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The location of the orb appeared to Brian in a dream. Now he
was standing in front of it without a clue of how to use it. Brian

approached the orb with caution. It was in a secret Forest, its

surface glowing strong.

As he reached out to touch the orb, he felt a strange power rise

through his fingers. "What do | do now?" Bri ispered to
himself. He felt scared but excited. Su vVolee echoed in
®

his mind, gentle yet powerful. "S & igflom within, young
one.”

magic swirlg irMJaking a deep breath, he whispered the

The orb began to g(%hten Brian could sense the

words that caNg to him instinctively. "l believe.”

In an instant, the forest came alive with color and sound. Trees
swayed in the breeze, flowers bloomed and birds sang joyfully.
Brian had unlocked his power — the power to control nature
and everything in it. With a wave of his hand, the trees swayed.
With a look, the birds and insects moved in the direction he

commanded. Brian had found his calling, all thanks to the

magical orb.




