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Alex
  had always been told that he dreamed too big.




  
It
  wasn’t something people said with admiration. It came with small
  smiles, raised eyebrows, and the kind of tone adults use when
  they
  don’t want to hurt your feelings but don’t believe in you
  either.



“

  
You
  should focus on something realistic,” his teacher once told
  him.



“

  
Life
  isn’t a storybook,” his neighbor added.




  
Even
  his friends would laugh sometimes when he spoke about the
  future.




  
But
  Alex never argued. He never tried to convince them. Instead, he
  would
  simply look up at the sky, especially at night, and wonder how
  something so vast could exist… while people insisted on thinking
  so
  small.




  
He
  lived in a quiet town where nothing ever seemed to change. The
  streets were always the same, the conversations predictable, and
  the
  dreams… limited. People there didn’t chase impossible things.
  They chose safety, routine, and certainty.




  
Alex
  couldn’t.




  
Every
  night, after finishing his responsibilities, he would sit by his
  small bedroom window. It wasn’t a special window. The paint was
  slightly chipped, and it creaked when opened. But for Alex, it
  was a
  portal to something greater.




  
From
  there, he could see the Moon.




  
Not
  just as a glowing circle in the sky, but as a destination.




  
He
  imagined walking on its surface, feeling the strange silence,
  seeing
  Earth from afar. He imagined secrets hidden there—things no one
  in
  his town would ever believe.




  
And
  one night, something felt different.




  
The
  air was colder than usual, and the silence outside seemed
  heavier,
  almost as if the world itself was holding its breath. Alex leaned
  closer to the window, resting his chin on his hand.




  
The
  Moon looked brighter.




  
Not
  just brighter… alive.




  
He
  blinked, thinking it was his imagination. But the light didn’t
  fade. Instead, it seemed to pulse gently, like a distant
  heartbeat.



“

  
Okay…
  that’s new,” he whispered.




  
He
  stood up, opening the window despite the cold air rushing in. His
  heart started beating faster—not out of fear, but curiosity. The
  kind of curiosity that had always gotten him into trouble… and
  also
  kept him going.




  
Then
  it happened.




  
A
  faint shimmer appeared in the sky, stretching downward from the
  Moon
  like a thread of silver light. At first, it was barely visible,
  like
  a reflection you’re not sure is really there. But slowly, it grew
  stronger.




  
Alex
  stepped back, his eyes wide.



“

  
What…
  is that?”




  
The
  light continued to extend, forming what looked like a path. A
  narrow,
  glowing trail that connected the Moon to somewhere… close.




  
Too
  close.




  
Alex’s
  first instinct was to call someone. His parents were downstairs.
  His
  friends lived nearby. Surely, someone else had to see
  this.




  
But
  he didn’t move.




  
Something
  inside him—something quiet but firm—told him this moment wasn’t
  meant to be shared. Not yet.




  
He
  grabbed his jacket and slipped out of his room.




  
The
  house was silent. His parents had already gone to sleep. The
  clock in
  the hallway ticked steadily, each second feeling louder than
  usual.
  Alex moved carefully, trying not to make a sound, but his
  excitement
  made every step feel heavier.




  
When
  he reached the front door, he paused.




  
This
  was the moment where most people would stop.




  
This
  was where logic would say, “Go back. This doesn’t make
  sense.”




  
But
  Alex had never been guided by logic alone.




  
He
  opened the door.




  
The
  night air hit him instantly, cold and sharp, but refreshing. The
  town
  looked the same as always—quiet, still, asleep. And yet, above
  it,
  something extraordinary was unfolding.




  
The
  glowing path was clearer now.




  
It
  didn’t touch the ground directly but seemed to hover just above a
  small hill at the edge of town. The same hill Alex had visited
  countless times during the day.




  
But
  tonight, it was different.




  
Tonight,
  it was calling him.




  
He
  began to walk.




