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Malathi Kanagasabapathy

The name Hototo originates from Native American culture and translates to "Warrior Spirit who sings." It represents a strong and resilient character, typically associated with individuals who embody both strength and harmony.
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Chapter One: A Quiet Storm
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Rain pattered on the tin roof of the cottage, steady and hypnotic. Georgina Gems sat cross-legged on the old timber deck, a worn blanket wrapped around her shoulders and her cat curled beside her like a warm secret. Mr. Thomas blinked up at her with sapphire eyes, his tail twitching with thought. Beneath them, the garden was alive soaked in the soft breath of stormwater and lit only by the trembling glow of dusk.

She took a deep breath. The air was heavy with petrichor and eucalyptus, a scent that always made her feel grounded. Anchored.

But she wasn’t grounded. Not really.

Georgina was twenty-eight years old, a newly appointed recruit to the Department of Criminology, assigned to a classified project in Canberra. It was her first real case. Her first step into a world she had only ever studied. And though she was ready qualified, curious, and capable—there was a tremor beneath the surface of her calm.

She watched the Tibouchinas sway in the wind, their violet petals trembling around the stone Buddha she’d rescued from a closing nursery. A garden sanctuary, carefully crafted over months, now abandoned to fate. She would be leaving it all behind.

Her wristwatch blinked red. 11:02 a.m.

The documents sat signed and sealed inside a manila folder on her kitchen bench. Her official clearance had come through—Negative Vetting Level 2. No small feat. She’d spent the last year buried in interviews, background checks, and psychological evaluations. Endless questions, some invasive, all necessary.

“You’re young,” one of the agents had said, voice sharp in the dimly lit, windowless room. “Why this department? Why now?”

She hadn’t answered with rehearsed lines or polished ambition. Just truth: “Because I know how to listen. Even when the story doesn’t want to be told.”

Her phone buzzed. A text from her father.

Dad: Landing tomorrow. Finally! Can’t wait to see you. Mum’s already planning a dinner party 🙄❤️.

A smile tugged at her lips, then faded.

They didn’t know yet.

Her parents—Jacob and Madeline Gems—were returning from Tanzania after two years in humanitarian work. They thought she’d be in Sydney, waiting with a bottle of wine and warm stories. They had no idea she was leaving again. Or that she’d soon be chasing a darkness she couldn’t name.
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