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“Ugh, I can't take it anymore!” I mutter under my breath, rubbing my temples. “I need something more...something exciting to happen in my life."

"Jenna," my roommate Rose says as she enters the living room of the small apartment that we rent. “I heard you mumbling to yourself again. Is everything alright?”

“Hey, Rose. Yeah, I'm just tired,” I say, forcing a smile. “Another long and boring day at work, you know how it is.”

“Actually, I've been meaning to talk to you about that.” Rose hesitates for a moment, then pulls a wrinkled pamphlet from the back pocket of her jeans. “What do you think about taking a break? Maybe get away from city life for a while?”

“Get away?” I raise an eyebrow. “Where would I go?”

“There's this remote cabin in the mountains,” she begins to explain, handing me the brochure she’s plucked from her back pocket. “It's perfect for clearing your head, getting some fresh air, and maybe even finding a little excitement.”

“Are you sure this place isn't haunted or anything?” I ask, half-jokingly and glancing down at the brochure. “The cabin looks pretty remote.”

“Come on, Jenna,” she laughs, “You don't believe in that kinda of stuff. Besides, it'll be good for you to escape this place and work for a bit.”

“I guess I can do with a break,” I sigh. “And my boss does owe me some vacation time.”

“You won't regret it, I promise,” Rose says shooting me a reassuring smile.

As I smile back at her, I can’t help but feel a mix of excitement and unease. It’s been years since I'd ventured out of the city, and I’ve never stayed in a remote cabin all by myself before. What kind of excitement could be waiting for me out there? 

“But before you go,” Rose says, sitting beside me on the couch, her long blonde hair flopping about her shoulders, her eyes now locked on mine. “There's something I have to tell you about the cabin. It has magical powers.”

Magical powers, are not words I ever expected to hear from my roommate, and yet here we are. I regard her sceptically, but she seems completely serious.

“Look, I know it sounds crazy, but I've heard stories of people who went there and came back...changed. Happier, more positive, like they found what they were looking for,” she starts to explain. 

“What do you mean...changed?” I ask her with a frown. 

“Just go and see for yourself,” Rose says, with a sly smile. “You wont regret it...I promise.” 

“Magic or not,” I say more to myself than Rose and staring down at the brochure. “I could use a change.” 

So, despite my doubts, I speak to my boss the next day at work and arrange some time off and begin to prepare for the trip that will take me far away from the mundane city life I’ve grown so tired of.
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The following weekend, I set off on my journey, armed with Rose's map and a sense of cautious curiosity. As the concrete jungle fades behind me, I find myself surrounded by lush greenery and a vast wilderness. The air is crisp and clean, a welcome respite from the city's smog and pollution.

“Maybe this is the magic Rose was talking about,” I mutter to myself as I navigate the winding roads, guided by the map she gave me. Each turn I take along the remote winding roads feels like another step towards a new beginning—one filled with possibility and excitement.

As the sun begins to slip behind the horizon like smouldering orange flames, the quiet of the surrounding mountains seems to envelope me. My heart pounds in my chest as the cabin suddenly comes into view, its wooden exterior weathered by time, yet somehow inviting.

“Here goes nothing,” I whisper to myself, pulling to a stop and stepping out of my car. I stare up at the cabin and a shiver runs down my spine. But whether it’s from the cool mountain air or something else entirely, I can’t be sure. 

“Alright, you’ve got this, Jenna,” I murmur to myself, pushing open the creaky door to the cabin. “Let’s see what magic this place has got.”

The moment I step inside the cabin, I’m struck by its rustic charm. The worn wooden floorboards creak beneath my feet, and the smell of old pine fills the air. A sense of history and mystery seems to permeate every corner of the cabin, just as Rose had described.
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