


Arka was cleaning his grandfather's dusty library 
when a yellowed note fell  from an old book. He 
carefully unfolded it and gasped. The note described 
the Blue Cloud Mushroom, a magical  plant  that 
could  heal  sick  gardens.  His  village  desperately 
needed this! Arka's eyes sparkled with excitement. 
He knew exactly who could help him—his three best 
friends. This would be their greatest adventure yet. 
He tucked the note safely in his pocket and ran 
outside.





Arka found Sena, Nora, and Saffa playing near the 
village square. He showed them the mysterious note 
with trembling hands. Nora's eyes widened as she 
read about the Mist Forest. Sena jumped up eagerly, 
ready for adventure. Saffa nodded thoughtfully and 
said they needed supplies. Together they gathered 
ropes, snacks, water bottles, and a compass. Nora 
brought an ancient map from her house. At dawn 
tomorrow, their quest would begin.





The  four  friends  met  as  the  sun  rose,  painting 
the sky orange and pink. They walked toward the 
Mist  Forest,  chatting excitedly about finding the 
mushroom. Suddenly, thick fog surrounded them 
like a cold blanket. Arka shivered and pulled his 
jacket tighter. The air felt damp and mysterious. 
Trees loomed like giants in the mist. Nora unfolded 
her map carefully. Sharp Root River was their first 
challenge ahead.





The  river  rushed  loudly  over  twisted  roots  that 
jutted from the water like fingers.  Sena threw a 
stone and it splashed far below. Saffa spotted flat 
stones they could use as stepping stones. Arka went 
first, carefully balancing on each rock. Nora held the 
map high to keep it dry. One by one, they hopped 
across, helping each other stay steady. When Saffa 
almost slipped, Sena grabbed her hand. Finally, all 
four reached the other side safely.





Massive  ancient  trees  twisted together,  forming 
walls and tunnels that confused the children. Nora 
studied her map, turning it different directions. Left 
or right? The paths all looked the same. Arka noticed 
markings carved into the bark—arrows pointing 
upward. Sena suggested they follow the arrows. 
Saffa agreed and led the way through the wooden 
maze. After many turns, they saw bright light ahead. 
They had found the exit to the labyrinth.





Breaking through the last trees, the friends stood 
at the mountain's peak. The fog cleared, revealing 
a  beautiful  meadow  bathed  in  golden  sunlight. 
In the center grew something glowing blue. They 
ran forward and gasped.  It  was  the  Blue  Cloud 
Mushroom, exactly as the note described! Its blue 
cap shimmered like the sky. Tiny sparkles floated 
around it. Arka knelt down carefully. This magical 
mushroom would save their village gardens.





Arka gently dug around the mushroom with his 
hands, being very careful not to damage it. Saffa 
held  open  a  cloth  bag  they  had  brought.  Nora 
watched to make sure they took enough soil with 
the roots. Sena kept lookout, making sure they were 
safe. The Blue Cloud Mushroom came free with a 
soft glow. They wrapped it carefully and placed it in 
the bag. Success! Now they needed to return home 
quickly.





The journey back felt faster as excitement carried 
them forward. They reached the village by sunset, 
tired but triumphant. The villagers gathered around 
as  Arka  showed  them  the  glowing  Blue  Cloud 
Mushroom. They planted it in the center garden that 
very night. Within days, the gray plants turned green 
and healthy again. Flowers bloomed everywhere! 
The  village  celebrated  with  a  feast.  Arka,  Sena, 
Nora, and Saffa smiled proudly. Their friendship and 
courage had saved Lembah Hijau Village.






