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Zayd looked out his bedroom window at the night
sky. Something was wrong. The stars were fading!
Then he spotted a golden lantern floating outside.
"Hello, little one," the lantern whispered. "The stars
need your help. Will you be brave?" Zayd's heart beat
fast, but he nodded. "Yes, I'll help!" He opened the
window and gently took the lantern. It felt warm in
his hands. The lantern glowed brighter. "We must
journey to return the starlight to the moon," it said
softly.






Zayd stepped outside holding the lantern high.
The path led to the Whispering Forest. The trees
swayed and made gentle sounds like secrets.
"Don't be afraid," the lantern whispered. Zayd
walked carefully between the tall trees. Their leaves
sparkled with tiny lights. "Who goes there?" called
a voice. A small fox with silver fur appeared. "I'm
Zayd. | need to return the starlight." The fox smiled.
"Follow me. | know the way through the forest. My
name is Luna." Zayd felt happy to have a friend.






Luna led Zayd deeper into the forest. Her tail glowed
softly in the dark. "Why are the stars disappearing?"
Zayd asked. "The moon is lonely," Luna explained.
"The starlight slipped away and hid in your lantern.
We must take it back." They walked past glowing
mushrooms and singing flowers. Zayd held the
lantern carefully. "You're very brave," Luna said with
a smile. "Not many children would help the stars."
Zayd blushed. "Everyone deserves to shine," he
replied. Luna's eyes twinkled with joy. Together they
continued on.






They reached a beautiful silver river. The water
sparkled like liquid moonlight. "How do we cross?"
Zayd wondered aloud. Luna called out to the
water. A gentle turtle with a shell covered in tiny
gems appeared. "Hello, I'm Coral," she said warmly.
"Climb on my back. I'll carry you across." Zayd and
Luna climbed onto Coral's wide shell. The lantern's
light danced on the water. Coral swam slowly and
steadily. "Thank you for helping the stars," Coral
said. "You have a kind heart, Zayd." The other side
grew closer.






As they crossed the river, Coral told them a story.
"Long ago, | helped the moon collect starlight too,"
she said. "It's an important job." Zayd listened
carefully. "What happens if the stars don't return?"
he asked. "The night will be dark and scary," Coral
replied. "Children won't have stars to wish upon."
Zayd held the lantern tighter. "We'll get them back,"
he promised. Luna nodded in agreement. Coral
smiled warmly. They reached the riverbank safely.
"The Hill of Clouds is just ahead," Coral said. "Good
luck, brave Zayd!"






Zayd and Luna stood before a magnificent hill made
of soft white clouds. "We must climb up," Luna said.
Zayd stepped onto the first cloud. It felt bouncy
and gentle under his feet. The lantern grew warmer
as they climbed higher. "Look!" Zayd pointed up.
The moon appeared above them, pale and dim.
Fluffy cloud stairs appeared with each step they
took. Zayd's legs were tired, but he didn't stop.
"We're almost there," Luna encouraged him. The
clouds smelled like vanilla and dreams. Finally, they
reached the top together.






At the hilltop, they met the Moon herself. She was
beautiful but sad, with tears of silver light. "You
came," the Moon whispered. "I've been so lonely
without my stars." Zayd stepped forward bravely. "I
brought the lantern," he said. "How do we return
the starlight?" The Moon smiled gently. "You must
open the lantern and share the light with me." Zayd
looked at the glowing lantern. His hands trembled a
little. Luna touched his shoulder with her paw. "You
can do it," she said softly. Zayd nodded and carefully
opened the lantern.






Golden light poured from the lantern like liquid
sunshine. It rose up in swirling streams toward
the Moon. The Moon began to glow brighter and
brighter. Then the light burst into thousands of
tiny sparkles. Each sparkle flew across the sky,
becoming a twinkling star. Zayd watched in wonder
as the darkness filled with beautiful lights. "It's
working!" Luna cried happily. The stars danced and
shimmered in their places. The Moon laughed with
joy, no longer lonely. "Thank you, dear Zayd," she
said warmly. The night sky was magnificent once
again, full of hope.






The Moon reached down and touched Zayd's
forehead gently. A soft warmth spread through him.
"For your kindness and courage, | give you a gift,"
she said. A small star appeared in Zayd's hand,
glowing softly. "This is your very own wishing star.
Keep it always." Zayd's eyes grew wide with wonder.
"Thank you!" he whispered. Luna wagged her tail
happily. "You deserve it, Zayd," the Moon continued.
"You helped when others needed you." Zayd put
the tiny star in his pocket. It felt warm and magical
against his heart.






It was time to go home. The Moon created a rainbow
slide made of moonbeams. "This will take you
back quickly," she said with a smile. Zayd hugged
Luna goodbye. "Will | see you again?" he asked.
"Whenever you look at the stars, I'll be watching,"
Luna promised. Zayd waved to Coral at the river
and to the Moon above. He slid down the rainbow,
laughing with joy. The wind was gentle and smelled
like stardust. In moments, he landed softly outside
his window. The empty lantern sat beside him, no
longer glowing.






Zayd climbed through his window and into his
cozy room. Everything looked the same, but felt
different somehow. He changed into his pajamas
and crawled into bed. Through his window, the
stars twinkled brightly. Zayd smiled, remembering
his adventure. He pulled out the small wishing star
from his pocket. It glowed gently in the darkness.
"Thank you for choosing me," he whispered to it.
His eyes grew heavy with sleep. He placed the star
on his nightstand. It continued to glow softly, like a
nightlight. Zayd felt warm and happy inside.






As Zayd drifted off to sleep, he dreamed of Luna and
Coral. In his dream, all the stars sang a gentle lullaby
just for him. The Moon smiled down from the sky.
"You are a star helper," she whispered in his dream.
Zayd knew that whenever someone needed help, he
would be brave and kind. His wishing star glowed
on the nightstand, keeping watch. Outside, the night
was beautiful and full of light. All the children in the
world could wish upon the stars again. And it was all
because of one brave little boy named Zayd.
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