Topic: The Forgotten Carousel

In the busy city, you could see a carousel that felt immovable for ages. Its bright color has
become dull with time.

When | got closer to it, | saw a hint of something special and magical.

Curious, touched the fancy horses on the carousel.

It made a creepy noise and created a cool pattern of light on the walls.

The carousel brought me back to a time when things were simple and magical.

As | looked through the twinkling lights, | understood that some memories are so special
that they never truly go away.



