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Starry the ant loved to explore. Every
morning, she would set out from her tiny
anthill, her antennae twitching with
curiosity, ready to discover new wonders
in the big, wide world.




N
?'\‘ One sunny afternoon, while venturing
’ near a tall apple tree, Starry spotted
something magnificent. It was a giant,
red apple, plump and inviting, that had
fallen to the soft grass below.

\




I Starry cautiously approached the apple,
its sweet scent filling the air. She noticed

a small doorway. "I wonder who lives
here?" she thought.




Peeking inside, Starry saw a cozy, dim
space. A friendly face emerged from the
shadows, it was Digby, a kind father
worm, who blinked at the sudden light.




"Hello!" said Digby, his voice soft and
welcoming. "This apple is our home. My
wife, Verena, and I live here with our
little ones." Just then, Verena, a gentle
mother worm, wiggled into view.




Digby and Verena introduced Starry to
their two playful baby worms, Squiggle
and Fidget. Squiggle was busy wiggling in
circles, and Fidget was giggling as she
tickled her brother.




"Our apple home is getting old," sighed
Verena. "It's starting to get a bit squishy,
and we worry about finding a new, safe
place" Starry's heart felt a pang of
sympathy. “"Don’t worry," she chirped, "I'll
help you find a brand new home!"




Starry scurried out of the apple, her
mission clear. She searched high and low,
past tall dandelions and buzzing bees,
looking for the brightest, reddest, most
perfect apple she could find.




Finally, under another tree, she found it! A
magnificent, perfectly ripe, bright red
apple, shining like a ruby in the sun. Starry
excitedly led Digby, Verena, Squiggle, and
Fidget to their wonderful new abode.




The worm family cheered with delight as they
explored their spacious, fresh new home.
Starry watched them settle in, her heart warm
with the joy of helping her new friends. It was
a perfect day for an ant and her worm family.




Starry loved her cozy anthill, but she loved
the night sky even more. Every evening she's
watch the big, bright moon shine down, a
comfororting glow in the dark. But one night,
something was wrong The moon was dim,
almost invisible.




"Oh dear! whispered Starry. "The moon needs . _
its shine! I must go and help!" With a 2 ikl
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determined wiggle of her antennae, Starry N et
began her journey, climbing the tallest S
dandelion she could find, hoping it would reach
the sky.
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Higher and higher she climbed, until a friendly
shooting star twinkled down. "Need a ride,
little ant?" it whispered. Starry, brave and
quick, hopped onto its shimmering tail, and
zoomed of f into the inky blackness.




Soon, they arrived on the moon, a big, dusty
ball floating in space, Starry carefully
disembarked and looked around. The moon
was quiet, and the air felt a little sad.




In the center of a crater, sat a figure with a
long, droopy nose and a worried frown. It was
Mani, the Moon Man! Beside him, a tiny
firefly flickered weakly, its light barely a
spark.




“Oh, little ant, sighed Mani. "My light,
my precious firefly, has lost it glow! And
I've lost my happy hat, the one that
always made my firefly sparkle
brightest.




“Don't worry, Mani!" chirped Starry. "T'll
help you find your happy hat!“ She scurried
off, her tiny legs moving quickly across the
moon's surface, searching behind craters
and under moon rocks.




After much searching, tucker behind a
sleepy moon cloud, Starry spotted it! A
bright, cheerful hat, covered in sparkling
moon dust and tiny, smiling stars. It was
Mani's happy hat!




Starry carefully carried the happy hat back
to Mani. "Here it is!" she announced, her
voice full of triumph. Mani's eyes widened,
and a small smile began to spread across his

face.




As Mani placed the happy hat on his head, a
magical thing happened! The little firefly
beside him burs in a brilliant steady glow, and
entire moon began to shine brightly again,
lighting up the night sky for everyone below.




The moon was once again shining brightly in the night
sky. Starry looked at the moon, and every now and then
she would see a flicker. Smiling to herself, she knew it

was Mani and his firefly.



Starry lived in a tiny anthill, but her
dreams were as big as the sky. She often
looked at the shimmering ocean, wondering
what mysteries lay beneath its sparkling
surface.




One sunny morning, Starry found a peculiar,
iridescent bubble floating near the shore. It
hummed with a soft, inviting glow. “This must be
my change!" she whispered, carefully climbing
inside.




The Bubble gently carried Starry deeper
and deeper, past swaying kelp forests and
schools of tiny, colourful fish. The ocean
floor was a kaleidoscope of wonders she had
only ever imagined.




Suddenly, a strange, round object floated into view. It
was perfectly spherical, dark as midnight, with a single,
glowing number “8" on its surface. Starry had never
seen anything like it!




The round object, which Starry decided to call 8 Ball,
seemed just as curious about her. It bobbled gently,
its glowing "8" pulsing softly as if trying to
communicate.




Starry tapped on the bubble, making a tiny ping sound.
8 Ball responded by emitting a series of soft, musical
chimes. They were speaking different languages, yet a
connection began to form.




8 Ball then led Starry through an amazing
underwater garden, where plants glowed with
bioluminescence and creatures danced in
silent ballets. It was a secret world, shared
only between them.




They spent what felt like hours
exploring, a tiny ant and a mysterious
alien, two beings from different
worlds, enjoying the silent beauty of
the deep ocean together.




As the light from above began to fade,
Starry knew it was time to go. She waved
goodbye to her new friend, and 8 Ball
pulsed its "8" one last, bright time.




The bubble carried Starry back to the
surface, where the stars were just beginning
to appear. She was home, but her heart was
full of the ocean's magic and the memory of

her strange, wonderful friend.
The End
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