
The Mysterious Library

This title might be a misnomer because there is no way to attribute the abilities of all 

to one. In all their glory, Libraries are one of the most captivating places on earth. 

It is not because they serve as archives or book collections but because they have 

the inherent capacity to change lives instantly. Their ability to surpass time 

limitations and remain relevant even in a world adapted to screens and clouds is 

one of their mysteries. One might even consider them magical, mainly because they 

can take anyone through history and the future from varying points of view and in 

changing moments.

Surprisingly their sheer vastness and ability to provide an infinite number of realities 

in quaint solitude or groups have never failed to reassure that they will most likely be 

the only relic to reach and be incorporated into society three generations from 

now.

Although complaints about their inaccessibility and mutterings about their maze-like 

despondence arise, their mystery and, ergo, existence lies in this truth. The mastered 

art of being welcoming yet dismissive, assertive, and yielding is innate. They are the 

perfect mix of grace and poise with confidence and efficiency. It is in this 

camaraderie of unlikely compounds that their powers lie. They can call anyone, and 

everyone would come running.

On their best days, they are the portal way to understanding what life has offered 

and if any society is on course to have a promising future. They never forget, and 

they do not allow us to forget.

When opportunities arise, their magic runs off those who have dedicated their lives 

to making the amenity enchanting. They diligently mould their staff into some of the 

finest humans to walk the planet.

Most importantly, they are a home where people can be people without any form of 

reprieve or judgement. You are accepted, and whatever knowledge you bring to the 

table is never questioned. 


