Nia and Cos

Some afternoons in Willowbrook don't need an adventure at all.

After a morning of running errands and waving to neighbors, Nia
found her favorite spot: the old willow tree at the edge of the green,
its branches low enough to lean against. Cos curled up beside her
before she'd even sat down, resting his chin on her knee like he
always did.

From here she could see the whole village: the stone bridge, the
rooftops, the church bell tower catching the afternoon light.
Nothing needed fixing. Nothing needed saving. It was just Nia, her
best friend, and a quiet kind of happy.

Color this peaceful moment, then read Nia and The Saving Spell
to see what happens when that quiet is interrupted.
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