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Lily adored exploring her grandmother's
sprawling, wild garden. One sunny afternoon,
while searching for ladybugs, she was drawn to
a particularly beautiful rose with petals the color
of rich ruby. She leaned in close to admire its

velvety beauty.
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Suddenly, Lily gasped! A soft, velvety voice
whispered, 'You're a careful one, aren't you, little
Lily?" Confused and slightly startled, Lily blinked
and looked around, but there was no one else in

sight.
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The voice came again, this time a giggle.
'‘Down here! It's me, Rosie.' Lily leaned closer to
the beautiful ruby-red rose, her eyes wide with
amazement, seeing the tiniest of smiling faces

nestled deep within the petals.
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Rosie, the talking rose, began to weave tales
of a hidden realm called Floralia, where flowers
shimmered with starlight and every tree could
sing. 'Floralia was once so vibrant,' Rosie sighed,
her voice soft with longing, 'but it's been

forgotten, fading away like a sunset.’
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Rosie's face, small within the petals, looked
sad. 'T was chosen as a Keeper, to hold the
memory until someone with a pure heart came
along,' she explained, looking directly at Lily. Lily,
deeply touched, felt a strong desire to help.
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With each story, the garden seemed to
transform around Lily. Shadows lengthened, and
the sunlight filtering through the leaves seemed
to sparkle with hints of magical light, reflecting
the worlds Rosie described. Lily listened intently,

asking many questions.
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The talking rose spoke of the Great Sun
Crystal, the source of Floralia's light, which had
dulled when the magic was forgotten. 'It only
needs true belief to shine again,' Rosie shared,

her voice filled with a hopeful spark.
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Lily’s heart swelled with determination. 'l
believe, Rosie! I believe with all my heart!" she
proclaimed, clasping her hands together
earnestly. The garden around them briefly

shimmered brighter than before.
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Rosie beamed, her small face radiant. 'Your
belief has started the magic humming again,
Lily!" A single, glowing orb of gentle light floated
from the rose's center, resting gently in Lily's

palm before vanishing.
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As the sun began to dip below the garden
fence, Rosie said softly, 'Thank you, my friend.
The magic will return because of you.' Lily, now
filled with a secret warmth and a newfound
wonder, promised to visit every day, knowing
that extraordinary magic was hidden in the most

unexpected places.
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