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      Publisher’s Note: This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are a product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental.
    

    
      The dark themes explored in this work are intended for a mature audience. The publisher and author do not condone or encourage the behaviors depicted by the characters within this narrative.
    

    
      
    

    
      “There is no such thing as a hero or a villain. There is only the one who holds the pen, and the one who bled the ink.”
    

    
      
    

    
      The Predator’s Muse
    

    
      Genre:
       Psychological Thriller / Dark Romance / Manhwa-style Novel
    

    
      Themes:
       Obsession, Gaslighting, Mutual Corruption, Secret Identities
    

    
      
    

    
      I. Synopsis
    

    
      Paris Shin
       is a celebrated crime novelist known for her "disturbingly realistic" depictions of serial killers. In reality, she is a shut-in suffering from severe agoraphobia, living vicariously through the violence she writes.
    

    
      When a charming, soft-spoken florist named Joe Albrecht moves into the apartment across the hall, Paris’s frozen world begins to melt. He is kind, attentive, and seemingly perfect. But as Paris starts receiving "gifts" that mirror the murders in her upcoming book—murders she hasn't even published yet—she realizes Joe isn't just a fan. He is a predator who has been watching her through the walls.
    

    
      The twist? Paris isn't terrified. She’s inspired. And she’s far more dangerous than he ever anticipated.
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    

    
      
    

    
      II. Character Profiles
    

    
      1. Paris Shin (The Author)
    

    
      	
        Appearance:
         Pale, long black hair, often wears oversized sweaters to hide her thin frame.
      

      	
        Personality:
         Analytical, cold, and observant. She views the world as a series of plot points.
      

      	
        Secret:
         She doesn't just write about killers; she feels a kinship with them. She has spent years suppressing her own violent impulses, using her books as a cage for her "other self."
      

    

    
      2. Joe Albrecht (The Florist/The Stalker)
    

    
      	
        Appearance:
         Model-esque, gentle eyes, always smells like lilies and rain. He wears glasses that soften his sharp features.
      

      	
        Personality:
         The "perfect gentleman." He is patient, wealthy, and soft-spoken.
      

      	
        Secret:
         He is a meticulous cleaner for a high-end criminal organization—and a freelance serial killer on the side. He fell in love with Paris’s mind through her books and decided he wanted to be her "live-action" reference material.
      

    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      III. The Novel: Chapter 1 – The Smell of Lilies
    

    
      
    

    
      The ink on the page was the only thing that felt real.
    

    
      Paris Shin stared at her monitor, the blue light reflecting in her pupils. 
      “He didn't just want her dead,”
       she typed. 
      “He wanted her to become a part of the room. A permanent fixture. A piece of art that could never leave him.”
    

    
      She paused, her fingers hovering over the mechanical keyboard. A dull ache throbbed in her temples. Outside her Seoul apartment, the city hummed with a life she hadn't touched in six months. The agoraphobia was a heavy shroud, one she had woven herself.
    

    
      A soft thud came from the hallway.
    

    
      Paris froze. Her security monitor flickered to life. A man stood in the hallway. He was tall, dressed in a beige trench coat, holding a bouquet of white lilies. He had a face that belonged in a high-end skincare ad—symmetrical, kind, and radiating a terrifyingly calm warmth.
    

    
      He looked directly into the hidden camera lens, as if he knew she was watching. Then, he placed the flowers at her door and walked away.
    

    
      Paris opened her door just an inch, the safety chain rattling. The scent hit her immediately—cloying, sweet, and thick, like a funeral parlor. Tucked inside the lilies was a note written in elegant, slanted calligraphy:
    

    
      “Your protagonist in Chapter 4 was too sloppy. A real artist wouldn't leave fingerprints on the throat. They would use silk. I look forward to your next update, Author Shin.”
    

    
      The blood drained from Paris’s face. Chapter 4 hadn't been uploaded yet. It was a draft saved locally on her password-protected laptop.
    

    
      She should have called the police. She should have screamed. Instead, she felt a frantic, electric thrill race down her spine.
    

