ilihe]B oy-a the
@ rysta If at

) = (ﬁ » Ny f /A ,j ; b . \
Ebru/Mina/ TOMURGUK



The Boy and the Crystal
Cat

Ebru Mina TOMURCUK



Once there was a boy named Leo who loved to wander beyond
his village. One sunny morning, he followed a butterfly into the
tall green grass. There, something sparkled like a tiny star
fallen to earth. Leo knelt down and gasped. A little cat made of
clear, sparkling crystal lay in the grass, its sapphire-blue eyes
blinking up at him.




The crystal cat was no bigger than Leo's forearm, with
translucent ears and a thin silver ribbon tied loosely around its
neck. A tiny bell chimed softly when it moved. Leo held out his
hands, and the cat stepped into them, light as a bubble. 'Hello,
little one,' Leo whispered. 'Are you lost?' The cat nodded, and
its crystal body glowed faintly.
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The cat spoke in a voice like tiny bells. 'I am far from home,
and I am so fragile. I need a warm, safe place to rest.' Leo
looked at the cat's delicate paws and translucent tail. He knew
he must be very gentle. 'I will help you,' he said. "We will find a
safe home together.' The cat purred, a sound like soft chimes.
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Leo carried the crystal cat carefully in his cupped hands. They
walked until they came to a grand gate covered in ivy. Beyond
it stood an enchanted palace with towers that seemed to touch
the clouds. 'l have heard of this place,' Leo whispered. 'It is
full of secret rooms and magic doors. Perhaps your safe home
is inside.' The cat's sapphire eyes grew wide with hope.
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The palace door creaked open, and a gust of warm, sweet air
welcomed them. Inside, the halls were filled with soft light and
the scent of flowers. 'Stay close,' Leo said. 'Some doors here
are magic, and some rooms are secret.' The crystal cat nestled
against his chest, its faint inner glow lighting their way.
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The first room they entered was filled with floating lanterns
that changed colors. The crystal cat's ears twitched with
wonder. 'It's beautiful,' it whispered. But when Leo took
another step, the floor turned to glass, and he could see stars
twinkling far below. '"Hold on,' Leo said, and he tiptoed gently
across, holding the cat close.



Next, they found a door that was no bigger than a mouse hole.
The crystal cat was small, but Leo was not. 'I can go through,'
the cat said, 'but I don't want to leave you.' Leo smiled. 'T'll
wait right here.' The cat slipped through and returned with a
tiny golden key. 'This might open another door;,' it said.
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The key fit a door hidden behind a tapestry of silver threads.
Behind it was a room where snow fell upward and flowers
bloomed in midair. The crystal cat sneezed, and a snowflake
landed on its nose. 'Oh!' it cried. 'I am too cold.' Leo wrapped
his hands around the cat to warm it. 'We'll find a warmer
place,' he promised.




They wandered through a hall of mirrors that showed not their
reflections but their wishes. Leo saw a cozy nook with a soft
cushion and a warm fire. The crystal cat saw the same. 'Look,’
it said. 'That is what I dream of.' But the mirrors shattered into
a thousand tiny pieces, and the way was blocked by a tangle of
vines.




Leo did not give up. "We can untangle these vines together,' he
said. He set the crystal cat down gently on a stone. 'You pull
that side, and I'll pull this side.' The cat's tiny paws were not
strong, but it worked hard. Slowly, the vines loosened, and a
path opened before them.
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As they walked, the crystal cat grew quieter. 'I am so tired,' it
said. 'And I am afraid I might break.' Leo saw a tiny crack on
its paw. 'You are fragile,' he said softly, 'and that is why I will
always be careful with you.' He lifted the cat and held it
against his heart. The cat's inner glow brightened.
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Just then, they heard a soft humming. A door at the end of the
hall was glowing with warm light. ‘That must be it,' Leo
whispered. He opened the door slowly, and there was a small
room with a round window, a soft rug, and a little bed of moss

and petals. A gentle fire crackled in the corner. 'It's perfect,’
the cat breathed.




Leo set the crystal cat down on the soft bed. The cat curled up,
its translucent tail wrapped around its paws. 'I feel safe here,'
it said. 'Thank you for carrying me and for being so gentle.'
Leo smiled. 'You taught me that fragile things deserve care,' he
said. 'And you are the most fragile, wonderful friend I have
ever had.'




From that day on, Leo visited the enchanted palace often. The
crystal cat would run to meet him, its bell chiming happily.
They would explore new rooms together, always careful,
always kind. Leo learned that holding something fragile gently
was not a chore but a joy. And the crystal cat, no longer lost,
glowed with happiness.




One evening, as the sun set through the round window, Leo sat
beside the cat. 'l used to think being strong meant never being
careful,’ he said. 'But now I know that true strength is being
gentle with what can break.' The crystal cat purred and
rubbed against his hand. Its sapphire eyes sparkled with trust.
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And so the boy and the crystal cat found their happy ending.
The cat had a safe, warm home in the enchanted palace, and
Leo had a friend who reminded him every day that fragile
things deserve care. When he walked back to his village, he
carried the lesson in his heart, and the cat's tiny bell chimed
softly in his memory.




