SIS

~ Silver Prince'ss. k




Silver Princess

Yavuz DEMIRKIRAN



In a faraway kingdom, Princess Aria lived in a castle on a hill.
She had long silver hair that fell past her waist and shone like
moonlight. Her blue eyes were kind, and her smile was gentle.
Everyone who saw her said, 'What beautiful hair!' But Aria
wished they would see more than her looks.

1




Aria was not just pretty. She was brave and kind. She helped
the royal gardeners plant seeds. She read stories to the
children in the village. She even rescued a lost kitten from a
tall tree. 'Your hair is lovely,' the villagers said. 'But your
kindness is even lovelier.' Aria smiled, but she still wondered if
they truly saw her.



The kingdom elders, with their grey hair and deep purple
robes, often visited the castle. 'Your silver hair is a gift,' they
told Aria. 'But true beauty comes from a kind heart and a
brave spirit.' Aria nodded. She wanted to be remembered for
her courage, not just her shining hair. Little did she know, a
dark night would soon test her.
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One evening, as the sun set, a strange darkness crept over the
kingdom. It was not like normal night. The moon and stars
disappeared. The lanterns went out. The village grew dark and
quiet. People huddled in their homes, frightened. 'What is
happening?' they whispered. Aria felt scared too, but she knew
she had to help.




Aria grabbed her small satchel and stepped outside. The
darkness was thick, but her silver hair began to shimmer
softly. She walked toward the village, her hair casting a faint
glow. 'I must find the villagers,' she said. 'They need help.' As
she hurried, she heard a small cry from a bush. It was a lost
kitten, trembling.
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Aria knelt down and gently picked up the kitten. 'Don't worry,
little one,' she said. 'I'll take you home.' As she held the kitten
close, her silver hair glowed brighter. The kitten stopped
trembling and purred. Aria smiled. 'Look at that! My hair
shines when I help someone.' She tucked the kitten into her
satchel and continued on.




In the village, the people were huddled together in the square.
‘We can't see anything!' cried a little boy. 'I'm scared!' Aria
hurried to them. 'Don't be afraid,' she said. 'I'm here.' Her hair
glowed warmly, lighting up the worried faces. 'Princess Aria!"
they cheered. 'Your hair is shining!"' Aria felt happy. But there
was more to do.




An old woman with a wooden walking stick said, 'Princess, my
grandson is missing. He went to find our goat and hasn't
returned.' Aria nodded. 'T'll find him.' She followed the sound
of bleating to a nearby field. There was a little boy, crying, with
his goat. 'I'm lost!' he said. Aria took his hand. 'Follow my
light,' she said. Her hair glowed brightly.

C
8




Aria led the boy and the goat back to the village. The people
gathered around her, and her hair shone like a beacon. "We
need to get everyone home safely,' she said. The villagers
nodded. 'We'll follow your light, Princess.' So Aria walked
through the dark streets, her silver hair glowing, and the
people followed. Some carried lanterns that had been relit
from her glow.




As they walked, Aria heard more cries. A puppy was stuck
under a cart. Two children were hiding behind a wall. Aria
rescued the puppy and comforted the children. With each act
of kindness, her hair shone brighter. 'Your hair is like a star!’
said a little girl. Aria smiled. 'It's the kindness that makes it
shine,' she said. 'And you all are so brave.'
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Soon, the whole village was following Aria. Her hair glowed so
brightly that it lit up the entire square. The elders, in their
deep purple robes, came forward. 'Princess,' they said, 'you
have shown great courage and kindness. Your light guides us
all.' Aria felt a warm feeling in her heart. She finally
understood: her true beauty came from helping others.
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Aria led everyone to the castle, where fires were lit and
blankets were shared. She made sure every villager had a
warm place to sleep. She found homes for the lost kitten and
puppy. The little boy hugged his goat. 'Thank you, Princess,'
everyone said. Aria smiled. 'It was your bravery that helped
too,"' she said. 'We all did this together.'
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The next morning, the sun rose, and the darkness was gone.
The kingdom was safe. The villagers gathered to thank Aria.
‘Your silver hair is beautiful,' they said, 'but your kindness and
courage are what we will remember.' Aria beamed. She knew
now that true beauty comes from within. And from that day on,
she wore her silver hair proudly, not just for its shine, but for
the light it brought to others.
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The elders smiled warmly. 'You have learned a great lesson,
Princess,' they said. 'Beauty fades, but kindness lasts forever.'
Aria nodded. She looked at her silver hair in the sunlight. It
didn't glow now, but she knew it would always shine when she
helped someone. And that made her happier than any
compliment ever could.




Aria continued to help her people every day. She planted
gardens, read stories, and rescued lost animals. And whenever
the moon shone bright, her silver hair would glow softly,
reminding everyone that true beauty comes from a kind and
brave heart. The kingdom lived happily, knowing their princess
was as kind as she was beautiful.
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And so, Princess Aria's silver hair became a symbol of hope.
Children would say, 'When I grow up, I want to be kind and
brave like Princess Aria.' And Aria would smile, knowing that

the greatest magic of all is a heart that cares for others. The
end.




