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    The Little Light of Knowing

    A story about trusting the light within.

  

  
    [image: Liora stands in a warm village with a tiny glowing light inside her chest.]
    
      
        In a small village tucked between whispering trees and soft blue hills, there lived a curious child named Liora.

        She wasn’t the fastest runner or the loudest laugher — but she had something special:

        a tiny warm light glowing quietly inside her chest.
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        Liora didn’t know where the light came from.

        Sometimes it flickered when she felt unsure.

        Sometimes it shone bright when she felt brave.

        But mostly, it hummed softly, like it was trying to tell her something.
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        One morning, the village woke to a problem:

        the Great Clock Tower — the one that kept everyone on time — had stopped.

        No one knew why.

        The grown-ups argued.

        The children shrugged.

        But Liora’s little light fluttered.
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        “It wants me to go,” she whispered.

        So she followed the glow as it warmed her chest, guiding her through the winding streets and up the hill to the tower.

      

    

  

  
    [image: Inside the dusty clock tower, Liora touches cold metal and her light glows brighter.]
    
      
        Inside, everything was dusty and still.

        The gears were frozen.

        The pendulum hung like it had forgotten how to swing.

        Liora placed her hand on the cold metal — and her light glowed brighter.

      

    

  

  
    [image: Liora stands calmly among the gears and listens to the soft voice rising within her.]
    
      
        A soft voice rose inside her, not from outside, not from anyone else.

        It said:

        “You already know what to do.”

        Liora took a deep breath.

        She didn’t know how she knew — but she trusted the feeling.
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