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​🌿 CHAPTER 1 — THE LANTERN IN THE ROOTS
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For everyone who still believes in magic.

Kaela had walked the Gloomwood a thousand times, but tonight the forest felt different. The air was thicker, like it was holding its breath. The trees leaned in as if listening. And the roots—normally still and tangled—seemed to pulse faintly beneath her boots.

She tightened her grip on the strap of her satchel.

“Just a quick walk,” she whispered to herself. “In and out.”

But the forest didn’t answer.

It only watched.

A soft green glow flickered ahead.

Kaela froze.

Lantern light? Out here?

She stepped closer, brushing aside a curtain of low branches. There, nestled in a cradle of twisted roots, sat an old metal lantern. Its glass panes glowed with a strange green fire—soft, steady, alive.

Kaela knelt beside it.

The roots curled around the lantern like fingers.

Like they were holding it.

Or protecting it.

“Who left you here...?” she murmured.

The lantern pulsed once—bright enough to light her face—then dimmed again.
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Her roots run deep.
So must her courage.
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A NOVEL
Kaela prefers her quiet life wandering the

forest gathering herbs. Bug, life changes when

ROOTBOUND

she finds an ancient lantern glowing with
emerald light among the roots of an old eak wree.

Toushing the lantern reveals a vision of one-

roaching darkness and an ancient. magic sit-
rring in the heart of the forest. To proteet her
home Kaela must journey far and awaken the

mystical lanterns to resiore balance to world
reefering on an edge.

ROOTROUND is a cozy fantasy novells about
embrazing oné's inner strength, and speaking
her truth in the deepest shadows of the wood.
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