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The story of the J Family reaches its final chapter.

But every ending hides another beginning.

The world survived the apocalypse.

Now it must discover what comes after survival.
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Thirty years before the last J.

They walked toward the light.

Not because they knew what waited beyond the snow.

Not because they believed the nightmare was over.

But because after everything they had lost...

a light in the darkness was still enough to follow.

The house stood alone.

Impossible.

A warm window shining in a world frozen by death.

For years, humanity had built walls to keep the monsters outside.

But this house was different.

It had no walls.

No weapons.

No soldiers.

It simply waited.

Juliette stopped before the door.

Her hand hovered over the old wooden surface.

For a moment, she remembered every door she had opened before.

The laboratory doors.

The bunker doors.

The prison doors.

The doors behind which people had hidden their darkest creations.

Every door had taken something from her.

A person.

A memory.

A piece of herself.

Gianluca looked at her.

"You know..."

She smiled slightly.

"What?"

"I was hoping the mysterious ancient house would at least have a sign saying 'Welcome survivors'."

Juliette looked at him.

"You are disappointed?"

"A little."

A pause.

"After everything we've been through, I think we deserve a welcome sign."

For the first time in a long time...

she laughed.

Small.

Almost forgotten.

But real.

Then she opened the door.

The inside was not what they expected.

No dust.

No decay.

No forgotten ruins.

The First House was alive.

The walls carried soft light.

The air was warm.

The technology inside was unlike anything they had seen before.

Elena stepped forward slowly.

"This..."

She touched one of the walls.

"This is impossible."

Juliette looked at her.

"After everything we have seen, doctor, I think impossible lost its meaning a long time ago."

Elena did not answer.

Because deep inside...

she knew.

The Architects had not created this place.

They had discovered it.

At the centre of the house was a single room.

A table.

A chair.

And a book.

An old handwritten book.

No technology.

No screens.

No machines.

Just words.

Juliette approached.

On the cover, there was only one symbol.

The letter:

J

Her heart stopped.

Slowly, she opened it.

The first page contained only one sentence.

Written decades before she was born.

Before the apocalypse.

Before Magnus.

Before the Architects.

Before everything.

"The world will fall.
The dead will rise.
Humanity will lose itself.
But one family will remember what humanity was meant to be."

Nobody spoke.

Because everyone understood.

The First House was not an answer.

It was a beginning.

Gianluca took Juliette's hand.

"Tell me something."

She looked at him.

"Are we finally safe?"

Juliette looked around the ancient room.

At the secrets waiting in the shadows.

At the child growing inside her.

At the family standing beside her.

And she answered honestly.

"No."

A small smile appeared.

"But maybe..."

She looked at the symbol on the book.

"Maybe we finally found where we belong."

Outside, the storm continued.

The old world remained buried beneath the snow.

But inside the First House...

something new had begun.

A child would be born.

A family would rise.

And thirty years later...

only one would remain.

Jay J.
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The Door That Waited
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The First House had been waiting long before they were born.

Long before Magnus.

Long before Dominion.

Long before the Architects convinced themselves they could redesign humanity.

It had waited through wars.

Through civilizations.

Through the rise and fall of nations whose names no one remembered anymore.

Patient.

Silent.

Watching.

The door closed behind them with nothing more than the soft sound of wood meeting wood.

No locks.

No alarms.

No hidden weapons.

Just silence.

Outside, the blizzard continued to rage, burying the world beneath another layer of white.

Inside...

it felt like another universe.

Warmth embraced them.

Not the artificial heat of military bunkers or laboratory ventilation systems.

This warmth felt...

alive.

Sofia slowly removed her gloves, staring around the entrance hall with wide eyes.

"I don't understand."

Neither did anyone else.

The walls were carved from pale stone unlike anything Elena had ever studied.

Thin veins of golden light moved beneath the surface like blood flowing through living skin.

There were no visible lamps.

No wires.

No generators.

Yet every room glowed with a calm, comforting light.

Elena knelt beside one wall, placing her hand against the stone.

"It isn't producing heat..."

She frowned.

"It is heat."

Gianluca raised an eyebrow.

"I have absolutely no idea what that means."

"Neither do I."

That frightened her more than she wanted to admit.

Juliette walked slowly through the entrance.

Every instinct she had developed over years of survival screamed at her to search for exits.

For weapons.

For places someone
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