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The Weaver of Shadows and Light

Bailey Christensen

GATEWAY TO ELYSIUM



In a world swallowed by an eternal, ink-
black night, the town of Oakhaven survives
under the radiant glow of a single, massive iron
lamp. Young Elian, the newest apprentice, climbs
the winding stone stairs to begin his nightly vigil

at the Great Lamp's base.
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The lamp casts a warm, honey-colored light
over the cobblestone streets, keeping the
terrifying whispers of the outer darkness at bay.
Elian watches the townspeople below, noting
how they always wear serene, untroubled smiles

as they go about their lives.
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Deep within the lamp's machinery, Elian
observes the Elders pouring shimmering,
iridescent mist from crystal vials into the
burning core. This mysterious fuel makes the
flames roar with a brilliance that feels almost

unnaturally sweet and heavy.
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While cleaning the pedestal, Elian finds a
dropped vial that has cracked, leaking a swirling
grey vapor that smells of rain and old letters. As
he touches the mist, a sudden, sharp memory of
a forgotten funeral and a lost brother floods his

mind, leaving him breathless.
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Driven by a newfound ache in his chest,
Elian sneaks into the forbidden Vault of
Whispers beneath the tower. He finds rows of
empty jars labeled with names of his neighbors,
realizing their saddest memories have been

harvested to keep the town bright.
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He watches a mother in the square who
cannot remember why she feels a phantom
weight in her arms, her eyes vacant despite her
forced smile. The cost of the town's perfect
peace is the loss of their very souls and the

lessons learned through hardship.
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Elian confronts the High Keeper, who argues
that a life without pain is a gift and that the
darkness outside would consume them if they
felt even a moment of true grief. The old man'’s
face is a mask of artificial joy, devoid of any real

depth or wisdom.
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Realizing that the light is a gilded cage, Elian
steals a satchel of the memory vials and climbs
to the very top of the tower. He looks out at the
horizon, where the shadows press against the

glass, waiting for the truth to be told.
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With a trembling hand, Elian smashes the
vials against the Great Lamp, releasing a cloud
of bittersweet memories that rains down upon
the town like soft soot. The brilliant golden light
flickers and dims, replaced by a soft, natural

silver glow.
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Down in the streets, the people begin to
weep and embrace, finally remembering those
they lost and the struggles that shaped them.
The town is no longer perfectly bright, but as
Elian watches from above, he sees that for the

first time, the people are truly alive.
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