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Little Oliver tucked himself into his soft, blue
blankets as the golden light of the lamp
flickered. Outside, the silver moon began its
slow climb into the velvet night sky. He hugged
his favorite teddy bear tight, ready for a new

adventure in his dreams.

Chapter 1: The Magical Bedtime Star
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His mother whispered a story about the
legendary Moon-Whale that swims through the
ocean of stars. Oliver’'s eyes grew heavy as he
imagined the giant, glowing creature gliding
past the planets. The room felt warm and safe,
filled with the scent of lavender and soft

shadows.
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Suddenly, Oliver felt light as a feather and
drifted right out of his window and into the
clouds. The night air was cool and sweet, and
the clouds felt like giant piles of fluffy cotton
candy beneath his feet. He wasn't afraid because
the stars twinkled like friendly lanterns guiding

his way.
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Out of the deep indigo mist, the Great
Moon-Whale appeared with a gentle, low song.
Its skin was made of shimmering stardust, and
its eyes held the wisdom of a thousand years.

Oliver climbed onto its broad, shimmering back,

ready to see the secrets of the sky.
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They soared past the rings of Saturn, which
spun like a giant, musical record player in the
dark. Oliver reached out and touched a passing

comet, feeling a tingle of magic at his fingertips.

The universe felt like a vast, beautiful

playground built just for him.
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They arrived at the Garden of Sleep, a
floating island where flowers hummed soft
melodies to the wind. Each petal glowed with a
soft pastel light, and the trees swayed to the
rhythm of a quiet lullaby. Here, every tired
creature found peace and the sweetest of

dreams.
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WELCOME HOME!
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A tiny, wandering star fell from the sky and
landed right in Oliver’'s open palm. It felt warm
and pulsed with a soft, comforting rhythm like a
tiny, glowing heartbeat. He tucked the little star
safely into his pajama pocket to keep it as a

souvenir of his journey.
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The Moon-Whale turned back toward Earth,
gliding through the silent, sparkling expanse of
space. Oliver leaned against the whale's soft fin,
feeling the gentle hum of its song through his
whole body. He felt a peaceful sleepiness
washing over him as his house came into view

far below.
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With a soft splash into a cloud, the Moon-
Whale delivered Oliver back to his cozy
bedroom window. He crawled back under his
covers, feeling the familiar warmth of his bed
once again. The whale gave a final, quiet spout
of silver mist and vanished back into the deep

night.
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When the morning sun touched his face,
Oliver woke up with a lingering smile on his lips.
He reached into his pocket and found a small,
glowing pebble that shimmered like a diamond
in the light. He knew then that the Moon-Whale

would be waiting for him again tonight.
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