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But Motta Bhallu wasn’t just known for
his appetite—he was famous forjhis
unstoppable curiosity.
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The F‘orbideﬂ‘Zone
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A Dangerous Idea
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His he.art pounded with excitement.’ He.
i n ite yet, but h's"% —

€ &Y u | ”."
venture ‘'was ut to be one that
ould change him forever.
And just like that, under the starry night; &
agtta Bhallu.The Lost Bear took" his first
&,

ep toward the unknown.




Act 1: The Big
Mistake




The Bet: AL

The sun had just be‘gun" ”* desént, casting
long shadows' across: the\Emerald Whisper
Forest.

gerous Dare

Motta Bhallu sat with\his best friends—Tikki
the squirrelj Rikki.the parrot, and Bunty the
rabbit-by the\riverbank, licking the last
“drops of honey from his paws.

\

bet no bear in history has ever found the
gest honeycomb in the Forbidden Zone,”
Tikki said, his tiny eyes glinting with mischief.
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ause no one is foolish
enough to go there!” , h
Bunty, ever the cautious one, trembled. “The elders say it’s curséd.
Whoever goes never comes back!”

Motta Bhallu grinned, puffing out higgchest. “Maybe they we
scared.

| bet | can go there, find the_biggest*iGheycombaand be
sunrise!”




Tikki’s tail flicked. “Prove it then, Motta the Brave!”

The challenge was set. Motta Bhallu was determined tofshow hi
courage. But little did he know, thi e reckless bet would change
life forever.
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The Secret Escape: A Journey into
AOWnN

, : ept under a silver moon, Motta
allu lay wide awake.

is parents and sister, Coco, snored peacefully inside their
cave. His heart pounded with excitement.

This is my chance! If | find that honeycomb, I’'ll be a legend!

ith careful steps, he tiptoed past his sleeping family”any
t into the cool night.
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That’s when be"reallzed —he was lost.
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Lost and Alone: Fear Creeps In

Motta Bhallu turned in circles. The trees all
looked the same. Where was the way back?

The excitement that once burned in his
chest was now replaced with a heavy knot
of fear.

The night grew colder. Twigs snapped
under his paws, and the rustling leaves
sounded like whispers.

The darkness pressed against him, making
the fur on his back stand on edge.
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“Hello?” he called out, his voice shaky.
No answer.

Then, out of nowhere—a pair of glowing
eyes appeared in the distance.
Then another.

And another.

A whole group of eerie, glowing eyes
surrounded him in the darkness.

Motta Bhallu’s breath hitched. He wasn’t
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Act 2: Facing the
Unknown
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ta Bhallu’s fur bristled. “Did you hear that?”
ed. “The Valley of Echoes does that.
voices, repeats them forever.”

desperate.

Was this place truly haunted?

Suddenly, a sharp, piercing cry rang through the air.
Motta Bhallu froze. __,.;:;:
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MottaBh@llu struggled ains the vihesbui the moge
he pulledgkhe tighte rappgd arodind his]paw. Laila
gcircled himllike ggfedatpr savoring har victory.
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1 oed-at the bird, “He’s just a bear cub. He wouldn’t
dve

ar- asted lon yway.” - | ~——
3 nored her. Peck, peck, peck.
/Motta allu feltt nsion ease. His paw slipped%

Mastin sprang forward, using all his
streng k loose.

Laila lunged, but he dod e
she could react.
The bird chirped and f ay.
Motta Bhallu followed, his
“Run all you want, little
behind him. “But the forest
tta Bhallu didn’t stop.
scaped, but he knew this




As he ran
twisteq

Its an runk glowed faintly
The bird perched on a branch
urging him to look closer.

And there, carved into the bark,
A message? A clue?
Motta Bhallu took a deep breat

vasn’t safe yet, butgsemethifig told him... this tre
2 key to finding his way home.

aybe—-uncovering the real secret;




Motta Bhallu~e _
ensnared in a thick,N

His heart hammered ag\i

struggled to free himsel he N
thrashed, the tighter it fade around
Laila, the sly fox, stoggd-te\l Steps awayf | |
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“You shouldy ﬁ, listened to me,” she

mused, her £afy’flicking. “Not everything in
@uyr concern.”
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Motta Bhallu gritted his teeth. “You tricked me!”
| B

Laila chuckle%“ch, little bear, you tricked yourself.
You were so eager to play a hero that you walked right
into danger.”

