


Little Habibie loved to play, exploring every single 
day.  With brother  Fanny by his  side,  they'd run 
and jump and laugh and glide. Mami smiled and 
watched them go, Papi clapped to see the show. 
"What adventure will you find?" Habibie grinned, 
"Let's use our mind! We'll search the yard from end 
to end, the greatest brothers, the best of friends!" 
Fanny cheered, "Let's start right now!" They raced 
outside with joy somehow.





"Look!" said Habibie with delight, "A treasure map! 
This must be right!" Fanny jumped and grabbed 
his hand, "Let's follow clues across the land!" They 
searched  beneath  the  big  oak  tree,  behind  the 
fence for all  to see. Mami called, "What did you 
find?" "We're treasure hunting!" they replied. Papi 
laughed,  "I'll  help  you  seek."  "No  thanks,"  said 
Habibie, "We're not weak! We'll solve this mystery, 
me and Fan, together with our perfect plan!"





The first clue led them to the shed, "Three steps 
forward," Habibie read. Fanny counted, "One, two, 
three!" "Now look around, what do you see?" A shiny 
stone beneath a pot, "Another clue! We've hit the 
spot!" The brothers danced with pure delight, the 
treasure hunt was going right! Mami brought them 
lemonade, they drank it in the cooling shade. Papi 
winked, "You're doing great!" The boys ran on, they 
couldn't wait!





"This clue is tricky," Fanny said, scratching at his 
puzzled head. Habibie thought and thought some 
more,  "I've  never  seen  this  clue  before!"  They 
sat together on the grass, wondering how they'd 
make it pass. "Let's work together, you and me," 
said Habibie so happily. Fanny smiled, "You're very 
smart!" They put their heads and hands and heart. 
Together they could figure out, what this puzzle was 
about!





"I've got it now!" young Fanny cheered, the answer 
suddenly appeared! "The sandbox is where we must 
go!" Habibie grinned, "How did you know?" "You 
helped me think it through with care, when we work 
together we're a pair!" They ran across the yard 
so fast, this treasure hunt was such a blast! Mami 
watched them dig and search, Papi smiled beneath 
the birch. "Look here!" called Habibie with glee, "The 
final clue is here, I see!"





The final clue said, "Look inside, the place where 
garden  tools  all  hide."  The  brothers  raced  with 
speedy feet, their treasure hunt was now complete! 
They  opened up the  old  tool  box,  and found a 
chest  with  special  locks.  "We  need  a  key!"  said 
Fanny quick. Habibie thought, "Now that's the trick!" 
They searched their pockets, looked around, until 
a golden key they found! It dangled from a nearby 
hook, "Let's open it!" said Habibie. "Look!"





Inside the chest were toys and treats, and special 
homemade cookies, sweets! A note from Mami and 
from Papi, "For our boys who make us happy! You 
worked together, shared and played, you helped 
each other all the day." Habibie hugged his brother 
tight, "This treasure hunt was so much right!" Fanny 
smiled  from ear  to  ear,  "Best  adventure  of  the 
year!" They shared the cookies, toys, and fun, their 
treasure hunt was finally done!





That  night  beneath the  starry  sky,  the  brothers 
watched  the  world  go  by.  "Today  was  special," 
Habibie  said,  as  Fanny  nodded his  sweet  head. 
"When  we're  together,  big  or  small,  we  can  do 
anything  at  all!"  Mami  tucked  them  into  bed, 
Papi kissed each sleepy head. "Sweet dreams, our 
treasures," Mami spoke. The boys smiled at their 
parents' joke. Little Habibie closed his eyes, the best 
treasure was no surprise—his family's love!






