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Oliver woke up to a sunny morning. He jumped out of bed and
stretched his arms wide. But when he looked at the wall,
something was wrong. His shadow was gone! There was only a
blank spot where it should be. Oliver rubbed his eyes and
looked again. Still no shadow. "Where did you go?' he
whispered.



Oliver put on his yellow t-shirt, blue shorts, and red sneakers.
He grabbed his green backpack and ran outside. The sun was
bright, but his shadow was still missing. He searched the
garden, the sidewalk, and even under the big oak tree. No
shadow anywhere. Then he noticed strange footprints on the
ground. They were flat and dark, like shadow prints.
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Oliver followed the footprints down the street and around the
corner. They led to a narrow alley he had never seen before. At
the end of the alley was a small, dusty door with a sign that
said 'Shadow Theater.' Oliver pushed the door open and
stepped inside. It was dark and quiet, but he could hear soft
whispers and giggles.




A tiny glowing orb with wings flew up to Oliver. It was the
Little Lantern, and it giggled as it circled his head. 'Welcome
to the Shadow Theater!" it said in a tinkly voice. 'Are you
looking for your shadow?' Oliver nodded. 'Follow me,' said the
Little Lantern. 'But be quiet, the rehearsal is about to start.'
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The Little Lantern led Oliver into a big room with a stage. On
the stage, shadows were practicing a play. They danced and
stretched and made funny shapes. Oliver gasped. There, in the
middle, was his shadow! It wore a tiny gold star pin and was
bowing to the other shadows. 'I'm going to be famous!' his
shadow announced.




Oliver ran to the stage. 'Shadow, it's me!' he called. His
shadow turned and crossed its stretchy arms. 'I don't want to
come home,' it said. 'Here I can be a star! Everyone claps for
me.' Oliver felt sad. 'But I miss you,' he said. "We always have
fun together.' The shadow shook its head. 'No, I want to be
famous.'
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Just then, the Director appeared. He was a tall purple shadow
with a top hat and a red bow tie. He tapped his cane on the
floor. 'Enough chatter!" he said. "We need a new act for
tonight's show. If you two can perform together, you can both

be in the theater.' Oliver and his shadow looked at each other.
‘Together?' they asked.




Oliver and his shadow practiced all afternoon. At first, they
bumped into each other. Oliver tripped, and his shadow got
tangled. But the Little Lantern cheered them on. "Try again!' it
giggled. Slowly, they learned to move as one. Oliver stretched
his arms, and his shadow stretched too. They made a giant
bird shape and a hopping frog shape.
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The Director watched them practice. He didn't smile, but his
crescent-moon eyes twinkled. 'Not bad,' he said. 'But you need
more laughter. Shadows love to laugh.' Oliver thought hard.
Then he had an idea. 'Let's do a funny dance!' he said. His
shadow grinned. They practiced a wobbly, wiggly dance that
made the Little Lantern laugh so hard it flickered.
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That evening, the theater filled with shadows of all shapes and
sizes. They came to see the show. Oliver's heart beat fast.
‘What if we mess up?' he whispered. His shadow squeezed his
hand. "We won't,' it said. 'We're a team now.' The Little Lantern
flew to the stage and glowed brightly, lighting up the whole
theater.




The music started, and Oliver and his shadow stepped onto the
stage. They did their funny dance, wiggling and wobbling. The
shadows in the audience giggled. Then they made a giant
elephant shape with a long trunk. The audience roared with
laughter. Oliver and his shadow laughed too. They were having
so much fun together.




At the end, the shadows clapped and cheered. The Director
stood up. 'Bravo!' he said. 'You two are a wonderful team. Your
shadow can stay here and perform anytime, but only if it wants
to.' Oliver's shadow looked at Oliver. 'l do want to perform,' it

said. 'But I want to go home with you too. Friendship is more
fun than fame.'




Oliver hugged his shadow. 'Really?' he asked. His shadow
nodded. 'Yes, I learned that shared joy is the best kind of joy.'
The Director smiled. 'You are welcome back anytime,' he said.
The Little Lantern gave them a warm glow. '‘Come back soon!"
it giggled. Oliver and his shadow waved goodbye and stepped
out of the theater.
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As they walked home, the sun was setting. Oliver's shadow
stretched long and thin on the sidewalk. 'I'm glad you're back,’
said Oliver. 'Me too,' said his shadow. 'l didn't know how much
I missed being your shadow.' They walked in silence for a
moment. Then Oliver said, 'Let's do our funny dance again
tomorrow.' His shadow laughed. 'Deal!"
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When Oliver got home, he looked at his shadow on the wall. It
was just a normal shadow again, but it seemed to smile. Oliver
smiled back. He realized he had never really noticed his
shadow before. Now he appreciated it more than ever. Every
day, they had little adventures together, and every night,
Oliver said goodnight to his shadow.
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And sometimes, on special evenings, Oliver and his shadow
went back to the Shadow Theater. They performed new acts
and made the shadows laugh. The Director always saved them
a spot on the stage, and the Little Lantern always lit their way.
Oliver learned that familiar things are precious, and his

shadow learned that friendship and laughter are the greatest
treasures of all.
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