£ small bird, now free, fluttered unsteadily beside
% -q Bhallu, chirping anxiously. It hadn’t abandoned
\hlm That had to mean something.
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“Don’t bother struggling;?[%ila continued.
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The bird flew ahead, leading h|m
throug% the maze of shadows and
echoes. The whispers grew louder-—
urgently, almost as if{’ hey were
cheering him on. |
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Motta Bballu stood tgll hls fear
melting  away. “Looks don’t
need your help after all.”
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With one last look at the
valley, he took a deep bn
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stepped onto the gic . _path,
leaving the Valley of Ech yehind.
But deep in his heart, i€ knew-this
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The nlght deepened, and the air greV\{
co der.ff,r Motta Bhallu’s paws felt heavy '
but it/ wasn’t just exhaustion-it wa
SO etlémg else. A creeping sense of

; rlng moonlight. They weren’t jUSt
darkness; they moved.

Somewhere in the distance, a cry for help
shattered Jhmﬂeri‘%"%was faint but
desperate. % g W g




Motta Bhallu’s ears perked up. He froze,
heart pounding.

The sound was close, yet distant-like it
came from nowhere and everywhere at
once.

Laila’s golden eyes flickered with
amusement. n L

“Ignore it,” she said smoothly, circling
him like a silent predator.

\
“Not_everything in this forest.is worth

saving.” - .




s n’t Ilstenln
forward?’ | throl®
'es, hi€" INFIRGESNS Greaming

'S __[gove faster.

o
ia’s pr‘ence faded behind$
asfithe trees closed m.
whiSpering leaves creatis

hum. : 5
. = A ).

Then, he saw it.
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A small bird, barely visible in the
darkness, lay trapped beneath a
tangled mass of fallen branches. Its
tiny body trembled, and one of its
wings was twisted at an odd angle.
Its eyes, wide with fear, reflected
the faint light like tiny mirrors.




dmething inside him—the part &
that [rémembered his mother’s |}
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/
i himself to the

Slowly, he roWér;
ground. The bird let out a weak
chirp, its breathing ragged.

“It’s okay,” he whispered. “I'll get
you out.” |




Carefully, he nudged the branches.;*’f'
_Jl'-"a5|de, mindful not to hurt the fragile

. creature. i =

The twigs snapped under his paws,
and the bird let out a soft, relieved
chirp as its tiny body was freed.

But before Motta Bhallu could feel

‘relief, a sharp rustling came from
behind him.
Laila.
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Motta Bhallu frowned. “What do you
mean?”

Laila took a slow step closer. The
shadows around her seemed-to shift,
stretching unnaturally. |

She stood there, her t
expression unreadable.
“You really are too
murmured.

e

“You think you’re ch?‘osing kindness,”
she said, her voice like silk. “But all
you’ve done... is walk into my trap.”



Thi ground beneath him shigied.
ﬁldden vine snapped around his
paw, yanking him off balance! ;'
otta Bhallu’s heart pounded.‘This
\ﬂlasn’t a rescue. This was asetup.
Kaila had never been_jshelping him.
She had been leading him to danger

all along. U 4
And now, he was trapped. =
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But then-a flutter of wings.




h.

A tiny oW 2 - - |
face. The bird. ) /" |
:rees:tlflf 'ts;;“jur:d win ey
pped its fes .
swoope whn towe ’/ ; :
Pecking C #al T I‘h .

Snig M - ’

&

I-.x

a Bhallu g
hirped  franti
th

.

The Vine n

D

u{
:v c>the sound.
oo




’

-

, From the darkness, a dozen fireflies

, emerged, their golden glow
illuminating the eerie forest. Then,a %
family of squirrels scurried down
from the twisted ‘trees,; their tiny

. paws working at the vine.

