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Preface
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This story began with a tree. It stood quietly beside a slightly elevated patch of ground near a basketball court — nothing too grand, just a regular tree in a regular place. But one day, while passing by, my thoughts lingered on it longer than usual.

What if this tree had a story? What if it had seen more than anyone realized?

From that single moment, an idea started to grow. Bit by bit, it shaped itself into something deeper — a world of time, memory, and wonder. Leaves That Shaped the World was never planned. It just... happened. And now, it’s here.
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Prologue
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Some things in this world are hidden in plain sight.

A tree beside a basketball court. A shadow passing over it when no one’s looking. A breeze that moves only its leaves while the rest of the world stays still.

People walk past it every day. Laugh beside it. Rest beneath it. But they don’t know. They don’t feel it.

Only one would.

Not yet. But soon.
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Chapter 1: The Seed of the Unborn Cosmos
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Nothing is a strange place to begin, yet every story starts there, in the silence before the first heartbeat. And this is exactly how it all started. A small blast happened but the source is unknown. This led to the birth of the first breath - a small source of light that cooled down to uncover a seed in its warmth. That small seed was floating on in the void. That seed wasn’t any ordinary seed. It’s got the ability to create, control, destroy anything except for its own growth, but that doesn’t stop the seed to become the ultimate genesis of time. It titled itself “The seed of the unborn cosmos”. But the seed needed the essentials to become the supreme tree in the vast void. It knew what it needed to grow up, the heat, light, energy, a substrate to grow on, and nutrients. It created the elements, using some for its own growth and knew that the other would come in use later. That “later” wasn’t promised. It also created the ethereal soil for it to rest and grow on. The small source of light that had uncovered the seed was made bigger, and it was named the sun. It even created many other stars so that the sun wouldn’t feel lonely, the seed had emotions too. Those stars are big beyond imagination.

Years passed and the primordial seed turns into the echo shade. But the tree wasn’t satisfied with its growth only, it felt the need of ordinary trees like itself. And since the trees aren’t the same as the supernatural one, they wont have a life, so it wanted the presence of organisms with life. But where could they be? For the creation of the trees and life, it had to create a huge planet for them as they cannot float like the first one. That is how it created the earth. It dropped seeds, making sure that the same spot won’t repeat again, and that they are scattered, then it created the organisms called animals. Years passed and the rate of the animals grew larger along with that of the lifespan of trees that grew from the seeds. Trees had no death unless they were taken away from their adaptations or requirements. But due to lack of care for the trees they really did in large scale, the seed felt really bad. This is solved by the creation of humans. But their purpose was not just to take care. It shed all of its leaves onto the earth to create the human life. The leaves that were shed grew again but the tree always dropped them. The growing of trees indicated death and the dropping of the leaves onto the earth back indicated life.
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