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Alara returned to the village, her heart heavy wth the wei ght
of what she had seen in the forest. She couldn't bring herself
to tell the villagers about Kale, know ng they woul dn't
understand the pain she felt in seeing her brother trapped
between worlds. Instead, she threw herself into her work,
hel pi ng those in need and spreadi ng joy wherever she went. But
despite her outward cheerful ness, Alara couldn't shake the
enptiness that gnawed at her soul. Mnths passed, and the
menory of Kale haunted Alara's dreans. She would often find
hersel f wandering to the edge of the forest, gazing into the
darkness and wi shing for her brother's return. One night, as

t he moon hung heavy in the sky, Alara heard a soft voice
calling her fromthe forest. Curiosity and hope stirred in her
heart as she nade her way through the trees, follow ng the

ethereal glow that lit her path.
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As Alara neared the ancient oak tree, she saw a figure
standi ng beneath its twi sted branches. It was Kale, but not as
she remenbered him Hi s formflickered in and out of

exi stence, his eyes still filled with sorrow. Alara's heart

cl enched at the sight of him know ng that he was trapped in a
limbo that she couldn't save himfrom But as she | ooked into
Kal e's eyes, a sense of determ nation bl ossoned within her.
She couldn't bear to see her brother suffer any longer. Wth a
deep breath, Alara stepped forward and took Kale's hand in
hers. She whi spered words of |ove and rel ease, her voice
trenmbling but strong. And as she did, a soft |ight envel oped

t hem bot h, wapping themin a warm enbrace.
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In that nonent, Alara felt a surge of energy pass through her,
filling her with a sense of peace and purpose. She knew t hat
she had done the right thing, letting go of Kale so that he
could find peace in the afterlife. As she turned to | eave the
forest, a gentle breeze rustled the | eaves above her,

whi spering words of gratitude and | ove. Fromthat day on,
Alara carried the nmenory of her brother in her heart, finding
sol ace in the know edge that he was finally at rest. The
village noticed a change in her, a newfound resilience and

i nner strength that shone through her radiant smle. And

t hough the sadness of |osing Kale would always |inger, Alara
knew t hat she would carry on, living alife filled with | ove
and light in his nmenory. And as the village woke to a new day,
the first light of dawn cast a gol den gl ow over Al ara,

illum nating her path and gui ding her towards a future where

j oy and sorrow danced in harnony.
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The End
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