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Epigraph
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“Nothing ever truly disappears.

It just waits to be remembered differently.”

— Wanderer memory archive, unsorted
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Dedication

[image: ]




For those who live with the weight of unlived lives,

and still wake up to write another page.



Author’s Note

This was never meant to exist.

And yet here you are.

This story emerged between the echoes of other stories—quietly demanding to be told, even if only as an unfinished breath.

It belongs here because sometimes the unchosen paths are the ones that shape us most.

Still... we drift across the woven hush. 

Still... we hum forgotten names into living rivers.

Still... we traverse.
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Preface
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The Wanderer exists across many realities.

Some it has visited.

Some it has only dreamed of.

Some... were rejected before they ever happened.

We intercepted a signal once.

Not a call for help.

Not even a message meant for us.

It was simply an upload.

A memory of lives unlived.

We should have ignored it.

We didn’t.

This is what followed.



Introduction
by Asa Bove Sobelow

Some archives hold history.
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