Mole and Firefly in the Garden Tunnel

A SharkBoat Al Storybook



Deep under the garden bed,
Milo tunneled on ahead.
Flick the firefly softly glowed,
Lighting up the wiggly road.



Past the roots and pebbly bends,
They explored like new best friends.
Every twist and every turn
Sparkled as they watched it burn.



Milo sniffed a mushroom cap,
Then found a tiny muddy map.
Flick lit up the faded mark,
Pointing through the tunnel dark.



They tiptoed by a sleeping worm,
Nice and cozy, long and firm.
Flick gave off a gentler gleam,
Like a moonbeam in a dream.



Soon they heard a dripping sound,
Then a crystal pool was found.
Milo splashed with happy feet,

While the glow made shimmer sweet.



In the tunnel, side by side,
They let their brave hearts open wide.
When the earth felt dark and deep,
Friendship made the shadows sleep.



Back they went to garden ground,
With a joyful bouncing sound.
Flick still glowed, and Milo smiled,
Happy in the burrow wild.



When the stars came out to gleam,
Milo dreamed their twinkly dream.
Flick lit up the velvet night,

Till the morning felt just right.



