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Chapter 1 – The Delay
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It started with something incredibly small, the kind of microscopic anomaly the human brain is wired to gloss over. A delay. It wasn’t enough to offer concrete proof of anything being wrong, just enough to instill a creeping, cold sensation at the base of her neck. She noticed it in the bathroom mirror first. The fluorescent light buzzed overhead, casting sterile shadows over the porcelain sink. She blinked. And a fraction of a second later, her reflection blinked back. It was a movement that didn’t quite belong to her anymore. The kind of thing most people would ignore without thinking twice, attributing it to a trick of the light or a sleep-deprived mind playing games.
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