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Chapter 1: Dust and Echoes
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The tunnels breathed dust.

Light from Evelyn’s headlamp flickered against ancient stone walls, casting long shadows that danced like ghosts. The deeper they descended, the more the noise of the surface—boots, voices, the idle hum of machinery—faded into silence.

Only the crackle of her walkie-talkie remained. Then that, too, went quiet.

She stopped. Placed a palm on the wall. The stone was warm.

Ahmed's voice broke the quiet behind her.

"This place... it should not be opened."

"You’ve said that three times," Evelyn murmured, brushing chalky sediment from the carved arch ahead.

"Then maybe you should listen," he said. “The old men say this ground is watched.”

"Watched by who?"

Ahmed didn’t answer.

She stepped into the newly opened chamber. Her flashlight beam landed on a circular slab, maybe twelve feet wide, buried beneath layers of sediment. The carvings covering it weren’t Arabic. Not Hebrew. Not Sumerian. Older.
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