Elara and the Whispering

Peaks

Inna TaproHcbknm
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‘One evening, while exploring her grandather’s
dusty attic, stumbled upom a forgotten journal.
Her heart thumped with a new purpose...
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3: The Journey B

Goodbye, everyone!
My adventure begins!







Almost there!
Just few more hops!







Following a faint trail, Elara discoveed a hidden cave!
Inside, nestled amongh sparkling, she fow found he
single, enarrmous egg, glowing softly with inner light.




TEE-HEE!
Hello there,
little one!




RRRUMBLE...
Thank you... for
saving my child

Elara felt no fear, only a deep, powerful connection.




(GOODBYE, FRIEND!)

With a final wave, Elara jourend home,
her heart full of magic and friendship.
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