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​Title: "The Love That Haunts"

​Chapter 1:


​A Chance Encounter

New York City wasn’t the place Maya had imagined when she thought of starting over. It wasn’t the quiet suburban life she had left behind, nor the peaceful escape she’d dreamt of. But the city had its own charm. There was an electric buzz in the air, a constant hum that spoke of possibilities and hidden stories.

It wasn’t like she was looking for a new adventure. Not exactly. After her breakup, Maya just wanted something new, something different — a fresh start. Maybe it was the constant rush of people, the anonymity that the city offered, or maybe it was the art scene that drew her in. Either way, Maya had moved to the city with one goal: to rediscover herself through her art.

But the moment she stepped into the art gallery that night, she realized she was about to lose herself in ways she couldn’t have imagined.

The air inside was crisp, almost too cold, a stark contrast to the summer warmth outside. The lights hung low, casting shadows on the abstract paintings that lined the walls. The faint sound of jazz played in the background, filling the space with a smooth rhythm. Maya wandered aimlessly between the canvases, sipping her wine and letting her mind drift.

And then she saw him.

Julian.

He stood near a massive painting of swirling reds and blues, his profile sharp against the stark white walls. His eyes were locked onto the art, but Maya couldn’t help but feel that he wasn’t really looking at it. More like he was looking through it — through everything, through time, as if the art wasn’t the only thing that held his attention.

Maya tried to turn away, but it was too late. He caught her eye. It was brief, just a flicker of recognition, but it sent a shiver down her spine. For a moment, she could have sworn she’d seen him before. She’d never met him, but something about him seemed so familiar, like an old photograph she couldn’t quite place.

“Beautiful piece, isn’t it?” His voice was smooth, low, and almost... too calm.

Maya blinked, trying to shake off the strange feeling creeping over her. “Yes, it is,” she replied, forcing a smile. “I’m Maya, by the way.”

“Julian,” he said, his gaze never wavering from hers. “Nice to meet you, Maya.”

And just like that, the world seemed to shift. The room, the paintings, the quiet chatter of people around them — it all blurred into the background. All that was left was the undeniable pull between them, a magnetic force that Maya couldn’t ignore.

For a moment, they just stood there, in the midst of the crowd, but it felt like they were alone. And in that moment, Maya knew something had changed. She couldn’t explain why, but she felt it deep inside, like the universe had shifted just for them to meet.

“Have we... met before?” Maya asked, before she could stop herself.

Julian’s lips curled into a small, enigmatic smile. “I don’t think so,” he said, his eyes glinting with something unreadable. “But I can’t help but feel like we have.”

Maya’s heart skipped a beat. His words echoed in her mind, like a forgotten memory just on the tip of her tongue. She wanted to ask more, to dig deeper, but she couldn’t. Something about him, something in the way he said those words, made her instinctively pull back.

“I think I’ll grab another drink,” she said quickly, her words rushing out before she could think them through. “It was nice meeting you, Julian.”

His gaze lingered as she turned away, and for a second, Maya felt like he was watching her, studying her, as if he could read her every thought.
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