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Chapter 1 – The Gentle Path
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The evening sky was painted in soft lavender, fading slowly into shades of silver-blue. Lina stood at the edge of the forest, a woven shawl around her shoulders, the air cool and carrying a faint sweetness of pine and earth. For many days her heart had felt restless, heavy with thoughts that never seemed to end. She had come here, to this place of quiet trees, because something inside her whispered that the forest would understand.

She stepped onto the mossy path, her feet sinking into the soft earth as though the ground had been waiting to hold her. Each step felt slower, lighter, as though the forest was teaching her to walk not with hurry, but with care. The tall pines swayed gently overhead, their branches brushing the evening air, and she felt as if they were bowing in welcome.
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