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    In the heart of Whispering Woods lived a colony of fireflies. Every night, they'd light up the forest with a dazzling display of twinkling yellow dots.
But amongst them was Finn, the tiniest firefly. His glow was barely a flicker, and he felt invisible compared to his bright brothers and sisters.
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One warm summer evening, as the other fireflies zoomed around, Finn sat by himself. A tear rolled down his cheek.
 'I'll never be bright enough to join the big light show,' he sniffed.
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Suddenly, a wise old cricket named Chirpy landed beside him. 'Why the long face, little one?' she chirped.
Finn explained his worries. Chirpy listened patiently, then said, 'Finn, the most beautiful things aren't always the brightest. Look up!'
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Finn looked up at the night sky. It was filled with countless twinkling stars, each with its own unique light.
 'Even the tiniest stars shine, Chirpy,' he whispered.
 'Exactly!' Chirpy said. 'Just like you, Finn. You might not be the brightest, but your light is special too. Maybe you just haven't found your way to shine.'
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Finn thought for a moment. An idea sparked in his tiny head. He hopped away from the main group and fluttered deeper into the woods.
The taller trees blocked most of the other fireflies' light, making it dark and scary. Finn took a deep breath and then... he blinked.
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His tiny light flickered to life, not yellow, but a soft, calming blue! It wasn't dazzling, but it cast a gentle glow around him, lighting up the path ahead.
Soon, he stumbled upon a clearing filled with baby fireflies, lost and scared. Their little lights were dim and flickering.
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Seeing Finn's soothing blue light, they called out, 'Who are you? Can you help us?'
Finn, no longer feeling small, explained how he'd gotten lost and found his own special light. He led the baby fireflies back to the main group, his blue glow guiding their way.
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The other fireflies were amazed. They'd never seen a blue light before! Finn, once the dimmest, had discovered a unique way to shine and help others.
From that day on, Finn wasn't just a firefly - he was the 'Nightlight Guide,' leading lost creatures through the dark woods with his special blue glow.
He learned that being different wasn't a weakness; it was his strength.

      

[image: 8.png]
      

    

  OEBPS/images/image-4aeea70a-4d6d-412c-9362-aa45c1653d3b.png





OEBPS/images/image-a6e3f3da-effc-4653-a70f-bdb2bdbc56a5.png





OEBPS/images/image-64e3ca2e-33bd-48c7-9a49-d696bb87f30a.png





OEBPS/images/image-1988121b-1a00-4bce-8519-175ab2520614.png
Visaulize a charmng, a, ;timy,tityin, cartoon styblen fifly rould the
Finly pishroung in thedarttonfhy feug, the moonfi-d-Isple woods,
ovowrddting figfinfreid, his igttle watimur light itht hitile darknsty.
; sprreadinga igod a path withwith 1is calming, luminotulizy g>logh.





OEBPS/images/image-8a4a9fd0-d423-49e8-9484-7365c7b94cbc.png





OEBPS/images/image-e5e6f935-45f1-473f-8000-af953c9f95a9.png





OEBPS/images/image-70b2cc85-0b46-4236-a025-b3ba03fb9c13.png





OEBPS/images/image-003bf479-ff27-40bb-82ca-3636fd4acd61.png
I now revrerte as
‘nighttlight gudide....






OEBPS/images/image-cfcbe37c-f03b-4374-a664-78c734af0cf3.png





OEBPS/images/cover.png





