
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Threads of Kindness

Chapter One: The Lonely Morning

Every morning, Leila woke up before the sun. Her small wooden house was silent, except for the ticking clock and the soft wind at the window. She lived alone, but loneliness had never broken her. She believed that purpose could fill empty rooms. She sat by her window, threaded her needle, and began another day of sewing.
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