


In Grandma's attic, dusty and dim,

Twin brothers Ray and Jay climbed in with vim.

With Milo their Maltese, so fluffy and white,

They  searched through old  treasures  with  pure 
delight.

"Look what I found!" Ray called with glee,

A mirror so ancient, ornate as can be.

"It's covered in symbols," Jay said with a frown,

As Milo barked twice and then settled down.

The glass seemed to shimmer, a curious sight,

As the twins' reflections glowed strange in the light.

"Touch it together?" Ray asked with a smile,

Not knowing their world would change in a while.







Their fingers met glass with a tingling zap,

The mirror's surface rippled like water in a tap.

"What's happening?" gasped Jay with wide eyes,

As Milo jumped forward with excited cries.

The mirror pulled them in with magical might,

Through swirling colors and dazzling light.

"Hold onto Milo!" Ray shouted in fear,

As they tumbled through space, the end nowhere 
near.

Then suddenly silence, they landed with grace,

In a world just like home, yet changed in each space.

"We're still in the attic," Jay said with relief,

"But something is different," Ray noted in brief.







"The colors are brighter, the air feels like song,"

Ray whispered as Milo's tail wagged twice as long.

"I think we should leave," Jay said with a shake,

When suddenly Milo spoke, "For goodness sake!"

The boys jumped back, their mouths open wide,

"You  can  talk?"  they  exclaimed,  eyes  filled  with 
surprise.

"In this world I can speak, and much more indeed,"

Milo explained with remarkable speed.

"The mirror's a portal to this magical place,

A parallel world that exists with such grace."

"But why are we here?" the twins asked as one,

"An adventure awaits, it's only begun!"







They left the attic with cautious delight,

To find a forest where their yard stood bright.

"The trees have faces!" Jay pointed with awe,

As branches waved gently, without any flaw.

"Welcome young travelers," a maple tree said,

"We've waited for children with hearts pure instead."

Milo trotted ahead with newfound pride,

"Follow me closely, I'll be your guide."

Ray touched a flower that giggled with glee,

"Everything's magic, as far as I see!"

"But why are we here?" Jay asked once again,

"The Mirror Keeper will explain it, my friend."





Through pathways of crystal and bridges of light,

They journeyed together, a marvelous sight.

"The Mirror Keeper lives just up ahead,"

Milo explained as the path gently led.

A cottage appeared, made of mirrors so bright,

Reflecting the world in fragments of light.

"Come in, dear children," a voice softly called,

As the door swung open, the twins stood enthralled.

An old woman smiled, her eyes twinkling blue,

"I've waited so long to finally meet you."

"You look like our Grandma!" the boys said with glee,

"In ways that I am, in ways I'm just me."





"Our worlds are connected through mirrors, you 
see,

But something's gone wrong, as wrong as can be."

The Keeper showed visions in mirrors around,

Of objects from Earth causing chaos profound.

"Things  slip  through the  portals  when no  one's 
aware,

Disrupting the magic that flows everywhere."

"How can we help?" Ray asked with concern,

As Jay nodded firmly, both eager to learn.

"Three tasks you must face with courage and heart,

To restore the balance before worlds fall apart."

Milo stood proudly, "I know they can do it!"

The twins shared a look, determined to pursue it.







"First find the lost key in the Lake of Reflection,

It shows your true self, beyond all deception."

The lake stretched before them, still as the night,

With waters so clear, a magnificent sight.

"We need to dive in," Ray said with a gulp,

As Jay looked uncertain, his courage to pulp.

"I'm  scared  of  deep  water,"  Jay  whispered  with 
shame,

"I'll help you," said Milo, "that's why I came."

They jumped in together, hand in paw in hand,

The water felt warm, not wet, rather grand.

Deep in the lake, a key made of light,

Revealed their reflection, their bond shining bright.







"Now seek the lost song in the Cave of Echoes,

Where silence speaks volumes and nobody knows."

The cave stood before them, dark and profound,

As they entered slowly, not making a sound.

"I can't hear a thing," whispered Ray with a frown,

"Listen with hearts," Milo said, settling down.

Jay closed his eyes tight, feeling rather than hearing,

A melody subtle, gradually appearing.

"I feel it!" he cried, as the tune grew more clear,

"It's the song that Mom sings when we're filled with 
fear!"

They hummed it together, their voices in tune,

As the cave lit with colors, a magical boon.







"The final task waits on the Bridge of Belief,

Where faith must be stronger than doubt or grief."

A bridge made of mist stretched over a chasm,

Seemingly fragile, causing enthusiasm to spasm.

"It doesn't look safe," Ray said with a shake,

"But we've come too far now, for everyone's sake."

Jay took the first step, the mist held him tight,

"It's stronger when trusted!" he called with delight.

Milo pranced forward, his paws sure and steady,

"Together we cross, are you both ready?"

Hand in hand they walked, the bridge growing firm,

Their belief in each other making doubt squirm.





Dark clouds had gathered above Mirror Town,

As objects from Earth came tumbling down.

"We must hurry back!" Milo barked with concern,

"The balance is tipping, there's no time to yearn."

Rain fell like teardrops, the world seemed to cry,

As they raced through the forest, determined to try.

"The key, song, and crossing weren't just random 
tests,"

Ray realized suddenly, putting pieces to rest.

"They taught us reflection, harmony, and trust,"

Jay added quickly, "Now use them we must!"

"The Mirror Keeper needs these gifts we've found,"

Milo confirmed as they reached safer ground.







The Keeper stood waiting, her cottage now dim,

"You've  learned what  you need,  now look deep 
within."

She handed a mirror, smaller than before,

"Your reflection reveals what you're truly here for."

The twins looked together, saw not just their face,

But courage and kindness, love and grace.

"The mirror shows magic that's already there,"

The Keeper explained with a grandmother's care.

"The power you sought was inside all along,"

Milo nodded wisely, "That's the heart of our song."

"Now join hands together and wish with true heart,"

The Keeper instructed, "That's how you'll restart."







They formed a small circle, the twins and their dog,

As the world around them cleared like morning fog.

"We wish for balance between worlds so dear,"

They spoke as one voice, sincere and clear.

The storm clouds parted, sunshine broke through,

As fallen objects rose up, back where they grew.

"You've done it!" the Keeper clapped with delight,

"The worlds are in harmony, everything's right."

"But how do we get home?" Jay asked with care,

"The same way you came," she pointed to where,

The original mirror stood waiting, aglow,

"But visit again, you're welcome, you know."
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