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Noah lived in a cozy village at the foot of green hills. One

sunny morning, the village festival filled the square with music

and laughter. Noah's eyes sparkled as he saw a man selling

balloons. He chose a bright blue balloon that seemed to glow.

The man tied it to Noah's wrist with a red string, and Noah

beamed a gap-toothed smile.
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Noah walked through the festival, greeting friends and tasting

sweet treats. The blue balloon bobbed above him, tugging

gently. Suddenly, a strong wind whooshed through the square.

It lifted Noah off his feet! Up, up he went, higher than the

rooftops. His yellow sneakers dangled in the air as he held

tight to the red string.
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The wind carried Noah over hills and rivers. He floated like a

feather, his heart thumping with excitement and a little worry.

Below, fields looked like a patchwork quilt. Noah wondered

where the balloon would take him. He whispered, "Please

bring me somewhere friendly." The balloon danced in the

breeze, as if it understood.
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Soon, Noah saw a mountain village perched on a cliff. Tiny

houses with round doors dotted the slopes. As he floated lower,

he spotted a tiny giant no taller than his knee. The little giant

waved his acorn-cap hat. "Hello! I'm Pip!" he called. Noah

landed softly on the grass, and Pip grinned, showing a gap-

toothed smile just like Noah's.

4



Pip led Noah through the village. "Welcome to Giant's Rest!"

he said. "We're small, but our hearts are big." Noah met other

tiny giants who offered him berry muffins and honey tea. Pip

showed him a secret cave filled with sparkling crystals. "The

balloon brought you to the right place," Pip said. "We love

visitors!"
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Noah told Pip about his home and how the balloon had swept

him away. Pip's green eyes grew wide. "The wind can be

tricky," he said. "But don't worry, we'll help you." They climbed

to the top of a lookout tower. In the distance, a desert

shimmered under the sun. "The singing stones are there," Pip

said. "They might know the way home."
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Noah said goodbye to his new friend. The blue balloon lifted

him again, and Pip waved until he was tiny. The wind carried

Noah toward the desert. He floated over golden sand dunes

that rolled like waves. Below, he saw a girl in a teal robe,

holding a satchel. She looked up and waved. "Come down!"

she called.

7



Noah landed near the girl. "I'm Mara," she said, her amber

eyes warm. "I've never seen a flying boy!" Noah explained his

journey. Mara smiled. "The singing stones can call the wind,"

she said. She opened her satchel and showed him smooth

stones of many colors. "Each stone sings a different note.

Together, they make magic."
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Mara arranged the stones in a circle. She taught Noah how to

tap them gently. The stones began to hum, a low, sweet

melody. "Now, think of home and sing along," Mara said. Noah

closed his eyes and hummed. The wind swirled around them,

lifting sand into the air. But the balloon only bobbed, not ready

to fly yet. "The wind needs a stronger song," Mara said.
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Mara placed a large blue stone in Noah's hand. "This is the

wind stone," she said. "It will help you call the wind that knows

your home." Noah held it tight and thought of his village. He

sang a song his mother used to sing. The stone glowed, and

the wind howled. The blue balloon tugged hard. "It's working!"

Mara cheered.
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The balloon pulled Noah upward, but then it drooped. "Oh no!"

Noah cried. "The balloon is losing its magic!" Mara shouted,

"Follow the wind! It will lead you to the floating garden! The

guardian there can help!" The wind whisked Noah away, and

he waved goodbye to Mara. He soared over the desert, hoping

to find the garden in time.
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The wind carried Noah to a floating island covered in flowers.

It drifted in the sky like a dream. A tiny glowing sprite named

Lumi fluttered over. "Welcome, Noah!" she chimed. "I've been

expecting you." Lumi's wings shimmered like moonlight. "Your

balloon is fading, but the highest vine on the garden can

restore its magic. Follow me!"
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Lumi led Noah to a vine that twisted up into the clouds. "Climb

and touch the balloon to the vine's flower," she said. Noah

climbed, his heart pounding. At the top, a single silver flower

bloomed. He pressed the balloon to it. A warm light flowed

into the balloon, making it shine brighter than ever. "Now it

will take you home," Lumi said.
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Noah thanked Lumi and all his new friends. He climbed into

the balloon's string and held on tight. The balloon soared into

the sky, and the wind guided him gently. He flew over

mountains, deserts, and rivers. Below, he saw his village, with

its familiar square and cozy houses. He landed softly right in

the middle of the festival, as if he'd never left.
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His family and friends rushed to hug him. "Where did you go?"

they asked. Noah smiled his gap-toothed smile. "I made new

friends in amazing places!" He told them about Pip, Mara, and

Lumi. The blue balloon floated beside him, still bright.

"Friendship can be found anywhere," Noah said, "if you're kind

and brave."
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Noah tied the blue balloon to his window, where it danced in

the breeze. He often thought of his friends and the magic

journey. Sometimes, he tapped a stone and hummed, hoping

the wind would carry his hello to them. And he knew, deep in

his heart, that no matter how far you go, friendship always

finds a way to bring you home.
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