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  The Silent Forest

  
  




The forest had its own language.

Petar Dimitrov had learned that language during his fifteen years as a ranger in the mountains along the forgotten border. The wind through the tall pines, the distant croak of ravens, the steady rhythm of insects in the grass — together they formed a quiet symphony that told him when the wilderness was calm.

Tonight the forest was silent.

Not quiet.

Silent.

Petar stepped outside the ranger cabin and paused on the wooden porch. The small outpost stood alone on the slope above The Bear Meadow, a deep valley that stretched between two dark mountain ridges. No roads led into the valley anymore. Only narrow animal trails and a single abandoned ranger path that few people bothered to use.
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