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Layla sits among her toys. As she’s playing with her doll, she feels drowsy. She
falls into a deep sleep and dreams a strange dream. She dreams of a big forest
dense with trees. As she runs back and forth looking for her mother, she bumps

into a huge ancient tree.
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The tree isn't like any other tree. It is a magic tree. Layla hears a strange voice. She looks around but can't
see anyone. The tree speaks: "Yes, that was my voice ... I'm a talking tree.”
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Trembling, Layla says: “I'm scared of you, big tree!” < = "
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The tree replies: “Calm down and don't be afraid, Layla. I'm not bad.” L\_ H

Layla answers: “I'm all alone, a helpless little girl who's lost her way home.”
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In a calm voice the tree replies: “You're strong, Layla. I'm with you, and won't leave you until you're back home safe

and sound.” Layla says: “But | don't have any food, clothes, toys ... or even toothpaste!”

“Have you forgotten that I'm a magic tree?” the tree replies tenderly. | have everything you need. Just look down

below beside my trunk”. Layla looks under the tree where she finds a big bag filled with lots of food, clothes and

even toothpaste. She thanks the tree. “| trust you, magic tree.”
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The next day. Layla is bored because she has no friends or even toys to play
with. She asks her friend the tree for some toys to play with and the magic tree
presents her with lots of toys. Layla thanks the tree and hugs her warmly, saying,

“How happy | am to be here with you, my friend the tree!”

Suddenly, Layla sees that the tree is wilted and pale, unable to speak. “What's
wrong, my dear friend?” she asks the tree. “"Why don't you answer me?” But it

was no good. The magic tree’s leaves begin to wither and fall one after the other.
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Layla thinks and thinks ... “What shall | do to save my friend the tree?” As Layla
stands there in confusion, a little bird lands nearby to take a sip of water. Layla
cries out: “I've got it! My friend must need water!” Layla wakes up from her sleep

feeling thirsty. She drinks a lot of water and says: “That was a fun adventure!”
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