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_tell you about my story.

Hello my name is Liora.
And I live in the Blue Bell
woods. But | haven’t
always lived here. Let me
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Once upon a time deep within the Great
Emerald Forest lived a tiny sprite named
Liora.

Sprite children are like fairies with
sparkles of light and glowing wings
when they are happy and safe.




One day, the winds in Liora’s forest turned
wild. Trees shook. Branches cracked. The
forest sprites who were supposed to care
for her were not keeping Liora safe.

Liora’s wings dimmed and fluttered
weakly. She felt scared, confused, and
unsure which way to fly.

Because of all these storms, the Forest
Guardian told Liora that she couldn’t stay

in this forest as she was not safe there as |
the forest sprites were not looking after her
very well.
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Liora was kind and brave, but life had been a
bit windy and stormy for her and she wasn’t
safe anymore.

The Forest Guardian was a gentle, glowing
fairy who looked after all the sprite children.
Her job was to make sure Liora stayed safe.
The Forest Guardian knew that she had to do
something and very quickly to keep Liora
safe.
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/ W The Forest Guardian gently explained:

Lt

4 4 “Liora, sometimes young sprites need
2 different homes at different times.”

/2
/ 4 The Forest Guardian took Liora to a warm-
| hearted family of forest hobbits called Mr
| and Mrs Willow who had a cosy home
g« ready to look after Liora.
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'f"“ -_ - The Willows said. “You will stay with us
’ while the Forest Guardians work out the

' very best plan for you.
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® Liora liked the Willow house. There were
soft moss blankets, warm honey tea, and
- bedtime glow-worm lanterns every night.
@ |iora’s wings became stronger and
AN .
/P brighter.
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Far across the forest in the Blue bell
woods lived the Mrand Mrs Moonbeam. |
They were gentle, glowing fairies who had -
long dreamed of welcoming a young fairy
sprite into their home.

When the Forest Guardian told them
about Liora, their wings sparkled brighter
than ever. “We have space in our hearts
and home. We’d love to be Liora’s
Mummy and Daddy. And love her and
take care of her.”
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J The Forest Guardian smiled in her warm,
glowing way. Mr and Mrs Willow kept you
@ safe until we found a family who want to
8 love you and see you grow up in their
2% home”.
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“Mr and Mrs Moonbeam know you are
brave and kind and full of magical
'l sparkles. They want to be your Mummy
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Mr and Mrs Moonbeam came to visit Liora at the W Lt v o
=) Willow’s home. T S S
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d Liora enjoyed meeting the Moonbeams and felt St “*/77; -{-\-g
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® something warm and glowing in the deep inside her. Ny A o
This light felt hopeful and Liora’s wings fluttered. They & | eisiin —S-TRE i

{ — became sparkly and bright. Liora felt that everything iy

ff‘ was changing. She felt lots of different feelings, sad as

‘%,w _. she would miss the Willows but excited too.
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Liora took a deep breath as the Forest Guardian
opened a shimmering pathway of light towards the
Blue Bell wood. Ahead she could see the home of

the Moonbeam family. Her family.

Liora’s wings fluttered nervously at first. She still
remembered the wild woods with wind so loud
and strong. Trees shook. And branches cracked.

The Forest Guardian told her. “You are Safe. Your
Mummy and Daddy will care for you, and you are

going to live somewhere filled with love”




In her home, Liora learned new
songs, explored new fairylands,
and snuggled under moss
blankets at night.

And every evening, Mummy and
Daddy said:

“We know this is all new for you
Liora. We love you. You can feel
happy, or sad or a little bit
wobbly. This is your home now.
And we are a family.”

Liora’s wings shimmered brighter
than ever before.

She wasn't just safe.

- She was home.
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FEELINGS

WORD SEARCH
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- How is Liora feeling?

FEELINGS CHART
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ANGRY EXCITED WORRIED

FROUD
CALM
SURPRISED
ANGRY

saD
SHY
TIRED
EXCITED

FRUSTRATED
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