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Scene 1 - The Town That Remembers
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Selene had always believed that places were silent witnesses—that walls, streets, and abandoned houses carried no memory of the people who once lived inside them. She was wrong.

The town greeted her with a cold familiarity, like someone pretending not to recognize you while knowing every secret you ever tried to bury.

The road leading into it narrowed as if resisting her arrival. Trees leaned inward, their bare branches scratching the sky, whispering in a language she felt rather than understood. The air was heavier here. Thicker. It pressed against her chest with every breath, as though the town itself was testing whether she deserved to enter.

She parked the car near the old square and stepped out slowly. The sound of her boots against the pavement echoed too loudly—unnaturally loud—like the town had been holding its breath and finally exhaled when she arrived.
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