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On a soft summer night, when the sky turned deep blue, a girl
named Lily stepped out of her back door. She wore her pale-
blue dotted dress and red rain boots, just in case. The moon
hung round and bright above the trees. Lily loved nights like
this, when the world felt quiet and full of secrets. She tiptoed
down the garden path, curious about what she might find.
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Lily followed a twisting path into the woods, where the leaves
whispered and the air smelled of moss. Fireflies usually
danced here, but tonight the woods were dark and still. Lily
wondered where they had gone. She held her little canvas
satchel close and listened. Somewhere nearby, something
small was rustling in the ferns.
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Then Lily saw a glow. It was not a firefly's golden spark, but a
soft, silvery light. Behind a bush sat a small hedgehog, round
as a melon, with spines that shone pale moon-white and
shimmered faintly blue. He had a tiny grass satchel with a
moon-shaped button. Lily stopped and stared. She had never
seen a hedgehog glow before.



"Hello," Lily said softly, not wanting to scare him. The
hedgehog peeked out with dark, gentle eyes and a small black
nose. "Hello," he whispered. "I am sorry if I startled you. My
spines glow when the moon is full." Lily stepped a little closer.
"They are beautiful," she said. "Like little moonbeams." The
hedgehog's nose twitched, and he gave a shy smile.

4




"My name is Lily," she said. "What is yours?" The hedgehog
shifted his tiny paws. "I am called Moon Hedgehog," he said.
"Because of my glow, I suppose."” Lily giggled. "That is a lovely
name." She sat down on a flat stone. "Why are you out here all
alone?" Moon Hedgehog sighed. "I am looking for lost
fireflies," he said. "They cannot find their way home."
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Moon Hedgehog opened his grass satchel. Inside were three
tiny fireflies, their golden lights dim and flickery. "They got
confused in the dark," he said. "Their meadow is far away, and
they are too scared to fly." Lily looked at the little fireflies.
Their glow was so faint. "We can help them," she said. "I know
these woods. We can lead them home together." Moon

Hedgehog's eyes brightened.




Lily held out her hand, and Moon Hedgehog climbed carefully
onto her palm. His spines glowed softly, lighting the way. The
three fireflies hovered close, their tiny wings trembling. "Do
not worry," Lily told them. "We will take you home." The
fireflies' lights flickered a little brighter. Moon Hedgehog
smiled. "They trust you," he said. And together, they set off
into the dark woods.




The path was dark, but Moon Hedgehog's glow made a gentle
circle of light around them. Lily walked slowly, so the fireflies
could follow. "Where is your meadow?" she asked. "Near the
old oak tree," said Moon Hedgehog. "Past the stream and the
tall grass." Lily nodded. She knew the way. The fireflies flew
close, their golden lights still dim but growing steadier.
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They came to the stream, where the water gurgled over
smooth stones. Lily stepped carefully on the stepping stones,
her red boots splashing just a little. Moon Hedgehog held onto
her shoulder. The fireflies hesitated at the water's edge. "It is
all right," Lily said. "We will wait for you." One by one, the
fireflies darted across, their lights glowing a little brighter
with each brave flap.




On the other side, the tall grass swayed in the night breeze.
Moon Hedgehog pointed with his tiny paw. "The meadow is
just beyond," he said. But the fireflies were tired, and their
lights dimmed again. Lily sat down in the grass. "Let us rest a
moment," she said. "We are almost there." Moon Hedgehog

settled beside her, his spines casting a soft glow. The fireflies
huddled close, feeling safe.
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As they rested, Lily asked, "Why do your spines glow?" Moon
Hedgehog thought for a moment. "The moon gives me light,"
he said, "so I can help others in the dark." Lily smiled. "That is
a kind thing," she said. "I was a little unsure when I first saw
you," she admitted. "But now I am glad I met you." Moon
Hedgehog's eyes shone. "I am glad too," he said. "Friendship
grows when we understand each other."
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The fireflies began to stir. Their lights flickered, then
brightened, as if they had found new courage. "Look!" Lily
cried. "They are glowing!" Moon Hedgehog stood up. "They
are ready," he said. "Let us go." Lily led the way through the
tall grass, and the fireflies followed, their golden lights now
bright and sure. Moon Hedgehog's glow lit the path ahead,
and the dark woods felt warm and friendly.
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At last, they reached the meadow. It was full of fireflies,
dancing like tiny stars. The three lost fireflies zoomed ahead to
join them, their lights flashing with joy. "We made it!" Lily
cheered. Moon Hedgehog smiled his gentle smile. "You helped
them find their home," he said. "Thank you, Lily." The fireflies
swirled around them in a happy, glowing dance.
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Lily and Moon Hedgehog sat on a mossy log and watched the
fireflies. "I am glad they are home," Lily said. "And I am glad I
found a friend." Moon Hedgehog nodded. "Me too," he said.
"You were brave and kind, even when you were not sure." Lily
looked at his glowing spines. "Will you come back tomorrow
night?" she asked. "I would like that," said Moon Hedgehog.
"Very much."




When the moon began to sink, Lily knew it was time to go. She
walked back through the woods with Moon Hedgehog beside
her. "Goodnight, friend," she said at the edge of the trees.
"Goodnight, Lily," he whispered. "Thank you for
understanding." Lily hugged him gently, careful of his spines.

Then she watched his soft glow disappear into the ferns.
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Back in her garden, Lily looked up at the moon. She thought of
the little hedgehog with the glowing spines and the fireflies
safe in their meadow. Her heart felt full and warm. She knew
she had found a true friend under the moon. And as she drifted
off to sleep, she smiled, knowing that friendship grows through
understanding, and that the night held gentle magic.
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