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Testing

On a quiet hilltop, a tiny blue door appeared overnight, and no one in
the village knew who placed it there. When Mira knocked, the door
slowly opened on its own, spilling out a warm golden light that carried
the smell of cinnamon. Inside was a spiral staircase leading deep
underground. At the bottom, she discovered a library filled with
floating books, each whispering a different story as it drifted by. One
book gently landed in her hands, glowing brighter than the others.
When she opened it, a soft voice whispered, “We’ve been waiting for
you,” and in that moment, Mira realized her ordinary life was about to
change forever.
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