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Life gives challenges, in each and every step. Only those people who can overcome those challenges will be successful in their life. But, for some people, life gives such a challenge that it will be impossible to overcome, and they must remain in the same stage throughout their life.
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Chapter 1

In this gigantic universe, there are billions of galaxies; in each galaxy, there are billions of planets. Among the billions of planets, there is a small planet called Earth, which is again divided into many countries. Among those many countries, there is a small country, divided into cities; in one small city, there was a girl named Alexia.

[image: ]

An old woman, ninety-three years of age, lay in bed. Her almost entirely blind eyes were wet with tears, her skin stretched, hands shaky. Her memories, however, were strong, coming from her mouth with no interruptions.

There was a clear shine of love in her voice, for someone special; friend—Alexia—from when she was a young, beautiful girl. The crowd of people around her, members of the press, struggling to fit into the small room listened to her story. None of them knew how important it was—they were only interested in an opportunity to make money.

The old woman, barely aware of the people surrounding her begins her story.

[image: ]

Alexia was twenty-five years of age, white- skinned with long thick black hair and beautiful eyes.

Tall and slim— with perfect dress sense—she looked so stunning that a handful of words would be in- sufficient to describe her beauty.

She had a strong personality too: full of positive energy, spreading love in every situation.

Whenever she passed, heads turned to look at her. She always smiled, not only with others but was happy by herself—singing and dancing on her own.

Some say happiness comes with money, and others argue it comes with making a name for yourself, but Alexia did not have much wealth or notability, but she always remained happy.
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Neither sorrow nor joy lasted a long time for her. Hearing of the death of a loved one would make her sad, but she could quickly move on— similarly, when she achieved something, she felt happy for a short period, and then moved on.

Although people who knew her wanted to talk with her—seeking the opportunity to be close with her—she had only five close friends. Since they were friends from school, their bonds were remarkably strong. Now enrolled in college, with part time jobs, and living with their parents, they never struggled to find money.

They often went out to pubs, singing and dancing, and drinking. Occasionally, after a night of drinking, they would gather at Alexia’s home.
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Just as a bird flies from one place to another without restriction, they made plans on short notice and enjoyed their lives.

Often, her friend James would drive them for unplanned trips, visiting new places or camping in the woods.

They would sit around a fire, drinking and trying new food, and make jokes of each other. James, as he did not drink, was often the target of these jokes, though he never seemed to mind. Alexia frequently dreamed of a dense forest, with big trees and strange rocks—her friends were never sure if this was why she insists on camping trips at least twice a month, or if the trips were the cause of the dreams.

Everyone enjoys different things; many people like reading books, watching television, or spending time with others.
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Alexia possessed a unique way of enjoying the world, by being in nature.

She loved trees; often she could spend hours looking at trees. She enjoyed watching the leaves sway, sitting in the shade.

Likewise, she liked mountains. Although she was not alone in this but she never tired no matter how many times she saw any given mountain. Her love towards rivers also was extravagant; she watched things float on the water, and listened to the flow, for hours.

She liked everything present in nature, but, most of all, there was a slight wind blowing in. She believed she had a connection with wind— whenever the wind blew through her, she felt as if someone had sent a message telling her to follow the path.
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Sometimes, she tried to follow the wind but, after the first few steps, she realized that the wind was too fast to follow.

As their lives passed, enjoyable as usual, Alexia and her friends decided their next trip should be special—more adventurous.

They spent an hour discussing campsites, struggling to find one they felt wasn’t special enough. Finally, they found one: a three day drive from their home, in one of the dense forests of their country which had the tallest tree in the world.

They were debating the site when, suddenly, Alexia said, “Yes; this is the place.”

With an agreement reached, and a destination

fixed,
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Alexia and her friends applied for leave at their jobs, and asked permission from their parents. They were all set and ready to go for the journey.

However, destiny chooses its own path, and no one can stop it, nor can they bargain with it. One by one, Alexia’s friends found themselves unable to join her. Some were denied leave at work; others were unable to convince their parents.

Alexia was left alone.

Ever since she was a child, she refused to go back on a decision she had made; the only alternative was to go alone.

