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Leo's spaceship landed with a soft thump on a strange new

planet. He stepped out in his white suit with orange stripes,

his round glass helmet shining. The ground was smooth and

sparkly, like a frozen lake. Leo looked around, curious and

excited. 'Hello?' he called, and a ripple of blue light danced

across the sky.
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Leo clapped his gloved hands together. A bright ring of light

burst out and floated upward, glowing like a neon hoop. He

stomped his silver boot, and a green circle pulsed on the

ground. Every sound made a colorful light! Leo's dark brown

eyes widened with wonder. 'This planet is amazing,' he

whispered, and a soft pink glow swirled around him.
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Then Leo heard a tiny chirp. A small creature peeked from

behind a rock, its mint-green fur fluffing in the breeze. It had

big round amber eyes and long floppy ears. Tiny glowing spots

twinkled along its back. 'Hi there,' Leo said gently. The

creature chirped again, and a little yellow light blinked above

its head.
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Leo waved slowly and smiled. The creature hopped closer, its

woven vine bracelet jingling. It chirped a pattern: three short

sounds, then one long one. Leo copied with three claps and a

stomp. A trail of yellow and blue lights swirled together. The

creature's ears perked up, and it chirped happily, hopping in a

circle.
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Soon more creatures appeared. One was tall as Leo's waist,

with pale lavender skin and a tuft of fluffy white hair. A leaf-

shaped pendant hung around its neck. 'I'm Luma,' it said in a

musical voice. Behind it waddled a round teal creature with

wide yellow eyes and a wooden drum at its belt. 'I'm Bo!' it

boomed, and a huge orange ring of light shot into the sky.
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Leo tried to speak, but the creatures only tilted their heads.

They didn't understand his words. So Leo clapped a pattern:

two quick claps, a pause, then three slow ones. Bright lights

followed each clap. The creatures watched, then Luma

nodded. It hummed a gentle tune, and violet lights spiraled up.

Leo grinned. They were talking in their own way!
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Pip, the mint-green creature, bounced forward and chirped a

happy rhythm. Leo answered with claps. They made a game of

it, copying each other's sounds and lights. But when Leo tried

a long, complicated pattern, Pip's ears drooped. The lights

flickered and faded. Leo scratched his head. Maybe they

needed to start with something simpler.
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Luma stepped in and organized the group. 'Let's try one sound

at a time,' it seemed to say, pointing its glowing tail tip. Bo

hummed a deep note, and a big blue ring appeared. Pip

chirped a short note, making a small green dot. Leo clapped

once, and a white star blinked. They watched the lights, then

tried to repeat the pattern together.
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It was tricky. Bo's loud hum drowned out Pip's soft chirp. Leo's

claps came too fast. The lights jumbled into a messy blur. Bo

looked down, his wide mouth turning into a frown. Pip's

glowing spots dimmed. Leo knelt down and gave them a

friendly smile. 'We can do this,' he said, though they didn't

understand the words.
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Leo had an idea. He pointed to himself, then clapped twice.

Then he pointed to Pip, who chirped twice. Then to Bo, who

hummed twice. The lights repeated in a neat row: white,

green, blue. Luma's violet eyes lit up. It hummed a pattern of

three notes, and the others echoed it back. Slowly, they were

building a shared language of sound and light.
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They practiced in a circle, taking turns. Luma would hum a

melody, and the others would answer with their own sounds.

Leo used his wrist panel to flash a light pattern, and the

creatures copied it. Teamwork made each pattern stronger and

brighter. The sky filled with rings and swirls of color. Leo's

heart swelled with joy. They were communicating as a team!
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For the finale, Luma organized everyone. Bo would hum the

deep base notes. Pip would add quick chirps. Leo would clap

the rhythm. And Luma would weave it all together with its

musical voice. They practiced once, twice, three times. Each

time, the lights grew more beautiful. Leo's small scar crinkled

as he smiled widely.
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Then they performed. Bo hummed a low note, and a giant

orange ring expanded. Pip chirped a pattern of green dots. Leo

clapped a steady beat, sending white stars shooting up. Luma

hummed a soaring melody, and violet ribbons twisted through

the sky. The lights danced together in perfect harmony. The

creatures and Leo watched, breathless, as the sky show

sparkled.
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When the last light faded, the creatures cheered with happy

sounds. Bo drummed on his wooden drum, and Pip bounced

with joy. Luma placed a gentle hand on Leo's arm. They didn't

need words to say thank you. Leo knew he had made true

friends. His wrist panel glowed softly, recording the moment.

Friendship had grown without a single spoken word.
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As Leo prepared to leave, he felt a warm glow inside. He had

learned that communication takes many forms: a clap, a chirp,

a hum, a pattern of light. The creatures gathered to wave

goodbye. Pip gave Leo a small blue stone from its bracelet.

Luma hummed a farewell tune, and Bo drummed a happy beat.

Leo promised to visit again.
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Leo's spaceship rose into the starry sky. Below, the planet

sparkled with the memory of their sky show. He knew he

would never forget the Planet of Echoes. In his helmet, he

smiled. The universe was full of friends, if you only knew how

to listen. And sometimes, the best conversations need no

words at all.
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