


Lily tiptoed through her garden under the silver 
moon. Something glimmered beneath a daisy. "Oh!" 
she gasped. A tiny star blinked up at her, trembling. 
"I fell from the sky," it whispered. "I can't find my way 
home." Lily smiled gently. "Don't worry, little star. 
I'll help you." She scooped it into her palm, where 
it glowed warm and soft. Together, they looked up 
at the dark forest ahead, ready for an adventure 
neither would forget.
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Lily carried the star past tall, whispering trees. A 
sleepy rabbit hopped out, yawning. "Who's there?" 
he mumbled. "We need to find the sky," Lily said. 
The rabbit pointed his paw toward a tall oak. "Ask 
Owl. She knows everything." High above, a wise old 
owl blinked her round eyes. "A lost star? Follow 
the fireflies' light," she hooted. "They know the way 
better than anyone." Lily thanked her new friends 
and hurried onward, the little star twinkling brighter 
with hope.
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Deep in  the  woods,  tiny  lights  danced between 
the  leaves.  A  family  of  fireflies  glowed  warmly, 
welcoming  Lily  and  the  star.  "We'll  guide  you," 
they  hummed  together.  One  by  one,  they  lit  a 
shining path through the darkness. The star glowed 
brighter, feeling less alone. "Thank you for helping 
me," it said softly. Lily smiled, watching the lights 
swirl upward like a golden ribbon. "Kindness makes 
everything brighter," she whispered, following the 
glowing  trail  toward  a  clearing  bathed  in  silver 
moonlight.
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At the clearing's edge, the sky opened above a quiet 
hill. The fireflies lifted the little star gently upward. 
"Goodbye, Lily!" it called, spinning joyfully into the 
air. With a soft shimmer, it settled back among the 
twinkling stars, glowing brighter than before. Lily 
waved, her heart full of warmth. As the sun began to 
rise, she smiled up at the sky. "Sweet dreams, little 
star," she whispered, walking home with kindness 
glowing softly inside her.
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