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Alara returned to the village with a heavy heart, the weight
of the encounter with her brother hanging over her like a
shroud. As she made her way through the narrow streets, she
could feel the eyes of the villagers upon her, their whispers
of concern trailing after her |ike ghostly echoes. She tried to
put on a brave face, to smle and | augh as she al ways had, but
t he enptiness inside her was |ike a chasmthat threatened to
swal | ow her whole. She threw herself into her work, hel ping
the villagers with their daily tasks, trying to distract
herself fromthe gaping hole that Kale's absence had left in

her heart.

Page 2

4




|

EEE

But as the days turned into weeks and the weeks turned into
nmont hs, Al ara found herself slipping deeper into despair. The
menory of Kal e haunted her every waking nonent, his holl ow
eyes staring back at her accusingly, as if to rem nd her of
the prom se she had made to live fully for both of them One
ni ght, as she lay awake in her bed, unable to shake the
feeling of dread that had settled over her |ike a heavy fog,
Al ara made a decision. She would return to the forest, to the
ancient oak tree where she had | ast seen her brother, and she

woul d face whatever |ay beyond with courage and determ nation.
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The next norning, as the sun rose over the horizon and bat hed
the village in a golden light, Alara set out on her journey.
The forest | oomed ahead of her, its tangl ed branches reaching
out like gnarled fingers, but she pressed on, her heart
poundi ng in her chest.As she reached the clearing where the
oak tree stood, Alara felt a chill run down her spine. The air
was thick with a sense of foreboding, as if the very trees

whi spered dark secrets to one another. Wth a deep breath, she
approached the tree, the knots in its bark formng tw sted

faces that seened to watch her every nove.
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And then, as she reached out a trenbling hand to touch the

t runk,

fam|i

and | onging, begging her to set himfree. Tears welled in

Al ar a

trenbl

brot her, her voice cracking with enotion. And as she turned to

| eave,
tree,

W ngs.

e ag o

a voice whispered in her ear, a voice that was at once

ar and alien. It was Kale, his words a junble of pain

s eyes as she realized what she nust do. Wth a

i ng hand, she whi spered her final goodbyes to her

a gust of wind rustled through the | eaves of the oak

carrying her brother's spirit away on its epheneral

Page 5




As Al ara made her way back to the village, the weight that had
settled on her heart seened to |lift, replaced by a sense of
peace and acceptance. She knew that Kale was finally at rest,
his spirit freed fromthe prison that had bound him And as she
wal ked through the village, her head held high and a smle on
her face, the villagers whispered of the young wonan who had
faced the darkness and energed stronger for it. Alara had
found her joy again, not in spite of her sadness, but because
of it. And as she | ooked up at the sky, bathed in the warm
light of the sun, she knew that her brother was watching over
her, his spirit forever intertwined with hers in the eternal

dance of |ife and death.
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"Thanks for reading
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