The Quilt Quest of Zeba
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In a particularly peculiar corner of the African savannah,s.'
Zeba village was buzzing. And not just because of the bees,
which, by the way, made the spiciest honey you've ever
tasted. Nope, it was buzzing for another reason— the m

great quilt quest!
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- Nia, with her boundless spirit and braids that, rumor had if,
could lasso a lion (though she swore she only ever tried it
on a very agreeable cactus), owned a quilt. But calling it
just a 'quilt’ was like calling the savannah ‘a bit grassy. =
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- This quilt was a tapestry of fantalizing fales. Every patch

whispered an age—old riddle, a challenge, a “come again?!”

kind of story. Grandma, the village's unofficial encyclopedia
and storyfeller, insisted every square carried a memory.

Maybe a moral? Perhaps a mystical

myth?



When the quilt’s mysteries seemed to grow heavier than an
elephant’s sneeze, a delightful distraction arrived— the
'Razzle—Dazzle Roadshow.’ The entire caravan was a

spectacle! Think pirouetting porcupines and juggling giraffes.
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In the midst of this circusy cavalcade was Luna, a
girl whose laughter was so confagious even the ancient
baobab free seemed to shake a leaf or two in delight.
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As Nia spread out the quilt, Luna's eyes grew wide,
and a burst of inspiration seemed to enqulf her.
"This quilt,” she said, her voice brimming with mischief, |
"needs a sprinkle of sparkle and a dollop of drama!"
And that's when Zeba witnessed its most legendary

quilt quest. PR
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hey asked the sneezing zebras and the chatty chameleons, ’\\\\
even the shy snails (who had surprisingly bold fashion X
ouces) for fabric to make this quilt the talk of the savannah, = 8%
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s they gathered their materials, it became clear—this wasn't
- just a quilt, it was a canvas of friendship, equality, and
7, acceplance! A patchwork of unity and empathy stifched

+/from the quirky, colorful essence of Zeba.
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The final piece? A glow—in—the—dark square,
courtesy of the fireflies, making sure bedtime had
its own spotlight.
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With the 'Razzle—Dazzle Roadshow' departing,
Zeba had a keepsake that was part blanket, part

0 billboard of sisterhood, and 100% bedazzling.
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One night, under a sky so starry it looked sprinkled with glitter,
Nia mused, "This quilt's more than cozy—it's a hug from all of
Zeba." Luna, eyes droopy from a day's worth of dazzle,
whispered, “Best. Hug. Ever.”
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wrapped in a quilt

and a sprinkle of the

spectacular.
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two friends drifted into dreamland
stitched with stories, silliness,

And with that,




Dear Parents and Guardians,

The Quilt Quest of Zeba is not just an interactive short story but
a bond between humanity and appreciation. It is a reflection on
the importance of acceptance and giving.

This book is part of our Hearts That Give - Make an impact
initiative, where we are all striving fogether fo support vulnerable
children in Africa. By sharing or purchasing this book, we are
all joining hands to make the lives of these vulnerable children,
better and also gives a chance to your child to appreciate the
resources they have and with just one little embrace, they can
too help in changing the lives of the vulnerable children around
them. They don 't only thrive for financial support, or basic needs,
or education, but just one gesture of love, just one ear to listen fo
their stories, and practicing empathy toward these vulnerable
children will make a positive impact foward improving their
well being. We are not only distributing this book to the
orphanages, but also schools and institutions, who want fo make
a positive impact in children s lives. We hereby request you to
join this initiative and become the Heart That Gives.



