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Lily skipped through her grandmother’s wild
garden, where the grass grew tall and the air
smelled of honey. Hidden among the weeds, she
noticed a single, vibrant crimson rose that

seemed to shimmer with its own inner light.
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As Lily leaned in to smell the flower, a soft,
melodic voice whispered her name from
between the petals. The rose gently unfurled,
revealing a tiny, glowing heart that pulsed like a

rhythmic heartbeat in the sunlight.
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The rose introduced herself as Rosetta, the

last guardian of a forgotten realm called Floria.

She told Lily that this very garden was once the
gateway to a world where flowers sang and the

trees told ancient stories.
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A 7ading {Bloom...
‘ean she be saved?

Rosetta spoke of a great shadow that fell
over Floria when the world outside grew too
busy to dream. Lily listened with wide eyes as

the rose described crystal rivers and mountains

made of giant, emerald leaves.
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LA Path Revealed I

Following Rosetta's whispered instructions,
Lily pushed aside a heavy curtain of ancient ivy
against the back stone wall. Behind the tangled

vines sat a small, silver gate etched with delicate

patterns of butterflies and stars.
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With a gentle push, the gate swung open,
and Lily stepped into a world of breathtaking
color and light. Giant sunflowers towered like
golden skyscrapers, and glowing butterflies

danced through air that tasted like summer rain.
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Rosetta explained that the magic of Floria
was wilting because it needed the spark of a
human heart to thrive. Lily reached out to touch
a drooping blue lily, feeling a surge of warmth
and wonder travel from her fingers into the

plant.
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Lily closed her eyes and began to hum a
soft melody, imagining the garden in its full,
glorious bloom. As she shared her joy, the dull
colors of the landscape ignited into brilliant

neons and shimmering golds.
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The entire kingdom of Floria began to wake
up, with every flower bowing toward the little
girl who brought back the light. Rosetta’s voice
rang out in a chorus of joy, thanking Lily for
remembering the magic that the rest of the

world had forgotten.
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As the sun began to set, Lily stepped back
through the silver gate and returned to her
grandmother's quiet backyard. In her hand, she
held a single glowing petal, a precious promise
that the magical world would always be there as

long as she believed.
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