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Once upon a time, in a cosy little village tucked between golden meadows and whispering woods, lived a bright eyed girl named Dianka. She had a laugh like silver bells and a heart full of wonder. Every night, she would sit by her window and talk to the stars. But one night, something magical happened. As Dianka whispered her goodnight wishes to the sky, one tiny star twinkled brighter than all the rest. It shimmered, spun in a circle... and fell! Gently, it landed in her garden, glowing softly like a lantern made of moonlight. Dianka tiptoed outside and found the star sitting in her favourite tulip bed. “Hello,” it whispered in a voice like wind through chimes. “I heard your wish.” “I didn’t make one yet,” Dianka giggled. “Ah,” said the star, “but your heart did.” The star told Dianka it had come to take her on a secret adventure to the Dreaming realm, a place only the kindest souls could visit. All she had to do was hold it’s light and close her eyes. So she did. In a flash, Dianka was soaring through the clouds on a skywhale, swimming with moonfish in silver oceans, and helping a sad dragon find it’s lost song. She planted a flower that bloomed into a melody, and danced with fireflies that spelled her name in the air. The star stayed by her side the whole time. But when the sun began to rise, the star whispered, “It’s time to go home, little dreamer.” Dianka nodded, sleepy-eyed. “Will I see you again?” “Whenever you need me,” the star promised. “Just listen with your heart.” And with that, Dianka woke up in her bed, the morning light brushing her cheeks. But in her hand was a tiny silver pedal that shimmered like a star. From that day on, Dianka always believed in magic, not just in the sky, but in herslef. And the star? It still listens, waiting for her next wish.

That evening, as Dianka curled up with her favorite blanket, she noticed the silver petal still resting in her palm. It pulsed softly, like it had a heartbeat of its own, casting tiny sparkles across her room that danced along the walls and ceiling. She pressed it to her cheek and whispered, “Thank you, little star,” feeling a warmth that spread from her hand through her whole body.

Suddenly, the petal shimmered brighter, and a cascade of tiny, glowing sparks swirled around her, forming delicate patterns that looked like miniature galaxies. A soft, familiar voice, gentle as a breeze over a meadow, filled the air. “Dianka, you’ve made the world brighter today. There are more wonders waiting for you, if you dare to follow your heart and take the next step into magic.”

Dianka’s eyes grew wide with excitement, and she clutched the petal tightly. “More adventures? Really?” she asked, her voice trembling with wonder.

“Yes,” said the star, its glow twinkling like laughter, sending
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