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Dedication 
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“To all the little dreamers who believe that every story holds a spark of magic.

And to the parents and teachers who light the way with love and wisdom.”

Introduction 

––––––––
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About This Book

This book is a collection of 15 colorful and inspiring stories written especially for children.
Each story takes young readers on an exciting journey—whether it’s an adventure with animals, a trip to the past, or a lesson about courage, friendship, and kindness.
At the end of every story, you will find a fun riddle.
These riddles are designed to spark curiosity, encourage critical thinking, and add an extra touch of joy to reading time.
So, get ready to read, imagine, and solve!
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​1-The Secret Garden of Lila and the Star Bird
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Lila was a curious little girl who loved exploring. She lived in a small village by the edge of a big forest. Her favorite place to visit was her grandmother’s garden. The garden was full of roses, tulips, and daisies, and it always smelled sweet and fresh. But what Lila loved most was the giant wooden gate at the end of the garden.

It was always locked.

“Grandma,” Lila asked one day, “what’s behind that gate?”

Her grandmother smiled mysteriously. “Ah, that’s a secret, my dear. Maybe one day you’ll find out.”

Lila’s eyes sparkled. She loved secrets.

One summer evening, Lila couldn’t sleep. She opened her window and looked up at the night sky. Suddenly, she saw a strange flash of light fall into her grandmother’s garden. It wasn’t a starit was too close.
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She ran outside in her pajamas and bare feet. The garden was glowing softly, like it was filled with moonlight. Lila followed the glow, and to her surprise, the big wooden gate was wide open.

She stepped through the gate.

Behind the gate was not just more garden. It was a magical forest filled with glowing flowers and tall silver trees. Strange butterflies with shining wings floated around. The air was warm, and Lila felt like she had stepped into a dream.

Suddenly, she heard a soft cry.
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“Who’s there?” she whispered.

From behind a bush, a bird stepped out. But it wasn’t an ordinary bird—it was shining with golden feathers and had eyes like tiny stars.

“Oh my!” Lila gasped. “You’re beautiful!”

The bird tilted its head. “Thank you,” it said softly.

Lila jumped back. “You can talk?!”

“Yes,” the bird nodded. “I am a Star Bird. I fell from the sky. My wing is hurt, and I can’t fly back home.”

Lila’s heart filled with kindness. “Don’t worry. I’ll help you.”

Lila gently carried the bird to a patch of soft grass. She noticed its wing was bent.

“Wait here,” she said, and ran back to her grandmother’s house to grab some bandages. When she returned, the Star Bird was singing a soft, glowing song. The flowers around it started to bloom even brighter.

“You’re magical,” Lila whispered as she carefully wrapped its wing.

The bird smiled. “And you are brave. But I cannot go home without a key—the Key of Light. It was stolen by the Shadow Fox.”

“The Shadow Fox?” Lila repeated.

“Yes,” the bird explained. “He hides in this forest and steals light to make the world darker. Without the key, I can never reach the sky again.”

Lila stood tall. “Then I’ll help you find it!”

​

The Star Bird hopped onto Lila’s shoulder. Together, they walked deeper into the glowing forest. Along the way, they met magical creatures:

A talking rabbit who showed them the path.

A family of fireflies who lit the way when it grew dark.

A wise old turtle who warned them, “Beware the Shadow Fox. He loves to trick children with illusions.”

Lila listened carefully and thanked every creature they met.

Finally, they reached a dark cave. The entrance was cold, and shadows danced on the walls.

“This must be his home,” the Star Bird whispered.

Inside the cave, a sly voice called out:
“Why have you come, little girl?”
A sleek black fox with glowing red eyes stepped into the light. His fur seemed to be made of smoke.

“I want the Key of Light,” Lila said bravely. “It belongs to the Star Bird.”

The fox grinned. “Oh, but the key is mine now. If you want it, you must solve my riddle. Fail, and you’ll be trapped here forever.”

Lila’s heart pounded, but she nodded. “I’m ready.”

The fox’s eyes gleamed.
“I am not alive, yet I grow.
I have no mouth, but I can roar.
What am I?”
Lila thought hard. She remembered her grandmother teaching her riddles. Then she smiled.

“Fire!” she said.

The Shadow Fox hissed angrily as a golden key appeared in the air. “Clever girl. Take it then—but beware, light always fades.”

Lila grabbed the Key of Light and ran out of the cave with the Star Bird. The forest lit up brighter than ever, as if celebrating their victory.

At the garden gate, the Star Bird spread its wings. The bandages glowed, and the bird looked stronger.

“Thank you, Lila,” it said warmly. “You showed courage, kindness, and wisdom. Now, with the Key of Light, I can return to the sky.”

It touched the key to its chest, and suddenly, a beam of golden light lifted it upward.

Lila waved, her eyes shining with happy tears. “Goodbye, Star Bird!”

