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Kian's Green Dream Race
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James Klein

Little Kian was tucked snugly into his crib,
but his eyes were still wide open. He wiggled his
toes, ready for a grand adventure before sleep
could truly take hold. The room was dim, lit only

by a soft nightlight.
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Suddenly, a tiny spark of magic shimmered
around Kian's crib. The wooden bars began to
glow a soft, emerald green. Kian blinked once,
then twice, as if he couldn't quite believe his

sleepy eyes.
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With a gentle pop and whir, his cozy crib

transformed! It became a magnificent, bright

green F1l race car, complete with sleek wheels
and a comfy driver's seat. Kian sat right in the

middle, a tiny, happy gasp escaping his lips.
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Kian snuggled deeper into the soft seat of
his new race car, feeling warm and safe. The
gentle hum of the engine was like a lullaby,
rocking him softly. His eyelids grew heavy, and

he drifted off into a wonderful dream.
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In his dream, Kian was zooming along a

track made of fluffy white clouds, driving his
shiny green race car! He looked over and saw his

baby brother, Shray Baby, giggling and waving
excitedly from the sidelines.
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Kian waved back with a cheerful grin as he
sped past. Up ahead, Shivam Daddy stood tall,
giving him a big thumbs-up and a proud smile.

The dream race was so much fun!
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Just a little further down the cloud track,
Mukti Mumma appeared, blowing Kian a sweet
kiss. Her face was full of love, making Kian feel

warm all the way to his toes. His heart felt full.
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Kian continued his dream race, feeling so
loved and safe with his family cheering him on.
The gentle rumble of his car was a comforting
sound, making him feel even sleepier and more

peaceful.
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His green race car slowly began to slow

down, pulling into a magical pit stop nestled

among twinkling stars and soft, glowing planets.

Kian yawned a tiny, contented yawn, feeling

perfectly calm.
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Back in his own room, Kian was fast asleep
in his ordinary, cozy crib once more. A soft smile
played on his lips, dreaming sweet dreams of his
family and his green race car, ready for a full

night's rest.
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