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A long time ago, in a village near the vast Amazon jungle called Manaus, two sisters named Nisho and Nero lived with their loving parents in a quiet corner of the village. They were very fond of their family and spent most of their time playing in the large garden behind their house. The garden was full of life, with trees both big and small, and flowers blooming in every color imaginable. In the middle of the garden was a clear, sparkling pond. If you peered into the water, you could see all kinds of colorful fish swimming happily. The sisters loved watching the fish play and fed them twice a day. Each time, the fish leapt with joy, as if thanking the girls for their care.

[image: ]One afternoon, while playing near a bush in the garden, Nisho suddenly spotted something unusual. Hidden beneath the leaves was a large, speckled egg. Her eyes widened in surprise. 

“Niro, come here! Look at this—what a big egg!” she shouted.

Niro rushed over and stared in amazement. “You’re right, sister! I’ve never seen such a huge egg in my life!”

“I haven’t either, ” Nisho said, crouching beside it. “Hold it steady—I’ll try to pull it out.”

Together, the two sisters carefully lifted the heavy egg from under the bush and placed it on the grass. They circled around it, studying its strange shape and color.
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“What should we do with it, sister?” Niro asked, eyes full of wonder.

“I’ve got an idea!” Nisho said, her eyes lighting up.

“What idea?” Niro asked, tilting her head.

“We’ll take the egg to our farmhouse and keep it warm,” Nisho replied confidently. “That’s how eggs hatch, right?”

Niro looked startled. “Wait—you mean like hatching baby chicks?”

“Yes, exactly!” Nisho nodded. “We’ll try the same thing!”

Niro hesitated, her voice trembling. “But... what if nothing happens?”

Nisho laughed and nudged her gently. “Oh, don’t be scared! Just be brave. It’ll be fine!”

[image: ]The two sisters carefully carried the egg into their old farmhouse. Inside, they placed it gently in a large bamboo basket and covered it with soft straw. Nisho then dragged the basket beneath a big light bulb hanging from the ceiling, making sure the warm light would shine directly onto the egg to keep it cozy. Satisfied with their little nest, the sisters smiled at each other—then quietly slipped back home, hearts full of excitement and curiosity.

Their dad was away during the day, so Nisho and Niro decided not to tell their mom anything just yet. They wanted to share the news with both parents together once their father came home.

All afternoon, they waited anxiously. By the time their dad finally returned, night had fallen and it was time for dinner. The family sat down at the [image: ]

table, and as they began to eat, Niro nudged Nisho, signaling her to speak up. Taking a deep breath, Nisho began telling their parents everything that had happened in the garden.

Their parents listened in stunned silence. After quickly finishing their meal, still in disbelief, they followed the girls to the farmhouse. When they gently pulled back the straw, they gasped—it was real. A huge, gray-white egg sat quietly in the basket. Both Mom and Dad stared at it, eyes wide with worry.

“What kind of egg could this possibly be?” Mom whispered.

[image: ]Dad shook his head slowly. “I don’t know,” he said. “But an egg that big definitely doesn’t come from a small animal. It must belong to something

very large. There are plenty of big creatures in the Amazon jungle—it could be one of theirs.”

Mom looked uneasy. “But what if it’s from something dangerous? What if the animal comes back looking for it?”

Dad chuckled and waved it off. “Come on, that egg must’ve been here a long time. No one’s coming back for it now.”

Nisho spoke up, her voice thoughtful. “Well, if the baby hatches, we’ll find out what kind of animal it is.”

Dad laughed again. “A baby from that egg? It’s too old! It’s probably spoiled by now.”

Hearing that, both Nisho and Niro looked down sadly. Mom sighed, starting to believe it too.
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Without another word, the family climbed into bed and slowly drifted off to sleep—each with their own thoughts about the mysterious egg.

***
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Days turned into weeks, and weeks into months. Still, Nisho and Niro visited the farmhouse every single day to check on the egg. Then, one quiet afternoon, something incredible happened— Nisho noticed the egg shift ever so slightly.

She leaned in, curious, and gently placed her hand on its smooth surface. Her eyes widened. “It’s moving!” she whispered.

Niro rushed to her side and touched the egg too. “I feel it! There’s something alive in there!” 
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The two sisters stood frozen in place, eyes wide with wonder and hearts pounding. The egg was no longer just a mystery—it was waking up.

Nisho gasped. “Come on, Niro—we have to tell Mom and Dad!”

“I’m scared!” Niro whispered, clinging to her sister. “But yes, let’s go. Hurry!”

They ran as fast as they could, hearts racing. Bursting through the door at home, they told their parents everything. Their words tumbled out in excitement and fear.

Their parents exchanged startled looks, then quickly followed the girls back to the farmhouse.

When they arrived, the egg was trembling gently. A soft 'knock-knock' sound echoed from within.
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Everyone stood in stunned silence, inching back nervously as they watched. A thin crack appeared on the shell. Then another. The crack widened slowly, the sound growing louder.

Suddenly— 'crack!' The shell split open, and out tumbled a large baby creature with gray, blue, and yellow skin. It blinked up at them with shiny,

curious eyes.

Nisho and Niro threw their arms around their parents, both amazed and overwhelmed.

Dad gently held them close and whispered, “Don’t be afraid. He won’t hurt us.”

Nisho and Niro exclaimed together, “Dad, what is it?”

Mom turned to him as well, eyes wide with the same question.

[image: ]

Dad studied the creature for a moment, then saidquietly, “It’s a dinosaur.”

“A dinosaur?!” they all echoed in disbelief. 

Dad nodded. “Yes. A long time ago, this area was covered in jungle. Dinosaurs might have wandered here from the deep Amazon in search

of food. Maybe a mother dinosaur laid this egg back then... and somehow, it was never found— until now.”

Nisho looked up at her father. “Do you think the mother dinosaur is still nearby?”

Dad shook his head. “No, I don’t think so. A lot has changed here. The forest has been cut down, and more people have moved into the village. There are houses, factories, and farms now. It’s no longer a place where dinosaurs could survive.”

[image: ]

“Then where did she go?” Niro asked softly.

Dad replied, “Normally, both the mother and father dinosaur would stay close to their eggs. But with all the noise, people, and lack of food, they probably had no choice but to leave— maybe deep into the untouched parts of the Amazon jungle.”

Mom took a step back, still staring at the creature. “What are we supposed to do with it now?”

“We’ll raise it,” Nisho said quickly.

[image: ]“Yes, Mom,” Niro added, nodding. “We’ll take care of it together.”
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