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​​Introduction
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​"If the olive trees knew the hands that planted them, their oil would become tears."
Mahmoud Darwish

Some roots grow unseen, weaving through the depths of the earth, binding the past to the present. They do not ask for permission to exist—they simply endure, defying the weight of history that presses down from above.

​This novel is a journey along those unseen roots, through tunnels carved not just from soil and rock but from survival, memory, and a defiant will to remain. It is a story of what lies beneath the headlines, beneath the rubble, beneath the wound.

​It is a story waiting to be remembered.

​


​​Chapter One:

​The First Light of Captivity

​The desert wind carried more than just sand that morning—it brought the metallic taste of fear to Sergeant Maya’s tongue. Through the ravaged fields, ancient olive trees stood like sentinels, their roots clutching the earth with a desperate, unseen intensity. The rising sun painted the landscape in shades of amber and blood, casting long, distorted shadows across the ground where her unit lay scattered, broken.

Maya’s fingers traced the empty space where her rifle should have been—that familiar extension of her arm, now lost somewhere in the chaos. Around her, the groans of the wounded mixed with an eerie silence that pulsed with its own heartbeat. She pushed herself up, her muscles screaming in protest, and crawled towards the nearest soldier. Ilana.

“Status?” Maya whispered, her voice a dry rasp.
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