  
Each
  step felt strangely important, like he was crossing an invisible
  line
  between the life he knew and something entirely unknown. The
  closer
  he got to the hill, the stronger the light became.




  
It
  wasn’t blinding. It was… inviting.




  
As
  if it wanted him there.




  
When
  Alex finally reached the hill, he stopped for a moment, catching
  his
  breath. The glowing path hovered just a few feet in front of him,
  stretching upward into the sky.




  
It
  was real.




  
Not
  a dream. Not a reflection. Not his imagination.




  
Real.




  
He
  reached out his hand, hesitating just inches away from the
  light.



“

  
What
  happens if I touch it?” he asked quietly.




  
There
  was no answer.




  
Only
  silence… and the steady glow of the path.




  
Alex
  took a deep breath.




  
This
  was the kind of moment people wrote stories about. The kind of
  moment
  that changed everything.




  
And
  without fully understanding why, he smiled.



“

  
Guess
  I’ll find out.”




  
His
  fingers brushed against the light.




  
It
  was warm.




  
Not
  like fire, but like sunlight on a calm day. Comforting. Familiar.
  And
  yet… filled with something powerful.




  
The
  moment he made contact, the light reacted.




  
It
  shimmered, expanding slightly, as if acknowledging him.




  
Alex
  pulled his hand back quickly, startled but not afraid. His heart
  was
  racing now, louder than ever.



“

  
This
  is real… this is actually real…”




  
He
  looked up at the Moon again.




  
For
  the first time, it didn’t feel distant.




  
It
  felt reachable.




  
All
  his life, people had told him to be realistic. To stay grounded.
  To
  stop chasing things that were “impossible.”




  
But
  standing there, under that glowing path, Alex realized something
  important.




  
Maybe
  impossible just meant… untried.




  
He
  stepped forward again, this time placing his foot onto the edge
  of
  the light.




  
For
  a second, nothing happened.




  
Then
  the path solidified beneath him, supporting his weight as if it
  had
  always been meant to do so.




  
Alex
  let out a small laugh—half disbelief, half excitement.



“

  
No
  way…”




  
He
  looked back at his town.




  
Everything
  was still. Quiet. Ordinary.




  
And
  then he looked forward.




  
The
  path stretched endlessly upward, leading straight to the
  Moon.




  
To
  something unknown.




  
To
  something extraordinary.




  
To
  something that could change his life forever.




  
Alex
  took another step.




  
And
  then another.




  
He
  didn’t know where the path would lead exactly. He didn’t know
  what he would find, or if he would even make it back.




  
But
  for the first time in his life, he felt like he was exactly where
  he
  was supposed to be.




  
Not
  in the town that told him to dream smaller.




  
But
  on a path that asked him to dream bigger.




  
Far
  bigger.




  
And
  as he continued walking, the Earth slowly began to feel a little
  further away.




  
Not
  just physically…




  
But
  in every way that mattered.




  
The
  journey had begun.
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There
  was a moment—quiet, almost invisible—when Alex realized he had
  truly left Earth behind.




  
It
  wasn’t when the town disappeared.




  
It
  wasn’t even when the air changed or when the stars grew brighter
  around him.




  
It
  was something deeper.




  
Something
  internal.




  
He
  felt it in the way he walked.




  
In
  the way he thought.




  
In
  the way he no longer looked back.




  
At
  some point, without noticing, he had stopped expecting to return
  the
  same person.




  
And
  that realization stayed with him as he continued along the
  glowing
  path.




  
The
  silence around him had changed again. It no longer felt strange
  or
  heavy. Instead, it felt vast—like standing inside something
  endless.




  
The
  stars were no longer distant decorations in the sky. They
  surrounded
  him now, stretching in every direction. Some flickered softly,
  others
  burned brighter, like distant fires frozen in place.




  
Alex
  slowed his pace.



“

  
Okay…
  this is officially unreal,” he said quietly.




