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    To all those who travel not just across skies, but through storms of grief, fear, and the unknown—This story is for the ones who fight invisible battles.And to the protectors we never see—May your courage always outfly the darkness.

      

    



  	
        
            
            The plane landed, but the silence lingered.

In the aftermath of chaos, the skies seemed calm—but only on the surface. Systems restored. Passengers safe. Yet something unspoken hung in the air, heavier than any turbulence they had faced.

Amanda watched as Anna was taken away on a stretcher, her small hand gripping a blanket, her eyes still haunted by the unseen.

In the rear of the aircraft, tucked into seat 32A, Amanda found a rosary—Father Granger's. Still warm. Still pulsing faintly, as if echoing the prayers of a soul who had not perished, but transcended.

As the morning sun pierced the clouds and painted the wing with gold, Amanda saw a flicker—high above, far off. A shape in the clouds. Too large for a plane. Too graceful to be anything human.

And then it vanished.

She smiled faintly.

Somewhere above, Father Granger was still flying.

Watching.

Guarding.

Because evil always returns to the skies.

But now, so does he.
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Chapter 1: Departure Gate
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The soft chime of the airport intercom echoed through the bustling JFK terminal.

"Final boarding call for TransSky Flight 407 to London Heathrow. All remaining passengers, please proceed to Gate 21."

A sea of travellers surged toward their destinations—some on phones, some carrying weary children, others moving on autopilot. In the middle of the chaos, a young woman stood absolutely still. Her name was Liana Verma.
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