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Flo  was  a  cheerful  little  firefly  who  flew

through the evening breeze, proud of her warm,

golden  tail  light.  But  one  chilly  night,  as  she

flickered near the town square, her bright light

suddenly blinked out, leaving her tail dark and

cold.
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Dismayed and terrified of the dark, Flo flew

through the quiet city streets with tears in her

eyes.  She  searched  under  streetlamps,  around

glowing  shop  windows,  and  across  quiet

alleyways,  hoping  to  find  her  missing  glow

anywhere she could.
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Determined  to  glow  again,  Flo  spotted  a

shiny  yellow  marble  sitting  on  a  cobblestone

path. She tried to attach it to her tail, but it was

far too heavy and kept falling off into the grass,

making her tumble.
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Next, Flo found a tiny festive fairy-light bulb

resting in a flower garden. She carefully tried to

slip  into  it,  but  it  was  much  too  tight  and

uncomfortably  squeezed  her,  making  it

impossible for her to flap her wings.
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Flo  then  tried  using  a  tiny  fragment  of

polished glass that caught the reflection of city

lanterns.  But  no  matter  how  she  held  it,  the

piece was far too loose and offered only a cold,

artificial glimmer without any real warmth.
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Exhausted and discouraged, Flo sat on the

edge of a high brick rooftop, resting her head

on  her  knees  while  soft  tears  fell.  Every

substitute light she tried was either too big, too

small, too tight, or completely cold.
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High  up  in  the  midnight  sky,  a  kind  and

gentle  star  named  Lina  noticed  the  sorrowful

little firefly crying on the roof. Lina floated down

through  the  night  sky  like  a  soft  ribbon  of

radiant silver light.
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Lina landed gently beside Flo and offered a

comforting smile, asking if she could help create

a special light for Flo's tail. Flo nodded eagerly

as  Lina  gathered  a  flickering  spark  of  pure

starlight and placed it tenderly on Flo's tail.
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The  glowing  starlight  fit  Flo  perfectly,

blooming into a breathtaking, cozy warmth that

brightened  her  entire  spirit.  Overjoyed,  Flo

danced  through  the  air  alongside  Lina,  their

lights twirling together in pure harmony.
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Flo  learned that  we do not  need to  force

things that do not fit  when we are struggling,

because  true  light  and  comfort  come  from

kindness and friendship. From that night on, Flo

and  Lina  remained  inseparable  best  friends,

lighting up the darkness together.
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