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The golden sun sets over the familiar blocky

hills,  casting  long  shadows  across  the  quiet

plains where Alex sits alone. Her trusty wooden

pickaxe rests beside her on the grass, but today,

mining  holds  no  joy  for  her.  She  gazes  out

toward the horizon,  a  quiet  sigh escaping her

lips as the evening breeze rustles the oak leaves.
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Inside their cozy wooden cabin, the glowing

fireplace  crackles  softly,  illuminating  empty

chairs that used to be filled with laughter. Alex

holds up a worn leather map, tracing the paths

she and Steve used to explore together.  Every

corner of the room holds a memory, making the

silence feel heavier than usual.
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Sitting on the edge of a rustic wooden dock,

Alex  dips  her  feet  into  the  gentle,  pixelated

waves of the lake. She watches colorful fish swim

beneath  the  surface,  remembering  how  Steve

used  to  splash  her  playfully  during  their

afternoon breaks. A small pebble drops from her

hand, sending ripples across the water that fade

away just like her hopes for the day.
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The night sky blooms with sparkling stars,

and Alex looks up from her rooftop perch to find

the  familiar  constellations  they  used  to  chart

together.  She  pulls  her  green  tunic  tighter

around  herself  to  ward  off  the  midnight  chill.

Without  her  companion by  her  side,  even the

most  breathtaking  night  feels  a  little  less

magical.
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Morning arrives with a gentle rain tapping

against the glass pane of the window, blurring

the green fields outside. Alex curls up on the rug

near the hearth, hugging her knees close to her

chest with a wistful expression. The cozy shelter

feels much too big and much too quiet without

the sound of footsteps coming down the stairs.
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Holding  a  freshly  baked  apple  pie  on  a

wooden plate, Alex walks out to the garden path

they  planted  side  by  side.  She  looks  at  the

golden pumpkins and ripe wheat swaying gently

in the morning mist. She sets a small slice of pie

on  their  favorite  stone  bench,  hoping  against

hope that Steve might suddenly appear around

the bend.
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High  upon  a  familiar  cobblestone

watchtower, Alex rests her chin in her hands and

looks  far  across  the  rugged terrain.  She scans

the dense forests and distant mountains where

they  once  battled  creepers  and  built  grand

castles.  Every  distant  shadow  looks  like  a

returning  traveler,  only  to  vanish  into  the

landscape as she looks closer.
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Sitting  cross-legged  on  a  mossy  boulder,

Alex opens a chest filled with colorful wool, old

compasses, and rare treasures they gathered on

their  travels.  She  picks  up  a  bright  blue  wool

block, remembering the grand adventures they

shared across oceans and caves. A tender smile

touches her lips, even as her eyes well up with

heavy tears.
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The  afternoon  sun  breaks  through  the

clouds,  painting  the  sky  in  warm  shades  of

amber  and  rose.  Alex  lies  back  in  the  tall

meadow grass, watching fluffy white clouds drift

lazily across the endless sky. She whispers a wish

into  the  breeze,  sending  her  thoughts  and

memories out into the vast world where Steve

might be.
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With a renewed warmth in her heart,  Alex

stands  up  tall  and  clutches  her  map  tightly,

ready  to  face  whatever  tomorrow  brings.

Though Steve is  still  far  away,  she knows that

true  friendship  never  fades,  no  matter  the

distance.  She  takes  her  first  confident  step

forward  down  the  path,  knowing  that  every

ending is just a new adventure waiting to begin.
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