The bird’s voice echoed from the sky:
“Remember, little one, whenever you see a shooting star, I’ll be watching over you.”
The wooden gate slowly closed behind Lila. She was back in her grandmother’s garden, the night quiet and calm.

Had it been a dream? She touched the grass and saw a single golden feather glowing softly in her hand.

“No,” she whispered, smiling. “It was real.”

She placed the feather in a little box by her bed and drifted off to sleep.

From that night on, Lila knew her grandmother’s garden was not just an ordinary place—it was the doorway to a magical world, and she had been its brave little guardian.
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Riddle for Kids (No Answers Shown to Them)

I grow without eating, I warm without drinking, and sometimes I scare... What am I?

Fire
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​2-The Secret of the Whispering River
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In the quiet village of Willowbrook, children loved to play near the wide, sparkling river. The river was not just water and stones—it had a voice. When the wind blew across its surface, it whispered secrets, giggles, and songs. Most people thought it was just the sound of water, but young Elias believed otherwise.

Elias was a curious boy of nine, with brown curls, a nose full of freckles, and eyes that always searched for adventure. He loved asking questions, especially the kind grown-ups never answered. His grandmother used to tell him, “The river remembers everything.” Elias didn’t know what she meant, but he wanted to find out.

One sunny morning, Elias packed a small bag with an apple, a notebook, and a shiny stone he had found last week. He walked to the riverbank and listened carefully. The water swirled and whispered, almost like it was calling his name: “Elias... Elias...”

He leaned closer. “What do you want to tell me?” he asked.

Suddenly, the water rippled, and a silvery fish leapt into the air. Its scales glowed like moonlight even in the bright sun. The fish did not fall back into the water but floated in front of Elias.
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“Do not be afraid,” said the fish, its voice soft and watery. “I am Neris, guardian of the Whispering River. You have listened, and so you may hear the truth.”

Elias’s mouth fell open. “A talking fish?!”

Neris chuckled. “Not just a fish. I am a messenger. The river is in danger, Elias, and only a child with a brave heart can help.”

Elias straightened his shoulders. “I’m brave! What must I do?”

The fish’s fins shimmered. “There is a dark stone hidden deep in the river. Long ago, it fell from the sky. It carries shadows that make the river sick. The whispers you hear are warnings. If the stone is not removed, the river will fall silent forever.”

Elias shivered. A silent river? That would mean no more secrets, no more songs, no more adventures. “But how can I find it?”

“You must follow the trail of whispers,” Neris said. “But beware—the stone is guarded by the Shadow Heron.”

Elias nodded, his heart beating fast. “I’ll do it.”

The fish dipped into the water and disappeared with a splash.

Elias climbed into a small wooden boat tied to the bank. With a push, he set off down the river. The water swirled around the boat, whispering, “This way, this way...” He rowed where the voices guided him. Birds sang above, and dragonflies sparkled like flying jewels.

After a long while, the boat slowed. The river narrowed, and tall reeds rose on either side. Elias heard a deep, rumbling croak. Suddenly, a giant frog hopped onto his boat!
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“Stop!” the frog boomed. “To pass, you must answer my riddle. Fail, and you’ll sink!”

Elias gulped. “Alright. What’s the riddle?”

The frog’s eyes gleamed. “I eat but never drink. I grow but never sleep. I can warm, but I can also burn. What am I?”

Elias thought hard. He remembered the campfire his father once made. “Fire!” he cried.

The frog grinned and leapt away. “Correct. You may pass.”

The boat floated on, deeper into the reeds, until Elias reached a cave hidden behind a waterfall. The whispers grew louder, almost like cries. Elias climbed out and stepped into the cave. It was damp and dark, glowing faintly with strange blue moss.

There, in the middle, lay the stone. It was black and pulsed with shadows, like it was breathing. Elias reached for it—

“Stop.”

A tall bird with wings darker than night appeared. Its eyes glowed red, and its beak was sharp as a knife. “I am the Shadow Heron. The stone belongs to me.”

Elias trembled but held his ground. “The stone is poisoning the river. I must take it away.”

The heron hissed. “Then you must face me in a challenge. If you lose, you become my prisoner forever.”

Elias’s knees knocked together. “What challenge?”

“A riddle,” said the heron. “Answer correctly, and the stone is yours. Fail, and you are mine.”

Elias swallowed. “Ask me.”

The heron’s voice was like thunder: “I am not alive, but I grow. I have no mouth, but I roar. I can be trapped, but never held. What am I?”
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Elias’s heart pounded. He thought of storms, of the river, of the fire... Then it struck him
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​3-The Cosmic Adventure of Mia and Leo


































​Riddle at the End
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​4-🌟 The Magical Book of Lina

































​Riddle 
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​5-🦁🦉🦊 The Wise Owl, the Cunning Fox, and the Lion King
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​6-💻🌐 Adam and the Internet Adventure




































​Riddle 
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