N In The Island of the Lost Time, Zain and Leila

- stumble upon a magical island where all four seasons
exist in a single day and clocks tick in different
directions. They meet the wise Timekeeper, who tells
| them that time on the island has gone out of balance
B since the hourglass keeping it in order was shattered.
To restore harmony, the friends embark on a journey
through winter, summer, autumn, and spring, facing
icy winds, scorching heat, slippery leaves, and prickly

thorns along the way.




With each season, they learn about patience,
teamwork, and the importance of respecting
nature’s rhythm. Join Zain and Leila as they take
on this enchanting quest, discovering the timeless

value of friendship, courage, and wisdom.



The Mysterious Island of Lost Seasons

Zain and Leila’s small boat drifted toward a
strange, mysterious island. From afar, it looked like
a swirl of colors—snow-covered trees stood beside
blossoming flowers, leaves fell like confetti, and in
some places, the grass was scorched by the sun.
“Look, Zain!” Leila exclaimed. “It’s like all the

seasons are happening at once!”

Zain’s eyes widened. “How is that even possible?”

he wondered aloud.




The Timekeeper's Mission

As they stepped onto the island, they noticed
something even stranger. Clocks of all shapes and i
sizes hung from the trees, each one ticking at a
different rhythm—some fast, some slow, and some
ticking backward.The air felt thick with magic, like

the entire island was trapped in a spell.




Just then, a golden bird with gleaming feathers
swooped down and perched on a low branch. It was
larger than any bird they’d seen, with wise,

shimmering eyes.

“Welcome, travelers,” it greeted them in a warm,
echoing voice. “I am the Timekeeper of this island,

and I fear my hourglass has been shattered.

Without it, time here has gone... well, a little wild.”
“Don’t worry!” Zain said bravely. “We’ll help you
find the pieces of your hourglass!”




The Timekeeper nodded gratefully. “The pieces are
hidden in each season—winter, summer, autumn,
and spring. But be warned, each part of the forest

has its own challenges.”

Zain and Leila exchanged determined glances.

They were ready for the adventure of a lifetime.




Into The Winter Woods

The Timekeeper spread its golden wings and
pointed them toward the frosty trees of winter.
“You’ll find the first piece in the heart of winter.
Be cautious—the ice can be slippery, and the

winds are fierce.”




Zain and Leila nodded, pulling their scarves tighter
as they stepped into the wintery part of the forest.
Snowflakes drifted around them, and everything
was covered in a blanket of white. The air was so
cold that their breath came out in little puffs of

steam.
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As they ventured deeper into the winter woods, the
' path became slick with ice. Zain nearly slipped but
caught himself just in time. “We have to be extra

careful,” he whispered, stepping slowly.

In the distance, they spotted a glimmer of blue—a
shard of the hourglass was nestled in a patch of

ice.




“Whoa!” she gasped, clinging to a tree branch for
support.

Together, they slowly inched forward, keeping low
to the ground until they reached the shard. With a
relieved smile, Zain picked it up. “One piece down,

three to go!” he said.




| The Timekeeper’s voice echoed through the woods.
“Well done, brave ones. Now, head to summer,

where the heat will test your endurance.”




Through the Desert of Summer

Leaving the frosty winter behind, Zain and Leila
entered the summer part of the island, where the air

was thick and hot. The ground was dry and
cracked, and the sun blazed down, making them

feel like they were walking through an oven.




Leila wiped her forehead, squinting at the intense
sunlight. “I've never felt heat like this before!”
“Me neither,” Zain said, his voice hoarse. “But we
have to keep going. The next piece of the hourglass |

must be here somewhere.”

As they trudged through the hot sand, they spotted
a gleaming object half-buried beneath a small
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cactus. It was another shard of the hourglass, its
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golden edge shining in the sun.
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But just as they reached for it, the ground began to
shift. They gasped as they saw a sand snake
slithering nearby, its scales blending in with the
desert sand. The snake seemed to guard the shard,
its tongue flicking in and out as it watched them
carefully

Slowly, Zain reached into his backpack and took out
a small water bottle. He poured a few drops of
water on the ground, which drew the snake’s
attention. The snake slithered toward the water,

giving them a chance to carefully grab the shard.



With the second piece in hand, they quietly
moved away, leaving the snake to drink in peace.

“I'wo down, two to go,” Zain said with a grin.




