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Some love stories don’t survive.

Some are broken long before they have the chance to become anything real.

And some—

Are tested until there’s nothing left to take.

They tried to separate them.

They tried to control them.

They tried to turn them into something they weren’t.

And for a moment—

It almost worked.

Because love like theirs was never safe.

Never simple.

Never untouched by the world around it.

It was pulled apart.

Pushed to its limits.

Forced into choices no one should ever have to make.

But they didn’t break.

Not when they were torn apart.

Not when they were pushed into darkness.

Not even when the world tried to reshape them into something unrecognisable.

They held on.

And that was their greatest strength.

And their greatest weakness.

Because now—

The world had stopped trying to separate them.

Now—

It wanted to use them.

To understand them.

To turn what they had into something powerful.

Something dangerous.

Something unstoppable.

And this time—

They weren’t running.

They weren’t hiding.

They weren’t waiting to be found.

They were stepping forward.

Together.

Because they had learned something the world never expected:

That love—

Real love—

Doesn’t make you weaker.

It makes you something the world can’t control.

And that—

That is the most dangerous thing of all.
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Chapter 1 — The Calm Before It Ends

— MILEY

The lake hadn’t changed.

It never did.

Still.

Quiet.

Unbothered by everything that had happened around it.

Miley stood at the edge of the dock, her arms wrapped loosely around herself as the water moved gently beneath her.

This place used to feel like escape.

Now—

It felt like memory.

“You always come here when you’re thinking.”

— ARLO

His voice came from behind her.

Familiar.

Steady.

Home.

— MILEY

A small smile touched her lips as she turned slightly.

“And you always follow me.”

— ARLO

A faint step closer.

“I’m not letting you disappear again.”

— MILEY

Her chest softened slightly.

“I told you… I’m not running.”

— ARLO

“I know.”

A pause.

“But I still don’t like not seeing you.”

— MILEY

Her breath caught slightly.

Because that—

That hadn’t changed.

And maybe—

It never would.

She turned fully toward him now.

“You’re different,” she said quietly.

— ARLO

A faint shift.

“So are you.”

Silence.

Because that—

That was true.

They weren’t who they were before.

Not the kids on the dock.

Not the ones who ran.

Not the ones who broke.

They were something else now.

Something stronger.

Something—

More dangerous.

— MILEY

Her eyes searched his.

“Are you okay?”

— ARLO

A pause.

“Yes.”

Then—

“No.”

Silence.

Because that—

That was honest.

— MILEY

Her chest tightened.

“What is it?”

— ARLO

His gaze shifted slightly.

“They weren’t the top.”

Silence.

Because that—

That had been sitting between them.

Ever since.

— MILEY

“I know.”

A pause.

“And now they know we know.”

Silence.

— ARLO

His jaw tightened slowly.

“Which means they move next.”

— MILEY

Her breath slowed.

“They already are.”

Silence.

Because that—

That wasn’t a guess.

That was instinct.

— ARLO

His eyes flicked to the tree line.

Then—

Stopped.

— MILEY

Her chest tightened instantly.

“What?”

— ARLO

“Movement.”

Silence.

Because that—

That was all it took.

— MILEY

Her body tensed.

“They found us again.”

— ARLO

A slight shake of his head.

“No.”

A pause.

“This is different.”

Silence.

Because that—

Felt worse.

— MILEY

Her eyes scanned the trees.

Nothing.

Too still.

Too controlled.

— ARLO

“They’re not hiding.”

— MILEY

Her breath caught.

“Then what are they doing?”

— ARLO

A pause.

“They’re waiting.”

Silence.

Because that—

That wasn’t how this usually worked.

— MILEY

Her chest tightened.

“For what?”

— ARLO

His gaze darkened slightly.

“For us to notice.”

Silence.

Because now—

This wasn’t a hunt.

This was a message.

— MILEY

Her stomach dropped.

“They want us to see them.”

— ARLO

“Yes.”

A beat.

“And that means—”

— MILEY

“They’re not afraid of us.”

Silence.

Because that—

That changed everything.

— ARLO

“No.”

A pause.

“They’re not afraid of anything.”

Silence.

— MILEY

Her chest tightened.

“That’s not possible.”

— ARLO

“It is if they think they’ve already won.”

Silence.

Because that—

That was dangerous.

— MILEY

A figure stepped out of the trees.

Then another.

Then more.

Not rushing.

Not hiding.

Walking.

— ARLO

His body stilled.

Not fear.

Recognition.

“This isn’t like before.”
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