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Once upon a time, in an age where magicians were everywhere, there lived a
great magician who had a magic music box that would transport him to wondrous
places. One day, after a violent argument between the magician and his friends,
the magician went home very angry. The next day, he had disappeared, leaving
behind nothing but his strange music box. It is said that the magician’s lost music

box still exists today, but nobody knows where it is. Like its owner, it is missing.
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There was an energetic nine-year-old
girl who loved to play and explore.
Her name was Israa. Israa heard
about a cave in the forest that all
of her friends were afraid of. She
decided to go and explore the cave
after school. As she was exploring,
something shiny caught her attention.
Israa moved closer to discover what
the shiny object was. It was a wooden
box studded with gems. She put it
into her school bag and decided to
go home as it was getting late. When
Israa got home, she examined the box
and discovered that it was a music
box. She liked it a lot and decided to
keep it.
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When she looked at it closely, she noticed a
picture of a forest on which was written: “Get
ready to make all your wishes come true. In the
forest of wishes, you will find your happiness.”
Israa was surprised by those words but didn't

pay them any attention.

She turned the handle of the box and it played
a melodious, beautiful tune. Israa closed her
eyes, enjoying the music and the lovely melody.
She opened her eyes to see big, leafy green
trees and realised that she was in a forest.
Israa noticed some little dwarves staring at her.
One of the dwarves stepped forward and said:
“Welcome to the forest of wishes. The music
box brought you here. The box will take you to
a different place each time but here, you can

wish for anything you want.”
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Israa was amazed ... but then, she thought for a little bit. She said: I wish for a
basket of wild berries because I'm hungry.”

“Your wishes are my commands,” said the dwarf. And in an instant, a basket of
berries appeared in Israa’s hand. “Anything else?”

Israa said: “Yes! Make me gifted at drawing.” After a short silence, the dwarf
said: “You are now a gifted artist as you requested. Any other requests?”

Israa replied: “No, no, that's enough for today. | want to go home now, please.”

“Allright ... goodbye.”

Then all the dwarves left. Israa closed her eyes then opened them, and found
herself back in her room. She fell into a sound sleep. The next day after school,
Israa rushed home to see where the magic box would take her next.

She opened it but noticed that a picture of clouds appeared inside it instead
of a forest. She saw some words emerge: “Beware of your wishes, for they will

turn againstyou ... "
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Israa didn’t understand what the words meant. She turned the handle of the box
and closed her eyes. Then she opened them and stared around her. Everything
around her was blue but when she looked down, she realised that she was up in
the clouds. After a short while, some little imps appeared before her. “Welcome

to the city of clouds. Here, you can wish for anything.”

“Do you really mean | can ask for anything | want?" asked Israa.

“Yes, but .." began one of the imps, but Israa
interrupted him saying, ‘I forgot something really
important. My mother asked me to do something
important, but | forgot what it was and she'll be angry. |

wish to go home at once.”

The imp said: “You made a big mistake. | tried to
warn you.” A few moments later, a big, ugly creature
appeared from under the ground and grabbed Israa.
She tried to get away but couldn't. It wanted to take
her somewhere. Israa passed out with fear. When she
awakened, she found herself in a dark place along

with another man.
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“Where am I?" Israa asked.

“In prison because you made the wrong wish. In
the city of clouds, the opposite of what you wish for

comes true. That warning was on the box.”

“Who are you?"

The man replied: “I'm the magician, the owner of

the box that you found after | disappeared.”

“Do you know how we can get out of here?" asked

Israa.

The magician replied: “No. | lost my magic powers
when got stuck here because of the same mistake
you made. It's difficult to get out of prison with
that creature guarding it. The creature is called
‘Demon’. They say no one escapes any prison that

this creature guards.”
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Israa thought for a while then said: “Demon
may be strong, but let's see how smart he is.
Do as | do, Magician. Let's pretend we're dead.
When the creature comes in to eat us, we'll

escape through the door.”

Israa and the magician lay down on the floor.
A short while later, Demon noticed that there
was no sound coming from the two prisoners
and went to check. He saw them lying on the
ground not moving. The instant that Demon
opened the prison door to eat the prisoners,
Israa and the magician were able to escape. As
they were running from Demon, they saw the

little imps and stopped running.
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Israa said:
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“I wish to find the music box!"

As Israa was exploring the cave in the forest
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that everyone feared, she spotted something
shiny. On her way to see what it was, she heard
her friend calling, “Where are you, Israa?”

“I'm coming!” Israa answered her and hurried

out of the cave.




