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There are places between reality and another world. These places don't appear on maps, don't follow logic, and have no beginning or end. Most people don't even notice them. But for those who live in fantasy—writers, dreamers, and creatives—these places sometimes attract and beckon.

The Grand Meridian Hotel is one such place.

The Grand Meridian stands proudly on the East Side of Manhattan, its opulence belying a hidden history. Hotel staff and conspiracy forums alike have heard rumors of disappearances, strange incidents, and missing rooms over the years. But no one took them seriously.

It wasn't until Julian Vance, the world's most famous mystery writer, stayed one night and never left. This is the story of a missing writer, a room that shouldn't exist, and a young fan who dared to follow the crumbs into the unknown.

Because not all stories are written down. They live.

And some rooms don't just host guests; they preserve them.

​The Disappearance

JULIAN VANCE ARRIVED at the Grand Meridien Hotel shortly after midnight. A silvery mist hung over the city as rain lashed the sidewalks. The man stepped out of his long coat, leather satchel, and wide-brimmed hat, which was synonymous with his writerly image, as a sleek black car approached the curb. Hotel workers greeted him nonchalantly, unaware that they were assisting a literary legend. Vance nodded from under the hat, his face obscured. He gave only the reservation number at the front desk. The young clerk, heavily lined with eyeliner and heavy eyelids, punched in a faint smile at her device. “Hello, Mr. Vance. You’re in room 219.”
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