  
He
  extended his hand slightly, almost expecting to touch one of the
  stars.




  
Of
  course, he couldn’t.




  
But
  they felt closer.




  
Everything
  did.




  
The
  Moon ahead loomed larger, its surface now detailed with shadows
  and
  deep, uneven terrain. It no longer looked smooth or distant. It
  looked… complicated.




  
And
  real.




  
Too
  real.




  
Alex
  took a breath.



“

  
You’re
  actually doing this,” he said to himself.




  
The
  words sounded strange out loud.




  
Because
  even now, part of him couldn’t fully believe it.




  
A
  boy from a quiet town… walking through space… heading toward the
  Moon in search of a crystal.




  
It
  sounded like a story.




  
And
  yet, every step reminded him—




  
This
  wasn’t a story anymore.




  
It
  was happening.




  
The
  path beneath his feet glowed steadily, but there was a subtle
  difference now. The light felt stronger, more grounded, as if it
  was
  adapting to where he was.




  
Or
  who he was becoming.




  
Alex
  glanced down.



“

  
Feels
  like you’re changing too,” he said.




  
No
  response.




  
But
  the light pulsed softly.




  
He
  smiled slightly.



“

  
I’ll
  take that as a yes.”




  
He
  continued walking, more relaxed now, but still aware.




  
The
  map from earlier remained clear in his mind.




  
No
  shortcuts.




  
No
  rushing.




  
Just
  steady movement forward.




  
But
  something else began to shift.




  
Not
  in the path.




  
Not
  in the sky.




  
In
  him.




  
His
  thoughts began to wander—not to the crystal, not to the Moon, but
  to home.




  
His
  parents.




  
His
  room.




  
The
  small window he used to sit by every night.




  
The
  familiar sounds of the house.




  
For
  a moment, everything felt close again.




  
Too
  close.




  
Alex
  stopped walking.



“

  
That’s…
  weird,” he said.




  
The
  memories didn’t feel distant like before.




  
They
  felt present.




  
Alive.




  
He
  could almost hear his mother calling his name.




  
Almost
  see the light from the hallway.




  
Almost
  feel the warmth of being inside something safe.




  
He
  turned slightly, instinctively.




  
But
  there was nothing behind him.




  
Only
  darkness.




  
Only
  stars.




  
And
  yet, the feeling didn’t disappear.




  
It
  grew stronger.



“

  
You
  should go back.”




  
The
  voice wasn’t the same as before.




  
It
  wasn’t calm.




  
It
  wasn’t distant.




  
It
  sounded… familiar.




  
Alex
  froze.




  
That
  voice…




  
It
  sounded like his father.




  
He
  shook his head immediately.



“

  
No.
  That’s not real.”




  
But
  the voice continued.



“

  
You’ve
  gone far enough.”




  
Alex
  clenched his jaw.



“

  
This
  isn’t happening.”



“

  
You
  don’t need to prove anything.”




  
The
  words hit harder than they should have.




  
Because
  they weren’t just random.




  
They
  were personal.




  
Too
  personal.




  
Alex
  took a step back.



“

  
Stop,”
  he said.




  
But
  the voice didn’t stop.



“

  
This
  isn’t your place.”




  
The
  space around him seemed to dim slightly, the light of the path
  flickering for a moment.




  
Alex’s
  heart started to race.




  
This
  wasn’t like the earlier voice.




  
This
  felt… invasive.




  
Like
  something was reaching into his mind.



“

  
You’re
  not ready.”




  
Alex
  shook his head again, harder this time.



“

  
No.
  That’s not true.”




  
But
  doubt crept in.




  
Just
  a little.




  
Enough
  to make him hesitate.




  
He
  looked forward at the Moon.




  
Then
  back into the darkness behind him.




  
The
  path was still there.




  
But
  for the first time since starting this journey…




  
He
  felt pulled in two directions.



“

  
You
  can still go back.”




  
The
  voice softened now.




