


Yousef and his little brother Sulaiman sat at the 
kitchen table. "Look, Sulaiman! Red strawberries!" 
Yousef said happily. He picked a big one and gave it 
to his baby brother. Sulaiman giggled and clapped 
his tiny hands. The sweet juice made them both 
smile.  Their  warm home smelled  like  breakfast. 
Yousef felt happy sharing with Sulaiman.





At school, Yousef wore his bright colorful clothes. 
He loved drawing with crayons. "I'm making the 
amusement park!" he told his friend Kinan. Yousef 
drew a big train and colorful rides. He added happy 
faces  everywhere.  "That  looks  fun!"  said  Kinan. 
Yousef smiled big. "Maybe I can go there someday!" 
he said excitedly.





Yousef ran through the living room after Sulaiman. 
His arm bumped the table. Splash! Blue paint spilled 
across a white canvas. Yousef froze. His heart beat 
fast. The blue paint spread everywhere. "Oh no," 
he whispered. His hands shook a little. What would 
Mama Afnan say? He looked at the mess nervously.





Yousef  closed  his  eyes  tight  in  the  living  room. 
He took a deep breath. Suddenly, he saw bright 
colors swirling around him. An amusement park 
appeared! There were spinning rides and laughing 
sounds.  "Wow!"  Yousef  whispered.  Everything 
looked magical and beautiful. He felt braver in this 
imaginary place. His worry started melting away.





In  the  imaginary  park,  Yousef  walked  up  to  a 
beautiful train. It had red and yellow stripes. But 
the train wasn't moving. A sign said: "Needs Magic 
Key." Yousef looked around carefully. Where could 
the key be? He felt determined. "I will find it!" he said 
bravely. The train sparkled in the sunshine.





Yousef walked through the imaginary park paths. 
He stood tall and straight. "I can be responsible," 
he told himself. He walked past rides and games. 
Other kids were playing, but Yousef kept going. He 
needed to find the magic key. Being brave felt good. 
His confidence grew with each step.





A friendly hero appeared wearing a special  hat. 
"Hello, Yousef," he said kindly. "You walked here 
bravely. This is for you." He held out a golden key. 
It  sparkled beautifully.  Yousef's  eyes grew wide. 
"Thank you!" he said. The hero smiled warmly. "Use 
it wisely," he said, then disappeared into sparkles.





Yousef opened his eyes. He was back in the living 
room. Mama Afnan walked in and saw the blue 
paint. Yousef took a deep breath. "Mama, I'm sorry. 
I was running and spilled the paint," he said calmly. 
His voice was steady. Mama Afnan looked at him. 
"Thank you for telling the truth, Yousef," she said.





Mama  Afnan  hugged  Yousef  warmly.  "Let's  fix 
this together," she said. They looked at the blue 
paint splatter. "It looks like the sky!" said Yousef. 
Mama smiled. They added white clouds and yellow 
sun.  They  painted  birds  flying.  Soon  it  became 
a  beautiful  picture.  "See?  Your  honesty  made 
something wonderful," Mama said proudly.





At  school  the  next  day,  Yousef  accidentally 
knocked down Kinan's block tower. Crash! Blocks 
scattered everywhere. Yousef stopped immediately. 
He looked at Kinan's sad face. "I'm very sorry, Kinan," 
Yousef said sincerely. "I should have watched where 
I was going. Can I help rebuild it?" Kinan nodded. 
"Yes, please," he said softly.





Baba Nasser and Mama Afnan took Yousef to the 
real amusement park! Yousef packed his small bag 
carefully. At the park, Yousef followed all the rules. 
He waited in lines patiently. He rode the train and 
laughed on the swings. He shared his strawberries 
with his family. "This is the best day!" he shouted 
happily.





Back home, Yousef hugged Sulaiman goodnight. "I 
love you, little brother," he whispered. Sulaiman 
smiled sleepily. Yousef climbed into his own bed. 
He thought about his day. He had been honest, 
responsible, and brave. Mama and Baba were proud 
of him. Yousef closed his eyes, feeling very happy. 
Tomorrow would be another good day.






