Gracie and Ava's Golden Day

By assid a
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ASSID A

On the eighth day of the eighth
month, in New Prague,
Minnesota, twin sisters Gracie
and Ava woke up to a very special
day. It was their golden birthday!
Peeking outside, they saw their
backyard transformed into a
shimmering wonderland. "An
adventure!" shouted Gracie, and
they rushed out to find a golden
scroll tied to the biggest oak tree.
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The scroll promised a treasure
after three golden challenges. The
first was "The Great Golden
Bounce!" Their trampoline, usually
black, now had a giant, golden
star. "We have to bounce as high
as the sun!" Gracie declared,

scrambling on.



Ava followed, but instead of just
bouncing, she leaped and twirled
like a dancer. She pointed her toes
and reached for the sky, her
movements as graceful as the
swirling golden ribbons on the
trees. Together, their laughter filled

the morning air.
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Once their feet were back on the
ground, a golden arrow pointed to
their wading pool. It wasn't filled
with water, but with sparkling
glitter! Gracie, never one to wait,
took a running leap and
cannonballed right into the

middle! POOF! A cloud of gold
dust exploded into the air.
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Ava giggled at the glittery
explosion. She then carefully
waded in, letting the shimmering
flecks coat her hands and feet like
magical dust. She swirled her
hands through the glitter,
watching it catch the sunlight.
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Shaking the glitter from their hair,
they saw the final arrow. It pointed
to a path where Gracie’s trusty
power wheel and Ava’s sleek
bicycle stood, both decorated with
golden streamers. "The Twin Trail
Race!" they read. "Ready, set, GO!"
Gracie zipped ahead on her power
wheel, loving the hum of her little

engine.
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Ava pedaled smoothly on her bike.
She wasn't as fast, but she noticed
things Gracie missed—a blue jay
with a shiny pebble, the pattern of
the clouds, and a shortcut through
a field of daisies. She watched and
learned, pedaling with steady

grace.
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They crossed the finish line—a big
golden ribbon—at the exact same
moment! There sat a small
wooden treasure chest. Inside
were two shiny new helmets, cool
racing goggles, and a beautiful
book with a golden cover. Ava

picked it up and read the title
aloud: "You Are Golden."
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That evening, the golden magic
continued with a birthday feast. As
stars began to twinkle, the family
snuggled up in their cozy
greenhouse home. Gracie and Ava
took turns reading from their new

book, its pages filled with stories

of kindness and courage.
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That night, they dreamed of
golden adventures. They knew the
real magic wasn't in the
decorations, but in having a sister
to race with, to share secrets with,
and to love. The greatest treasure

of all was having each other.
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