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A Whispering Gardens Adventure

The Secret Song of the Rose

Mu Ryan
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Lily wandered through her grandmother’s
wild garden, where the ivy climbed high and the
sunlight filtered through the leaves like liquid
gold. She loved the smell of damp earth and the
secret paths that led through the overgrown

bushes.
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Tucked away behind a rusted iron gate, she
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spotted a single rose that glowed with a soft,
crimson light. Its petals were velvet-thick and
shimmered as if they were dusted with starlight,

standing out against the green shadows.
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As Lily leaned in to catch its scent, a tiny,
melodic voice whispered her name from within
the bloom. The rose's petals moved gently,
revealing a face as delicate as a dewdrop nestled

at the very center of the flower.
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The rose told Lily about Floradia, a
magnificent kingdom of light that lived deep
beneath the garden's tangled roots. It was a
place where colors were music and the wind

sang lullabies to the sleeping seeds of the world.
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With a gentle puff of shimmering pollen, the
rose cast a spell that made Lily feel lighter than
a feather. She watched in wonder as the grass
grew tall like skyscrapers around her, and she
became small enough to ride on the back of a

honeybee.
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She followed the rose's instructions and
stepped into a hidden tunnel lined with glowing
moss and golden roots. The air smelled of sweet
honey and ancient secrets, beckoning her

deeper into the cool, dark earth.
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At the end of the tunnel, a breathtaking city
of crystal flowers and shimmering streams
stretched out before her eyes. Every petal was a
lantern, and every leaf was a home for the tiny,

winged spirits who tended to the garden's soul.
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The rose explained that Floradia was slowly
fading because humans had stopped believing
in magic and forgotten how to dream. The once-
vibrant colors of the city were turning to pale
shades of grey as the world above grew too

busy to notice.
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Lily closed her eyes and whispered a
heartfelt promise to always remember the magic
and share its story with everyone she met. As
she spoke, the city erupted in a brilliant
explosion of color, more vivid and bright than

any rainbow.
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Suddenly back to her normal size, Lily stood
in the quiet garden as the sun began to set
behind the trees. In her hand, she held a single
glowing petal, a reminder that the most
beautiful worlds are often hidden right beneath

our feet.
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