  
Almost
  kind.




  
And
  that made it worse.




  
Alex
  closed his eyes.



“

  
This
  isn’t real,” he whispered. “This isn’t real.”




  
He
  took a deep breath.




  
Then
  another.




  
The
  memory of the map flashed in his mind.




  
The
  unstable paths.




  
The
  ones that looked easier.




  
The
  ones that ended everything.



“

  
This
  is part of it,” he said quietly.



“

  
A
  test.”




  
The
  moment he said it, something shifted.




  
The
  voice paused.




  
Just
  for a second.




  
But
  it was enough.




  
Alex
  opened his eyes.



“

  
You’re
  not my father,” he said firmly.




  
Silence.



“

  
You’re
  not real.”




  
The
  space around him flickered.




  
The
  stars dimmed slightly, then returned.




  
The
  voice came back—but weaker now.



“

  
You’re
  making a mistake.”




  
Alex
  shook his head.



“

  
No.”




  
His
  voice was stronger now.




  
Steadier.



“

  
I’m
  making a choice.”




  
The
  words echoed—not in the space around him, but within him.




  
And
  suddenly, the pressure lifted.




  
The
  presence faded.




  
The
  familiar feeling disappeared.




  
The
  path stabilized beneath his feet.




  
The
  silence returned—but this time, it felt clear.




  
Clean.




  
Alex
  exhaled slowly.



“

  
Okay…
  that was not fun.”




  
He
  ran a hand over his face, trying to calm himself down.



“

  
That
  was definitely not fun.”




  
But
  something had changed.




  
Again.




  
He
  felt it immediately.




  
The
  doubt was still there—but it didn’t control him anymore.




  
He
  understood it now.




  
Recognized
  it.




  
And
  that made it weaker.




  
He
  looked ahead once more.




  
The
  Moon was closer.




  
Clearer.




  
Waiting.




  
Alex
  straightened his posture.



“

  
That’s
  what leaving Earth behind really means, huh?” he said
  quietly.




  
Not
  just physically.




  
But
  mentally.




  
Emotionally.




  
Leaving
  behind the voices.




  
The
  limits.




  
The
  expectations.




  
Even
  the ones that sounded like truth.




  
He
  took a step forward.




  
Then
  another.




  
More
  confident now.




  
More
  certain.




  
Not
  because he had all the answers.




  
But
  because he understood something important.




  
This
  journey wasn’t just about reaching the Moon.




  
It
  was about who he became along the way.




  
And
  if turning back meant staying the same…




  
Then
  it was never really an option.




  
Alex
  kept walking.




  
The
  path glowing steadily beneath him.




  
The
  stars watching silently around him.




  
And
  behind him—




  
Earth
  was no longer pulling him back.




  
It
  was simply…




  
Where
  he used to be.
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The
  moment Alex’s foot touched the lunar surface, everything
  changed.




  
The
  glowing path behind him faded instantly.




  
Not
  slowly.




  
Not
  gradually.




  
Gone.




  
As
  if it had never existed.




  
Alex
  turned sharply.



“

  
Wait—”




  
But
  there was nothing behind him now.




  
No
  path.




  
No
  light.




  
Only
  the vast darkness of space and the distant glow of Earth, far
  smaller
  than he remembered.




  
His
  chest tightened.



“

  
So…
  no going back.”




  
The
  realization hit harder than expected.




  
Before,
  even when things felt dangerous, there had always been something
  behind him—a way out, a visible return.




  
Now?




  
There
  was only forward.




  
Alex
  looked down at his feet.




  
The
  surface of the Moon felt strange—solid, but lighter than anything
  he had ever walked on. Each movement felt slightly delayed, like
  the
  ground responded differently to his weight.




  
He
  took a cautious step.




  
Then
  another.



“

  
Okay…
  still real.”




  
But
  something else was different.




  
The
  shadows.




  
They
  hadn’t followed him onto the path.




