


Lily loved exploring her backyard. One sunny day, 
she spotted a rusty gate hidden behind tall bushes. 
"I've never seen this before!" she said. She pushed 
the gate open with a creak. Behind it was a garden 
bursting with colors she had never seen. Sparkling 
dew twinkled  like  tiny  stars  on  every  petal.  Lily 
stepped inside, her eyes wide with wonder, ready to 
discover what secrets this magical place might hold.





Lily  tiptoed past  giant  sunflowers  when a  small 
purple flower wiggled. "Hello there!" it  said with 
a giggle.  Lily  gasped.  "You can talk?"  The flower 
nodded.  "I'm  Petal!  This  garden  is  magic.  Every 
flower here grants one tiny wish." Lily clapped her 
hands. "Really? Can I try?" Petal smiled. "Of course, 
but choose kindly. Magic remembers your heart." 
Lily thought carefully about what she truly wanted.





Lily saw a wilted daisy nearby, drooping sadly. "I 
wish this flower could bloom happily again," she 
whispered. Suddenly, sunlight swirled around the 
daisy.  It  lifted  its  petals  and  bloomed  brighter 
than before! Petal cheered, "You chose kindness! 
That's the strongest magic of all." The whole garden 
shimmered, flowers glowing softly like fireflies. Lily 
laughed with joy, amazed that her small wish made 
such a wonderful difference.





Petal  said,  "This  garden stays  magic  only  if  you 
protect it." Lily promised to visit and care for every 
flower. She watered the sunflowers and hummed 
softly to the daisies. Every day after school,  she 
returned through the little gate. The garden always 
welcomed  her  with  color  and  light.  Lily  smiled, 
knowing she had found a secret friend and a magical 
place that was truly her own.






