


Luna snuggled on her father's leg while he softly 
hummed.  His  hand  made  her  feel  safe.  "I  love 
you, Luna," he whispered. Luna smiled up at him. 
Outside, the village was peaceful. That night felt 
perfect.





Suddenly, loud noises boomed through the night. 
Luna  tightened  her  grip  on  Papa's  shirt.  "Don't 
worry, Luna," he said. Mama peeked outside and 
her face grew worried. People in the village started 
running. Luna felt her heart race.





"We  must  leave  now,"  Papa  said  gently.  Luna's 
family ran with others through forests and hills. 
Mama carried tiny David on her back. Luna held 
her sister's hand tightly. They walked for many days, 
feeling tired but hopeful. "You're doing great," Papa 
encouraged.





At last, the family reached Rugabe Village. The chief 
greeted them with a warm, kind smile. "You are 
welcome here," he said. Luna's heart felt lighter. 
They made new friends and played games together. 
For a while, joy returned.





One night, darkness covered the village. The sound 
of gunshots came again. "Quick, children!" Mama 
whispered as she cooked. Everyone rushed to hide. 
Papa gathered the family, making sure no one was 
left behind. Luna was fast asleep, unaware.





They hurried to the forest's edge. Papa counted 
everyone and gasped. "Where is Luna?" he cried. 
Mama hugged David, her eyes wide with fear. The 
family searched the dark. "I must go back for her," 
Papa said bravely. His heart pounded.





Papa  tiptoed  past  the  flames  and  loud  noises. 
Smoke filled the air,  but he didn't stop. Soldiers 
saw him and let him go. "Luna!" he called softly, 
searching every house. At last, he found her sleeping 
safely. He scooped Luna into his arms.





With  Luna  on  his  shoulder,  Papa  raced  toward 
the forest. A loud noise whizzed past them. Luna 
clung to Papa, scared but safe. "Hold on tight," he 
whispered. They dashed under the stars. The family 
was waiting for them.





Luna hugged her family tightly, relief washing over 
her. "Papa saved me!" she cheered. Everyone cried 
happy tears. Papa knelt and kissed her forehead. 
"Family means never giving up," he said. The family 
rested in each other's arms.





Years passed, and Luna went to school every day. 
She worked hard and dreamed big. Papa cheered 
at her graduation. Luna felt proud and hopeful. Her 
family always supported her. She knew her father 
was her hero.





Papa became sick and could not stay. Luna missed 
his warm hugs and stories. She held his kind words 
in her heart. "He will always be with me," Luna said. 
Mama comforted her gently. Love lasted forever in 
their family.





Luna grew into a wise,  caring adult.  She helped 
others with kindness and courage. Papa's brave 
spirit guided her every day. "Thank you, Papa. I love 
you," Luna whispered under the stars. Her story of 
love and courage never ended. The sun rose on new 
hope.






