly, a soft hoot came from 
above. He looked up and saw a fluffy owl perched 
on a carving. "Don't be scared," said the owl kindly. 
"I'm Zora, and I guard this temple."





"You can talk!" Вук said,  amazed.  Zora  fluttered 
down  beside  him.  "This  temple  is  full  of  old 
treasures,  but  also  tricky  traps,"  she  explained. 
"If  you want  to  explore,  I'll  help  you stay  safe." 
Вук smiled  bravely.  "Yes,  please!  I  want  to  see 
everything." Zora nodded. "Then follow me, little 
explorer. Watch your step."





They entered a room with glowing tiles. "Step only 
on the blue ones," Zora warned. "The red ones make 
funny noises and shake the floor!" Вук studied the 
pattern carefully. Step by step, he hopped from tile 
to tile. One red tile buzzed loudly when his shoe 
brushed it, making him giggle. "Almost there!" he 
cheered, reaching the other side safely.





Next was a wide gap with old vines hanging from 
the  ceiling.  "Grab  one  and  swing  across,"  Zora 
instructed. Вук gripped a thick vine tightly. "One, 
two, three!" he counted, then swung through the air, 
laughing with joy. He landed safely on the other side, 
dusting off his knees. "That was so much fun!" he 
said, grinning widely.





They  reached  a  stone  door  covered  in  shapes. 
"Match the shapes to open it," Zora said. Вук looked 
closely and found a star, a circle, and a triangle 
carved nearby. He pressed each matching shape 
gently. Click, click, click! The door rumbled and slid 
open slowly. "We did it!" Вук cheered, clapping his 
hands happily.





Inside was a room filled with stone statues holding 
spears.  "These guardians move if  you touch the 
wrong spot,"  Zora warned. Вук walked carefully, 
watching  where  he  stepped.  One  statue's  arm 
creaked and swung slowly, but he ducked just in 
time. "Phew, that was close!" he said, wiping his 
forehead with a smile.





On the wall, Вук spotted golden footprints painted 
in a path. "Maybe these show the safe way!" he said 
excitedly. Zora fluttered closer to look. "Clever eyes, 
little explorer!" she praised. Following the golden 
footprints  carefully, Вук moved past  the statues 
without waking any more of them.





They entered a hall lined with shiny mirrors. Вук saw 
many reflections of himself, which made him giggle. 
"One mirror  hides a  secret  passage,"  Zora said. 
Вук tapped each mirror gently until one wobbled 
strangely. Behind it was a small hidden door. "Found 
it!" he shouted proudly, pushing it open.





Beyond the door sparkled a chamber full of ancient 
artifacts—golden cups, old coins, and a glowing gem 
on a pedestal. Вук's eyes widened with wonder. 
"It's beautiful," he whispered. Zora landed on his 
shoulder. "This gem has protected the temple for 
years. Only a kind heart may hold it." Вук reached 
out gently and lifted the gem carefully.





As Вук held  the  gem,  the  whole  temple  gently 
glowed  and  hummed  softly.  The  statues  stood 
still, and the floor stopped shaking. "You've shown 
courage  and  kindness,"  Zora  said  warmly.  "The 
temple trusts you now." Вук smiled, feeling proud. 
"I'll take good care of it," he promised, placing the 
gem safely in his pocket.





Вук and Zora walked back through the temple, out 
into the sunny jungle. "Thank you for guiding me," 
Вук said happily. Zora perched on a branch nearby. 
"Come visit anytime, little explorer," she said with 
a  wink. Вук waved  goodbye  and  skipped  home, 
clutching his treasure and already dreaming of his 
next great adventure.






