
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          The Echo Between Us

        

        
        
          Mücahit TOPTAŞ

        

        
          Published by M.T., 2026.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      THE ECHO BETWEEN US

    

    
      First edition. January 25, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Mücahit TOPTAŞ.

    

    
    
      Written by Mücahit TOPTAŞ.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter One: The Stranger Beneath the Clocktower
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Expanded Edition — Full Immersion

Saint-Malo, Midnight

Rain didn’t just fall in Saint-Malo—it whispered.

It whispered through the narrow alleys, over the salt-stained rooftops, and down the ancient stone walls that had seen centuries of longing. It whispered of secrets buried beneath cobblestones, of lovers lost to war, and of promises made beneath moonlight that never saw the dawn.

Elara Moreau stood alone in the square, her umbrella trembling in the wind, her breath visible in the cold. She wasn’t just waiting—she was listening. To the rain. To the silence. To something deeper.

She had come here for history.

But history had come for her.

The Clocktower’s Shadow

The clocktower loomed above her like a cathedral of time. Its iron hands pointed to midnight, and its bell—massive, rusted, and solemn—prepared to toll. She had read about this place in letters. She had seen it in dreams. But standing here now, beneath its shadow, she felt something ancient stir inside her.

A memory she didn’t own.

A grief she hadn’t earned.

And then—he appeared.

Julien Ardent

He didn’t walk into the square. He emerged from it. As if the rain had sculpted him from shadow and silence. His coat was long, black, and soaked. His fedora tilted low. His posture—elegant, deliberate—spoke of another era. And in his gloved hand, he held something fragile.

A postcard.

Hers.

“You dropped this,” he said, voice like velvet over gravel.

Elara’s heart stuttered. She hadn’t dropped anything. Not tonight. Not ever.

She stepped forward, her boots echoing on the wet stone.

“Where did you find that?”

“You left it in the past,” he replied, and smiled.

It wasn’t a flirtatious smile. It was a haunted one. The kind that carried decades. The kind that knew loss.

She took the card, and their fingers touched.

The world paused.

Recognition

His eyes were storm-colored. Not gray. Not blue. Something in between. And she had seen them before. In photographs. In sketches. In letters written in ink that had faded with time.

Julien Ardent.

Courier for the Resistance. Poet of the underground. A man who had vanished in 1942 without a trace.

She had translated his letters. She had memorized his words. She had felt his pain.

But she had never expected to meet him.

Not like this.

Not now.

Not alive.

Two Days Earlier

Elara had arrived in Saint-Malo with a mission: to decode a series of wartime letters found in the attic of a crumbling château. The letters were written in a cipher so old, it predated the Enigma. Each one ended with the same haunting phrase:

“Find me beneath the clocktower. Midnight. Always.”

She thought it was metaphor. A poetic flourish. A romantic illusion.

But now, standing face to face with the man who wrote them, she realized—

It was a promise.

The Postcard’s Glow

The postcard in her hand began to glow. Faintly. Like moonlight on water. Like memory made visible.

Julien stepped closer.

“Do you trust me?” he asked.

“No,” she whispered. “But I want to.”

He nodded, as if that answer had always been enough.

“Then hold on.”

And the world unraveled.

Time Shift

She didn’t fall. She drifted.

Through fog. Through silence. Through fragments of music and gunfire and laughter. Through voices she didn’t recognize but somehow understood.
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