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High  above  the  glittering  tapestry  of  the

cosmos,  an  old  traveler  named  Aethelgard

steers his vibrant yellow Brasília car along paths

made  of  pure  starlight.  Beside  him  sits  his

eternal companion, softly breathing life into an

ancient celestial flute that fills the cabin with a

warm,  comforting  melody.  Together,  they  drift

past swirling nebulae, embarking on a timeless

mission  where  no  map  is  needed  and  no

weapons are ever carried.
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The  magical  vehicle  plunges  through  a

shimmering  cosmic  portal  that  opens  like  a

winding river across the fabric of reality. Outside

the windows, parallel worlds slide past, showing

glimpses of magnificent crystal cities that catch

the light  of  distant  suns.  Aethelgard smiles  as

the  humming  motor  easily  navigates  the

impossible  crossroad  between  yesterday  and

tomorrow.
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They  arrive  at  the  very  edge  of  time,

witnessing the majestic dawn of the first sunrise

in  a  brand  new  galaxy.  Giant  beings  made

entirely of glowing stardust wave peacefully as

the  yellow  car  passes  by,  their  massive  forms

shifting  like  clouds  in  an  ocean  of  pure  light.

Aethelgard tunes his guitar, matching the deep,

resonant rhythm of the newborn stars.
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Descending  into  an  era  of  ancient

civilizations, the companions park their peculiar

vehicle  among  towering  monuments  where

living, clockwork machines walk alongside noble

kings.  Instead  of  seeking  conquest  or  riches,

Aethelgard sits upon the stone steps and strikes

a gentle chord,  inviting the curious citizens to

listen and understand one another.

Generated By www.genstory.app

https://www.genstory.app/


Cícero Alves

5

In  a  quiet  world  darkened  by  sorrow,  the

companions  meet  a  lonely  alien  child  sitting

beneath  a  fading  sky.  Aethelgard's  friend  lifts

her milenar flute to her lips, sending a cascade

of  bright,  celestial  notes  floating  through  the

heavy  air.  As  the  melody  wraps  around them,

vibrant new colors begin to paint the landscape,

turning tears into quiet smiles.
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Deep within a secret cosmic garden where

giant jasmine flowers bloom under the light of

multiple  moons,  the  two  friends  play  their

instruments  in  perfect  harmony.  The  cosmic

winds join in, carrying the sweet fragrance and

the gentle music across the valleys. Here, even

the absolute silence of space learns how to sing

a beautiful song of comfort.
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As  the  guitar  strings  vibrate  against  the

silver  moonlight,  entire constellations begin to

shift  and  dance  in  perfect  rhythm  with  the

music.  The  yellow  Brasília  idles  nearby,  its

headlights  casting  a  golden  glow  over  the

cosmic  ballroom  where  galaxies  twirl  like

autumn leaves.  It  is  a  moment of  pure magic,

uniting the entire universe in a single, peaceful

heartbeat.
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Driving along roads  made of  stardust,  the

yellow  car  transforms  ordinary  paths  into

brilliant  new  constellations  with  every  mile  it

covers.  No  matter  how strange  or  distant  the

planet, Aethelgard always manages to find the

one soul who has been waiting for a reason to

keep  going.  He  offers  a  sincere  smile  and  a

warm, endless embrace that melts away years of

isolation.
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Before  leaving  each  world,  Aethelgard

leaves behind a lingering song that acts like a

tiny,  burning  star  planted  directly  inside  the

hearts  of  the  people.  He  never  promises  that

their hardships will magically disappear, but his

music reminds them that hope is real and that

the  journey  is  always  worth  continuing.  The

yellow Brasília gently lifts off, its tail lights fading

into the velvet night.
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And so,  the two old companions continue

their eternal voyage across the boundless ocean

of time and space, forever chasing the horizon. If

you ever  look up at  the night  sky and hear  a

faint,  beautiful  melody echoing from the stars,

look closely for a splash of yellow. They are still

out  there,  bringing  light  to  the  darkness  and

reminding us that we are never truly alone.
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