Creative Writing — Tolibaeva Xulkar
(Short fiction, English)
+ Title: The Light in Room 402
Every evening at 7:15, the light came on in Room 402.
No one had seen who lived there. Some said it was a writer. Others — a ghost.
Mira watched from across the street, notebook in hand, waiting for the moment.
One day, she wrote a letter and slipped it under the door:
“Your light gives me hope. Whoever you are, thank you.”
The next night, the light flickered twice.
That was the first time Mira smiled in weeks.
+ KommeHTapuu:
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e OtnnyHbin npumep anga Creative Writing noptdonuo.



