
The Mask

Since discovering the magical mask, Alexandra's life had changed drastically. The 

mask gave her a special power – the power of healing. With a touch, she could 

mend broken bones, cure illnesses, and even bring people back from the brink of 

death.

Alexandra lived in a small village nestled between towering mountains and lush 

forests. One sunny afternoon, while exploring the woods near her home, 

Alexandra heard cries for help. Racing through the trees, she found a young boy 

trapped under a fallen tree. Without hesitation, she reached out with her hand, 

touching the boy's injured leg. As if by magic, the boy's cries stopped, and he 

stood up, completely healed.

News of Alexandra's miraculous abilities spread quickly throughout the village. 

People came from far and wide, seeking her help. Whether it was a sprained 

ankle or a life-threatening illness, Alexandra never turned anyone away.

But as time passed, Alexandra began to feel the weight of her powers. The 

constant demands from others left her exhausted, and she longed for a day when 

she could be just an ordinary girl again.

One evening, as Alexandra sat alone in her room, contemplating her future, she 

heard a soft voice coming from the mask. "You have done well, Alexandra," it 

whispered. "But it is time for someone else to bear the burden of this power."

With a gentle touch, Alexandra removed the mask, placing it carefully on her 

bedside table. As she did, she felt a sense of relief wash over her. For the first 

time since discovering the mask, she was free from its enchantment.


