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Epilogue
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Mia's Final Journal Entry

The Oakhaven Apple Pie Festival was finally back to normal.

Paper lanterns hung neatly along the streets. Cheerful music played from the small stage in the square. And most importantly—no weird rainbows, mischievous shadows, or "whispering" trees.

On a wooden bench near the field, Mia sat writing quickly in her journal.

Preliminary conclusion:

Nature always has a pattern.

But when someone tries to play it like piano keys...things can get really messy.

"You done yet?" asked Jake, his mouth full of apple pie. He was holding his third piece. Or fourth. It was hard to keep track.

"Don't talk with your mouth full," said Sam, closing his detective kit with a satisfied click. "And that's your last slice."

Jake swallowed quickly. "You always say that."

Mia gave a small smile. She closed her book—then paused.

"Sam," she said softly, "do you realize... all of this started with one little thing?"

Sam raised an eyebrow. "The rain-less rainbow?" Mia nodded.
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