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Chapter 1 : Lost Fireflies
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[image: image]In a hidden forest in Fairyland, there lived a group of fireflies under the shade of a large, shady tree. When night fell, the fireflies came out one by one from their nests to look for food. The tiny larvae lived with their mothers in the cool, damp soil. Their home was not just a narrow hole—it was a vast underground kingdom, large enough to accommodate many families of fireflies. They lived side by side with colonies of ground ants and termites, tiny creatures whose shapes and appearances were very different. However, these differences never became a barrier. They lived in peace, respected each other, and never got into fights. One quiet night, the colony of fireflies came out of hiding again to hunt for food. At that time, none of them had a twinkling light on their bodies. Yes, they had not yet been given the light that would later become their trademark. However, their spirit never waned. Cheerfully, the male fireflies flew high until they were parallel to the stalks of the weeds, following the silent night, but full of natural riddles and mysteries. Meanwhile, the female fireflies preferred to explore the surface of the ground, sneaking between the intersecting grass roots, looking for hidden snacks. That night, a young firefly named Sekun secretly joined the group of adult fireflies looking for food. He was curious about the stories of the adult fireflies who often told stories about the vast and bright outside world. Not to mention Nono the red ladybug and Didi the little ant, Sekun's friends, they often told stories that the world out there was so beautiful and vast, and there were many other lives, that was what made Sekun's determination to sneak out of their nest even greater. He wanted to prove what Nono and Didi said, and more importantly, he also wanted to show off to his two friends that he had also been around the outside world. And that was the first time Sekun saw the outside world. Since hatching, he was never allowed to leave the nest before his wings were fully grown. But tonight, without his parents' knowledge, Sekun slipped among the crowd of adult fireflies. His small size made him unnoticed by anyone. Carefully and curiously, he stepped out of his dark and hidden dwelling in the ground. As soon as he came out, his eyes widened. The night sky stretched wide above him, decorated with twinkling stars and soft moonlight. "Waaaah... it turns out, it's true what Nono the red ladybug and Didi the ant said, this is what the outside world is like..." he muttered in awe, his gaze fixed on the enchanting sky. Sekun looked down, looking at his two wings that were now starting to shine in the moonlight. He moved the wings slowly, trying to imitate the movements of adult fireflies that immediately spread and move their wings and immediately fly as soon as they leave the nest. The night wind greeted his tiny body, and a mixed feeling of nervousness and happiness filled his chest. Sekun tried again to imitate the way adult male fireflies fly. He watched carefully how they opened and flapped their wings, as if the movement was so natural and easy to do.

With enthusiasm, Sekun watched one by one the adult fireflies that began to lift their bodies into the air, their wings vibrating softly but strongly. After feeling that he had learned enough, Sekun dared himself. He opened his young wings that were still hidden behind his small body, then began to flap slowly.

However, unfortunately—what a shame—his wings had not yet grown perfectly. His young wings were not yet able to catch enough air to lift his tiny body from the ground. He tried harder, flapped faster, but his body still did not move.

"Oh my... what's wrong with my wings?" Sekun complained softly, his eyes filled with tears. He kept trying, over and over again, hoping for a miracle that would allow him to float like the others.

One by one the adult male fireflies had flown high, scattering in the night air. Now, only Sekun was left on the ground, alone. Several female fireflies had also spread out, tracing the gaps between the grass roots in search of food. Sekun stared at them from a distance, his heart filled with feelings of disappointment and loneliness, his eyes dimmed, as if losing their sparkle like stars covered by clouds. Now only Sekun, the little firefly, continued to walk along the grass roots. The soft moonlight helped him see the way, bright enough to keep him walking on that silent night. Suddenly, an idea came to his mind. Sekun tried to climb the weeds, hoping to be able to soar easily from a height. However, because he had never done it before, only a few times he climbed or climbed a tall trunk, his small body fell again. He got up, tried again, and fell again. This continued over and over again, until an old cricket came to him.

"Hello, firefly child, what are you doing there?" said the cricket as he approached with his small steps.

"Ehh, Uncle Cricket! I'm trying to climb this grass stem," replied Sekun, still trying to hold on to the tall weeds.

"Why don't you just fly up?" asked Uncle Cricket in surprise.

"I've tried, Uncle... but my wings don't seem strong enough to fly," replied Sekun softly, then leaned tiredly on the grass stem that he had not managed to conquer.

Uncle Cricket stared at him for a moment, then smiled. "Do you want me to help you fly up?"

Sekun immediately nodded enthusiastically. "Yes, yes! I want to, Uncle!" he exclaimed happily.

"Okay. Hold on tight, on my front legs. I'll jump and flap my wings."

Once Sekun felt his grip was strong enough, he gave the signal, "Come on, Uncle! I'm ready!"

"Okay, let's fly!" shouted Uncle Cricket. With one strong push from his back legs, he shot into the air and flapped his wings. They floated in the night air.

"Wow! Uncle! What a beautiful view from up here!" Sekun exclaimed in awe as he looked down.

But that happiness did not last long. Uncle Cricket immediately perched on the top of a tall weed.

"Well, we're here," he said.

"Well... why only for a moment, Uncle?" Sekun sounded disappointed.

"I can only fly for a moment, son. I'm a cricket, not like a butterfly or grasshopper that can fly far and for a long time," explained Uncle Cricket with a smile.

"Okay then, Uncle. I'll stay here. Thank you very much, Uncle," said Sekun as he released his grip from Uncle Jangkrik's leg.

"Ehh, what's your name, son?" asked Uncle Cricket as he prepared to fly again.

"My name is Sekun, Uncle."

"Okay, Sekun. I'll continue my journey, okay?"

"Yes, be careful, Uncle!" shouted Sekun, even though his voice might no longer be heard by Cricket who disappeared among the thick grass that night.

to the next part of the story is also okay.

On the top of the grass, Sekun was silent for quite a while. He was trying to gather his courage and strength to flap his wings and dive down. However, the courage had not yet come. His body seemed to tremble every time he was about to jump, and it happened repeatedly.

When he was just preparing to try to fly again, an ant was seen climbing quickly from below, heading towards Sekun.

"Hey, Sekun! What are you doing up there?" shouted the ant as soon as it reached him.

“Hi, Uncle Ant. How did you know I was here?” Sekun asked in surprise. “I met the Cricket earlier. He said you were around here,” replied Uncle Ant.

“Yes, Uncle. I’m learning to fly,” said Sekun softly, without explaining the real reason why he left the nest.

“You should still be in the nest, Sekun,” reprimanded Uncle Ant in a gentle but firm tone.

“Yes, Uncle... but I also want to know what the outside world is like. It turns out, it’s very vast and beautiful outside,” replied Sekun, trying to avoid the real question.

“Come on, I’ll take you back to the nest. Your mother must be looking for you,” said Uncle Ant while holding out his hand.

“No need, Uncle. I’ll go home by myself. You don’t need to worry, I’m an adult,” refused Sekun gently, but firmly.

Uncle Ant was silent for a moment. His facial expression looked disappointed. He then turned around and began to slowly descend from the tall grass stalk.

“Okay then, Sekun... I’ll go,” he said softly, before really leaving Sekun alone on the tall grass stalk.

Sekun focused his attention again. He stared at the tall grass stalk in front of him—where he would try to fly for the first time. With a pounding heart, he took a run-up, took a deep
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