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About the Author

​This book is the culmination of a journey—a first step into a world of storytelling. As a student, I embarked on this project with more questions than answers, fueled by a simple curiosity about the stories that live just beneath the surface of our everyday lives.

​I didn't know what I would write about when I started, but I quickly discovered that the process of creation is as much about finding a story as it is about telling one. This book is the result of that exploration, a path I followed into the unknown. I hope you enjoy the adventure as much as I have.
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Welcome to Blackwood Manor

​Welcome to Havenwood. A town where every shadow holds a secret and every whisper carries a lie. You’ve come looking for answers, but be warned: some mysteries are better left alone. The air here is thick with a history that refuses to die, a history etched into the peeling paint of forgotten buildings and the silent, watchful eyes of the townsfolk. They know what happened here, what the fog holds. And they know that some truths are too dangerous to be spoken aloud.

​The echo of Blackwood Manor is calling, its crumbling stone and vacant windows a monument to a ten-year-old crime. It's a place where time stands still and the past is a living thing. The key you hold is an invitation, a breadcrumb trail to a terrible truth that has been buried for a decade. Once you step inside the story, there's no turning back. The whispers will find you, and you'll soon learn that in Havenwood, the ghosts aren't just in the past—they're waiting in the present.
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Chapter 1: The returned 
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The fog was a living thing in Havenwood, a damp, cold presence that seeped into everything. Elias Vance felt it slide under the collar of his coat and crawl across his skin as he stepped out of his car. It was the same fog that had always been here, a thick blanket that swallowed sound and painted the world in shades of gray. The air held the familiar scents of wet earth, rotting leaves, and something else—a faint, sour note of decay that had nothing to do with nature. It was the smell of a town holding its breath, a place where secrets were buried shallow.

Ten years. It had been ten years since he'd driven this road, since he'd left the small town and its smothering embrace behind. He’d traded the quiet dread of Havenwood for the organized chaos of the city, the whisper of old ghosts for the stark reality of modern crime scenes. Now, a detective with the city's homicide division, he was here for a funeral, not a case. His grandmother, Evelyn Vance, was gone. But as he drove past the old Blackwood Manor, the line between personal and professional blurred.
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