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    This book is dedicated to the broken,the burned,the silent ones who never had a voice—and those who still carry scars no one can see.To the animals who survived what no soul ever should.To the hearts that were never given a reason to trust—but still learned how.To the ones who were forgotten…until the Grove remembered them.You are seen.You are sacred.You are home. 

      

    



  	
        
            
            "A spiral never ends. It simply grows wide enough to let you breathe within it." 
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The Spiral Wakes

The Forgotten Grove Chronicles · Book 14

Beneath stillness, something stirs.

Not to rise. Not to shout.

But to shift.

The Grove has been silent, and silence has been honored.

But nothing sacred stays unmoving forever.

Now, threads begin to tremble.

Now, breath curves inward.

Now, the spiral wakes.

Not with noise.

Not with fury.

But with knowing.
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Prologue
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There is no crack.

There is no quake.

There is only a slow, spiraling pull — like the center of the Grove has turned over in its sleep.

Roots once buried stir.

Threads once cut... twitch.

And the ones who listened to the silence now feel it listening back — curious. Changed.

Somewhere in the deep, the first spiral unfurls again.

But this time, it doesn’t lead down.

It leads inward.
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Chapter 1: Threads in the Quiet Light
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where stillness begins to tremble

The air changed before the path did.

It was not a wind. Not a scent. Just the sense of something shifting — as if the stillness they had walked through for so long had finally inhaled. Not sharply. But enough to make every paw step feel watched.
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