
Woven with glistening strands that appear to capture the light of a thousand stars, the 
mystical carpet is a magnificent creation. With complex designs of celestial constellations 
and flowing patterns engraved into the fabric, its surface glows subtly, changing colours as it 
glides from deep sapphire to molten gold. The edges, like the golden frame of an art piece, 
makes it truly stunning. Fine tassels that sway gently, as if caught in an invisible breeze, 
adorn the margins. Like the finest silk, the texture is incredibly smooth, yet it also has a 
subtle, unearthly warmth. It leaves a trail of glittering motes behind it and emits a subtle 
golden aura while in the air. Hinting at the ancient magic that propels its flight, the underside 
displays a secret complexity of the Greek alphabet that pulse faintly with an inner light. Rich 
colours and mystical symbols abound in the enchanted carpet, which is stitched with a 
shimmering thread that appears to alter with each glimpse. Its surface is tough and strong, 
yet it feels like a gentle, refreshing wind. As though led by invisible hands, the carpet rises 
elegantly and glides above the earth, providing a calm and easy flight through the sky. 
 
Deep beneath the city, where no light ever touched, Aiden discovered a hidden door that pulsed 
with an eerie blue glow. The door was old and decaying, yet the faint glow was clear. The lion 
shaped door knocker seemed to look into him, like a grim reaper, making him shiver. He looked 
around, trying to see if there was an exit, but as soon as he had come into this old subway 
tunnel, the lights had shut off, like a ghost was taunting him. He had brought a flashlight, so he 
could see, but that was all he had. His heart was racing, and his mind was flooded with thoughts, 
was there a skeleton back there, maybe treasure, or was there going to be a gruesome monster 
that was going to eat him? He tried to look through the peephole, but over the years, it had 
become grimy and was covered in dust and cobwebs. Whatever was back there, he was going to 
find out. He took a deep breath, and pulled the handle. 
 
 
 
 
 
 


