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Jamie tucked under the soft duvet, watching

the  bright  full  moon  peek  through  the  lace

curtains. Outside, the world was quiet, but inside

the  bedroom,  the  moonlight  cast  long,

mysterious  shapes  across  the  wooden

floorboards.
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Waving a sleepy hand to say goodnight to

the  tall  brass  lamp,  Jamie  expected  its  dark

shadow to wave back. Instead, the silhouette on

the wall dipped low into a polite bow, moving

entirely on its own.
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Fascinated,  Jamie sat up as the shadow of

the velvet armchair stretched two long arm-like

shapes  out  onto  the  floor.  The  armchair

silhouette  tipped  an  imaginary  hat  to  the

bookshelf  shadow,  inviting  it  into  the  silvery

center of the room.
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The  bedroom  floor  transformed  into  a

shimmering  ballroom  as  shadows  of  toys,

clothes, and furniture began to twirl together. A

tiny teacup shadow danced a lively jig around

the sleeping cat's dark outline on the soft rug.
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Jamie  slid  out  of  bed  onto  the  cool

floorboards  to  get  a  closer  look  at  the  silent

spectacle. Rather than copying Jamie's footsteps,

Jamie's own shadow reached out a gentle hand,

offering an invitation to join the secret dance.
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Hand in hand with the shadow self,  Jamie

swayed to a silent, magical rhythm that filled the

quiet  bedroom.  Together,  they  tiptoed  around

the glowing pool of moonlight, spinning gently

under the star-filled sky outside.

Generated By www.genstory.app

https://www.genstory.app/


丁由兵

7

The  shadowy  dancers  leaped  over  rug

patterns and whirled around the bedposts in a

grand midnight  waltz.  Every  dark  shape,  once

scary  in  the  night,  was  now  full  of  grace,

mystery, and joyful harmony.
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As  the  moon  began  to  drift  past  the

windowpane,  the  music  of  the  movement

softened  into  a  gentle  lullaby.  The  armchair

shadow bowed once more, and the toy shadows

gracefully glided back to their places along the

walls.
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Jamie's  shadow  tiptoed  back  toward  the

bed,  offering  one  final  playful  twirl  before

settling  softly  back  onto  the  duvet.  Jamie

crawled under the warm blankets,  feeling safe,

cozy, and filled with quiet wonder.
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As  heavy  eyelids  slowly  closed,  Jamie

watched  the  pale  moonlight  soften  into  the

quiet  glow  of  dawn.  The  room  was  peaceful

once  again,  keeping  the  sweet  secret  of  the

magic that dances in the dark.
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