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The golden light of sunset bathes the
neighborhood playground, but the swings sit
still and empty. Leo and Mia look at Prisha’s
favorite seat, feeling a deep sense of longing in

the quiet evening air.
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Zeke, a soft-featured zombie with kind eyes,
and Barnaby, a giant ball of blue fluff, step out
from the shadows to comfort the children.
Together, the four friends vow to find Prisha, no

matter how far they have to travel.
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Their journey begins at the edge of a
magical forest where the trees pulse with a
gentle, rhythmic light. The air smells of pine and
stardust as they take their first steps into the

unknown.
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Swarms of golden fireflies descend from the
canopy, acting as tiny lanterns to guide their
path. Barnaby wraps his soft, warm fur around
Leo and Mia, ensuring they feel safe in the heart

of the woods.
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They come across a charming, ivy-covered
house that looks like it belongs in a storybook,
with smoke curling playfully from the chimney.
Despite its spooky reputation, the house feels

warm and inviting, glowing with a soft interior

light.
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Inside the cozy parlor, they find a trail of
colorful petals and a small drawing Prisha left
behind. The friendly zombie Zeke points toward
a hidden door that leads to a secret, sun-

drenched path.
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The group emerges into a breathtaking
golden garden filled with giant, translucent
flowers and iridescent butterflies. Every step
they take on the soft grass creates a ripple of

light that spreads across the meadow.
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Standing together in the center of the
garden, they cup their hands and call out into
the shimmering air. "Prisha, where are you? We

miss you!" their voices echo with hope and love.
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From behind a massive, glowing oak tree, a
small figure appears, shielding her eyes from the
brilliant light. Prisha recognizes her friends and a
wide, joyful smile breaks across her face as she

starts to run toward them.
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The group collapses into a massive,
emotional hug, tears of joy sparkling like the
garden's dew. In this magical moment, the bond
of friendship proves stronger than any distance,

bringing everyone safely back together.
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