


Deep in the Fern Forest,  three young dinosaurs 
gathered  under  a  tall  tree.  Rex  the  triceratops 
stomped his feet. "I heard about Promised Valley!" 
he said.  "They say the grass sparkles like gold!" 
Stella the stegosaurus tilted her head. "Is it true, 
Beni?" she asked. Beni the brachiosaurus nodded 
his long neck. "Grandpa saw it once," he said. "Let's 
find it together!" Rex cheered. The three friends 
packed berries and set off, excited for their first big 
adventure.
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The  trio  reached the  Whispering  Woods,  where 
trees creaked strange songs. Stella shivered. "It's 
spooky here," she whispered. Suddenly, a branch 
blocked  their  path.  Rex  lowered  his  horns  and 
pushed  it  aside.  "Teamwork!"  he  grinned.  Beni 
stretched his neck to peek over the trees. "I see a 
sparkling light ahead!" he said. The three dinosaurs 
cheered and continued walking, hearts beating with 
excitement.
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Soon they stood before a rushing river. "How do we 
cross?" Stella asked, worried. Beni looked at his long 
neck and smiled. "I can reach the other side!" he 
said. He stretched across the water like a bridge. Rex 
and Stella carefully climbed over his back. "Thank 
you, Beni!" Rex said happily. Splashing fish watched 
as the three friends made it safely to the other side.
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At  last,  the  dinosaurs  saw  it:  Promised  Valley, 
glowing with golden grass and blooming flowers. 
"We  made  it!"  Stella  cheered,  twirling  happily. 
Rex roared with joy, and Beni gently nuzzled his 
friends. "The legend was real," Beni said softly. They 
spent the day munching sweet leaves and watching 
butterflies dance. As the sun set, the three friends 
knew their friendship was the best treasure of all.
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