It was impossible to change her mind. However, with little hope her friends again gathered in Alexia’s house—this time not to plan for a new trip, but to convince her to cancel the trip.
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They argued for hours, but Alexia kept on denying each of their concerns. At some points, the discussion became so heated it could be heard from outside.

While her friends argued the journey could be dangerous, Alexia pointed out from her research the campsite was near a tourist destination; it had facilities available to make the trip more convenient.

The only difficulty she acknowledged was problems with her car. However, as she was studying automotive repair, she felt she could deal with most problems she was likely to face. Alexia considered all the potential problems to simply be part of the adventure. So, she packed her bags and ensured her car was ready for the trip.
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Her friends finally gave up hope of convincing her and instead turned to make jokes.

One suggested she could be eaten by animals, to which another friend said, “No, she’ll eat them first,” and another added “If you do, bring its fur back; I’ll make a jacket out of it.”

Alexia laughed, and said “You’ll all be happy if I don’t come back.”

As Alexia has made her mind, her friends could not do much, other than make sure she had everything she could need. Although the trip was planned for only a week, Alexia’s car was filled with enough to last her an entire month.

Her mind, meanwhile, was filled with thoughts of big trees, a beautiful tent, and absolute silence—free of pollution and noise.
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The only sounds would be of wind passing between the trees, the birds singing and playing together, with the flow of the river running.

She smiled widely, and gave a long, tight hug to her friends before sitting behind the wheel of her car. As she turned the key in the ignition, the engine, at first, refused to start.

Alexia’s first instinct was that her friends had done something—but she had checked the car earlier, and her friends had not been out of her sight since.

Her friends joked that this was a sign of bad luck, and Alexia should cancel the trip, as she opened the bonnet and examined the engine.
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Not seeing the fault, she tried, again, to start up the engine and, this time, it worked.

Her friends waved, silently, as Alexia started her long drive away.
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Chapter 2
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Our dreams of what life should be often differ from the reality of what it is.

The journey began with mixed feelings of excitement, nervousness, and sadness. Alexia had no idea of the hurdles on her way, and no one to share the time with. She simply kept driving her car.

Only after an hour of driving, she felt a sense of joy, as if she was on her way to meet someone special. She was free from the endless boundaries of society. Now, she could enjoy the freedom and control of her car—and her life— with her own hands.

She kept driving, singing along with her blaring music. Four hours in, Alexia stopped at the side of the road to take a break with a thermos of hot coffee. Briefly, she considered that her friends not being with her meant she would not have to share.

[image: ]

Now outside the city, the only thing she could see was trees on both sides of the road. Her music had stopped, as she had lost signal. Now alone in the car, with no network, and nothing to see outside, Alexia could only concentrate on the road.

She started to miss her friends, and started to question her decision to go alone. For the first time, she truly considered what could happen if she faced an insurmountable problem.

However, again, she convinced herself nothing would happen—everything would be fine—and kept driving.

After four more hours of driving through the same forest scenery, Alexia started to feel hungry. Though the road had hardly changed, and she had not seen a single exit for the past few hours, her luck started to change.
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A small town came into view, with quaint, older houses. The road branching off through the town narrowed, and filled with pot- holes. The shop fronts had a

Strange, old look—no glass sliding doors, or metallic frames—and the paint was almost entirely faded. The doors of the shops were closed, and some seemed to be partly covered with plants. An old, black and white, hooded billboard sat outside, lonely in the empty street, like the set of a horror film.

Alexia tried her best to read the advertisements written on the board, but the elements had erased nothing legible. As she drove, slowly, through the town, it seemed to Alexia that this entire place was abandoned.

After a few minutes, she found an old-looking shop—one stand- ing alone, apart from the others.
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Alexia was amazed to see its shutters open. Although the shop was built similarly to the others, it seemed larger. The only word legible on the sign was “Café”.

In desperate need of food, and excited to see people, Alexia approached the door. At the same time, she felt nervous—worried that the door might simply be broken, and this town was truly abandoned. With a deep breath, she crossed the threshold.

It felt as if time had stopped.

There were people in the
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