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The city had no sound. No cars, no voices,
not even the wind dared to speak. Eli, a slim boy
with short dark hair and curious eyes, wearing a
blue jacket and brown backpack, stood at the
edge of the street, holding his backpack tightly,
staring at the silent, towering gray buildings that
touched the soft, gray sky.
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Every step Eli took echoed too loudly, as if
the city was listening. Windows were open,
lights were on in some, but no one was there.
The streets stretched empty, making it feel like
the people had vanished in the middle of their

lives, leaving everything frozen in time.
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Suddenly, something moved. A small, sleek
metallic bird with silver feathers and glowing
blue eyes landed softly on a nearby street sign.
Its voice was soft but clear, "I am Luna. You are

not supposed to be here."
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Eli wasn't afraid. His curious eyes met Luna's
glowing ones. "Where is everyone?" he asked.
Luna tilted her head with a gentle click. "They
lost their voices... and without voices, they faded

away, leaving the city in a hush.”
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Luna led Eli through the quiet, empty city.
They passed silent schools with open doors,

frozen markets with untouched goods, and
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Inside the tower, a large, intricate machine
pulsed with a fractured, flickering light. Cracks
spread across its surface like silent lightning.
"This machine kept the city alive," Luna
explained, her voice soft. "When it broke, silence

took over everything."
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The machine needed a sound—a real one,
not just noise, but a voice filled with courage
and true feeling. Eli closed his eyes,
remembering the happy sounds of laughter, the
joyful melodies of music, and the bright feeling

of hope from his own world.
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He spoke then, not loudly, but with a quiet
honesty that resonated through the vast tower.
"l am here. The city is not alone." The simple,
heartfelt words echoed, warm and strong,

touching the broken machine.
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A wave of brilliant, warm light spread from
Eli through the tower, then cascaded outwards
into the city. The city seemed to take a deep,
natural breath. Windows gently closed, lights
flickered on and off in a lively rhythm, and

distant, soft footsteps could be heard returning.
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People slowly appeared on the streets,
looking a little confused but clearly alive, their
forms no longer faded. The city was no longer

silent, now filled with a gentle murmur of life.

Luna, her blue eyes shining, "smiled" at El.
"Some cities don't need power," she chirped.

"They need someone brave enough to speak."
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