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Deep  within  the  school,  the  library  stood

still  and  silent,  filled  with  shelves  of  ancient

books  covered  in  thick  layers  of  dust.  These

forgotten stories waited patiently  for  a pair  of

hands to reach out and touch their worn covers,

but the room remained empty and cold.
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Inside the pages,  the characters  were very

much alive but growing tired of the silence that

surrounded them. While students outside were

distracted by their glowing phone screens,  the

heroes and creatures of the past hoped for just a

single moment of human attention.
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Sparky, a small  dragon with scales like the

summer  sky,  sat  sadly  at  the  edge  of  a  thick

history  book.  He  dreamed of  soaring  through

the  real  clouds  and  feeling  the  wind  on  his

wings instead of being trapped as a still drawing

on a yellowed page.
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An  ancient  magic  governed  the  library:

characters could only enter the physical world if

their stories were read aloud by a human voice.

Without that breath of life, Sparky’s vibrant blue

colors  began to fade into a dull  grey,  and his

spark was slowly vanishing.
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On  a  grey,  rainy  afternoon,  a  curious  girl

named Maya wandered into the library seeking

a  quiet  place  to  think.  Her  eyes  caught  a

peculiar  glow  coming  from  the  very  bottom

shelf where an old, forgotten book rested under

a blanket of dust.
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Maya  gently  opened  the  heavy  book  and

saw  a  drawing  of  a  sad,  fading  dragon  that

seemed to be looking right at her with hopeful

eyes. With a clear and steady voice, she began

to read the tale of the brave dragon who lived in

the stars.
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As the words left her lips, the pages began

to shimmer with golden light and the air filled

with  a  soft,  musical  hum.  Suddenly,  Sparky

leaped  from  the  paper,  his  scales  turning  a

brilliant,  shimmering  blue  as  he  landed

gracefully right on Maya’s wooden desk.
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Sparky explained that Maya’s voice was the

key  to  freeing  all  his  friends  who  were  still

trapped in the silence of the dark shelves. Eager

to  help,  Maya  began  to  read  one  book  after

another,  her  voice  echoing  through  the  once-

quiet halls like a magical song.
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Soon,  the  library  was  buzzing  with  life  as

tiny  knights,  flower  fairies,  and  old  sailors

emerged  from  their  covers  to  share  their

incredible tales. Other students put down their

phones in wonder, picking up books to join the

magical chorus of storytellers.
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The library  was no longer  a  place of  dust

and silence, but a vibrant gateway to a thousand

different worlds where everyone was welcome.

Maya  realized  that  every  time  she  opened  a

book and read aloud, she wasn't just reading a

story—she  was  giving  life  to  the  magic  of

imagination.
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