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The rain had been falling since afternoon, washing the streets of the city in silver streaks. From her tiny apartment window, Emma watched the blurred headlights move through the wet darkness. She hated nights like this—quiet, heavy, the kind that made her thoughts louder than they should be.

She wrapped her sweater tighter around her shoulders and tried to focus on the article draft open on her laptop. Words refused to come. Deadlines didn’t matter anymore. She had been out of steady work for months, and every blank page reminded her of the career that was slipping further away.

Then came the knock.

It wasn’t loud. Just two soft taps on the door. Emma froze. At this hour, she wasn’t expecting anyone. For a moment she wondered if she had imagined it, but then came another knock—faint, hesitant.

Her heart quickened as she walked to the door. When she opened it, the hallway was empty. No footsteps, no shadows. Only silence.

Except for the envelope.

It lay on the doormat, cream-colored, her name written across it in elegant, unfamiliar handwriting. No address, no stamp. Just Emma Carter.

A strange chill ran through her as she picked it up. The paper was heavier than normal, smooth beneath her fingers. She carried it inside, shut the door, and tore it open with cautious curiosity.
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