“Apurple sp'ark-_beheath yo'UI" skin, -
' vvher_e sllent currents start -

.net Toud, not bright, not i—ﬂeach‘ing._qut,'.
-~ but steady as your teart. .,
When doubt pulls shadows through your mind :
and tells you you‘r'e-too small, '
remember: raots.don't chase the sky -
- they're what can hold it all

S,eeul. The night of .the first concert.

The hotel “hallway Wi finally - quiet. The. post-concert
adrenaline that had kept Daon- bouncmg off the walls ~and
Hana pacing the floor had flnally worn off, leaving the

floor to the hum of the air condltlenlng.
Noah sat on the floor of his . room, his back pei'feetly .

straight agalnst the edge of the bed In front of him lay the
hard, black case of his' bass gultar ' '
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He hadn't .hothered to turn on the main lights - the. glow
from thedcity outside painted the room in sharp arlgles of .

silver and shadow.

He ran a hand over the scuffed surface of the case. lt felt
~solid. Safe. Like a sh1eld he could always retreat beh1nd when -
the world got too fast ' :

A soft knock at the half-ope_n door ‘made hlrh look - up. Jae .
stood in the frame, holding two paper cups of tea. He looked
as exhausted as Noah felt, his tie loosened and h1s sleeves

rolled up, but his eyes Were sharp

1 beli_eve, everyone else. is finally asleep; Jac - said quietly,
stepping into the room and offering one of the cups.

"‘Saw you're still up

"Thanks,” Noah . murrﬁureel taking'the- warm cup He didn't
slouch or lean back. He Just held the cup Carefully with both
hands.

Jae sat down on the armchair near the window, letting out a |
long breath. He didnt push for conversat1on He Just sat

there, comfortable in the s1lence, s1pp1ng his tea.
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It. was one of the thirlgs Noah._liked_n-.lost_ about hirri. Jae

never demanded words when silence did the job just fine.

Noah Iaoked down at the black A g know if I
 belong here,” he said softly. The words slipped out before he
- could stop them, s_u'rprisiné e'veh himself. He hated:adrhitting_
weakness. He alw_ayé"'fel-t. like he had to earn his _s-pac_e 'before

he was allowed to take it up.

Jae lowered his --cup_. He dirih"c lali'gh_ or brush th-e commeht

ax;vay. "Why's that?”

Tm the oldest,” Noah- said, tracing -the metal latch on the .
case.. But I've been a trainee for the’ shortest' time. Hana has
been worklng for thls her whole life. Daon lives for the
stage. Mira .. Mira just fits everywhere And me?’ He shook -
his head slightly. I havent put-in the gears they have I just .
play the bass.’

You do a b1t more than Just play the bass, mate, Jae said
gently

"My grandfather told me to try, Noah contlnued his voice
barely above a whlsper "When 1 started playlng, he told me
I had the light in me. He said I should give the talent a go, '
that the world would need that light to shine. But tohight;
out there with all ‘those peopl'e | do_n't'krlow |

o
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He th.ought‘of his farther, the s_harp words they d exchenged
before he left Ifo_r Seoul, the heavy disapproval that still Ssat.
like a _stone -in Noah's ehest Y'o'u're 'th'rowing uway- “your
education for a. dlstractlon Its not a real future

Noah  had learned a long time ago how to. swallow hlS
- feelings, how to keep his head down and just do. the_ ‘work.
But tonight, the crueks in his armor were showing., ‘He felt
the crushing respons1b1hty of the: debut the fear that he
might let the others down. :

Jae leaned forward, resting his elbows on his knees. Your
granddad was a smart man, he said. "He saw. it. And I see it

too."

Noah looked up, his dark eyes skeptical.

Listen to me, Jae said,. his voice firm_but warm. You think
youTe just the guy standing in the back' because you haven't
been in the academy s_inee you et But w_ithout the
bass, there is no song. You're the foundation. You hold the
rhythm so Daon doesn't fly away, and you hold -the floor SO
Hana and Mira can soar. YouTe carrymg the welght for all

of them, Noah._ And honestly? We should use your voice

.
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Noah blinked, genuinely caught off guard. "My voice?

:'Yeah. It's raspy. -Low. Its a perfect eontrast to Daon's ‘higher
pitch, Jae said, tapping his cup. It fits. You fit. You dont
have to earn your place here every single day. Trust me,
- Noah. You are one of the Fouf Lights. Just as moch _as the

rest of them.’

Npali' ‘stiped Joe vat ! .jus_t. giving him a pep talk  he
meant _eyery-wo-fd. For the 'first't'im_e since he had .stepped
off the stage, the heavy knot of' duty and doubt in ‘Noah's
chest began to loosen. He felt safe here, in the quiet dark, |

with someone who actually saw how hard he was trying.

Maybe, Noah thought a qu1et hope bloomlng in his chest,

maybe my dad will be proud of me someday, too.

‘Get some sleep, kld Jae sa1d, standlng up and stretchlng

his, baek “Tomorrow is a travel day. Tokyos waltlng for us

T will,) Noah said, his posture relaxing just. a fraction.
‘Goodnight, Jae.’ - '

"Night.

e
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.The door clicked shut, leaving Noah alone again..The silence

in the room felt' different now. Lighter.

With s “8loi reshald® Mol reashall i and unlatched the
metal clasps of his case. Click. Click. Click. The lid swung
~ open, releasing the grounding scent of polished wood and-

metal.

He let his fi_nge_rtips rest lightly against the thick E string.
He didn't pluck it. He just touched it, feeling- the solid

reality of his instrument.

As his skin met the metal, a f‘ain't,'-impossib'lé- light rippled
along the length of the wire. It was a deep, glowing purple;
flaring :for just a fraction of a second before vanishing into

the dark.

- Noah froze, his. breath c.atch_i.ng in his throat. He glanced
quickly toward ‘the door, suddenly glad Jae had already left.
He looked back at the st'ring.,-. his heart beating a little faster.

He wasn't sure he had really seen it.. It was probably just a
trick of the city lights reflecting off the metal. Just.

exhaustion playing with his eyes. ~ - -
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But as he closed the éasé, thé_ ling.criﬁg _wéx‘m_th of the pﬁrple '
spark stayed with him, settling deep in his chest. :

A quiet light, waiting to bé used. .. § o

Nt every moment is wrttenn the books...
- Some dre hi'dden between the fines.
Have you found them alf?
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	Exclusive Bonus Scene WOOD AND WIRE
	A purple spark beneath your skin, where silent currents start -
	not loud, not bright, not reaching out, but steady as your heart.
	When doubt pulls shadows through your mind and tells you you’re too small,
	remember: roots don’t chase the sky - they’re what can hold it all.
	Seoul. The night of the first concert.

	The hotel hallway was finally quiet. The post-concert adrenaline that had kept Daon bouncing off the walls and Hana pacing the floor had finally worn off, leaving the floor to the hum of the air conditioning.
	Noah sat on the floor of his room, his back perfectly straight against the edge of the bed. In front of him lay the hard, black case of his bass guitar.


