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​THE SPARK BETWEEN US; BETTY & FRED'S TALE


​Chapter 1: Introduction
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Betty loved the way the sunlight danced on the waves of Seabreeze’s shoreline. The ocean was her first muse, her favorite subject, and her deepest longing—all captured in strokes of aquamarine and gold on her canvas. But the little town was suffocating her dreams, and she longed for the world beyond.

“Betty!” her younger brother called, snapping her out of her reverie. “Mom says to stop daydreaming and come help with dinner!”

With a sigh, Betty packed up her sketchpad. She knew the routine—small-town chores, small-town conversations, small-town expectations. But her heart ached for the bustle of art museums and city lights.

Down the street, Fred was elbow-deep in engine grease at his father’s shop. The clang of tools and the scent of motor oil were constants in his life, but his mind wandered to other places—poems he could never seem to finish, words that danced just out of reach.

“Fred!” his dad barked. “Focus, son. We’ve got a job to finish!”

Fred nodded, wiping his hands on a rag, but his thoughts remained miles away.
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​Chapter 2: Crossing Paths
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The jingling of the shop’s front doorbell startled Fred. He looked up from the carburetor he was cleaning to see Betty walk in, her sketchbook tucked under one arm. She was a regular sight in town, known for her bright, artistic flair and a smile that could warm even the grumpiest neighbor.

“Hey,” Betty said, glancing around the cluttered repair shop. “I think my mom left her car here yesterday for a tune-up.”

Fred nodded and wiped his hands on a grease-streaked towel. “Yeah, the sedan, right? I think it’s ready to go. Lemme grab the keys.”

While Fred rummaged through a drawer, Betty noticed a corner of the shop filled with dusty, half-finished projects—an old bike, a battered guitar, and a shelf of books. Among them was a small notebook, its cover scribbled with faint words. Curious, she reached out but stopped short, not wanting to intrude.
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