


In  the  sunny  forest,  Krosh  the  lion  cub  found 
something  glowing  among  the  leaves.  It  was  a 
strawberry that shimmered like a tiny star. 'Wow, 
a starberry!' Krosh gasped, his mouth watering. He 
took a tiny bite, and it tasted wonderfully sweet. But 
then he paused, remembering it wasn't his. 'I must 
find who lost this,' he said softly. Krosh picked up 
the starberry gently and hopped off into the trees 
to search for its owner.
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Krosh hopped through the ferns and spotted a fluffy 
white bunny hiding behind a mushroom. 'Hi, I'm 
Krosh. Have you lost a starberry?' he asked kindly. 
Bunnie trembled and whispered, 'No, but maybe 
I  can help you look.'  Krosh smiled and thanked 
her. Together they searched under logs and behind 
bushes, calling softly for the owner. Bunnie's ears 
perked up with excitement, and for the first time, 
she felt brave enough to speak loudly through the 
forest.
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Deep in the bushes, they found Spike the hedgehog, 
grumbling  about  noisy  visitors.  'Go  away!'  he 
snapped,  curling into a  spiky  ball.  Krosh took a 
breath and said gently, 'We're sorry to bother you. 
We're looking for the owner of this starberry.' Spike 
peeked out, surprised by the kind words. 'Nobody 
ever talks nicely to me,' he admitted. He uncurled 
and decided to help them search, discovering that 
talking calmly worked far better than anger ever 
could.
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The three friends followed a trail of sparkling dew to 
a glowing Starberry Bush deep in the forest. 'This is 
where it grows!' Bunnie squealed happily. The bush 
sparkled brighter, as if thanking them for returning 
its berry. Krosh split the starberry into three pieces, 
sharing it with Bunnie and Spike. 'Sharing makes it 
taste even sweeter,' Spike said, smiling for the first 
time. Together, they munched happily, knowing that 
friendship was the real magic of the forest.
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