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Survival was never the plan.

Not anymore.

The world had already burned.

Fallen.

Frozen.

What remained...

Was something else.

Something colder.

Something harder.

Something that didn’t forgive mistakes.

Up north, beyond the last broken roads and forgotten cities, the rules had changed again.

Not just the infected.

Not just the war.

People had changed.

The weak were gone.

The unprepared didn’t last.

Only two kinds remained:

Those who adapted...

And those who hunted.

Juliette had become both.

The cold shaped her.

Stripped away hesitation.

Burned away fear.

She didn’t run anymore.

She survived.

And then...

She met him.

A man from another world.

Another life.

A soldier.

A survivor.

A man who once followed rules—

And then learned how to break them.

Gianluca Farioli had seen war before the world ended.

Had enforced order when chaos tried to take over.

Military.

Discipline.

Control.

And later...

A referee.

A man who decided outcomes with a whistle and a call.

Back then, decisions lasted seconds.

Now...

They lasted forever.

Because here—

There were no second chances.

No rules.

No audience.

Only survival.

They should have killed each other.

That would have been easier.

Cleaner.

Safer.

But something stopped them.

Recognition.

Instinct.

Or maybe...

The understanding that alone...

Neither of them would last much longer.

So they made a choice.

Not trust.

Not friendship.

Not yet.

An agreement.

Temporary.

Fragile.

Deadly if broken.

Together, they would move north.

Further than anyone else dared.

Into the unknown.

Into the cold.

Into whatever the world had become next.
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