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Lily laughed, counting
each bouncy
mushroom with joy.
'One, two, three! Three
happy mushrooms!
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Lily gasped, pointing
up at the shimmering
lights. ‘Wow! Four
stars!' It was amazing
to see stars in the sun.
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Lily skipped happily all
the way home. She
counted the steps, the
clouds, the leaves on
the trees. The world
felt even more
wonderful now.
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'See?" said Sparkle, her
voice like tiny bells.
‘Numbers are like little
secrets, hidden in plain
sight all around us! In
every flower, every
butterfly, every star!
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Lily looked around the
forest, and suddenly,
she saw numbers
everywhere! Two little
blue birds on a branch,
three shiny pebbles by
the stream, one tall,
wise tree.
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Lily's eyes widened.
She gently reached out
and touched the soft
petal of the magical
blossom. ‘One! she
whispered, delighted.
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Then, they came to a
magical pond where
five tiny water droplets
leaped and danced
above the surface,
making little musical
'plink’ sounds.
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Sparkle shimmered
with a friendly smile.
‘Hello, Lily! she
chirped. 'T'm here to
show you the magic of
numbers! They are
everywhere, you just
have to know how to
look.
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Lily watched the five
dancing droplets,
mesmerized by their
graceful movements.
She tried to count
them as they moved.
'One, two, three, four,
five!
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‘And now, look up!’
Sparkle twirled her
wand, and suddenly,
two shimmering
butterflies appeared,
dancing gracefully in
the air.





images/fb06c069420c308eaf86b9fe7ac372a0_1700989998.jpeg
Sparkle gave Lily a
final, warm smile.
'‘Now you carry the
magic of numbers with
you, wherever you go!
With a gentle flutter of
her wings, she
sparkled and
disappeared into the
light.
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Following the twinkling
trail, Lily soon found
herself in a hidden
clearing. There,
floating gracefully
amongst the glowing
flowers, was a tiny
fairy with iridescent
wings. It was Sparkle,
the number fairy!
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First, Sparkle pointed
to a magnificent
flower, glowing

brightly with its own

light. ‘'Look, Lily! There
is one shining flower,
special and unique!





images/8eb80f1f4d869dc2967c865aa75614b9_1316727004.jpeg





images/62385146f853d60db9f3dabff6a1a574_1755200563.jpeg





images/784b5c476f6d4663a8e222723253b750_1928939660.jpeg
At home, Lily eagerly told
her family all about
Sparkle and the magic of
numbers. She showed
them with her fingers, 'One
flower, two butterflies,
three mushrooms, four
stars, five droplets! And
she knew, the magic of
numbers was just
beginning.
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A big smile spread
across Lily's face. She
understood! Numbers

weren't just for
counting, they were
part of the magic of
the world.
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Lily clapped her hands,
giggling as she held up
two fingers. 'Two
butterflies! she
counted, watching
them flutter and play.
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Next, they discovered
three friendly
mushrooms with
bright red caps,
bouncing gently on the
forest floor. They made
a soft 'boing, boing,
boing' sound.
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As she walked, a faint,
shimmery path
appeared before her,
glowing with soft,
golden dust. It wound
deeper into the woods,
inviting her to follow.
Lily's heart fluttered
with excitement.
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‘Numbers are in the
sky too! Sparkle
exclaimed. She waved
her wand, and four
twinkling stars
appeared, shining
brightly in the daytime
sky.
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Lily loved to explore.
One sunny morning,
she ventured into the
Whispering Woods, a
place full of tall trees
and sparkling secrets.
She wondered what
magical adventures
awaited her today.





