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Lumi was a little girl  with curly hair  and a

pendant that glowed like a soft star. She had a

secret  gift:  she  could  see  people’s  feelings  as

beautiful,  swirling  ribbons  of  color  all  around

them.
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One morning, Lumi noticed that the bright

yellow sun looked pale and the red roses were

turning a dusty grey.  The world was losing its

magic, and the vibrant colors were fading away

into a dull, quiet mist.
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In the park, Lumi found a young boy named

Leo  sitting  all  alone  under  a  drooping  willow

tree. A heavy cloud of deep blue sadness swirled

around him, and his eyes were filled with quiet,

lonely tears.
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Lumi  sat  beside  Leo  and  listened  to  his

stories, letting him feel seen and understood. As

she  gave  him  a  gentle  hug,  the  blue  cloud

turned into a sparkling sapphire light,  and the

sky above them turned a brilliant blue again.
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Later, Lumi met a girl named Mia who was

stomping  her  feet,  surrounded  by  a  swirling

storm of fiery red. Mia was so frustrated that she

couldn't  see  the  beauty  around her,  her  heart

full of a big, angry feeling.
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Lumi showed Mia how to take slow,  deep

breaths  to  cool  the  fire  in  her  heart.  As  Mia

began to smile,  the angry red softened into a

beautiful rose pink, and the flowers nearby burst

into vibrant, colorful blooms.
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Near  the  edge  of  town,  Lumi  visited  an

elderly grandmother sitting on a porch, wrapped

in a thick fog of lonely grey. The grandmother

had no one to talk to, and her world felt very

quiet and empty.
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Lumi  held  the  grandmother’s  hand  and

shared a warm conversation, bringing a spark of

companionship to the quiet porch. The grey fog

melted away into a glowing golden yellow, and

the warm sunlight returned to the streets.
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Lumi’s  pendant  pulsed  with  a  brilliant,

rainbow light,  reflecting all  the colors she had

helped  restore  through  her  kindness.  She

realized  that  feelings  weren't  scary;  they  just

needed to be shared, understood, and cared for.
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The world was now more colorful than ever

before, filled with the vibrant hues of happiness

and love. Lumi learned that when we understand

each other’s feelings, we make the whole world

a more beautiful place to live.
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