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INTRODUCTION
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When the Earth Remembered

Book Two of the Sky Below Saga

They thought it ended in Ashvale.

The birds returned. The fog receded. The fires burned out.

They were wrong.

Ashvale wasn’t the finish line. It was a warning label. A whispered footnote in a story the earth had buried deep beneath centuries of silence.

Ivy Lang — if that’s still her name — remembers every moment.

The first silence.

The deer with teeth.

The grin that never blinked.

But she also remembers something else now. Something she never lived.

A memory not her own... of roots breaking through skulls. Of forgotten names being spoken by rivers. Of the earth screaming through trees.

The gate didn’t close.

It simply moved.

It waits beneath Oregon now, dreaming in root and stone. Remembering everything.

And so does she.



Ready to dive into Chapter One: “The Rootless Dead”?
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CHAPTER 1
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The Rootless Dead

The forest had changed.

Not in the way most people meant when they talked about Oregon — the slow churn of pine growth, the way the air grew colder year by year. No, this was different.

The trees remembered something now.

Ivy — or Iris, as she now called herself — felt it with every step.

The pine needles crunched differently beneath her boots. The fog didn’t just drift anymore — it watched. And the wind spoke in patterns she was starting to decode.

She hadn’t spoken to another person in thirty-one days.

But she was never alone.



The sinkhole was new.

It appeared just after the last rain, like something had tried to rise from below but gave up halfway through. Ivy found it while checking her game cams, which had stopped recording the previous week. The memory cards were intact.

The footage was not.

Just static. And at exactly 2:22 a.m., a whisper:

“We are still hungry.”

She stood at the edge of the hole now, headlamp flickering, boots anchored on loose moss. The wind blew once — not cold, but wet, like breath through broken teeth.

The hole was deep. But not bottomless.

At the bottom, something glinted.



She climbed down slowly, roots slapping against her shoulders like vines trying to get her attention. The air grew thick — not stale, just... crowded. As if a dozen thoughts were waiting to be had.
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