  
They
  were here.




  
Everywhere.




  
Stretching
  across the surface, shifting slowly, their forms no longer
  confined
  to the ground. Some moved like smoke, others like fragments of
  darkness barely held together.




  
And
  all of them—




  
Were
  watching him.




  
Alex
  swallowed.



“

  
Yeah…
  I figured you’d be here.”




  
No
  response.




  
No
  movement toward him.




  
Just
  presence.




  
Heavy.




  
Constant.




  
Unavoidable.




  
He
  took a deeper breath.



“

  
Alright.
  One step at a time.”




  
The
  terrain ahead was uneven—small ridges, shallow craters, scattered
  rocks. The surface looked empty at first glance, but the longer
  he
  stared, the more he noticed subtle changes.




  
Shapes
  within shapes.




  
Movement
  within stillness.




  
Nothing
  here was as simple as it seemed.




  
Alex
  moved forward.




  
Carefully.




  
Each
  step slightly lighter than expected, but controlled.




  
The
  shadows shifted with him.




  
Not
  chasing.




  
Not
  blocking.




  
Just…
  adjusting.



“

  
You’re
  not going to make this easy, are you?” he said quietly.




  
One
  of the shadows moved closer.




  
Not
  fast.




  
But
  deliberate.




  
Alex
  stopped.




  
The
  shadow stopped too.




  
They
  faced each other again.




  
Just
  like before.




  
But
  this time—




  
There
  was no path behind him.




  
No
  safe distance.




  
Only
  this moment.



“

  
This
  is it,” Alex whispered.




  
The
  test.




  
Not
  of strength.




  
Not
  of speed.




  
Of
  fear.




  
The
  shadow in front of him began to change.




  
Its
  form stretched, becoming taller, more defined.




  
Edges
  sharpened.




  
A
  shape emerged.




  
Familiar.




  
Too
  familiar.




  
Alex’s
  eyes widened slightly.



“

  
No…”




  
The
  shadow shifted again.




  
And
  suddenly—




  
It
  wasn’t just a shape.




  
It
  was him.




  
Not
  perfectly.




  
Not
  completely real.




  
But
  close enough.




  
A
  dark version of himself stood just a few steps away.




  
Same
  height.




  
Same
  posture.




  
Same
  presence.




  
But
  the eyes—




  
Empty.




  
Alex
  stared at it.



“

  
That’s…
  not okay.”




  
The
  shadow version of him tilted its head slightly.




  
Mirroring
  him.




  
Studying
  him.




  
Then
  it spoke.



“

  
You
  made it.”




  
Alex
  froze.




  
The
  voice…




  
Was
  his.




  
But
  different.




  
Colder.



“

  
You’re
  not me,” Alex said immediately.




  
The
  shadow smiled.



“

  
Then
  why do I sound like you?”




  
Alex
  didn’t answer.




  
Because
  he didn’t have one.




  
The
  shadow stepped closer.




  
Alex
  didn’t move.



“

  
You’ve
  come all this way,” it said. “Through fear, through doubt…
  through everything.”




  
Its
  tone wasn’t mocking.




  
It
  was calm.




  
Almost
  understanding.



“

  
And
  now you’re here.”




  
Alex
  clenched his fists slightly.



“

  
Yeah.
  I am.”




  
The
  shadow nodded.



“

  
And
  you still think it’s about the crystal.”




  
Alex’s
  jaw tightened.



“

  
It
  is.”




  
The
  shadow didn’t react.




  
Didn’t
  argue.




  
Just
  watched him.



“

  
Is
  it?” it repeated quietly.




  
Silence
  stretched between them.




  
The
  other shadows shifted slightly, forming a wider circle, but still
  keeping their distance.




  
Alex
  felt it.




  
Pressure.




  
Not
  physical.




  
Mental.




  
Emotional.




  
The
  weight of everything he had experienced so far pressing down on
  him.



