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Alice was exploring her grandmother's attic when she found an
old empty frame leaning against a dusty box. It had no picture
inside, just a plain wooden border. ‘What a strange frame,' she
whispered, tracing its carved edges. Her grandmother, Rose,
smiled from the doorway. 'That frame is special,’ she said. 'It
shows hidden places, but only to those who look carefully.’
Alice's hazel eyes widened with curiosity.
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Alice held the frame up and peered through it. Instead of the
attic wall, she saw a staircase made of falling water, sparkling
in the sunlight. 'Grandmother, look!"' she cried. But when
Grandmother Rose looked, she saw only the attic. 'The frame
shows itself to those who believe,' she said mysteriously.
Alice's heart raced. She couldn't wait to see more. That night,
she dreamed of waterfalls and secret paths.
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The next day, Alice's little brother Toby came to visit. He was
five, with curly sandy-blond hair and a gap-toothed grin.
‘What's that?' he asked, pointing at the frame. 'It's magic,'
Alice said. 'It shows hidden places.' Toby's big blue eyes grew
round. 'Let me see!' He grabbed the frame and looked through
it. 'Whoa! A market on a mountain!' he shouted. Alice smiled.
'‘But we must be careful,' she warned.
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Alice and Toby took turns looking through the frame. They saw
a village beneath a bridge, with tiny houses and winding
streets. They saw a staircase inside a waterfall, with water
sparkling like diamonds. Each time, the scene changed. 'It's
like a secret window,' Alice said. Toby bounced with
excitement. 'l want to go there!' he declared. Alice shook her
head. 'We can only look,' she said. "We don't know how it
works.'



One afternoon, Alice set the frame down to fetch a snack.
When she returned, Toby was gone. "Toby?' she called. No
answer. She ran to the frame and looked through it. There was
Toby, waving from inside the mountain market! 'Alice! It's
amazing here!' he called. But then the scene shifted, and Toby
disappeared. Alice's heart thumped. 'Oh no,' she whispered.
'He's lost inside the frame.'




Alice ran to Grandmother Rose. "Toby went into the frame!' she
cried. Grandmother Rose put an arm around her. 'The frame's
magic is tricky,' she said. "To find him, you must follow the
secret clues. Look for things that don't belong.' Alice nodded,
determination in her eyes. She picked up the frame and peered
inside. At first, she saw only the mountain market. Then she
noticed a tiny golden key lying on a cobblestone.
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Alice looked closer. The key had a tag that read 'Follow the
water.' She remembered the waterfall staircase. 'That's the
clue!' she said. She looked through the frame again, searching
for the waterfall. There it was, glistening in the distance. But
how could she enter? She remembered Grandmother Rose's
words: 'Believe.' Alice took a deep breath and stepped
forward. Suddenly, she was inside the frame, standing at the
bottom of the waterfall staircase.

7




Alice climbed the slippery steps, water splashing her red
boots. At the top, she found another clue: a small acorn cap
with a note. 'The market hides a secret,' it said. Alice looked
around. She saw the mountain market in the distance, but
between her and it was a deep ravine. 'How do I cross?' she
wondered. Then she spotted a rope bridge made of woven
vines. She crossed carefully, one step at a time.
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In the mountain market, Alice searched for Toby. The market
was full of strange creatures, but none of them had seen a
little boy. Then she noticed a tiny footprint on the ground.
‘Toby's sneaker!' she gasped. She followed the footprints to a
stall selling toy compasses. The vendor, a small creature with
amber eyes and an acorn-cap hat, winked at her. 'Looking for
someone?' he asked. 'Follow the compass needle.'
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Alice followed the compass needle through winding streets. It
led her to a hidden door behind a tapestry. She opened it and
found a spiral staircase going down. At the bottom, she heard
a familiar voice. 'Alice!"' It was Toby, sitting on a pile of
cushions. 'I found a secret room!' he said. 'But I couldn't find

the way out.' Alice hugged him. 'l followed the clues,' she said.
'‘Now let's go home.'




But the way back was not easy. The frame's magic had shifted,
and the waterfall staircase was gone. 'How do we get out?'
Toby asked, his blue eyes worried. Alice thought carefully. 'The
Frame Keeper said to follow the compass needle,' she said.
'Maybe it points to the exit.' She looked at the toy compass on
Toby's string. It was spinning wildly. 'It's confused,' Toby said.
‘We need to make a careful choice.'

11




Alice remembered the acorn-cap creature. 'He said to follow
the needle, but maybe we need to think about what we really
want.' She closed her eyes and pictured home. "We want to go
back to the attic,' she said. The compass stopped spinning and
pointed straight ahead. 'Look!' Toby cried. A door appeared in
the wall. Alice opened it, and they stepped through into the
attic, where Grandmother Rose was waiting.
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Grandmother Rose hugged them both. 'You found your way
back,' she said. 'And you learned something important.' Alice
nodded. 'Being curious is fun, but we have to be careful,' she
said. Toby hung his head. 'I'm sorry I jumped in without
asking,' he said. Alice smiled. 'I'm just glad you're safe.' The
frame stood in the corner, empty once more. '"Will it show other
places?' Toby asked. 'Maybe,' Grandmother Rose said. 'But
next time, we'll explore together.'
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That evening, Alice looked through the frame one more time.

She saw the waterfall staircase, the mountain market, and the
village beneath the bridge. But now she knew the secret: the
frame showed hidden places, but it also showed the
importance of careful choices. She placed the frame gently on
the shelf. 'Thank you,' she whispered. The frame seemed to
glow softly, as if it understood.
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Alice and Toby visited Grandmother Rose often. They never
jumped into the frame again without thinking first. Sometimes
they would look through it together, marveling at the hidden
places. 'Curiosity is a gift,' Grandmother Rose said. 'But it
should be balanced with care.' Alice agreed. She kept the
green ribbon in her hair and the satchel on her shoulder, ready
for the next adventure—but always with a careful plan.
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And so the empty frame stayed in the attic, waiting for the
next curious child. Alice knew that one day, she would explore
its hidden places again. But for now, she was happy to share
its wonders with her brother and grandmother. The frame's
magic was not just in the places it showed, but in the lessons it
taught: to wonder, to think, and to choose wisely. The end.
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