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A little about Georgina Gems 
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GEORGINA IS A KEENLY observant and intellectually curious young woman embarking on a significant life change. She's clearly intelligent, evidenced by her criminology degree and her new role at the Australian Institute of Criminology. Despite her professional aspirations, there's a touch of nervousness and perhaps a sense of being slightly overwhelmed by her new environment.

However, Georgina also possesses a deeply ingrained intuitive side, heavily influenced by her lifelong connection with Hototo. This makes her more attuned to subtle undercurrents and feelings that others might miss. She trusts Hototo's insights, even when they are vague, suggesting a strong and established bond.

Furthermore, the discovery at the lake and Dr. Sharma's unexpected assignment reveals a latent investigative drive within Georgina. Her "criminologist instincts kick in," indicating a natural inclination towards observation and analysis in the face of a potential crime. She's not afraid to be near the scene, driven by a curiosity that borders on a need to understand.

Finally, Georgina appears to be thoughtful and perhaps a little introspective. Her reaction to the "ordered green" of Canberra and her quiet unpacking ritual suggest a deliberate and considered approach to her new life. The fact that she's drawn to the stillness of the lake also hints at a contemplative nature.

In essence, Georgina is a blend of academic training and intuitive perception, a newcomer to Canberra whose desire to learn and understand is quickly being drawn into the shadowy underbelly of the seemingly peaceful city. Her connection with Hototo positions her as someone who can perceive more than meets the eye, making her a potentially insightful and unconventional investigator.
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A little about Hototo
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SOME TRUTHS ARE TOO old to be written.

Some names are whispered only by the wind.

Hototo is a spirit of ancestral memory, a quiet guardian born from the convergence of lost histories and sacred duty. He was once a gifted seer and ceremonial guide, bridging the physical and spiritual realms. When his earthly life ended, Hototo’s essence endured tied to a deeper responsibility to protect knowledge that was never meant to be forgotten. Over the centuries, he became attuned to seekers of truth, drawn to those who unknowingly carried fragments of long-buried secrets. Georgina Gems, with her sharp mind and even sharper intuition, was one such seeker.

Hototo found her not by chance but by resonance an echo within her spirit that matched a story he had long carried. Though unseen to all but her, he became a presence in Georgina’s life: offering cryptic insights, nudging her toward forgotten places, and sharpening her senses to the mysteries hiding beneath the surface. He is not her guide in the conventional sense; rather, he is a mirror of the ancient forces quietly shaping her path. Bound to her journey yet never overpowering it, Hototo walks beside Georgina not to solve the mystery for her, but to ensure she asks the right questions and to make sure she is not alone when the answers come.

When Georgina Gems began her journey, she did not seek him. But something deep within her called to something deep within him.

He walks beside her not as a guide, but as a witness of the hidden, the sacred, and the nearly forgotten.

He is memory made manifest.

He is what remains.
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For those who hear the silence between the stories.

––––––––
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Chapter 1   The Whispers of Lake Burley Griffin
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THE SCENT OF EUCALYPTUS, sharp and clean, was a stark contrast to the humid Brisbane air Georgina had left behind. Stepping off the bus at the Jolimont Centre, the late afternoon sun cast long shadows across the manicured lawns and modern architecture of Canberra. It felt... deliberate. Planned. Unlike the sprawling chaos she was used to.

A nervous flutter danced in her stomach, a familiar counterpoint to the quiet excitement of a new beginning. Twenty-four years old, a fresh degree in criminology tucked under her belt, and here she was, a research assistant at the Australian Institute of Criminology. It felt like a huge leap, a step closer to the world she’d only read about in textbooks.

“Quite the change of pace, isn’t it?” a voice murmured, a warm, earthy tone that seemed to resonate more within her than around her.

Georgina smiled faintly, adjusting the strap of her overstuffed tote bag. “You’re telling me, Hototo. It’s... very green.”

Such ordered green, Hototo’s thought echoed back, a gentle observation. Keep your senses open, little gem. New places hold old stories.

Hototo. Her constant companion, her unseen guide. Since she was a child, he’d been there  a comforting presence, a wellspring of intuition that often nudged her in unexpected directions. He appeared to her as the Native American. His name means spirit warrior who sings, his dark eyes holding an ancient wisdom. Others couldn’t see him, of course. To the outside world, Georgina sometimes had a faraway look, a slight pause before she spoke, as if listening to something they couldn’t hear.
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