“

  
You’ve
  seen the path,” the shadow continued. “You’ve seen what happens
  when you rush… when you doubt… when you listen to the wrong
  voice.”




  
Alex
  said nothing.



“

  
You’ve
  been tested,” it said. “Again and again.”




  
Another
  step closer.



“

  
And
  you’re still here.”




  
Alex
  met its gaze.



“

  
Yeah.
  I am.”




  
The
  shadow stopped.




  
Very
  close now.



“

  
So
  tell me,” it said.



“

  
Why?”




  
Alex
  blinked.



“

  
Why
  what?”



“

  
Why
  are you still going?”




  
The
  question hit harder than anything else.




  
Because
  it wasn’t a trick.




  
It
  wasn’t a threat.




  
It
  was real.




  
Alex
  opened his mouth—




  
Then
  stopped.




  
The
  answer that had been so clear before…




  
Didn’t
  feel as solid anymore.



“

  
For
  the crystal,” he said.




  
But
  even as he said it—




  
It
  sounded weaker.




  
The
  shadow tilted its head.



“

  
Is
  that all?”




  
Alex
  hesitated.



“

  
No,”
  he said.




  
The
  shadow waited.




  
Alex
  exhaled slowly.



“

  
I
  started for that,” he admitted. “But… it’s not just that
  anymore.”




  
The
  shadow didn’t move.



“

  
Then
  what is it?”




  
Alex
  looked around.




  
At
  the shadows.




  
At
  the surface.




  
At
  the path that was no longer there.




  
Then
  back at himself.



“

  
I
  don’t know exactly,” he said honestly.



“

  
But
  I know I’m not stopping now.”




  
The
  shadow studied him.




  
Longer
  this time.




  
Then—




  
It
  stepped back.




  
Just
  slightly.




  
The
  pressure lifted.




  
Not
  completely.




  
But
  enough.



“

  
That’s
  your answer,” it said.




  
Alex
  frowned.



“

  
That’s
  not a question.”




  
The
  shadow gave a faint smile.



“

  
It
  is.”




  
The
  space around them shifted.




  
The
  other shadows began to move again.




  
Not
  closing in.




  
Not
  attacking.




  
But
  parting.




  
Creating
  space.




  
A
  path.




  
Narrow.




  
But
  clear.




  
Alex
  blinked.



“

  
That’s
  it?”




  
The
  shadow version of him began to fade.



“

  
Fear
  isn’t about what’s in front of you,” it said. “It’s about
  what’s inside you.”




  
Its
  form became less stable.




  
Less
  defined.



“

  
And
  now…”




  
It
  paused.



“…

  
you’re
  starting to see the difference.”




  
Alex
  took a step forward.




  
The
  shadow didn’t stop him.




  
Didn’t
  follow.




  
Didn’t
  resist.




  
It
  simply… disappeared.




  
The
  pressure vanished completely.




  
The
  shadows returned to their distant positions.




  
Watching.




  
Silent.




  
But
  no longer blocking.




  
Alex
  exhaled deeply.



“

  
Okay…
  that was intense.”




  
He
  looked ahead.




  
The
  surface stretched further, leading deeper into the Moon.




  
Toward
  something hidden.




  
Something
  waiting.




  
He
  felt it now.




  
Stronger
  than before.




  
The
  crystal.




  
Not
  just as a goal.




  
As
  a presence.




  
Calling
  him.




  
Alex
  straightened his posture.



“

  
That
  was the test of fear,” he said quietly.



“

  
And
  I’m still here.”




  
He
  took another step.




  
Then
  another.




  
No
  path behind him.




  
No
  shortcuts ahead.




  
Just
  the journey.




  
And
  whatever came next.




  
He
  kept walking.




  
Toward
  the unknown.




  
Toward
  the truth.




  
And
  closer—




  
Than
  ever before.



 






 






 






 






 






 






 






                    
                    
                

                
            

            
        

    






