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Somewhere beyond the stars,

there is a place where ideas begin.

A pla:‘:t—: filled with stories waiting to be told,

dreams waiting to be imagined,

,i and possibilities waiting to become something new.
&




And somewhere within this endless place,

there was a little creature named Massa.

Massa loved stories.
She loved wondering.
She loved imagining what might be waiting

just beyond the next page.

She never knew where an idea might lead.

And she was always ready to find out.




. A QUIET MORNING
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Massa was still fast asleep.
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Curled up under her starry blanket, she dreamed
of faraway places, floating islands, and mysterious
little lights.

Then...
" YAWN!

Massa opened one sleepy eye.
Morning had arrived.
+ She stretched her paws.

She wiggled her ears.
And she smiled.

[t was going to be a perfectly ordinary day.
Or so she thought.







COFFEE FIRST

i

Before adventures, there was something
very important to do.

Coffee.

Massa curled up in her favorite chair and
held her warm cup between her paws. 5 %ﬁ
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“Mmm...

She took a little sip. &
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Perfect.

Her books were nearby:. i

Her blanket was soft.

Her favorite games were waiting.
Massa smiled.
“Today can wait.”

She took another sip.
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SOMETHING STRANGE
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After finishing her coffee, Massa stretched and looked
out the window.
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The morning was bright and peaceful.
¢ She had nowhere to be.
. So she decided to take a little walk.

Massa stepped outside and followed the familiar path
beyond her home. \

The flowers swayed in the breeze.
The trees whispered softly.

Everything felt just as it should.

Until...

Massa stopped.
4% Something was moving between the trees.

A tiny light.

It floated just above the ground. 4
Massa stared.
She had never seen anything like it before.



