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Ella zipped up her yellow rain jacket and stepped out of the

tent. The forest smelled of pine and damp earth, and birds

sang overhead. Her older brother Max was already collecting

firewood, his blue flannel shirt bright among the trees. It was

their first camping trip of the summer, and Ella could hardly

wait to explore.
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While Max arranged the wood, Ella wandered to the edge of

the campsite. Something sparkled near a mossy log. She knelt

down and pushed aside a fern. There, half-buried in the dirt,

was a smooth blue stone that glowed softly, like a tiny

captured star. 'Max, come see!' she called, her dark eyes wide.
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Max hurried over, his compass swinging on its cord. He

frowned at the glowing stone. 'That's strange,' he said. 'I've

never seen anything like it.' Ella pointed to another stone a

few feet away, also glowing blue. Then another, and another,

making a trail that led into the deep forest. 'It's a path!' she

whispered.
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Max hesitated. 'We shouldn't go far,' he said, but Ella was

already stepping onto the trail. The blue stones glowed

brighter as she approached, as if welcoming her. 'Just a little

way,' she promised. Max sighed and followed, his brown boots

crunching on twigs. 'Stay close,' he said. 'And watch where

you step.'
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The forest grew thicker, and the trees taller. Sunlight filtered

through the leaves in golden streaks. The blue stones led them

past a bubbling stream and over a fallen log covered in moss.

Ella noticed tiny purple flowers she had never seen before. She

pulled out her sketchbook and quickly drew their shape, her

curly hair falling across her face.
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After a while, the trees opened into a small clearing. Ella

gasped. Before them stood a hidden garden, bursting with

plants of every color and size. Some had leaves like silver

coins, others had flowers shaped like bells. 'It's a sanctuary,'

Max whispered. 'A secret place for rare plants.' Ella felt like

she had stepped into a fairy tale.
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They walked slowly through the clearing, careful not to crush

anything. Ella sketched a fern with delicate fronds and a

flower that shimmered like a rainbow. Max took notes in his

small notebook. 'Look at this one,' he said, pointing to a plant

with fuzzy leaves. 'I think it's a kind of orchid.' The blue stones

glowed warmly around them.
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Suddenly, Ella noticed the light was fading. The blue stones

were growing dim, one by one. 'Max,' she said, her voice

trembling. 'The stones are going out.' Max looked around. The

forest seemed different now, with shadows stretching long. 'We

need to head back,' he said. 'But which way?' The trail of

stones no longer glowed.
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Ella took a deep breath. 'We can use landmarks,' she said.

'Remember the fallen log and the stream?' Max nodded and

pulled out his compass. 'The stream was on our right when we

came,' he said. 'So we need to keep it on our left going back.'

They started walking, their eyes scanning for familiar sights.
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They found the stream and followed it, listening to its gentle

babble. Then they spotted the fallen log, its mossy surface

unmistakable. 'There!' Ella cried. They climbed over it and

continued. The forest was quiet, but Ella wasn't scared. She

remembered the tall pine with the crooked branch and the

patch of purple flowers. Each landmark brought them closer.
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Finally, they saw the welcome glow of their campfire through

the trees. 'We made it!' Max said, relief in his voice. Their

parents hurried over, asking where they had been. Ella and

Max told them everything about the blue stones and the secret

garden. 'It's a real sanctuary,' Ella said. 'We have to protect it.'
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The next morning, Ella and Max led their parents to the hidden

clearing. The blue stones were glowing again, as if they had

never faded. Their parents were amazed. 'This is a very special

place,' said their mom. 'We should tell the forest rangers.' Ella

beamed. Her sketchbook was full of drawings, and Max's notes

would help the rangers know what to protect.
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Back at school, Ella and Max started a nature project. They

made posters about the sanctuary and gave a presentation to

their class. 'We used our observation skills to find our way

back,' Ella explained. 'And we learned that even rare plants

need our help.' Their classmates cheered, and their teacher

promised to help them write a letter to the park service.

13



Weeks later, the forest rangers visited the sanctuary. They

found several rare plants, including a tiny orchid that had

never been seen in that area before. 'Thanks to you two,' said

Ranger Lee, 'this place will be protected for years to come.'

Ella and Max exchanged a proud smile. Their adventure had

made a real difference.
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That summer, Ella and Max returned to the campsite with their

family. They hiked the forest trail again, this time with a map

and a ranger's guide. The blue stones still glowed, leading the

way to the sanctuary. 'It's like they're saying hello,' Ella said.

Max laughed. 'Or maybe they're saying thanks.' They sat in the

clearing, listening to the birds and the breeze.
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As the sun set, Ella sketched the blue stones one last time. 'I'll

never forget this place,' she said. Max nodded. 'And we'll

always know how to find our way,' he added. They walked back

to camp, the trail of stones glowing softly behind them. Ella

knew that with careful eyes and a brave heart, any path could

be followed.

16


