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They looked up and
down, and all around.
Soon, Luna found a
plump, red berry. "It's
a circle!” she
exclaimed, rolling it
gently.
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Luna buzzed near a
patch of wild clover.
“Look at this leaf! It's
shaped just like a
triangle!” she giggled.
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Pip carefully closed the
book, which stopped
glowing and settled

quietly back under the

mossy rock. They knew
its magic would always
be there.
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Happy and full of new
knowledge, Luna and
Pip flew home, ready
to find even more
shapes in their
beautiful Whispering
Woods.
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Again, the magical
book turned. This time,
a pointy, three-sided
**TRIANGLE**
appeared on the page.
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The magical book
glowed even brighter,
showing them how
shapes were
everywhere: in tiny
pebbles, big leaves,
and even the way
spiderwebs were spun.
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One sunny morning,
they decided to explore
a part of the forest
they had never seen
before. "Let's find
something new today!"
chirped Luna.
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"Where can a square
be hiding?" wondered
Pip. He looked closely
at the bark of an old
oak tree and found a
flat, square patch of
moss. "Here's one!”
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"A magical book!"
whispered Luna, her
antennae twitching
with excitement. Pip
carefully nudged it

open with his tiny leg.
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The first page showed
a perfect, round
**CIRCLE**! "Wow," said
Pip. "Can we find a
circle in the forest?”
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“Learning about
shapes is so much
fun!” said Luna,
twirling in the air.
“Thank you, magical
book!"
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As they zipped past tall
ferns and bright
flowers, Pip spotted
something
shimmering under a
large mossy rock.
"Look, Luna!"
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Deep in the Whispering
Woods lived two best
friends, Luna and Pip.

They were tiny
ladybugs with shiny
red shells and many

little black spots.
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Luna and Pip cheered!
They had found a
circle, a square, a

triangle, and a
rectangle! The forest
was full of shapes!
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The book truly was
magical! It showed
them a long,
stretched-out
**RECTANGLE** next.
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The book's pages
shimmered and turned
on their own. The next
page showed a strong,
four-sided **SQUARE**!
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Pip flew to a fallen
branch. "This smooth
piece of bark is a
rectangle!” he
declared, tapping it
with his foot.
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It was a beautiful
book, glowing softly
with all the colors of

the rainbow. Its pages
felt warm and inviting.
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