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Chapter 1: The Girl Who Wasn’t There
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There was no light.

No sound.

No time.

Only... silence.

Then—

A heartbeat.

Slow.

Unfamiliar.

Not hers.

Juman opened her eyes.

And immediately knew—

Something was wrong.

Not the Same

The sky above her was... broken.

Not dark.

Not light.

But fractured.

Like glass.

Frozen in the moment before it shatters.

She pushed herself up slowly.

Her body felt—

Different.

Lighter.

Unreal.

She looked down at her hands.

And froze.

They flickered.

Like something that wasn’t fully there.

The Aftermath

“No...” she whispered.

Her voice echoed strangely.

As if the world didn’t fully recognize it.

Her heart began to race.

“I destroyed it... I ended it...”

Didn’t she?

The memory was there.

The light.

The decision.

Letting go.

The Truth

“You didn’t.”

The voice came from behind her.

Juman turned instantly.

And her breath stopped.

The Impossible

She was standing there.

Right in front of her.

Another Juman.

Same face.

Same eyes.

Same necklace.

Whole.

Real.

Unbroken.

The Fracture Revealed

Juman stepped back.

“No...”

The other her tilted her head slightly.

“You finally see it,” she said calmly.

Her voice—

Cold.

Controlled.

Nothing like hers.

“What is this?” Juman demanded.

The other Juman smiled faintly.

“This is what happens when you try to break time.”

The Shocking Truth

Juman’s voice trembled.

“I destroyed the necklace.”

The other Juman nodded.

“Yes.”

A pause.

“And that’s exactly why you’re here.”

Silence.

Heavy.

Confusing.

“What do you mean?” Juman asked.

The answer came without hesitation:

“You didn’t end the loop.”

A step closer.

“You split it.”

The New Reality

The sky above them cracked further.

Reality bending around them.

“You created something new,” the other Juman continued.

“Something unstable.”

Juman’s breath shook.

“...What am I?”

For a moment—

The other Juman didn’t answer.

Then finally:

“You’re the version that chose differently.”

Her heart stopped.

“The version that let go.”

The Fear

Juman looked at her hands again.

Flickering.

Fading.

“I’m disappearing...” she whispered.

The other Juman watched her.

“Of course you are.”

No emotion.

No hesitation.

“You don’t belong to this timeline anymore.”

The Final Shock

Juman’s mind raced.

“If I’m not part of this world...”

Her voice cracked.

“...then who is?”

The answer stood right in front of her.

Silent.

Complete.

Real.

The other Juman.

Final Line

As the cracks in the sky spread wider—

Juman realized the most terrifying truth of all:

She didn’t save the future.

She replaced herself in it.



	[image: 029f4d17-93f3-43f9-b735-269744693a43.jfif]




	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 2: The Version That Stayed
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Juman couldn’t look away.

The other her stood perfectly still.

Unshaken.

Unflickering.

Real.

“You shouldn’t exist,” the other Juman said.

Her voice was calm.

Too calm.

Juman’s breath trembled.

“I’m the real one.”

A faint smile appeared on the other’s face.

“No.”

A step forward.

“I am.”

The Conflict

Juman stepped back instinctively.

“You’re just a version,” she said.

“A copy.”

The other Juman tilted her head slightly.

“And what does that make you?”

Silence.

Juman’s body flickered again.

Stronger this time.

Her existence unstable.

Fragile.

The Truth Between Them

“You let go,” the other Juman continued.

“You chose to break the loop.”

Her eyes darkened slightly.

“I chose to survive it.”

Juman’s heart tightened.

“...At what cost?”

The answer came without hesitation:

“Yours.”

The First Clash

Something inside Juman snapped.

“No.”

Her voice stronger now.

“I won’t disappear.”

The air around them trembled.

Time reacting.

The cracks in the sky glowing brighter.

“I didn’t come this far to be erased.”

The other Juman’s expression hardened.

“Then you shouldn’t have come back at all.”

Power Awakens

Juman’s necklace—

or what remained of it—

flickered into existence again.

Not whole.

Broken.

Fragments of light orbiting her chest.

Energy pulsing through her.

Unstable.

Dangerous.

The other Juman noticed.

“...So it followed you.”

Juman frowned.

“What?”

“The fragment.”

The Difference

The other Juman lifted her own necklace.

Whole.

Complete.

Glowing steadily.

“Time chose me,” she said.

Juman’s voice dropped.

“...Or you forced it to.”

For the first time—

The other Juman didn’t respond.

The Distortion

The ground cracked beneath them.

Reality splitting further.

Two timelines pulling apart.

Juman’s voice rose.

“This isn’t stable!”

“It was never meant to be,” the other replied.

Their powers clashed—

Light against light.

Future against future.

Two choices.

One existence.

The Interruption

Suddenly—

Everything froze.

Not slowed.

Stopped.

Completely.

The light.

The cracks.

Even the air.

The Arrival

A figure stepped between them.

Juman’s heart stopped.

“No...”

It was him.

But not the same.

Not the boy she knew.

His presence felt—

Different.

Stronger.

Older.

His eyes held something new.

Not confusion.

Not conflict.

But certainty.

The Changed One

“You’ve both gone too far,” he said.

His voice deeper.

Colder.

Juman stared at him.

“What happened to you?”

He didn’t answer.

Instead, he looked between the two of them.

“You weren’t supposed to exist together.”

The other Juman spoke first.

“She broke the loop.”

His gaze shifted to the flickering Juman.

“And you broke reality.”

The New Truth

Juman’s breath shook.

“You said we could end it.”

His expression didn’t change.

“I said one of you could.”

Silence.

Heavy.

Then—

He continued:

“Not both.”

The Choice Returns

Juman felt it again.

That same pressure.

That same moment.

The choice.

But this time—

It was different.

This time—

She wasn’t alone.

Final Line

As the broken sky trembled above them—

And two versions of the same fate stood face to face—

Juman realized the truth she had been avoiding:

Saving the future was never the cost...

Choosing which version of herself deserves to exist—

was.
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