Milo and the Lost Star

Lavanya




In a cozy bedroom bathed in soft blue
moonlight, seven-year-old Milo was just about
to close his eyes when he noticed a gentle gold
sparkle beneath his bed. Curiosity won over
sleepiness, so he peeked underneath to find a
tiny, plump star hiding behind his slippers. The
little star trembled softly, emitting a faint warm

glow like a cozy nightlight.
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Milo reached out his hand, and the little star
bounced right into his palm, sniffling softly with
tiny tinkling sounds. It had tumbled from the sky
during a meteor shower and was afraid it would
be lost forever in the dark world below. Milo
smiled warmly, holding the little star close, and
whispered that he would help it find its way

back home before the sun rose.
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Tiptoeing out into the backyard, Milo and
the star stepped into a moonlit garden
transformed by nighttime magic. Luminous blue
flowers opened their petals, and friendly fireflies
danced around them, lighting a path through
the dewy grass. The tiny star giggled happily,
casting golden ripples of light across the

glowing garden.
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High up in the old oak tree, they met
Barnaby, a big, sleepy owl wearing tiny half-
moon spectacles. Barnaby adjusted his glasses,
let out a soft hoot, and pointed his wing toward
the highest rolling mist at the top of Whispering
Hill. He told Milo that the Dream Makers at the
edge of the sky held the secret path back to the

stars.
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Milo leaped onto a bank of soft mist at the
top of the hill, which magically turned into a
fluffy cloud as white as cotton candy. The cloud
lifted them gently into the night air, soaring
above sleeping houses and peaceful forests.
Milo laughed with delight as the cool night wind
whistled past, while the tiny star glowed brighter

with every mile.
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As they glided higher into the velvet night,
playful breeze-sprites swooped by, tossing
sparkles of stardust like confetti. The little star
nudged Milo gently, showing him how to steer
the cloud by leaning left and right. Together,
they navigated through a shimmering rainbow

halo surrounding the bright silver moon.
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The cloud landed softly in the hidden Dream
Village, a whimsical world nestled high in the
atmosphere  where gentle night-creatures
prepared sweet dreams. Cute badger-artisans
packed jars with starlight and glowing
butterflies, while friendly moths spun cozy
dream blankets. Everyone cheered when they

saw Milo carrying their tiny lost celestial friend.
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The master Dream Maker, a gentle creature
made of soft aurora borealis light, gathered
magical moonbeams to build a grand stairway
of solid light. The glowing steps stretched up
into the deep cosmic blue toward the
constellation where the star belonged. Milo took
a deep breath, gathered his courage, and began
climbing the glowing stairs with his friend safely

cradled in his hands.
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At the top of the stairway, the little star
lovingly nuzzled Milo's cheek, leaving a tiny
permanent warm sparkle over Milo's heart. With
a cheerful twirl, the star leaped back into its
constellation, lighting up the sky with a
magnificent golden burst. Milo felt a swell of
pride and warmth, knowing that even the

smallest child could do something big and kind.
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Back home, Milo snuggled beneath his
warm blankets, tucked in safe and sound as the
first faint hint of dawn touched the horizon.
Outside his window, the little star blinked twice
iIn a secret code that meant thank you and
goodnight. Milo smiled softly, closed his tired
eyes, and drifted into sweet, beautiful dreams.
Good night, brave little Milo.
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