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Chapter One – Shadows Return
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The sea was restless that night, its waves crashing against the harbour walls with a fury that rattled Lüderitz’s quiet streets. Inside Whispers and Wonders, the candles flickered uneasily, their flames stretching thin as if straining against an unseen wind. Celeste sat behind the counter, hands folded in her lap, her gaze fixed on the door.

Business had been good—better than she had dared hope. People came seeking comfort: a fisherman grieving his brother, a mother yearning for her child, an old widow needing to feel her husband’s presence once more. Celeste had helped them all, and word of her gift was beginning to spread beyond the town’s borders.

Yet peace never stayed long. Not for her.

She had felt it for weeks now—the weight in the corners of the shop, the sudden drops in temperature, the prickling sensation on her skin as though invisible eyes trailed her every move. Tonight, it was stronger than ever.

A candle on the counter sputtered and died.

Celeste inhaled sharply, her body stiffening. The room was silent but for the creak of old wood settling. Slowly, she rose from her chair, her fingers brushing the edge of the counter for steadiness.

“Show yourself,” she whispered, her voice steadier than she felt.

At first, nothing. Just the faint hum of the ocean wind beyond the walls. Then—soft laughter, low and mocking, curling through the shadows.

Her breath caught. She knew that sound.

The entity.

The air grew colder, seeping into her bones. The shadows along the walls deepened, stretching unnaturally, bending toward her like claws. Her heart pounded in her chest, but she forced her shoulders back.

“You won’t take me,” she said, louder this time.

The laughter sharpened into a hiss, then faded, leaving the shop eerily still. The candles flickered back to life one by one, as though nothing had happened.

But Celeste knew better.

The darkness had returned. And it was only the beginning.
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Chapter Two – A Warning in Dreams
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That night, Celeste dreamed of the sea.

She stood on the rocky shoreline, the wind tearing at her hair and the waves rising higher than she had ever seen. The sky was black, heavy with storm clouds, and lightning split the horizon in jagged streaks. But the sea was not what held her attention.

A figure waited at the water’s edge. Tall, cloaked in shadow, its ember eyes glowed like dying coals.

“Let me in,” it whispered, though its mouth never moved.

Celeste’s chest tightened. The words pressed against her skull, filling her with cold dread. She tried to step back, but her feet were rooted to the sand.
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