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The Boy Who Painted the Wind

Mayuka Shre




Pip's drawings
only came to life
for ten fleeting
seconds!




My magic is just a
whisper...






over Oahwen, casting dull muted pallor over eVerything it touched.

It seemed absorb the vibrant colors and cheerful sounds of the
village. B S







Huh!? It's just...
going through!
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