HE W.EAVER OE.WHISPER

SRS o

oo 3., 4

Ak

The Weaver of Whispers

Gaurav Kumar

-
"
@)




Gaurav Kumar

Oliver discovered an ancient, leather-bound
book tucked away in the deepest corner of the
attic. The cover was embossed with strange,
shimmering symbols that seemed to pulse with

a life of their own.
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As he opened the heavy cover, the letters
began to swirl and dance across the yellowed
parchment. They weren't just words; they were
tiny sparks of light that hummed a soft, melodic

tune.
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Suddenly, a fox made of starlight and ink
leapt from the pages, landing softly on the
wooden floor. It looked at Oliver with knowing
eyes and gestured toward a glowing portal that

had appeared within the book.
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Stepping through the portal, Oliver found
himself standing on a floating island made of
giant, iridescent crystals. Below him, a sea of
clouds changed colors with every breath he

took.
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The fox led him to the Great Library of

Echoes, where every spoken word hung in the

air like a delicate glass ornament. Here, the
Word Weavers worked tirelessly to spin stories

into the fabric of the sky.
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One of the weavers handed Oliver a golden
quill and told him that his own thoughts could
shape this world. He tentatively drew a line in
the air, and a bridge of rainbows materialized

instantly.
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Without warning, a dark shadow known as
the Great Silence began to creep across the
horizon, turning everything it touched into cold,
grey stone. The fox whimpered, urging Oliver to

use his newfound power to save their world.
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Oliver closed his eyes and thought of all the
laughter and music he had ever known, pouring
that energy into the golden quill. He drew a
brilliant sun that radiated warmth and sound,

pushing the shadows back into the void.
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The world burst back into life, more vibrant
and musical than before, as the Word Weavers
cheered for their young hero. Oliver realized
that even the strangest symbols held the power

to create beautiful things.
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With a final wag of its tail, the starlight fox
guided Oliver back through the portal and into
his quiet attic. He closed the book, knowing that
its magic would always be waiting whenever he

chose to dream.
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