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The sun rises over the quiet fishing village,
casting a golden glow on the wooden houses
perched on stilts. Tanggang stands silently
beside his mother, whose arms are crossed and

expression is as cold as the morning mist.
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While the other children play in the surf,
Tanggang is tasked with mending heavy nets
under his mother’s watchful, unyielding gaze. He
looks longingly at the horizon, wondering if
there is more to life than the endless cycle of

chores and silence.
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One afternoon, Tanggang discovers a
shimmering, iridescent pearl hidden deep within
a tide pool. For a moment, his fear fades,

replaced by a sense of wonder that makes the

world feel vast and full of possibility.
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His mother discovers the pearl and quickly
tucks it away, telling him that dreams do not put
food on the table. Tanggang shrinks back, the
distance between them growing wider than the

sea itself.
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Under the silver light of a full moon,
Tanggang sits on the edge of the dock, listening
to the rhythmic pulse of the waves. He realizes
that the sea isn't just water, but a language he is

slowly beginning to understand.



https://www.genstory.app/

SITI FATIMAH BINTI ALADIN @ SHUKRI IPG-Pelajar

Dark clouds gather on the horizon as a
powerful storm begins to brew, threatening to
overwhelm the fragile stilt houses. While the
village panics, Tanggang notices the unusual

behavior of the birds and the retreating tide.
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Tanggang rushes to his mother, pleading
with her to move to higher ground before the
great wave arrives. At first she hesitates, but the

urgency in his eyes finally breaks through her

stern exterior.
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As the storm rages, Tanggang leads his
mother and the neighbors to the safety of the
cliffs, guiding them through the dark. His
mother watches him in awe, seeing a strength in

her son she had never acknowledged before.
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When the winds die down and the danger
passes, they sit together in the shelter of a cave,
sharing a single blanket. The silence between

them is no longer cold, but filled with a new,

quiet understanding.
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As a new sun rises over the calmed waters,
Tanggang’'s mother places a gentle hand on his
shoulder. They stand together on the shore, two

souls finally anchored by love and a shared

horizon.
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