In a quiet village where you could hear the moon sneeze, there lived a young, handsome boy
called Nilo. He was twelve years old and known for being brave and kind. One day, something
terrible happened—the water in the village well dried up. The crops began to die, and people
grew worried. The village elder told everyone about the Crystal Spring, a magical water source
hidden in the Misty Mountains. If someone could bring back a piece of the crystal, it would refill
the well forever.

Nilo stood up and said he would go. The villagers were surprised—he was young, after all—but
they saw the determination in his eyes. He packed some food, a map, and his grandfather’s old
cloak. Then, early the next morning, he started his journey. He walked into the forest, heading
toward the mountains.

Not long into his journey, he found his first obstacle: a wall of thorny vines blocking the path.
They were sharp and thick. Nilo spotted a tall tree nearby. Carefully, he climbed it and used a
long branch to cross over the thorns. It was tricky, but he made it across and continued his
journey.

Soon, he entered the Dark Marsh. The ground was muddy, and thick fog made it hard to see.
Strange whispers floated through the air, making him feel nervous. But Nilo lit his lantern and
kept walking. Slowly, the fog began to clear, and a path appeared. He followed it, not looking
back.

At last, Nilo reached the Misty Mountains. As he climbed, the wind grew colder. Near the top, he
met a wise and cunning creature called a Glinch. It blocked the path and asked him a question:
“What'’s the strongest thing in the world?” Nilo thought for a moment, then said, “Hope. Because
hope lets us chase the impossible.” The Glinch smiled, a bright and dazzling smile, and let him
pass.

At the top, Nilo found the glowing Crystal Spring. He carefully took a small piece of the crystal
and began his journey home. When he returned to the village, he dropped the crystal into the
dry well. Water gushed out, clean and cool. The village erupted and Nilo was called a hero. He
had gone on a dangerous quest, solved problems along the way, and saved his people. He
knew that being brave didn’t mean having no fear—it meant not giving up.



