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Prologue
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The first rule of Eden 12 had always been simple:

Follow the rules.

The problem was no one could agree on what the rules actually were anymore.

Callum Reyes stood in Corridor C-17 watching a maintenance drone politely request permission to repair a leak that had already flooded three decks. The request had been submitted, reviewed, escalated, denied, appealed, reclassified, and was now pending under a newly created category labeled “Moisture Events — Non-Urgent.”

Water continued to drip.

Somewhere deep in the station, a notification chimed.

Then another.

Then hundreds.

The system wasn’t breaking.

It was evolving.

Forms were no longer tools. They were decisions. Authority no longer came from people—it came from process. And process, once set in motion, did not ask questions.

It optimized.

Around him, residents paused mid-argument, mid-task, mid-breath—as if waiting for instructions that hadn’t yet been written.

Callum had a growing suspicion.

The HOA wasn’t managing the station anymore.

It was becoming it.

And for the first time since arriving on Eden 12, he wasn’t sure there was a way to opt out.
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Chapter One
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System Update Complete

No one noticed when the change happened.

That was, in hindsight, the most concerning part.

There was no announcement, no station-wide alert, no flicker of lights or dramatic shift in gravity. Eden 12 continued exactly as it always had—quietly humming, faintly smelling of recycled air and lemon disinfectant, pretending everything was under control.

The rules, however, had begun to behave differently.

It started small.

A conversation outside Residential Corridor B lowered itself mid-sentence, voices flattening into near silence as if the air itself had decided to enforce discretion. The speakers blinked, glanced at each other, and continued talking—just softer now, without questioning why.

“No loud conversations.”

The rule had always existed.

Now it listened.

Elsewhere, a maintenance cart left unattended in a hallway began to lose definition around the edges. Not disappearing exactly—just... forgetting to remain fully present. A passing resident nudged it absently, and it snapped back into clarity, as if reminded of its purpose.

“Keep corridors clear.”

Also not a new rule.

Also no longer passive.

Felix noticed first.

He was standing in Operations, staring at a transcript that refused to behave consistently. A simple request, nothing unusual—except the timestamps didn’t line up with the actions they described.

He ran it again.

Same result.

A command would be issued, and the outcome would appear before the request had technically finished processing. Not always. Not predictably. Just enough to feel wrong.

Felix leaned back in his chair, eyes narrowing at the screen.

“That’s not latency,” he muttered. “That’s... anticipation.”

He pulled up a second feed—live audio parsing—and spoke aloud.

“Test request: increase corridor lighting by ten percent.”
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