The Mag'\ca\ Leaf Dance

Once upon a time, in a forest filled with towering trees and whispering winds, there was a young
oak tree named Oliver. Oliver loved the warm, sunny days of summer, when his leaves were a bright,
cheerful green. But as summer began to fade and the air grew cooler, something magical happened in
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One day, as Oliver was swaying gently in the breeze,
he noticed that the other trees around him were starting
to change. Their leaves were turning from green to
shades of yellow, orange, and red. Oliver was puzzled.
"Why are your leaves changing colors?" he asked his
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friend Willow, the wise old willow tree.
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Willow smiled kindly. "Ah, Oliver, it's time for the

Magical Leaf Dance," she explained. "Every year, as the N g@
days grow shorter and the nights grow cooler, the forest =2& - (@ _3

prepares for the great dance that celebrates the
changing of the seasons."

"The Magical Leaf Dance?" Oliver asked, his leaves rustling with excitement. "What's that?"

Willow's long branches swayed as she told the story. "Long ago, the forest spirits wanted a way to
mark the end of summer and the beginning of fall. They decided to create a beautiful dance where
the trees would change their leaves into brilliant colors, creating a stunning display for all the forest
creatures fo enjoy."

"But how do we change our colors?" Oliver wondered.

Willow chuckled softly. "It's a secret gift given to us by the forest spirits. As the days get
shorter, the sunlight we soak up becomes less, and the green in our leaves starts to fade. This allows
the hidden colors—golden yellows, fiery oranges, and deep reds—to shine through. It's as if we're
putting on our most colorful outfits for the dance."
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Oliver thought this was wonderful. "But why do we do it?"

"We do it to celebrate the beauty of change and to remind the world that even as things grow
colder and darker, there is still so much beauty to be found," Willow explained. "The leaves change
color and fall to the ground, where they help nourish the earth and prepare it for the new life that
will come in the spring."

Excited to be part of the Magical Leaf Dance, Oliver noticed that his own leaves were starting
to change. Some were turning a warm, golden yellow, while others blushed with a bright, orange hue.
As he looked around, he saw the entire forest transforming into a breathtaking sea of colors.

As the days went by, the forest sparkled with reds, oranges, yellows, and even some purples. The
animals of the forest gathered to watch the trees in their colorful glory. Squirrels, deer, and birds
all admired the beautiful display as they prepared for the coming winter.

And so, with a rustle and a whoosh, the leaves began to fall, twirling and spinning to the ground in
a joyful dance. Oliver felt proud to be part of such a magical tradition. He knew that even though

his leaves would soon be gone, they would return in the spring, fresh and green once more.

As the first snowflakes began to fall, Oliver whispered to Willow, "I can't wait for the next
Magical Leaf Dance."

Willow nodded, her branches now bare. "Neither can I, young one. Neither can I."

And with that, the forest settled into the peaceful sleep of winter, knowing that when the time
was right, the magic of the changing leaves would return again.

1. According to paragraph 5, why do leaves on the trees change colors?
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