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  Dedication

I dedicate this book to Jesus, the eternal source of all inspiration, wisdom, and love.

It is His mercy that guided each word, His grace that shaped each page,

and His presence that turned this story into a testimony of freedom.

I also dedicate it to my son, Guilherme, the object of my affection.

From him came the spark that inspired this journey,

a reminder that God often uses the ones we love most

to reveal His truth and to teach us the language of love.
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  Preface



This is an inspirational story made by the author’s reflection.




This is not merely a story—it is a journey.




The City of Daring, despite its name, was never a place of courage. It was a prison built on fear, where guardians spread lies to keep its people confined. They taught that beyond the gates lay only destruction, that the Path of Understanding was haunted by devouring demons. To dare was forbidden, for daring meant death.




Yet one woman heard a call stronger than fear. Will’s mother chose to walk the Path of Understanding, leaving behind the chains of limitation. She longed to take her son with her, but the guardians and her own family tore him from her arms. At only ten years old, Will was filled with lies: that his mother had chosen darkness, that she had abandoned him for demons. And so, she walked alone.




But love cannot be silenced. Her prayers became seeds planted in Will’s heart, waiting for the day they would bloom. Years later, at eighteen, Will began to feel the same call. Doubt stirred within him, and a gentle voice whispered of truth, of love, of freedom. He realized he must see for himself. He dared.




This book is about that daring. It is about the courage to confront fear, the strength to reject lies, and the faith to walk the Path of Understanding. It is about a mother’s sacrifice and a son’s awakening. More than a narrative, it is a testimony: that love liberates, that truth heals, and that faith leads to salvation.




May each page invite you not only to follow Will’s journey, but to recognize your own. For every heart carries battles, and every soul is called to dare—to leave behind fear and walk toward the light of understanding.
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The City of Daring was not a place of freedom—it was a prison. To remain within its walls meant surrendering to fear, for the guardians ruled by confinement and deception. They spread the belief that beyond the gates lay only destruction: a road haunted by devouring demons. To dare was forbidden, for daring meant death.




Yet Will’s mother felt the call of Understanding. She knew she had been chosen to break free from blind limitations and to seek truth. She longed to take her beloved son with her, but the guardians and her own family denied her. If she dared, she would dare alone.




Will was only ten years old when they filled his mind with lies. They told him his mother had chosen the way of demons, that she had abandoned him for darkness. Fear became his prison, and rejection his shield.




But his mother knew the truth. She had been chosen to walk the Path of Understanding, to endure pain and solitude so that one day her son might be free. And now, years later, Will began to feel the same call. Doubt stirred within him, and a gentle voice whispered of love and courage. He realized he must see for himself. 




The bell of the tower tolled across the City of Daring, its echo rolling like thunder against the stone walls. The guardians stood watch at the gates, their eyes cold, their voices whispering warnings: “Beyond lies only demons. To dare is to die.”




Will’s heart pounded. He was eighteen now, but the fear planted in him at ten still clung like chains. He remembered the day his mother had been torn from him—the day they told him she had chosen the path of demons. He had believed them. He had buried the memory of her love beneath layers of suspicion.




But lately, something had shifted. A voice, gentle yet firm, had begun to stir within him. It was not the voice of fear, nor the guardians’ threats. It was a voice of love, whispering: “Come. See for yourself. The road is not death—it is life.”




Will clenched his fists. What if they were right? What if demons waited beyond the gates? His breath came heavy, but he remembered her arms around him when he was small, the way she had shielded him from storms, the way she had sung him to sleep. That was not the love of demons. That was truth.




He stepped forward.




“Will!” one of the guardians barked. “Do not cross. You will be devoured.”




Will turned his gaze on them, his voice trembling but resolute.




“No. You devoured my childhood with lies. My mother walked this road, and I will too.”




The crowd gasped. No one spoke to the guardians that way. Fear rippled through the square, but Will felt something else rising inside him—courage.




He placed his hand on the iron gate. It was cold, heavy, and for a moment he thought his strength would fail. But then the voice returned, steady and clear: “Dare.”




With a cry that was half defiance, half liberation, Will pushed the gate open. The wind rushed in, carrying scents of earth and freedom. He stepped beyond the walls.




The guardians shouted, but their words no longer reached him. Behind him, the city loomed like a cage. Ahead, the road stretched into the unknown, bathed in light and shadow.




Will’s fear did not vanish, but it no longer ruled him. Each step was a rebellion against the prison of lies, each breath a promise to himself: he would find the truth, he would find his mother, and he would walk the Path of Understanding.




For the first time in his life, Will dared.
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The gates of the City of Daring closed behind Will with a heavy clang, echoing like final judgment. For the first time in his life, he was outside the walls. The guardians had warned him that demons awaited, but the only thing before him was silence.




The path led into a forest stripped of life. Branches twisted like broken arms, leaves crumbled into dust beneath his feet, and the air carried the scent of abandonment. It was not a forest of growth, but of decay—a mirror of the emptiness inside him.




Will walked slowly, each step heavy with doubt. He remembered the voices of his relatives, the lies they had planted: “Your mother chose darkness. She walked with demons.” He had believed them. He had rejected her. And now, the forest seemed to whisper those same accusations, its brittle silence pressing against his heart.




Night fell without warning. Shadows swallowed the path, and the cold gnawed at his bones. Exhausted and hungry, Will lay down on a bed of dry leaves. Sleep came, but not peace.




In his dream, the forest showed him memories. He saw his mother in the kitchen, preparing his favorite meal—macaroni with sausage. He smelled the warmth of the food, heard her laughter, and remembered the comfort of her presence. But then the vision shifted. He saw what he had never noticed: her hunger as she gave him her portion, her weary eyes as she sacrificed sleep to care for him, her silent tears when no one was watching.




The truth pierced him. She had not walked with demons. She had walked with love. Every sacrifice, every renunciation, every hidden sorrow was proof of her devotion. The forest was not condemning him—it was revealing what he had forgotten.




Will awoke with tears on his face. His stomach ached with hunger, but his heart ached more with regret. He rose, and as he did, a gentle voice whispered within him:




“Trust in Me. I will provide.”




He stepped forward, and there, in the midst of the barren forest, stood a single tree heavy with ripe fruit. Mangos glistened in the moonlight, abundant and sweet. Will gathered them with trembling hands, eating until his hunger was satisfied.




He lifted his eyes to the sky and whispered:




“Thank You.”




The forest had taught him the lesson of scarcity—not only of food, but of love unrecognized. He now understood that his mother’s sacrifices had been the hidden nourishment of his life.




Ahead, the path stretched into a vast desert. The forest had shown him lack; the desert promised to show him loneliness. And so, strengthened by provision and awakened by truth, Will took his first step into the next trial.
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