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Elara sat in the back of the school library,
her fingers tracing the cold metal of a silver
pendulum hidden in her pocket. She watched
the other students with a keen, calculating gaze,

waiting for the perfect moment to test her

hidden talents.
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After the final bell rang, the hallways
emptied, leaving Leo sitting alone in the sun-
drenched science lab. He was focused on his
notebook, unaware that the quiet girl from his
history class was watching him from the

doorway.
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Elara stepped into the room, the soft click of
her shoes echoing against the linoleum floor.
She held the silver chain of the pendulum
between her fingers, the polished weight

catching the golden rays of the afternoon sun.
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She approached Leo's desk with a confident
smile, offering to show him a simple trick to help
with his concentration. Intrigued by her sudden
boldness, Leo leaned back and agreed to follow

the movement of the swinging metal.
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The pendulum began its rhythmic dance,
swaying back and forth in a perfect,
mesmerizing arc. Elara’s voice dropped to a
soothing, melodic hum, guiding Leo’s focus
away from the room and onto the shimmering

point of light.
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Leo’'s breathing slowed, and his gaze
became fixed and heavy as the world around
him seemed to dissolve into a blur. He could no
longer hear the distant sounds of the school,
only the steady, rhythmic ticking of the silver
weight.
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Leaning closer, Elara whispered soft
instructions, planting seeds of affection and
loyalty deep within his subconscious mind. She
spoke of a connection that didn't exist before,
weaving a new reality where she was the center

of his world.
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With a sharp, sudden snap of her fingers,
the spell was sealed, and Leo's eyes regained
their clarity. He looked up at Elara, but the
distant polite expression he once wore was
replaced by a look of profound, unwavering

admiration.
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They walked out of the classroom together,
their shoulders brushing as they navigated the
empty corridors. To any observer, they looked

like a perfect couple, though only Elara knew the

true origin of the spark in Leo’s eyes.
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As they stepped out into the cool evening
air, Elara felt a surge of cold triumph, devoid of
any regret or hesitation. She tucked the
pendulum back into her pocket, knowing that
the school—and Leo—would never be the same

again.
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