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Pip the otter lived in a cozy burrow by the river. His fur was

warm brown, and his belly was soft cream. His bright amber

eyes were always wide open, looking for something new. One

sunny morning, Pip dove into the water to play. He loved to

explore the riverbed, turning over stones and peeking into

holes.
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As Pip swam, a tiny sparkle caught his eye. Tucked under a

root was a smooth, golden pebble. It glowed with a soft, warm

light. "Ooh," Pip whispered, his whiskers twitching. He picked

it up gently. The pebble felt warm in his paws, like a tiny sun.

Pip knew he had found something special.
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Pip carried the pebble everywhere. At night, it glowed beside

him like a little lantern. "Where did you come from?" Pip

asked. The pebble only shimmered. Pip's curiosity grew and

grew. He wanted to know why it glowed and where it

belonged. So he decided to follow its light and see where it

led.
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The next day, Pip held the pebble high and swam along the

river. The light shone on the water, making sparkles dance.

Soon, Pip noticed a dark opening behind some rocks. It looked

like an underwater passage. Pip's heart beat fast. He felt a

little scared, but his curiosity was stronger. He took a deep

breath and swam inside.
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The passage was dark and narrow, but the golden pebble lit

the way. Pip saw tiny fish dart past and curious crabs peeking

from cracks. The walls were covered in soft green moss. Pip

swam on and on, following the glowing light. He wondered

where the passage would end. His flat tail helped him steer

through the twists and turns.
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After a long swim, Pip saw a faint light ahead. He paddled

faster. Suddenly, the passage opened up, and Pip popped out

into a magical place. It was a forgotten garden, full of colors

Pip had never seen. Giant flowers bloomed in pink and purple,

and vines hung like curtains. Pip's eyes grew wide with

wonder.
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The garden was quiet and still, as if no one had visited for a

very long time. Pip floated in the clear water, looking around.

Then he saw a shimmering shape darting between the plants.

It was a little fish with silver-blue scales and fins edged in pale

gold. The fish had kind teal eyes and tiny glowing spots along

its sides.
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"Hello," said the fish softly. "I'm Luma. Welcome to the

forgotten garden." Pip introduced himself and showed Luma

his golden pebble. "That pebble is special," Luma said. "Its

light guides those who are curious." Pip smiled. "I followed it

here," he said. "Will you show me around?" Luma nodded and

flicked her ribbon-like tail.
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Luma led Pip through the garden. They swam past plants that

swayed like ribbons and flowers that opened and closed.

"Look!" Luma said, pointing with her fin. Hidden among the

leaves were sparkling treasures: a pearl, a shiny shell, and a

tiny silver bell. Pip's eyes sparkled. "It's all so beautiful!" he

said. His curiosity made every discovery feel like a gift.
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As they explored, Pip heard a low, gentle voice. "Welcome,

little otter." From behind a curtain of seaweed emerged a huge

turtle. Her shell was mossy green and brown, as wide as a

door, and small plants grew on it. She wore a woven reed

necklace with a tiny shell pendant. Her wrinkled face wore a

warm smile.
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"I am Gran," the turtle said. "I have guarded this garden for

many years. Your pebble's light has not shone here for a long

time." Pip told Gran how he found the pebble and followed its

glow. Gran nodded slowly. "Curiosity is a wonderful gift," she

said. "It brought you to us." Pip felt proud and happy.
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Gran showed Pip the garden's oldest tree, which had leaves

that shimmered like gold. "Long ago, this garden was full of

laughter," Gran said. "But as the river changed, it was

forgotten. Your pebble is a piece of its heart. It glows when

someone curious and kind comes near." Pip hugged the pebble

close. "I'm glad I came," he said.
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Luma danced around Pip, her glowing spots twinkling. "Will

you come back?" she asked. Pip looked at Gran and Luma. "Of

course!" he said. "I'll visit often. And I'll bring my friends."

Gran smiled. "The garden will be happy to see you," she said.

"Remember, curiosity leads to wonderful surprises." Pip

nodded, feeling warm inside.
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Before Pip left, Gran gave him a tiny seed. "Plant this by your

burrow," she said. "It will remind you of the garden." Luma

gave Pip a shimmering scale. "For luck," she said. Pip tucked

both safely in his fur. He said goodbye and swam back through

the passage, the golden pebble lighting his way.
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Back home, Pip planted the seed. The next morning, a

beautiful flower had bloomed, glowing softly like the pebble.

Pip's friends gathered around, amazed. Pip told them about

the forgotten garden, Luma, and Gran. "Can we go too?" they

asked. Pip grinned. "Yes! Curiosity is better when shared."
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And so, Pip often led his friends through the underwater

passage to the forgotten garden. Luma greeted them with

twinkling fins, and Gran told stories under the golden tree. The

garden became a happy place once more. Pip learned that

being curious and brave can open doors to wonderful

surprises, and that the best adventures are the ones we share.
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