











But one day, he
promised that his tale
was not a tale at all.
He said to the children,










He replied, "There is no
specific time, my children.
But, it will pass any day
now before sunset.

So, you must sit and watch
the sky patiently.”
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Rami told Qamar, "There is
no doubt that | will be the
one to ride the balloon.

| will be patient and watch
the sky. | mean, how hard
can it be?"
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The same thing happened
on the second day.

And as the days passed
less children showed up.
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Qamar stayed and watched
the sky, only to see huge
hot air balloon made of a
thousand red balloons fly by
and land right beside her.

It was a magical sight.







She passed by the playground
where she saw all the children
looking up in shock and waving
at her with excitement.



She went on a wonderful
journey. She saw the roofs
of all the houses she knew.
The trees as if they were
sticks with unusual hair.









When her adventure was
over, she came down and all
the kids gathered around her
asking about her journey.
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