

















.50 he flapped down and
peeked through the door.

[nside, he saw happy children playing with enchanting toys that seemed
to come to life. At the center of it all was a cheerful spirit named Booghe,
who loved spreading joy with his magical toys.



Booghe noticed Fly and smiled. i I
"Why do you look so thoughtful? r""'1 —

Fly sighed and said, Tm not like the other
dragons. | can't fly as high as them, and they don't

Vs ﬁ think cooking is important. | don't really fit in.”



Booghe looked at Fly warmly and said, "You don't need to fly high to reach
people’s hearts. Your love for cooking is something very speciall How about
you stay here with me? We could make people happy together!

~_

\

Fly's eyes lit up with excitement.
— Really? [ would love that!



And so, Fly and Booghe became best friends. Together, they
transformed a corner of the toy store into the “Dragon Fly Cafe”
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g@ Fly used his magic to create the most wonderful
'~ dishes—cakes that sparkled, cookies that glowed, and y
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drinks that bubbled with delight. l\ <
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Soon, families would come to Booghe's toy store to play with magical
toys, and then stay for Flys delicious food. The air was filled with
laughter and happiness, and Fly's heart soared higher than ever before.




Fly realized that you don't have to be like everyone else to
make a difference. His passion for cooking was what made
him special, and the joy he brought to others made his heart

. soar even higher than the clouds.



Together, Booghe and Fly showed everyone that being
different is what makes you truly special.

And Fly? He had finally found a place where he belonged,

doing what he loved most.




But one quiet evening, as Fly was closing up the cafe,
\ a mysterious whisper in the wind caught his attention.

Something unusual was stirring, and Fly had a feeling that his
adventure wasn't over just yet....
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TO BE CONTINUED...






