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Аннотация
Deep in the ancient forest, where time stands still, a great secret

lurks. Ilya, a young adventurer, accidentally finds his way to this
forgotten world. He meets the Talking Tree, listens to the song of an
owl, passes a magical river, and finds himself in a magical clearing. Ilya
has to overcome many challenges. This story of friendship, courage
and the power of unity will take readers into a magical world full of
wonders and mysteries. Colorful illustrations will not leave children
indifferent.
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Chapter 1: The Whisper of Ancient Roots

In the heart of the Forgotten Forest, where the trees stretched
high into the heavens and the air hummed with the magic of old,
there was a tree unlike any other. It was the oldest in the forest,
its massive trunk gnarled with the wisdom of ages, and its roots
delving deep into the earth’s secrets.



 
 
 

This tree was known as the Whispering Oak, and it was
said that it could speak to those who listened closely. Its leaves
rustled with the voices of the past, and its bark bore the marks
of countless stories.

One misty morning, a young boy named Eli stumbled upon



 
 
 

the Whispering Oak. He was an adventurous soul, with hair as
wild as the woodland and eyes filled with curiosity. The forest
was his playground, but he had never ventured this deep before.

As Eli approached the ancient tree, a  soft voice seemed
to float on the breeze. “Eli,” it called, and the boy froze, his heart
pounding with a mixture of fear and wonder. “Eli, come closer,”
the voice whispered again, gentle yet insistent.

With tentative steps, Eli moved toward the source of  the
whisper. The ground beneath him felt alive, pulsing with an
unseen energy. He reached out a  hand, and the moment his
fingers brushed against the oak’s bark, visions flashed before his
eyes – of emerald canopies, hidden groves, and a time when the
forest was young.

The Whispering Oak had chosen to speak to Eli, to share its
ancient wisdom and the secrets it held. For within its roots lay
the key to  saving the Forgotten Forest from the shadows that
threatened to engulf it.

Chapter 2: The mysterious firefly

As night fell upon the Forgotten Forest, a cloak of darkness
enveloped the trees, and the stars began to twinkle like diamonds
in the sky. Eli, with the Whispering Oak’s words still echoing



 
 
 

in  his mind, knew he had to  be brave. The forest at night
was a different realm, where shadows danced and the unknown
lurked.

It was then that he saw it – a gentle glow, flickering amongst
the thicket. A firefly, but not an ordinary one. This firefly shone
with a light that was somehow more profound, more enchanting.
It was as if it held a piece of the moon’s own luminescence.

Eli followed the firefly as it weaved through the forest, its light
cutting through the darkness. The boy felt no fear, for the light
was warm and inviting. It led him to  a  clearing he had never
seen before, where the grass shimmered with dew and the flowers
glowed as if they held stars within their petals.

The firefly landed delicately on a  flower, and to  Eli’s
astonishment, it began to speak. “Eli,” it said in a voice as soft
as the wind, “you have been chosen by the forest. A great danger
looms, and you must find the Heartstone to save us all.”

The Mysterious Firefly revealed itself to be a guardian of the
forest, a creature of magic born from the very first sunrise. It
had watched over the land for centuries, and now it entrusted Eli
with the quest to find the Heartstone, the source of the forest’s
life and magic.



 
 
 

With a newfound resolve, Eli nodded. He would not let the
forest – or the firefly – down. The adventure was no longer just
a whisper; it was a calling he felt deep in his bones.

And with the firefly’s light as his guide, Eli set off into the
depths of the night, towards a destiny that awaited him beyond



 
 
 

the veil of the Forgotten Forest.

Chapter 3: The Songs of the Phantom Stream

In the stillness of the night, Eli wandered deeper into the heart
of the Forgotten Forest, guided by the Mysterious Firefly’s glow.
The trees



 
 
 

whispered secrets as he passed, and the air was thick with the
scent of moss and ancient earth.

Suddenly, the soft murmur of water reached his ears – a sound
both melancholy and beautiful. He found himself at the edge
of a stream, its waters clear as crystal, flowing over pebbles that



 
 
 

shimmered like jewels. This was the Phantom Stream, known
to appear only to those on a true quest.

Eli knelt by  the water, his reflection gazing back at him,
distorted by  the gentle ripples. It was then that the stream
began to  sing. The water’s song was not made of  words but
of memories – of rainfall and storm, of gentle brooks and mighty
rivers, of the very veins of the world.

The song enveloped Eli, and in its haunting melody, he heard
the sorrow of  the forest. The Heartstone was fading, its light
dimming, and with it, the life of  the forest was waning. The
Phantom Stream offered its guidance, its song a  map to  the
Heartstone’s hidden sanctuary.

Eli closed his eyes, letting the stream’s song fill his soul. When
he opened them again, the firefly was pulsing with a more urgent
light, as if urging him on. With the song of the Phantom Stream
etched in his heart, Eli rose to his feet.

The path ahead was fraught with shadows and uncertainty, but
Eli was no longer alone. The forest itself was with him, in the
whisper of the leaves, the glow of the firefly, and the songs of the
Phantom Stream, leading him ever onward to  the heart of  the
mystery.



 
 
 

Chapter 4: The Secrets of the Green Glade

Eli’s journey through the Forgotten Forest brought him
to a place of wonder – the Green Glade. It was a hidden sanctuary
where the grass was always lush, and the flowers bloomed
in perpetual spring. The air was alive with the buzz of bees and
the songs of birds, a symphony of life that filled Eli with joy.

As he stepped into the glade, the Mysterious Firefly fluttered
ahead, its light mingling with the vibrant hues of the flora. Eli
noticed that each plant and creature seemed to  be in  perfect
harmony, as if sharing a  secret language that only they
understood.

In the heart of the glade stood an ancient willow, its branches
swaying gently in the breeze. The willow’s leaves shimmered with
a subtle glow, and as Eli approached, he realized the tree was
beckoning him.

“Welcome, Eli,” the willow whispered, its voice as soft as the
rustling leaves. “The Green Glade holds the memories of  the
forest, the joys and sorrows of the earth. Here lies the path to the
Heartstone.”
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