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Milo, a little boy with big, curious eyes, was
tucked snugly in his cozy bed. His favorite plush
bunny, Barnaby, was right beside him. But even
though it was bedtime, Milo wasn't quite sleepy
yet; his mind was still buzzing with daytime

adventures.
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He peeked out his window, where the night
sky was a deep, velvety blue. A big, friendly
moon smiled down, surrounded by countless
twinkling stars. Milo loved watching them dance

and shimmer in the dark.
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Suddenly, he noticed something peculiar
among the sparkling multitude. One tiny star,

usually so bright, looked dim and sad. It wasn't

twinkling at all, just a little flicker of light. Milo
felt a pang of sympathy for the lonely star.
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"Oh dear," Milo whispered to Barnaby,
hugging him close. "That little star needs a
friend!" He imagined himself floating up, up, up
towards the sky, wishing he could give the star a

comforting hug and make it feel better.
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Just then, a shimmering, friendly firefly,
named Flicker, danced into his room. Flicker
winked at Milo, as if to say, "Hop on!" With a
giggle, Milo felt a gentle lift and floated out his

window, Barnaby held tight in his arms.
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They soared past fluffy, marshmallow-like
clouds, the night air feeling soft and warm
around them. Soon, they reached the sad, dim
star. It looked even smaller up close, its light
barely a whisper. Milo gently reached out a

comforting hand.
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"Hello, little star," Milo said softly, his voice
full of kindness. "Are you feeling lost?" He
thought of his warmest, happiest memory — a
big, sunny hug from his mom - and carefully

shared that wonderful, cozy feeling with the star.
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As Milo shared his happy memory, a tiny
spark ignited within the star. Then another, and
another! Soon, the star began to twinkle, first
softly, then brightly, beaming with joy and

renewed light, shining its gratitude.
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The happy star twinkled its thanks to Milo,
its light now joining the celestial dance. Feeling
a sweet tiredness wash over him, Milo yawned a
big, happy yawn. Flicker gently guided him back,
drifting softly through the starlit sky towards his
cozy bed.
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Milo snuggled back under his covers,
Barnaby nestled close against his cheek. The
little star outside his window twinkled extra
bright, a silent thank you and a goodnight kiss.
Milo closed his eyes, a peaceful smile on his

face, dreaming of starlight and friendship.
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