


In the land of shimmering wonders,
Where crystals gleam and magic thunders,
Lies a city built of sparkling light,

A kingdom of crystals, oh so bright.

Meet Luna, a girl with a spark in her eye,
A crystalworker bold, reaching for the sky.
In the Crystal City, her home so grand,

She wove wonders with her skilled hand.

"Look, Luna! Another flawless crystal!" exclaimed her friend, Iris, as
they carefully examined the newly cut gem. "This one's destined for the
palace's grand chandelier."

With each facet she shaped and spun,
The city's magic shimmered in the sun.
Every crystal, a treasure to behold,

In Luna's hands, they turned to gold.

But beyond the beauty, secrets lay,
In the depths of crystal, hidden away.
For within the city's sparkling halls,

Lurked darkness, waiting for its calls.



Whispers of danger echoed around,
As shadows crept on silent ground.
Dark forces sought the city's might,

To claim its power, day or night.

"Did you hear about the strange happenings near the Crystal Mines?"
Luna asked, her voice tinged with concern. "I fear something sinister is
afoot."

With courage in her heart, Luna stood tall,
To protect her city, she answered the call.
Armed with crystals and her spirit bright,
She faced the darkness, ready to fight.

Joined by friends, brave and true,
They vowed to defend all they knew.
Through crystal caverns and winding halls,

They marched together, heedless of falls.

In the heart of the city, they found their foe,
A villain with eyes as dark as coal.
But Luna, with her crystals aglow,

Stood firm against the shadow's flow.



"Your darkness has no power here," Luna declared, her voice ringing
with determination. "The Crystal City will remain a beacon of light, no
matter the threats we face."

With a flash of light and a mighty blast,
The darkness scattered, a thing of the past.
The Crystal City safe once more,

Thanks to Luna and her friends' rapport.

As the sun set on the kingdom of crystal,
Luna smiled, her heart full and blissful.

For though dangers lurked, they'd always be,
A beacon of light for all to see.

And so, in the Crystal City's glow,
Luna continued to weave wonders to show.
For in her hands, and in her art,

She found the magic that set her apart.

The end.
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