An inspiration Through Reading

| had always been an avid reader, often absorbed in my own
worlds. | had never cared much about anything else. What was
important to me was reading. Becoming lost in a story was the best
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Michelin star chef, cooking up a storm in the kitchen. Other days |
was working as a trapeze artist, performing breathtaking tricks in
the air. Wherever | was in my world of stories, | loved it.

Even after | had read multiple genres and styles | still couldn’t
decide my path in life. There were always too many options to
choose from. My parents had told me many times since | was
young that | could be anything when | grew up, but at the time |
never had anything in mind. Still being indecisive at this moment |
closed my eyes and thought about it long and hard. Images swirled
through my head, appearing then disappearing. | took each option

deep into consideration until | had a truly remarkable idea.

“That’'s what | want to be,” | told myself.

“Nothing more and nothing less.”

| wanted to inspire people and make others feel the same way
when | read. | wanted to own a special book shop, one that was like
no other before. | would become an author and sell my work for
others to enjoy. Encouraging reading to all would be my goal.

Though unlike any other book shop | would have a motto. “Read,
grow, inspire.”



