
■ Chapter: The Crossing — From Solana to Ethereum
Shiba Inu

Allbridge — flexible, but crowded. - 

Wormhole — fast, ancient, and trusted by many travelers. - 

LayerZero — new, mysterious, whispering promises of omnichain power.

Ferryman: “Traveler, choose wisely. Each bridge asks for a toll. Wormhole is
steady, though it may tax your steps. LayerZero is nimble, but untested.
Whichpath do you seek?”

Newt: “The Wormhole shall guide me. I seek reliability, not just speed.”
With that, he offered a small fee of SOL, and the Wormhole swallowed him
whole—warping him through a tunnel of spinning tokens and fragmented memes.
When heemerged, the air was heavier, richer… alive with fire. He had arrived in
EthereumLand.

But a question gnawed at him—how to cross the seas between chains? He stood at the
docks of the Bridgeways, where three shimmering portals glowed: -

The dawn shimmered across Solana’s vibrant coasts. Blocks pulsed like glowing coral
reefs, and dApps danced like neon fish in an endless digital ocean.

Newt: “Solana, you’ve been my first home… but my journey must continue.
Beyond you lies Ethereum, and within it—Shiba Inu Land. I must see what tales
wait there.”



■ Shiba Inu Land

Newt: “Every bridgeI cross is more than a toll—it is a tale. And I shall write them all.”

Newt’s Notes (Shiba Inu Land):
- Circulating Supply: 589.25 trillion SHIB
- Market Cap: ~$7.8 billion USD
- 24h Trading Volume: $100M – $300M USD
- Holders: ~1.51 million addresses
- Whale Concentration: Over 80% held by few large addresses

Newt (thinking): “So many holders, yet the power lies with a few. This land is
vast, but fragile. Its strength comes not just from numbers, but from faith, from the

meme itself.”

Villager: “Traveler, you come from Solana? Tell us—how was the crossing?”

Before him stretched a colossal kingdom—red banners of paw prints fluttered in the
wind. The streets were crowded with traders, dreamers, and meme-believers
chanting: “SHIB, SHIB, SHIB!”

Newt: “The Wormhole bore me safely, though I felt the weight of its toll.
Bewarethe fees, for they are sharp, and the journey is never free.”

The villagers laughed, handing him a small banner with the Shiba paw on it. 

 Villager: “Welcome, Newt the Traveller. May your story spread, for here in 

Shiba Inu Land,memes are not mere jokes—they are fire. They burn, they unite,
and sometimes, theyconsume.”

Newt bowed. His next steps were uncertain, but his mission clear: collect the truths,
weave the stories, and carry the essence of one chain to another. As the sun set
behind Ethereum’s towering citadels, Newt whispered to himself: 


