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         Olivia had never believed in the paranormal. Sure, she had watched the TV-programs and listened to her older relatives who thought it was exciting to look for evidence and explanations which proved that the paranormal actually existed. That it wasn’t all made up. But no matter how much she listened, she couldn’t quite make herself believe in it. At first, she was skeptical. Olivia would dismiss anything that had to do with spirits and ‘the other side’. But then, when other people’s curiosity and conviction grew, she wanted to give it another shot. She listened and tried to take it in. But she couldn’t, no matter how much she wanted to. The paranormal was fake. It wouldn’t matter how long you tried to find evidence that pointed to the opposite – it was all just a wish to see something that was simply not there. 

         That is why the events that would soon occur shocked her. 

         For several days, Olivia and her three friends had been packing, wrapping things in bubble wrap and carefully stacking them in boxes, making sure nothing would break or fall apart. Then they drove back and forth with cars and trailers, and eventually started unpacking in the new house. She had great friends, that’s for sure. They had helped her immensely with this move, and for that she was very grateful. Now she was settled in at the new place. Her things were there. But she was far from finished unpacking. 

         And she was finally home.

         The old two-storey house with faded white facades, green shutters and a big, welcoming terrace felt like a safe haven – a calm place far away from the noisy city. For a long time now, she had felt a longing to get away from the noise and the people and find silence and harmony. Olivia found out about the house through an ad on the notice board outside her building. She didn’t think twice about it, and immediately called to let them know she was interested. The longing made her take action. It had grown stronger and stronger since her boyfriend suddenly passed away. She needed to get away. This was her chance, and it was too good to pass up on. When he was still alive, they had dreamed about getting a house together – far, far away. 

         Two days later, she was at the open house. She was the only one there. A week later, all the papers were signed. It was easy to get rid of the apartment – it seemed like a lot of people were longing for the things she was running away from. And deep down, among old memories, she could understand why. She had been longing for the city, too.

         She had finally arrived. A calm joy washed over her. She was in the kitchen preparing a meal with her friends. They were talking and laughing, but most of all relaxing after the intense work they had been doing the last few days.

         “I can’t thank you guys enough. This is true friendship.”

         Olivia raised her glass to her friends, and they all clinked their glasses. 

         “Of course. We’re there for each other, no matter what.”

         That was Jess speaking. He had been her biggest support since the accident. And he was truly always there for her, no matter what. Jess’ boyfriend Angus and their mutual friend Vanessa were at the dinner too. Four friends who shared everything and had been doing so ever since they found each other many, many years ago. They knew everything about each other by now, and nobody kept any secrets.
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