The Slippery Leaves of Autumn

As they entered the autumn part of the forest, they
were greeted by a beautiful array of colors. Leaves
in shades of red, orange, and yellow blanketed the
ground, and the trees were tall and majestic. A
cool breeze rustled the branches, making the leaves

swirl around them like a gentle storm of color.




“This is beautiful!” Leila said, twirling as leaves

& fell around her.

But they soon realized that the beautiful leaves
made the ground very slippery. Every step was
tricky, and they had to hold onto branches to keep
from slipping

Suddenly, they spotted the third shard resting on a
branch, just above their heads. “I’ll reach for it,”
Zain said, stretching up carefully. He stood on
tiptoe, balancing himself against a tree, when
suddenly he slipped, his foot sliding on a pile of

leaves.




Leila quickly grabbed his arm, steadying him. “Easy

does it, Zain,” she said with a smile.

With her help, Zain managed to regain his balance
and finally reach the shard. They laughed and
cheered, feeling a surge of pride. “Ihree down, one
to go!I” Leila said, her eyes sparkling with

excitement.

“Next stop—spring!” Zain announced.




Spring’s Thorny Maze

They entered the spring forest, where fresh green
leaves and delicate pink blossoms filled the air with
a sweet fragrance. Flowers bloomed in every color,
and bees buzzed happily around. But this part of
the forest was filled with prickly thorns, and they

had to move carefully to avoid being scratched.




Zain and Leila spotted the final shard of the
hourglass nestled in a cluster of flowers, surrounded
by thorny bushes. The thorns were sharp and

tangled, creating a maze they’d have to navigate.

“Maybe if we go slowly, we can get to it without
getting hurt,” Leila suggested.




With a gentle tug, Zain freed the last piece of the
hourglass. “We did it!” he exclaimed, holding up
the final shard. They grinned, feeling a mix of relief

and excitement.

The Timekeeper’s voice filled the forest. “Well done,
young adventurers. Return to me, and I shall

restore balance to this island.”




The Return of the Hourglass

With all four shards in hand, Zain and Leila made
their way back to the heart of the island, where the
Timekeeper awaited them. The wise bird looked at
them with gratitude and admiration, its golden

feathers shining brighter than ever.

“You have done well, my friends,” the Timekeeper
said. “You showed patience in winter, bravery in
summer, teamwork in autumn, and care in spring.

You are truly worthy.”




Zain and Leila handed the pieces to the Timekeeper.
who carefully assembled the shards, forming the
hourglass once more. As it clicked back into place,
the sand inside began to flow smoothly, and the
island started to change.

The clocks ticked in harmony, and the strange

seasons began to settle, each returning to its natural

place.




The Timekeeper lifted its wings, and a gentle golden
glow filled the island, restoring the natural order of
time. Winter, spring, summer, and autumn took
their rightful places, each season flowing into the

| next as they should.

{ The plants stopped withering and blooming

unpredictably, and the animals seemed calm and at

ease.




& I_ The Timekeeper turned to Zain and Leila, a look of
¥ deep gratitude in its eyes. “Thank you, brave ones.
You have returned balance to my island and shown
great respect for the natural flow of time.
Remember, true wisdom lies in understanding the

importance of patience.”

Zain and Leila nodded, feeling a sense of pride and
accomplishment. They had learned so much from
this journey—about patience, teamwork, and the

beauty of time itself.




The Gift of the Golden Feathers

As they prepared to leave the island, the

Timekeeper gifted them each a feather from its

| golden wings. “These feathers will remind you of
your adventure and the lessons you’ve learned here.
Whenever you look at them, remember to honor

the flow of time and cherish each moment.”
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They accepted the feathers with awe and gratitude,
tucking them safely into their bags. With a final
farewell, they climbed back into their boat, waving
to the Timekeeper as they drifted away from the

island.



The Journey Home

As they sailed back toward home, Zain looked at
the feather in his hand, watching how it shimmered
in the sunlight. “This has been our most magical
adventure yet,” he said with a smile.

Leila nodded. “Every moment was special, and I'll
never forget the friends we made and the things we
learned.”

They felt a renewed appreciation for time and its
mysteries, knowing that every season, every

moment, and every friendship was part of the

journey.



As they sailed into the horizon, they looked back at
the Island of the Lost Time, feeling grateful for the
experiences and lessons they’d gathered. They
couldn’t wait to see where their next adventure

would take them.

With excitement bubbling in their hearts, Zain and
Leila set their sights on the future, knowing that the
world was filled with magical places, challenges,

and new friends waiting just beyond the next wave.




