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When danger is far off, we may think of our weakness; when it is near, we must not forget our strength. Churchill, 28 June 1939.
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Chapter One: The Night of Ashes

The night air was thick with dread.

Adina crouched silently in the attic crawlspace her father had built, her hands trembling, her breath barely audible. The musty boards pressed against her knees, but she didn’t dare shift her weight. Below, the sound of boots on wood echoed like hammer strikes. Barking dogs. Shouted orders in German. The shriek of her mother. Then, three sharp gunshots cracked through the house—and the world she knew ended.

She bit her lip until it bled, stifling a sob. Her father, Samuel, had rehearsed this moment with her over and over: “If they come, you hide. You don’t cry. You survive.” But nothing could have prepared her for this.

She lay frozen in place for what felt like hours, her heart pounding louder than the fading voices below. Eventually, the barking receded, the engines sputtered to life, and the Nazi trucks rolled away into the darkness, leaving only silence—and the smell of death.

She waited longer. She had to be sure.

When she finally pushed open the panel and crept down the stairs, the world was no longer the same. Her home, once filled with warmth and laughter, was now a crime scene. Her parents, her grandparents—slain, sprawled where they had fallen.

Adina dropped to her knees beside her father. His hand was still warm. “Abba...” she whispered, the word cracking in her throat. She placed her forehead to his chest, sobbing into the bloodstained fabric. “Why?”

She didn’t know how long she stayed there—time no longer made sense—but she knew she couldn’t remain. They might come back. She had to move. She had to warn Daniel.

Daniel.

His family lived just over the ridge, about a half-hour’s walk through the forest. They’d grown up together, neighbors by distance, united by faith, friendship, and now—tragedy. She didn’t know if the soldiers had gone to his house too, but she had to find out. She had to hope.

Adina changed quickly into dark clothes, grabbed the map her father had kept hidden beneath a loose floorboard, and tucked a small pouch of dried meat and hard bread into her bag. The rest she left behind. No time. No goodbyes.

As she slipped out of the back door, she turned for one last look at the farmhouse, the only home she had ever known. Smoke still hung in the air from the soldiers’ torches. The chickens were dead in their coop. The family dog lay motionless by the gate.

“Goodbye, Mama. Goodbye, Papa,” she whispered. “I will survive. For you.”

She turned and ran into the forest, her tears falling silently, her legs trembling but determined.

The woods were darker than usual, the trees tall and menacing, shadows leaping with every shift of the moonlight. Every crack of a branch or howl of the wind sent fresh waves of fear through her, but she kept moving. Her breath came in short, sharp gasps, her eyes wide and alert.

She approached Daniel’s home just as dawn painted the sky pale blue and pink. Smoke rose faintly from the chimney, and for a moment, hope bloomed in her chest.

Then she saw the front door—shattered.

She bolted to the side window and peered in.

The kitchen had been ransacked. Chairs overturned. Blood. Not as much as at her house, but enough. Then movement—a figure slumped in the corner.

“Daniel!” she cried, pushing open the window and scrambling inside.

He turned sharply, startled, a gash bleeding down his forehead. “Adina?”

They stared at each other—both disheveled, dirt-streaked, and wide-eyed. Then, without a word, they ran into each other’s arms, holding one another like anchors in a storm.

“My parents...” she whispered.

He nodded. “Mine too. Michael’s gone. I don’t know if he got away or if they took him.”

Tears streamed down both of their faces, but for now, they were not alone. For now, they had each other.

They didn’t have a plan. Only a destination.

Switzerland.

Adina reached into her coat and unfolded her father’s map. It was worn, torn at the edges, and marked with careful notes in Hebrew and French.

Daniel looked at it. Then I looked at her. “We go together.”

“Yes,” she said. “We escape to freedom.”

And with the rising sun behind them, they stepped out into a world on fire, not knowing what dangers lay ahead—but knowing they had no choice but to try.

Chapter Two: Shadows on the Run

The forest swallowed them whole.

Adina and Daniel moved quickly and quietly, ducking beneath low-hanging limbs and stepping lightly through thick underbrush. Every snapping twig felt like a gunshot. Every crow’s cry made their hearts jolt. The Nazis could be anywhere—behind them, ahead of them, or watching from the trees.
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