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One night, a tiny silver ship slid down from the stars and
landed softly in a garden. Out stepped Zuri, a little alien with
lavender skin and silver freckles. Two short antennae glowed
amber above big teal eyes. Zuri carried a belt of tiny floating
paint pots and a smock covered in splashes. "What a bright,
busy world," Zuri whispered.




Morning came, and Maya found footprints in the grass. She
followed them to the garden wall, where Zuri sat mixing colors
in the sun. Maya had curly hair in two puffy buns and a sunny
smile with a little gap in her teeth. "Hello!" she said. Zuri
waved three tiny fingers. "I came to paint," said Zuri. "But my
colors are... different."



Zuri opened a little pot, and out poured a color that
shimmered like moonlight on water. It was not blue and not
purple, but something brand new. Maya gasped. "I have never
seen that color before!" she said. Zuri laughed, and the paint
pots bobbed in the air around them like friendly fireflies. "On
my world, we paint the sky every morning," Zuri said.
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Just then Leo came running, his backwards red cap nearly
flying off. He was small and quick, with ginger hair and
freckles across his nose. "Whoa! A real alien!" he shouted. He
tripped on a paint pot and landed in a soft pile of leaves.
Everybody laughed, even Leo. "I am Zuri," said Zuri. "And 1
think your wall needs some colors."
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The wall belonged to Nana Rosa, who lived beside the garden.
She came out with a tray of lemonade, her silver bun neat
under a straw hat. "May we paint your wall?" Maya asked
politely. Nana Rosa looked at Zuri, then at the children, and
her round glasses twinkled. "What a lovely idea," she said. "A
wall should tell a story."



So the great painting began. Maya chose the brightest yellow
for a big smiling sun. Leo mixed red and blue until he made a
wobbly purple river. Zuri opened pots of colors that sparkled
and glowed, colors that seemed to hum and float. "What do
these ones do?" Leo asked, and Zuri answered, "You will see!"

6



Zuri painted a swirl of star-shine color that changed as you
looked at it. Maya added children dancing in a ring. Leo
painted a wonky rocket that kept tipping sideways. "It is
landing!" he said. Every color from Earth and every color from
the stars danced together on the wall. Nana Rosa watched and
smiled.



Soon other children came to help. They brought brushes and
buckets and big ideas. Some painted trees, some painted
birds, and some painted animals nobody had ever seen before.
Zuri taught them how to blend a little alien glow into ordinary
green. "Add one drop," Zuri said. "Now look how it shines!"
The wall was growing more beautiful with every hand.
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The afternoon sun grew warm, and the wall glowed like a
rainbow that had stopped to rest. Maya stepped back and
tilted her head. "It looks like two worlds hugging," she said.
Leo put his paint-covered hands on his hips. "I made the river
purple,” he said proudly. "And the rocket is still landing," said
Zuri, and everyone giggled.




But then a worried voice called out. "Oh dear, what a mess!" It
was a neighbor who liked things tidy. She frowned at the
colorful wall. The children held their brushes tight. Zuri's
antennae drooped a little. For a moment, nobody knew what to
say. Then Nana Rosa walked over slowly. "Wait," she said
gently. "Just look."
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Nana Rosa pointed to the mural. "Here is a sun that warms
us," she said. "Here is a river full of dreams. Here is a rocket
that never gives up." The neighbor stepped closer. She saw a
tiny star-shine flower glowing softly. "My goodness," she
whispered. "It really is lovely." Her frown melted into a smile.
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Zuri showed the neighbor a little pot of glowing color. "Try it,"
Zuri said. The neighbor dipped a brush and added one small

twinkle to the sky. Everyone cheered. "See?" said Maya. "New
colors are not scary. They are just colors we have not met yet."
The wall shimmered in the evening light, glowing gently for all
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Nana Rosa raised her lemonade tray high. "To our painters!"
she said. "To Earth colors and star colors!" answered the
children. Zuri's amber antennae glowed bright with happiness.
They all sat in the garden as the sky turned gold and pink, and
the mural seemed to glow right back at them. It was the
happiest wall in the whole wide world.
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When it was time to go, Zuri's little ship hummed softly in the
garden. "Will you come back?" Leo asked. "I will," said Zuri.
"And next time, we can paint a whole sky together." Maya
hugged Zuri goodbye and tucked a small brush behind Zuri's
antenna. The ship rose slowly, twinkling like a star.
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The children waved until the light was gone. Nana Rosa
brought out warm bread to share, and they sat by the wall and
told stories about their painting day. "Art is more fun when you
share it," Maya said. Leo nodded. "And new colors make
everything better!" The mural glowed softly in the moonlight,
watching over the garden.




Every morning after that, the children walked past the wall
and smiled. They had learned that a different way of seeing
can make something truly special. If you ever pass a wall that
sparkles like starlight, remember Zuri, the little alien painter,
and the day two worlds made one beautiful picture together.
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