


Lina woke to find something strange. All the words 
in her city had disappeared! Signs were blank. Books 
were  empty.  "Mama,  where  did  the  words  go?" 
she asked. Her mother looked worried. "The Evil 
Wizard has stolen them," Mama explained. "He hid 
them because he feared the truth." A small turtle 
with a bright emerald-green shell appeared at their 
window. "I can help you find them," said the wise 
turtle. "But we must be brave."





Lina, her mother, and the wise turtle traveled to 
the Glass Forest. Rainbow trees sparkled all around 
them. "The words are hidden in the Wizard's tower," 
the turtle said. They walked carefully through the 
glowing  trees.  Butterflies  made  of  light  danced 
above.  "Stay  close,"  Mama  whispered.  Square 
clouds floated overhead. The tower appeared in the 
distance, dark and tall. "We can do this together," 
Lina said bravely. The turtle nodded wisely.





Inside  the  tower,  the  Evil  Wizard  stood waiting. 
"Why did you steal our words?" Lina asked. The 
Wizard frowned. "Because people used words to tell 
my secrets," he growled. Mama stepped forward. 
"But hiding truth only makes things worse," she 
said gently.  Lina noticed the Wizard looked sad, 
not mean. "Truth can be kind too," the wise turtle 
added. The Wizard's eyes grew soft. "I was afraid," 
he admitted quietly. Lina smiled at him.





The Wizard waved his hands. Golden letters filled 
the air like stars! "I'm sorry," he said. "Take them 
back." The letters floated toward the city, glowing 
brightly. Words returned to every book and sign. 
"Thank you for teaching me," the Wizard said to Lina. 
Mama hugged them both. The wise turtle smiled 
his ancient smile. Back home, Lina read her favorite 
book again. "Truth makes everything better," she 
said happily. The city sparkled with honest, magical 
light.






