








Toby was a boy who loved exploring. Every day after
school, he would run into the big forest near his house,
looking for something new.

"One day, I'll find something magical!” Toby always
said. Little did he know—today was that day!



As Toby walked deeper into the forest, he suddenly
heard a whisper.
"Who's there?” he called out.

No one answered. But then... the whisper came
again!
It was coming from the biggest tree in the forest.



Toby took a step closer. Suddenly, the tree blinked!
"Hello, young traveler,” the tree spoke in a deep, warm
voice.
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Toby’s mouth dropped open. “You can talk? Trees
don‘t talk!” The tree chuckled. "Not all trees. But |
am special.”



The tree told Toby that it had been alive for hundreds of
years. "l have seen many things, Toby," the tree said.
“But few people stop to listen.”

Toby smiled. "l want to listen! Tell me a secret!”

The tree leaned closer and whispered:
"There's a hidden treasure in this forest... but it’s not
what you think!"



Toby's eyes widened. “A
treasure? Where?”
The tree chuckled. “Look
around you.”
Toby looked closely.

He saw glowing mushrooms, tiny hidden
waterfalls, and sparkling dew drops.
"The magic of the forest is the greatest treasure of
all,” the tree said.








