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Once upon a time, in a quiet village,
there lived a little girl named Luna.
Luna loved to look up at the night sky.
Every night, she would sit by her
window and whisper, "Goodnight,
stars!




One night, as Luna was about to go 1o
bed, she noticed something was
different. The brightest star in the sky

was missing!
"Oh nol” Luna gasped. "Where did my

special star go?”
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Luna put on her shoes, grabbed her
little lantern,

and went outside to search for her
star.




First, she asked Mr. Owl, who was
sitting on a tall tree branch.

‘Mr. Owl, have you seen my
star?”



Mr. Owl blinked his big round eyes
and said, “Hoo hoo, no, Luna. Bui
maybe the Wind knows where it

is!”

So, Luna ran to the hill where the
Wind liked to dance.



She waved her arms and called out,

“Wind, Wind! Have you seen my

The Wind swirled around Luna
and whispered, "Whoosh! | haven'
seen your star, but | can help you

fly up high to see.




With a gentle breeze, the Wind
lifted Luna up into the sky. She

floated among the clouds, gigeling
with excitement.




Up in the sky, she met Spark, the
twinkly little star fairy.




“Spa”rk] Have YOU seen my missing
star?” Luna asked.

Spark smiled and waved
her tiny wand. "Your ¥
star fell very-tired an

took a-littte nap - behin
+ the clowds! Lot)l{ "
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Luna peeked behind a fluffy
cloud and there it was—her
bright, shimy star, happily

snoozing.




“Wake up, star!” Luna
laughed. “It's time to shinel”

The star blinked awake,
~gave a big yawn, and
twmkled back into, the SI@/




Thank you, Lunal” said Spark.
‘Now the night sky is complete
. again!’
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Luna floated gently back to the
ground with the help of the Wind.

She waved goodbye to Mr. Owl and
hurried back to her cozy bed.




Before closing her eyes, Luna
looked up and whispered,
"Goodnight, stars!”




And her special star, bright and
shiny, twinkled back, "Goodnight,
Lunal”

The End.




