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AUTHOR’S NOTE
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This book is for the ones who’ve smiled through storms, cried in silence, and walked roads with no map.
It’s a reminder that somewhere inside us, a child still waits — not for rescue, but for reunion.
Thank you for walking this journey.
— Vatan Bhardwaj
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The night road blurred under the glare of his headlights.
His hands gripped the steering wheel so tightly, his knuckles had turned white.
The engine roared, but his mind was louder — a storm of unfinished thoughts, regrets, and anger.
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He didn’t notice the speed.
He didn’t notice the sharp curve ahead.
He didn’t notice the dark shape on the road until it was too late.
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The car jolted.
Metal screamed.
The world spun sideways.
When it stopped, there was only the hiss of the engine and the smell of burnt rubber.
The windshield was spider-webbed, the bonnet crushed.
He opened the door slowly, stepped out, and stared at the wreckage.
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Not a single cut. Not a single bruise.
As if the crash had never touched him.
Yet... the night air felt oddly still, thick, almost holding its breath.
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His chest heaved.
He punched the side of the car, once, twice — as if pain could answer pain.
Then, without looking back, he started walking away from the highway, into the silence of the trees.
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A few steps in, he felt it — a small, warm hand wrapping around his own.
He turned.
A boy, no older than five, stood there barefoot, eyes wide and curious.
The boy’s face was familiar.
Too familiar.
[image: Desenho plano silhueta de pai e filho _ Vetor Grátis]

It was him.

The younger version of himself.

The boy smiled faintly. “Finally... you came.”

The wind whispered through the trees, carrying no scent, no cold — just an emptiness that somehow felt infinite.
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“I don’t remember who I am anymore,” said the young man.

“You used to laugh when the rain hit your face,” said the child.

“That was before the world swallowed me.”

“Maybe I still live in your stomach,” the child smiled.
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They walked on, side by side — one heavy, one light.

“What if we never get anywhere?” the man sighed.

“Then we rest,” said the child.

“And look at the stars no one else sees.”
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A soft bark echoed from the trees.

A dog with tired eyes ran to them.

“Do you know us?” the child asked.

“I know your silence,” the dog replied.
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“I used to chase sticks and butterflies,” said the dog.

“Then why did you stop?” the child asked.

“I started chasing things that never came back.”

The man looked away. So did the sky.
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They sat under a broken signboard.

The child traced shapes in the mud.

“Will you walk with us?” the child asked the dog.

“Only if we sometimes run,” the dog wagged.
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A rustle. A shadow. Then — an owl landed silently.
“I know your questions,” it said.
“But not the answers?” the man asked.
“Only the ones you’re afraid to ask,” replied the owl.
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“Why does everything I love leave?”
“Because love doesn’t stay. It returns,” said the owl.
“And if it doesn’t?”
“Then you become it.”
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The owl perched on a branch.
The child offered it a crayon.
“What’s this for?”
“To draw the way forward,” the child said.

[image: _ - 2025-12-27T150430.332]

“A m I broken?” asked the man.
“No,” said the owl. 
“But you’ve stopped listening to your cracks.”
“Why would I?”
“Because that’s where your light escapes.”

[image: _ - 2025-12-27T150625.381]

They walked through fog.
The owl flew above, watching.
“Where are we going?”
“To the part of you that still believes in tomorrow.”
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A soft mist wrapped around them.
The dog barked playfully.
“It’s not fog,” the owl whispered.
“It’s the Cloud. The one you forgot.”
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The Cloud hovered above, humming.
“Are you sad?” asked the man.
“No,” the Cloud said. “I’m what you never said out loud.”
The wind fell quiet.
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“I carry your unsent letters,” said Cloud.
“I burnt them all,” the man said.
“But you thought of them first,” Cloud replied.
“And thoughts don’t burn.”
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The child reached out, touching the mist.
“It feels like a memory.”
“It is,” said the Cloud.
“Soft, shapeless, and always moving.”
[image: Cute Happy Cloud, Smiling Cloud, Nursery Wall Art, Printable Watercolor Clipart Bundle, 10 High Quality Watercolor JPG, Instant Downlod]

[image: Daniel_Legát-removebg-preview]

“Will you stay with us?” the child asked.
“Only if he stops pretending to be strong,” said the Cloud.
The man exhaled.
The Cloud stayed.

REALIZATIONS BEGIN
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“I wish I had done things differently,” the man said.
“You still can,” said the child.
“But I’m tired.”
“Then let me carry the dreams for a while.”
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The dog leaned into the man’s leg.
“I never stopped waiting,” he said.
“For what?”
“For you to forgive yourself.”
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The owl closed its eyes.
“Do you know what healing looks like?”
“No,” the man replied.
“It looks like this moment.”
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The Cloud whispered, “I am ready to rain.”
“Will it hurt?”
“No. It will clean you.”
And the man didn’t flinch.
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They all walked — the man, the child, the dog, the owl, and the cloud.
Not forward. Not backward. Just together.
“Where are we now?” asked the man
“Somewhere closer
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