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On a soft summer night, Mira found an old lantern in her attic.
It was dusty and dented, but when she rubbed it, a tiny golden
spirit named Luna popped out. Luna's body glowed like warm
honey, and her flame-like hair flickered as she smiled. Around
her waist, a ring of tiny book charms jingled softly. Mira
gasped. 'You're magical!' she whispered.
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Luna twirled in the air, leaving a trail of sparkles. ' am a
storybook lantern spirit,' she said. 'When you tell a story, I can
make its pictures glow.' Mira's eyes widened. She loved stories
more than anything. She ran to invite her friends Theo and Pip
for a nighttime adventure. 'Bring your favorite books!' she
called, her silver star hair clips twinkling.
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Theo arrived first, clutching his canvas satchel. He wore his
green hoodie with the dragon patch and his round glasses. Pip
the rabbit hopped behind him, his tiny blue scarf fluttering.
‘What's the surprise?' Theo asked, gap-toothed smile wide.
Mira led them to the backyard, where Luna hovered beside the
lantern. 'Tonight, we tell stories,' Mira announced. 'And Luna
will bring them to life!"




Luna glowed brighter. 'Let's begin,' she said. Mira took a deep
breath and started. 'Once, a brave girl found a hidden door in
the forest.' As she spoke, the lantern flickered, and a picture of
a twisted oak door appeared in the air. The children gasped.
'It's like a movie!' Theo shouted. Pip's nose twitched. The door
creaked open in the light, revealing a path of glowing
mushrooms.
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Theo jumped up. 'My turn!' He pulled a book from his satchel.
‘This is about a dragon who's afraid of the dark.' He opened
the book, and Luna's light swirled. A picture of a small green
dragon appeared, trembling. Theo used a silly, squeaky voice:
'Oh no, it's so dark!' The children laughed. The dragon in the
light puffed a tiny smoke ring and hid under a mushroom.
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Mira grinned. 'Let's make the dragon brave!' She told how the
dragon met a firefly who shared its light. As she spoke, the
picture changed: the dragon and firefly flew together, lighting
up the forest. Luna's glow grew warmer. 'Imagination makes
me shine,' she said. Pip hopped in a circle, delighted. The
dragon in the picture roared happily, and the children clapped.
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Pip nudged Theo's leg. 'Pip wants a story,' Theo said. "What
about a rabbit who finds a star?' Mira suggested. Theo nodded
and began. 'One night, a little rabbit saw a star fall from the
sky.' In the lantern's light, a picture of Pip-like rabbit
appeared, chasing a twinkling star. The star landed in a berry
bush, and the rabbit shared it with friends. Pip's ears stood
tall.
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The pictures danced in the air, glowing softly. Luna's book
charms shimmered. 'Each story adds a new charm,' she
explained. The children saw a tiny dragon charm, a star
charm, and a rabbit charm join her ring. 'Wow!' Mira said. 'Our
stories become part of you.' Theo adjusted his glasses. 'Let's
tell a hundred stories!' he cheered. Pip thumped his foot
happily.




They took turns. Mira told of a brave knight who rescued a cat
from a tall tower. The lantern showed a shining knight
climbing a spiral stair. Theo told of a spaceship that zoomed
past planets. The picture showed a rocket with a smiley face.
Pip acted out a story of a carrot that grew so big it touched the
moon, and the children giggled at the silly picture.
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As the night grew darker, the lantern glowed brighter. 'Stories
light up the dark,' Luna said. The children noticed that the
shadows around them felt friendly now. 'Let's tell a story
together,' Mira suggested. 'A story about friends.' Theo
nodded. 'With a dragon and a rabbit and a brave girl!"' Pip
wiggled his nose. They huddled close, and Luna's light
wrapped around them like a warm blanket.
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Suddenly, the lantern flickered. Luna's glow dimmed. 'Oh no,'
she whispered. 'l need more imagination to keep glowing.' The
children looked at each other. 'We can do it!' Mira said. 'Let's
imagine the most amazing story ever.' Theo closed his eyes. ‘A
dragon who breathes rainbow fire!' he shouted. The lantern
sputtered, then a tiny rainbow appeared. 'More!' cried Mira.
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Pip hopped onto Mira's lap and nudged her. 'A rabbit who can
fly!' she added. The lantern flickered again, and a picture of a
flying rabbit with butterfly wings appeared. Theo laughed.
'‘And a girl with star clips who talks to the moon!' The lantern
blazed. Luna's flame hair danced. 'Keep going!' she urged. The
children shouted ideas: a castle made of candy, a river of
lemonade, a friendly giant who juggled stars.
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The lantern shone brighter than ever. Pictures filled the yard:
a candy castle, a lemonade river, a giant tossing sparkling
stars. Luna's book charms jingled merrily. 'You did it!"' she
cheered. 'Your imagination is powerful.' The children cheered
and hugged. Pip did a happy hop. ‘We made the lantern happy
again,' Mira said. Theo grinned. 'And we made the best story
ever!'
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Luna floated down and touched each child's forehead with a
sparkle. 'You have the gift of story,' she said. 'Never forget that
words can light up the dark.' The lantern's glow softened to a
warm, steady shine. "Will you come back?' Mira asked.
‘Whenever you tell stories,' Luna promised. 'I'll be here.' The
children nodded, their hearts full.

14




g han k youl

I'e socr lonkerrept |

. Pistive crw
! if‘ Cuesée ara
; Teak you o

As the night grew late, the children said goodnight to Luna.
‘Thank you for the magic,' Theo said. Pip twitched his nose.
Luna smiled. 'Thank you for your stories.' She faded into the
lantern, which now glowed softly on Mira's porch. '‘Same time
tomorrow?' Mira asked. 'Yes!' Theo and Pip cheered. They
walked home under the stars, feeling warm and happy.
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Mira sat by the lantern, its light flickering gently. She thought
of all the stories they had shared. The lantern had turned
reading into a magical adventure. She knew that stories and
imagination could light up the darkest night and bring friends
closer. With a yawn, she whispered, 'Goodnight, Luna.' The
lantern glowed once more, then dimmed, waiting for the next
story.




