


Maryam was a little girl with a big imagination. She 
loved to dream about flying high in the sky. One 
day, she told her friends, "If I could fly, I would visit 
the clouds and dance with the birds." Her friends 
giggled, but Maryam was serious about her dream. 
She decided to find a way to make her dream come 
true.





While playing in the garden, Maryam found a shiny 
feather. It sparkled in the sunlight, and she felt it 
was special. She tucked it behind her ear and wished 
to fly. Suddenly, she felt lighter and began to rise 
off the ground! Maryam was flying, just like she had 
always dreamed.





Maryam soared through the sky, feeling the wind 
in her hair.  She waved at the birds and danced 
around  the  fluffy  clouds.  She  even  spotted  her 
house from above and waved at her mom in the 
garden. Maryam felt so happy and free, like nothing 
could stop her. She knew this was a day she would 
never forget.





After a while, Maryam realized it was time to return 
home. She gently floated back down to her garden, 
feeling grateful for her adventure. The magic feather 
had disappeared, but the memory stayed with her. 
Maryam knew that even if she couldn't fly every 
day, her imagination could take her anywhere. She 
smiled, knowing her dreams were just as powerful.






