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Author’s Note – After the Story

AUTHOR’S NOTE (BEFORE THE STORY)

A Beginning Shaped by Fragility

Some stories arrive gently, almost quietly—

as if they have been waiting for the right moment to step into the world.

This is one of those stories.

“Coincidence, and Endlessness” was born from a simple question:

What happens when two fragile lives, shaped by pain and uncertainty, become each other’s only source of strength?

James and Laurel came to life slowly in my mind—

two children from divided worlds,

two souls bound not by circumstance alone

but by a connection far deeper and quieter than fate.

I never intended to write a tragic love story.

What I wanted, instead, was to explore

how love can bloom even in the narrowest places,

how hope survives in the smallest gestures,

and how two lonely hearts can discover a universe

in the space of a hospital hallway.

This novel is not about illness.

It is about endurance,

about the tenderness that grows between two people

who learn to carry each other’s burdens

long before they understand what love even means.

Above all, it is a reminder:

Sometimes the most extraordinary bonds

begin with nothing more than a coincidence.

Now, I invite you to walk with James and Laurel—

to grow with them,

to grieve with them,

and to witness a love that endures

even where life cannot.

— Fire Lee
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CHAPTER 1 – 1990, THE FIRST MEETING
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The year 1990 arrived like a new breath for Germany.

A country once divided by concrete, wire, and fear was finally becoming whole again.

Families crossed borders that no longer existed, people embraced strangers who once lived just a few miles but an entire world away, and Berlin—once the face of division—became the symbol of reconciliation.

And somewhere within that vast history,

inside a modest hospital in a quiet Western German town,

two children’s lives were about to cross in a way no one could have predicted.



1. A Boy from the Other Side

James Adler was only ten years old when he crossed the former border into West Germany with his parents.

He had no memory of the political speeches nor the crowded protests that had shaped the adults around him.

All he remembered was the cold hallways of the East German hospital where he had spent almost half his life.

A congenital illness had claimed most of his childhood—

endless check-ups, needles, sleepless nights, and pain that came without warning.

But the hospital walls in the GDR had always felt... tired.

As if even the walls carried the weight of a country that had endured far too much.

When the Berlin Wall fell, his parents saw something that James could not yet understand:

a chance.

A chance for better medicine,

better treatment,

and perhaps a chance—however small—for their son to grow past the age that doctors in the GDR quietly doubted he would ever reach.

James barely remembered the trip westward.

His parents’ hurried steps, the sound of unfamiliar roads, the silent awe of seeing cities brighter and louder than anything he knew.

But he remembered the hospital.

Clean hallways.

Bright lights.

Nurses who smiled as if smiling were a natural part of their job.

And the smell—sterile, but strangely comforting—of possibility.

He didn’t know it then,

but this was the place where his life would divide into a “before” and “after.”



2. A Girl Who Lived Behind Glass Walls

On the opposite side of the children’s ward lived Laurel Weiss—

also ten years old, also ill, also a long-time resident of the hospital.

Laurel was born with a rare and incurable condition that had shaped her life from the age of five.

She had learned early that time was not a given,

that each day could shift without warning from gentle to terrifying.

But she had also learned something else:

when your world is reduced to two hospital rooms, a hallway, and a garden you can visit only on good days—

small things matter more.

The warmth of the sun through a window.

The way morning light landed on the white bedsheets.

How nurses hummed the same song every morning as they checked her vitals.

The soft footsteps of someone passing her door.

Especially footsteps that didn’t belong to anyone she recognized.



3. First Glances, First Distance

James arrived on a quiet March morning.

His new room happened to be directly across from Laurel’s.

He was still thin from years of illness,

still overwhelmed by the sudden shift in his life,

and still trying to understand the foreignness of this Western hospital.

Laurel saw him first.

From her half-open door, she noticed the small boy stepping timidly into his room, clutching a blanket his mother had packed.

His hair was unkempt,

his expression wary,

and he looked around as if the walls themselves might collapse on him.

Laurel blinked.

Another new patient?

Most children didn’t stay long—either because they got better or because they didn’t.

Laurel, however, stayed.

And James...

he looked like someone who might stay too.

Later that day, as nurses moved around the hallway, the two children briefly locked eyes.

Just a second.

Barely a breath.

But long enough for each of them to see something familiar.

Loneliness.

The kind that only children growing up inside hospital walls could recognize.

They both quickly looked away.

At that moment, neither knew that the person they had just glanced at

would become the axis of their entire future.



4. A Slow Crossing of Distance

The first interaction between them happened two days later.

James had been sitting on the edge of his bed, legs dangling, staring at the blank wall.

The doctors had run tests all morning,

and he was exhausted—physically, mentally, and in ways he didn't have words for yet.

Laurel, on the other side of the hall, was drawing in a small notebook.

She liked sketching things she saw from her room:

the tree branch outside the window, the shape of rain on glass, the nurses’ expressions when they thought no one was watching.

When she lifted her head, she saw James again.

This time, he didn’t look away quickly enough.

Their eyes met once more.

“...Hi,” Laurel said quietly from her doorway.

James flinched as if she had thrown something at him.

“H–Hi.”
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