
...and then, the bottle started shaking and it became heating hot. Mary threw it away because it was too hot to hold it in the hand. It was shaking so hard that it started to make a hole in the ground and it suddenly opened. The water from the lake started pouring into the hole. The water became rock solid. A small sapling emerged from the ground. The robots came gathering around it, laughing at the sapling. One of them even said ironically: ‘Hahaha, what are you gonna do? Stab us?’  The sapling grew and grew until it reached an enormous size. Ahmed, Mary and John had to lift up their heads very high to see it. It looked almost like a tree from mythology called The World Tree. Its branches were so sharp that they stabbed the robots, lifted them up and turned them into small fruits of different shapes and sizes: small, round, big, heavy, triangular, rectangular… The small fruits fell onto the ground. John, Mary and Ahmed were amazed and could not believe what they were seeing. ‘Was it possible that the robots are gone?’, they thought.  

But the magic did not end with fruits. The tree became greener because it began to grow leaves. And they were not just ordinary leaves… They were falling down slowly and when they touched the ground, they started changed shapes. They turned into the shapes of all the animals John and Mary had saved before: whales, turtles, polar bears… until they became the real animals. But that was not all. Many extinct animals and animals in danger also appeared. It was an astonishing sight, almost like a dream or a fairy tale. The animals started picking up the fruits and putting them all around. More trees grew, even bigger and greener. John and Mary could not understand what was happening, but Ahmed knew it was all because of the magic potion that was inside the fruits, the tree and the animals. The nature was so bright and beautiful that you had to put on sunglasses to see all of its glory. They thought the world was finally saved. 

The sight was not the only thing they enjoyed, but the sounds the animals made as well: chirping, growling, meowing, barking, buzzing, hissing… It sounded amazing. Some of the sounds sounded almost human, like languages from all over the world.
 
As they were sitting under the tree, one branch got closer to them and they saw a piece of wood on it. They looked at it and saw that something was written there, but they could not understand it since it was written in Croatian language. It looked like a secret message.  As they read it, a black dog, a Croatian sheep dog, came barking at them. He looked worried. He stared at them with his piercing brown eyes and it looked as if though he was about to say someting. At that moment the sky started turning red and the sound animals were making started getting scarier and more violent, as if animals felt some kind of danger. They did not know why. Ahmed said: ‘I knew this would happen. We have to get the potion before it’s too late’. They saw that the dog was trying to lead them somewhere and so they followed him…
