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Scene 1: The Archive
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The library had no doors. It existed between moments - folded into the seams of time, hidden from the living. Its walls stretched beyond sight, carved from obsidian and shadow, lined with shelves that groaned under the weight of memory.

He moved through the aisles in silence. His robes whispered against the stone floor, trailing dust that never settled. In one hand, he carried a quill made from bone. In the other, a lantern that burned with a pale, blue flame - fed not by oil, but by remembrance.

The Archivist had no name. He had surrendered it long ago, traded it for eternity. His task was simple: record every human life. Not the facts, not the dates - but the essence. The final thoughts. The last breath. The truth that lingered when the body failed.
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