The wind carried *whispers=—not
warnings, but encouragement.
He had helped one creature And
now, the forest was helping him. |
With one final peck from the’ bird,
» the vine snhapped.
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Motta Bhallu tumbled forward, free
at last. —
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Laila’s smirk falggred. “What?” she «
hissed, stepping back.
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She nodded toward the daﬁmess
beyond the trees. Motta hallu
followed her gaze—and his stomach
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Motta,/ Bhallu’s heart swelled.
Kindneéé“always finds a way back.
“Hey, little one,” he whispered,
'keeping his voice low so Laila
wouldn’t hear. “Can you help me?”

_ The bird tilted its head, as |if
considering, then chirped <and
darted toward him.

= Laila [ frowned. “What are you

doing?” she snapped. .
{Mot_ta Bhallu ignored her. He
nodded toward the thick vines
wrapped around his paws." “See
those knots‘? Peck at themsHard.”
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Foffer g?’i;;“ His voice was steady

now, St{(@pg. “Then maybe you
~should meet the ones you were
" ‘offering me to.”

Laila’s ears flatteneds The growls
from thea kness grew louder. She
took agesf t step ba
Motta  Bhallu stomped again-the

vibration J rippled thRough  the
twisted tieae&fshado. s moved.
A massive clawed hand emerged
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from the darkness.
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Laila’s eyes widened in teﬂib;r.,z
She turned-and ran. -
motta Bhallu let out a breath. He
turned to the small bird, who ..
chirped triumphantly.
0‘ ‘Thank you,” he said, a smile
tugging at his lips.
The bird flapped its wings, circling
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technology—holding certifications in CCNA,
CCNP, MCSA, and MCSE, along with a
Bachelor’'s degree in IT-Adhil blends his
technical expertise with boundless creativity
to craft engaging, thought-provoking stories
that captivate and inspire readers of all ages.
His latest book, Motta Bhallu: The Lost Bear, is a
heartwarming and thrilling adventure that
follows a young bear’s journey through the
Forbidden Zone. Filled with mystery, courage,
and the power of kindness, this book takes
readers on an emotional ride, teaching
valuable life lessons about friendship, trust,
and self-discovery.

Adhil made his mark in the literary world with
The Horizon's Final Stand, a gripping
interstellar epic that showcased his mastery of
high-stakes action and intricate character
development. He followed this with Maya's
Quest: A Magical Journey of Values and
Discovery, a heartwarming fantasy adventure
that instills timeless virtues in young readers.
Beyond his novels, Adhil is the founder of
FamilyStoriesTo.online, a digital platform
dedicated to preserving storytelling traditions
and fostering connections across generations.
His passion lies in creating narratives that
resonate with readers of all ages, offering both
thrilling escapism and meaningful life lessons.
When he’s not writing, Adhil enjoys exploring
new ideas, spending time with his family, and
drawing inspiration from everyday moments.
His works reflect his deep belief in the
transformative power of storytelling—bridging
generations, emotions, and imagination.



Motta Bhallu’s Greatest Adventure - A Story Every Child
Needs!

Motta Bhallu thought he was just a playful bear cub searching
for honey, but his journey into the Forbidden Zone changed
his life forever! Along the way, he faced dark secrets,
dangerous traps, and unexpected friendships—learning that
courage, kindness, and wisdom are the greatest treasures of
all.

A Must-Read for Kids!

Adventure & Suspense: A thrilling story packed with
mystery, challenges, and excitement.

Moral Lessons That Last a Lifetime: Teaches kids about
bravery, kindness, and smart decision-making in a fun and
engaging way.

Encourages Critical Thinking: Helps children understand
the value of trust, friendship, and overcoming fears.

Perfect for Parents & Kids: A heartwarming tale that sparks
meaningful conversations between parents and children.

L What Will Your Child Learn from This Book?
Curiosity is powerful-but wisdom makes it stronger.
True strength comes from kindness and helping others.
Courage isn’t about being fearless—it’s about facing your
fears with confidence.
+ Can Motta Bhallu outsmart the legendary tiger Zorak?
“. What ancient secret lies within the mysterious forest?
Will he ever find his way home?
The adventure is just beginning!
% Give your child a story that inspires, teaches, and
entertains!
- Get the full book now for just 499!
_ Available at: im sure you love this book

(https://ebookdata.store)

| A perfect gift for young minds—filled with adventure,
morals, and fun! Don’t let your child miss out on this magical
journey of learning and discovery! Buy now! =
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