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Nathan woke to the sound of his own breathing.

For a moment, that was all there was.

Breath.

Light.

Silence.

He opened his eyes and stared at a white ceiling he did not recognize. The room around him was clean, cold, and almost empty. No windows. No pictures. No clock. Just a narrow bed, a metal chair, and a door with no handle.

He sat up too fast.

Pain shot through his skull.

Nathan pressed a hand to his temple and waited for the room to stop moving. His name came to him first.

Nathan.

Nothing else followed.

Not where he lived. Not where he worked. Not who had brought him here.

He looked down at himself. Grey shirt. Grey pants. Bare feet. A thin plastic bracelet circled his wrist.

NATHAN COLE

AUTHORIZED PERSONNEL

His stomach tightened.

Authorized for what?

He stood, unsteady, and walked to the door. It opened before he touched it.

Beyond the room stretched a long corridor of white panels and soft blue lights. The air smelled filtered, almost fake. Somewhere beneath the floor, machinery hummed with a low, steady pulse.

Nathan stepped into the hall.

“Hello?”

His voice sounded small.

No answer.

He moved slowly, one hand against the wall. The corridor curved ahead. There were no signs of people. No footsteps. No distant conversations. No alarms.

Then he saw the window.

It filled the far end of the corridor from floor to ceiling. Beyond it was black space, scattered with stars.

And below, hanging in the dark, was Earth.

Nathan stopped breathing.
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