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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.

      

    



  	
        
            
            Before the first weave. Before the Grove remembered.  

Before the names that threaded themselves into the air… 

There was fire. 
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🔥 Foreword

There are fires that consume, and fires that reveal.

This story began with forgotten groves and whispered threads, 

but now we walk paths shaped 

by heat,

by trial, 

and by truth no longer willing to sleep. 

Bibi carries more than memory. The others follow more than footsteps. 

And the Grove... the Grove has awakened something it cannot control.

What lies ahead is not a test.

It’s a choice between what must endure and what must be let go.

—Claudia Ulm

🌫️ Prologue – The Flame Before the Sky

Before the first weave. Before the Grove remembered. 

Before the names that threaded themselves into the air...

There was fire.

It was not wild. It was not cruel. But it saw.

It saw the Threads form.

It saw the Keepers rise.

It saw the pact be made — and broken.

And when the first Gate was closed, and the Loom forgotten, 

and the Grove silenced...

The flame waited.

Not as punishment.

As witness.

Now, as the veil thins again, and the sky begins to whisper once more, 

the flame watches the one-eyed Threadbearer walk beneath its shadow.

And it wonders if she, too, will choose to remember...

...or to burn.

––––––––
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Chapter 1 – The Ember Path
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The forest had changed.

Not gradually, not gently — 

but like a breath held too long, finally exhaled into heat and shadow.

It began the moment they passed the last living root of the First Grove. 

The light dimmed, though no clouds formed. 

The trees grew taller, though no hills rose. 

And beneath their paws,

the soft moss gave way to blackened loam scattered with ash.

Ash that was warm.

Ash that remembered.

Bibi stepped forward first. 

Her one eye glowed faintly in the twilight, 

not with magic — 

but with intent. 

The golden thread curled loosely around her leg, now warm to the touch. 

It had been quiet since they left the Grove, but now it tugged again — 

gently, 

not in urgency, 

but with awareness.

As if it sensed where they were going.

Behind her, Ash kept pace silently, his eyes scanning the strange trees — 

their bark scorched, 

their leaves absent. 

Onyx moved with equal quiet on the opposite side, 

occasionally pausing to test the air. 

Morgana, ever watchful, kept an ear to the strange sounds drifting in —

not birdsong, 

but the soft crackle of something burning... 

somewhere far away.

“I don’t like this,” Rocky muttered, breaking the silence. 

“It smells like something that hasn't finished dying.”

Garfield raised his head. “That’s because it hasn’t.”

Nacho shivered and crept closer to Nico. “Is the forest sick?”

“No,” said Bibi. “It’s waking up.”

They emerged into a wide hollow,

ringed with twisted trees that leaned inward like spectators.

In the center, a spiral of blackened stones curled across the ground — not natural. 
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