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Tia and the Treasure of Knowledge 

In a colorful town nestled between rolling
hills and clear blue skies, there lived an
energetic 9-year-old girl named Tia Mehra.
Tia was not just any girl—she was bursting
with questions! Her parents often called her
“Miss Curious” because of her endless
“whys” and “hows.”

She'd ask things like:
“Why do clouds float?”
“How do birds fly without falling?”
“Why do I get goosebumps when I’m cold?”



Sometimes, even her teachers couldn’t
keep up with her questions. But no one
ever told Tia to stop asking—because
everyone knew her curiosity came from
her deep love for learning.



The Mysterious Map

One rainy afternoon, as Tia waited for the
clouds to pass, she decided to explore her
school’s small library. While browsing
through old storybooks, she noticed a
rolled-up parchment sticking out from
behind the bookshelf. It was dusty and
looked ancient.
Unrolling it carefully, she saw something
that made her heart race.
“The Map to the Treasure of the Wise”
“Only the curious shall find it.”
There was a trail marked across the town
with symbols and short riddles. No mention
of gold or silver—but a big red ‘X’ at the end.



Tia grinned. “A treasure hunt! I’m in!”

She packed her little red backpack with
essentials: a notebook, a pencil, a
magnifying glass, water bottle, and a
sandwich. She didn’t know what treasure
awaited—but she was ready to find out.



The Mechanic's Puzzle

The first stop was a garage on the edge of
town. The clue read:

“I make cars breathe and run, without me
your journey can’t be done.”

Tia met Uncle Raj, the friendly neighborhood
mechanic.

“Looking for treasure, are you?” he chuckled,
wiping oil off his hands.

“Yes! But I think I need to learn something
from you first,” Tia said.



Raj smiled and showed
her how an engine works.
He explained how fuel
turns into energy, how
pistons move, and how
gears help cars shift
speed.
“Whoa! Engines are like
robot hearts,” Tia said,
sketching everything in
her notebook.
“Exactly,” said Raj. “And
now you know how things
move!”



The Garden of Questions

The next clue led her to a lush
garden.

“Though I never walk, I grow and
feed. What am I?”

There, she found Aunty Neela,
who was watering bright
marigolds.

“Come, curious one,” Aunty Neela
said kindly. “Ever seen a seed turn
into a tree?”



she let Tia plant a bean and explained how
soil, sunlight, and water work together to
help a plant grow. Tia also learned about
photosynthesis and how leaves make food.

“So, plants are little chefs in disguise!” Tia
laughed.

“Smart girl,” said Aunty Neela. “You’re
planting knowledge with every step.”



The Magic Library

The next clue took her back to the school
library:

“I hold worlds within me, but never
speak. Read me, and I’ll take you
anywhere.”

Here, Mrs. Fernandes, the librarian,
greeted her.

“I heard you’re on quite the quest,” she
said.

Mrs. Fernandes showed her a shelf full of
books on space, dinosaurs, and
inventions. “Books are doors. Open one,
and you enter a new world.”



Tia sat down and
flipped through a book
on the solar system.
She discovered that
Saturn had 83 moons!
She had no idea space
was so mysterious.
“Books are the best
travel guides,” she
whispered.



The Last Clue: Look Within

Tia checked her map again. Only one final
clue remained:

 “The greatest treasure lies not in gold or land.
It grows inside you, held in your hand.
You’ve learned from the wise, so open your
pack.

The treasure you seek is already on your
back.”

She was puzzled. “What treasure? I didn’t
collect anything—just notes.”
She sat under the big banyan tree near the
school and emptied her backpack. 



Out Come :

A drawing of a car engine
A sketch of a growing seed
A page filled with facts about planets
Her journal with all the new things she’d
written
Suddenly, it made sense.
The treasure… was knowledge!
Each stop, each question, each lesson
was part of a treasure more valuable than
gold. It couldn’t be stolen, didn’t run out,
and only grew bigger the more she used
it.



The Light Inside
Just then, her school principal, Mrs.
D’Souza, walked by.
“Found the treasure?” she asked with a
wink.
Tia stood up proudly. “Yes! It’s not
something I can wear or spend. But it’s
something I’ll always have—inside my
brain!”
Mrs. D’Souza smiled warmly. “Exactly, my
dear. Knowledge is the light that helps you
see the world clearly. It helps you grow,
make decisions, and even help others. It’s
the only treasure that grows the more you
share it.”



Tia beamed. From that
day, she didn’t stop
asking questions—but
she also began sharing
what she learned with
friends and family.
She became the little
light of Mindville, helping
others learn, just like she
had.
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Moral of the Story:
Knowledge is the most powerful

treasure. It doesn’t shine like gold—but
it glows from within. The more you learn

and share, the brighter your world
becomes!


