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Tai mét thi tran nhd no, cé mét cdu bé diing cam tén la Noah.
Noah yéu thich cdc siéu anh hung va luén tudng tugng minh la
mét trong sé dé. Cau thich nhat & chaoi trd héa trang, trong dé
céu lay khdn quang cé lam do choang rdi tuyén bé véi cdc ban
dd chai khdc trong phong: “Ta 1& anh hing trdi tim!”

N

In a small town, there was a brave little boy named Noah.
He loved superheroes and always imagined himself as one. His
favourite thing to do was play dress-up, where he made a cape
out of the blanket and declared himself “The Heart Hero” to
his plush toy friends around his room.




Cau bé cé trdi tim to 16n nhu nuy cudi cua minh vay, nhung
cdu van thudng cdm thdy khdéc biét vi vét seo dai va thdng trén
nguc. Vét seo 1a két qud cla cudc phu thuadt dé cuu chra trdi
tim, giup Noah khée hon.

“Diéu nay cé lam minh ki qudi khéng ta?” Noah ty hdi khi
ngudc nhin éng Trang. V4i tia hi vong trong dnh mat, Noah cau
nguyén.

Cau tham thi: “Ong Trang hdy cho Noah biét liéu vét seo nay
cé mang lai siéu nang luc hay khéng nhé.”

He had a heart as big as his smile, but often felt different
because of the long, straight scar on his chest. The scar was
from his surgery where the doctor had to operate to fix his
heart, helping him to get stronger.

“Does this make me weird?” Noah asked himself while staring
at the moon. With a glint of hope in his eyes, he made a wish
upon a star-filled night.

He told the moon: “Let me know if this scar has given me
superpowers.”




Dém do, khi Noah ndm yén gidc trén giudng, mot dnh sdng
diu nhe tran ngdp can phong. Cau bé dui mdt v& nhin thay moét
thién than dang dung trudc mat minh. Cé dy c6 mot ddi cdnh
va ddc biét trén vday coa cd cé mébt biéu tuong gidbng nhu vét
seo trén nguc cua Noah.

That night, as Noah lay in bed, a gentle light filled his room.
He rubbed his eyes and saw an angel standing before him. She
had wings and there was a symbol on her dress that looked
just like Noah’s scar.
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“Noah, vét seo cua ban khéng chila mét vét seo binh thusng.
Vét seo dy chua dung mét siéu nang lyc chua duge khdm pha!”
Thién than néi véi ny cudi dm dap.

“That vay u?” Cau thi tham va nhe nhang budc ra khéi giudng.
Thién than gat dau. “Dung vay dé! Chdng bao lau nia, ban sé
biét vét seo thuc sy ddc biét nhu thé ndo.”

Noah vé thién than ding canh nhau vé cung nhin minh trong
guong. Khuén mat cta cd hai rang rd va tu tin, nhu muén thé
hién rdng nhiing vét seo nay khéng phai l& ddu hiéu cua sy yéu
dudi ma 1& biéu tugng cla sic manh va sy kién cudng.

“Noah, your scar is not just a mark. It holds a superpower
yet to be discovered”, she said with a warm smile.

“Really?” he whispered as he got out of bed to see the angel.
The angel nodded. “Yes, and soon, you will find out how special
it truly is.”

Noah and the angel stood side by side looking at themselves
in the mirror. Their faces radiated pride and determination,
bravely showing that their scars are not signs of weakness but
symbols of strength and resilience.
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