


The Star Garden

Yavuz DEMIRKIRAN



Mia lived in a small village tucked between green hills. She
had warm light-brown skin, wavy black hair, and a gap-toothed
smile that made everyone feel happy. Every day, she helped
her neighbors with small acts of kindness. She carried water
for old Mr. Thomas and shared her lunch with anyone who was
hungry. Her little bird friend, Pip, with soft cream-and-gold
feathers and a blue ribbon on his leg, chirped happily on her
shoulder as she worked.



One sunny afternoon, Mia followed Pip up a winding path. The
little bird with the glittering white tail feather fluttered higher
and higher. Suddenly, Mia saw a staircase made of fluffy white
clouds. She climbed and climbed until she reached a secret
garden floating above the sky. Tiny stars grew on silver
branches like sparkling fruit! Mia gasped. She had never seen
anything so beautiful.




An old star gardener stood among the silver branches. He had
pale silver-blue skin, a long fluffy white beard, and a deep-blue
robe speckled with tiny stars. His wrinkled face looked very
tired. "Welcome, little one," he said softly, his pale-gold eyes
twinkling. "This is the star garden. But I am too old and weary
to care for it now." Mia's heart felt a gentle tug of kindness.
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Mia stepped closer and saw that many stars looked dim and
small. "Can I help you?" she asked. The old gardener smiled,
and a faint glow shimmered around his hands. "The stars only

grow when someone is kind," he explained. "Each act of
kindness makes them shine." Mia nodded, her round cheeks
rosy with excitement. "I will help," she said. "I will share

happiness everywhere!"




The gardener handed Mia a wooden watering can. "Water
them with kindness," he said. Mia thought of her village. She
remembered how happy her neighbors were when she helped
them. She rushed back down the cloud staircase with Pip
flying beside her. She couldn't wait to start. Her small canvas
satchel bounced as she ran.



Back in the village, Mia saw little Ben crying because he had
lost his ball. Mia searched under bushes and found it. "Here
you are!" she said, handing it to him. Ben's face lit up with a
big smile. That evening, a tiny new star twinkled in the garden
above the clouds. The old gardener saw it and smiled.
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The next day, Mia helped her friend Sofia learn to tie her
shoes. It took many tries, but Mia was patient and cheerful.
Sofia hugged her tightly. "You're the best!" she said. Another
star grew brighter in the garden. Pip chirped happily on Mia's
shoulder, his amber eyes sparkling. Mia felt warm inside.
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Mia visited the baker, who was tired and grumpy. She helped
him sweep the floor and arrange the bread. The baker's frown
turned into a smile. "Thank you, Mia!" he said, giving her a
warm roll. A third star burst into light. The gardener watered
it with his wooden can, and it glowed even brighter.
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Soon, Mia's kindness spread. She shared her toys with
younger children and helped old Mrs. Green carry her
groceries. She told jokes to make people laugh and gave hugs
when friends felt sad. Pip flew around the village, chirping
encouragement to everyone. Each kind act made a new star

appear in the secret garden.



The old star gardener watched the garden grow. New silver
branches sprouted with tiny stars. The stars sparkled and
twinkled, filling the sky with light. "The garden is coming back
to life," he said, his pale-gold eyes shining. "Mia's kindness is
making the whole world brighter." He felt less tired now, and
his hands glowed warmly.




One evening, Mia returned to the star garden. She gasped.
Thousands of brilliant stars covered the silver branches! The
old gardener greeted her with a warm smile. "Your kindness
has filled the garden with light," he said. "But the stars only
grow when kindness is shared. Will you keep sharing?" Mia
nodded, her gap-toothed smile wide. "I promise!"
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Mia hurried back to her village. She told everyone about the
star garden and how kindness made stars grow. The villagers
were amazed. They wanted to help too. So they began doing
kind things for one another. They shared food, helped build a
new well, and told stories to the children. The whole village
felt warmer and happier.




As kindness spread, the star garden bloomed more than ever.
Every kind act made a new star appear. The old gardener was
no longer tired. He danced among the silver branches, his
starry robe swirling. Pip chirped a happy song. Mia looked up
at the sky and saw the garden glowing brightly above the
clouds. It was the most beautiful sight in the world.
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Mia stood on a hill with Pip on her shoulder. She looked at the
thousands of stars in the sky. "Every star is a kind act," she
said softly. Pip chirped in agreement. Mia smiled her bright,
gap-toothed smile. She knew that sharing happiness made the
whole world shine. And she would keep sharing it every single
day.




The star gardener waved from above the clouds. "Thank you,
Mia," he called. "You have taught us all that kindness grows
the brightest stars." Mia waved back. She felt happy and
proud. That night, the stars twinkled extra brightly over the
village. Everyone looked up and smiled, feeling the warmth of
kindness in their hearts.




And so, the star garden kept growing. Mia continued to share
happiness wherever she went. The village became a place full
of laughter and helping hands. And high above the clouds, the
old gardener rested happily, watching the stars shine. For he
knew that as long as kindness lived in Mia's heart, the star
garden would never fade.
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