


Draco  was  a  little  green  dragon with  blue  eyes 
and  a  bright  red  scarf.  He  loved  playing  in  the 
sunshine, but when night came, he felt scared. The 
shadows looked big and strange. "I wish it could 
be daytime forever," Draco said sadly. His golden 
horns drooped down. He wrapped his tiny wings 
around himself. Every night, he would hide in his 
cave  until  morning  came.  But  tonight  would  be 
different. Tonight, something magical was about to 
happen.





As Draco peeked out from his cave, a small glowing 
light floated nearby. "Hello! I'm Luna the firefly," 
said a cheerful voice. Draco blinked his blue eyes 
in  wonder.  "You're  so  bright  and  beautiful,"  he 
whispered. Luna twirled in the air, leaving sparkles 
behind her. "The night is wonderful, Draco! Would 
you like to see?" she asked kindly. Draco felt his 
heart beat fast. He was still afraid, but Luna's warm 
glow made him feel brave. "Maybe just one small 
step," he said softly.





Luna  led  Draco  into  the  forest.  Above  them, 
thousands of stars twinkled like diamonds. "Look 
how pretty!" Draco gasped, adjusting his red scarf. 
They met a wise owl who hooted hello and a rabbit 
with silver  fur.  Draco's  tiny wings fluttered with 
excitement. The moon painted everything in soft, 
gentle light. Flowers glowed in shades of blue and 
purple. "I never knew night could be so magical," 
Draco said with wonder. His fear was getting smaller 
and smaller with each new discovery.





"Thank you, Luna," Draco said, smiling at his new 
friend. "You showed me that being brave means 
trying,  even  when  you're  scared."  Luna's  light 
glowed warmly. "You were always brave, Draco. You 
just needed to take that first step." From that night 
on, Draco loved both day and night. He would fly 
under the stars with his tiny wings spread wide. 
His golden horns gleamed in the moonlight. And 
whenever he felt afraid, he remembered: courage is 
taking one small step forward.






