Pippin and the Tiny Light

Tareas uni




Deep within the roots of an ancient oak tree,
Pippin the tiny field mouse lived in a warm,
comfortable burrow. Although he longed to see
the world outside, he spent every evening
huddled indoors because he was deeply afraid
of the dark.
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From his doorway, Pippin peeked out at the
twilight sky as shadows slowly stretched across
the mossy forest floor. The woods beyond
looked vast and intimidating, filled with
mysterious shapes that made his whiskered nose

tremble.
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Suddenly, a warm golden speck floated
down through the quiet night air and landed
gently on a glittering dewdrop. It was Lumi, a
glowing firefly with bright, friendly eyes and a

gentle smile.
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Lumi fluttered near the burrow entrance and
softly invited Pippin to step outside for a night
walk. Pippin shook his head in worry, explaining
that the pitch-black woods were far too dark

and scary to explore.
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Pippin pointed to Lumi's shimmering tail
and whispered that her light was far too tiny to
show where the winding forest path went. He
wondered aloud how anyone could walk
forward without seeing where the road would

end.
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Lumi smiled kindly and fluttered a bit closer,
her yellow light twinkling softly in the dim
evening air. She gently explained that no one
needs to see the entire path, but only enough

light to take the very next step.
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Taking a deep breath, Pippin mustered all
his courage and nudged his tiny paw out past
the threshold. He stepped directly into the small,

warm circle of golden light cast by Lumi's

glowing tail.
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Together, they moved through the shadowy
forest, illuminating one small stone, one patch
of soft moss, and one fallen twig at a time. With
each careful step, Pippin noticed how soothing

the nighttime crickets sounded.
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Crossing through the dense trees, Pippin
realized that the darkness was not a terrifying
wall stopping him in his tracks. Instead, it was
simply a peaceful trail waiting to be learned and

walked step by step.
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They finally reached the top of a gentle hill,
surrounded by glowing wildflowers under a sky
filled with twinkling stars. Pippin smiled warmly
at his light-bearing friend, proud that he had

discovered the bravery within himself.
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