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​Scene 1 – When the Silence Looked Back
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Silence had never been empty.

Selene understood this now.

It pressed against her ears as she stood in the middle of the room that had no walls—only reflections. Not mirrors this time. No glass. No frames. Just surfaces that bent the air itself, as if reality had grown thin and uncertain.

She took one step forward.

The ground responded with a low hum, like something ancient waking beneath her feet.

For the first time since the mirrors had entered her life, Selene felt no fear. What she felt instead was heavier. Sharper. Recognition.

I have been here before.

The thought didn’t come from her mind—it rose from somewhere deeper, somewhere older than memory.

Around her, the reflections began to move.

They did not show her face.

They showed moments.

Her childhood bedroom, dimly lit, the door half open.

Her teenage self, sitting on the edge of a bed, holding words she never spoke.

Her adult self, smiling at the wrong time, loving too carefully, leaving parts of herself behind like breadcrumbs no one ever followed.
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