


Mia climbed into her grandma's dusty attic hunting 
for old toys. Behind a trunk, she found a wooden 
box. Inside sparkled a blue pen with silver swirls. She 
picked it up, and the tip glowed. A tiny voice giggled, 
"Hello! I'm Biro!" Mia gasped, "You can talk?" Biro 
laughed, "Only to friends who find me. Want to see 
something fun?" Mia nodded, her heart racing with 
excitement.





Biro  said,  "Draw something,  and watch  it  come 
alive!" Mia grinned and drew a tiny yellow star on 
paper. The star wiggled, then floated up, glowing 
brightly. "It's real!" Mia laughed, clapping her hands. 
The  star  spun  happily  around  the  room before 
landing  on  her  palm.  "This  is  amazing,  Biro!" 
she said. Biro sparkled, "Just wait until you draw 
something bigger!" Mia's eyes lit up with wonder, 
ready for more magic.





Excited, Mia drew a butterfly with orange and blue 
wings. It fluttered off the page and landed on her 
nose. "Hi there!" it said cheerfully. "I'm Flutter!" Mia 
giggled, "You can talk too?" Flutter nodded, wings 
shimmering. "Anything Biro draws comes alive and 
can talk!" Biro added proudly. The three of them 
laughed together, already feeling like good friends. 
"Let's go on an adventure!" Mia said, grabbing her 
pen and notebook.





Mia,  Biro,  and  Flutter  headed  to  the  backyard 
garden. Tall sunflowers swayed, and bees buzzed 
nearby. "Let's explore!" Flutter said, zooming ahead. 
Mia  skipped  after  her,  notebook  tucked  under 
her  arm.  Suddenly,  they  reached  a  big  puddle 
blocking their path. "Oh no, how do we cross?" Mia 
asked, frowning. Biro glowed excitedly, "Just draw a 
bridge!" Mia smiled and quickly sketched a wooden 
bridge across the puddle.





The bridge appeared, but it wobbled unsteadily. 
"It looks shaky," Flutter said nervously. Mia bit her 
lip, then added thicker lines with Biro. The bridge 
steadied, becoming strong and sturdy. "Ta-da!" Mia 
cheered, stepping onto it carefully. Flutter fluttered 
beside her, relieved. They crossed together, giggling 
at their teamwork. "See? Drawing carefully makes 
everything better," Biro said wisely. Mia nodded, 
proud of her steady hands.





Further ahead, they found a wide, sparkling pond. 
"We need a boat!" Mia declared, grinning. She drew 
a little red boat with careful strokes. It splashed into 
the water, floating perfectly. Mia and Flutter hopped 
aboard, paddling with a drawn oar. Suddenly, dark 
clouds rolled overhead, and Mia's hand slipped, 
drawing a giant raincloud instead of sunshine. Rain 
poured down, and thunder rumbled loudly.





"Oh no, I made a mistake!" Mia cried, covering her 
head.  The rain grew heavier,  soaking their  little 
boat. Flutter shivered, "We need to fix this quickly!" 
Biro glowed calmly, "Draw the sun, and everything 
will change!" Mia took a deep breath and carefully 
sketched a big, bright sun. Slowly, the rain stopped, 
and warm sunlight spread across the sky.





The pond sparkled under the returning sunshine. 
"Phew,  that  was  close!"  Mia  sighed,  wiping  her 
forehead. Biro said gently, "Drawing magic means 
thinking carefully first." Mia nodded, "I'll be more 
careful next time." Flutter hugged her wing around 
Mia's arm. "We make a great team," Flutter said 
happily. Together, they continued their little pond 
adventure, wiser and more confident than before.





Near the shore, they heard tiny quacks. A small 
duckling paddled alone, searching for its family. 
"Poor  thing  looks  lost,"  Mia  said  softly.  She 
carefully drew a cozy nest with soft leaves nearby. 
The  duckling  waddled  inside,  quacking  happily. 
Moments later, a mother duck appeared, quacking 
back joyfully. The duckling swam to her, reunited at 
last. Mia smiled, feeling proud she could help.





The sun began setting, painting the sky orange and 
pink. "We should head back now," Biro said gently. 
Mia nodded, feeling tired but happy. Flutter flew 
close, "Will our drawings disappear tonight?" Biro 
explained, "Drawings rest when the sun sets, but 
memories stay forever." Mia hugged Flutter tightly, 
feeling grateful for their fun adventure. They walked 
back toward the house together.





Before  bedtime,  Mia  drew  one  last  picture—a 
heart  with  Flutter's  face  inside  it.  "This  way,  I'll 
remember  you  always,"  she  said  softly.  Flutter 
smiled, wings glowing warmly. "Tomorrow, draw me 
again, okay?" Flutter asked hopefully. "I promise!" 
Mia  said,  hugging  her  tiny  friend.  Biro  glowed 
proudly, watching their sweet friendship. Slowly, the 
drawings faded into the paper, resting peacefully for 
the night.





Mia  placed  Biro  safely  inside  her  nightstand 
drawer. "Goodnight, Biro. Thank you for today," she 
whispered happily. Biro sparkled softly, "Goodnight, 
Mia.  Tomorrow  brings  new  adventures!"  She 
climbed  into  bed,  notebook  resting  beside  her 
pillow. Closing her eyes, Mia dreamed of butterflies, 
bridges, and sunny gardens. She smiled, excited 
for the drawings tomorrow would bring, with Biro 
always by her side.






