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Prologue
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The fog hung low over the canal, swallowing the glow of the streetlamps and muffling the distant hum of the city. Nyhavn was quieter at this hour—only the occasional footsteps of a drunk stumbling home or the creak of a moored boat shifting in the current broke the silence.

At the far end of the waterfront, past the postcard-perfect row of painted buildings, a shadow moved. The figure was barely more than a silhouette against the mist, but it hesitated at a doorway, glancing once over its shoulder before slipping a small envelope beneath the door.

Inside the dimly lit apartment, Erik Vestergaard stirred in his chair. The old detective hadn’t meant to fall asleep, but sleep had a way of sneaking up on him these days. The half-empty glass of whiskey on the table, the faded case files scattered around—it was a familiar sight, a habit he hadn’t been able to shake even in retirement.

A sharp knock echoed through the silence, but when Erik got to his feet and peered through the peephole, there was no one there. Only the envelope, resting on the floor.

He bent down, his joints protesting, and picked it up. The paper was rough under his fingers, the handwriting spidery and uneven. He unfolded the note.

Find the girl. The ghost is real.

A chill crept over him—not from the cold air seeping through the window, but from something older. Deeper.

The ghost of Nyhavn.

He hadn’t heard that name in decades. Not since the case that had never been solved.

And now, it had come back to haunt him.
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Chapter 1: The Letter in the Fog
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The wind howled through Nyhavn’s narrow streets, carrying with it the scent of damp cobblestones and brackish canal water. Erik Vestergaard pulled his coat tighter around his frame as he stepped out onto his small balcony. From here, he could see the quiet harbor, the masts of old ships swaying in the dark, their ropes creaking against the wooden docks. The city never truly slept, but at this hour—just past midnight—there was a strange stillness.

He rubbed a hand over his stubbled chin, trying to shake off the weight of sleep. The whiskey glass on his desk was still half full, the ice long since melted. Retirement hadn’t come easy. After four decades in the Copenhagen police force, Erik had imagined he’d embrace the quiet life—fishing trips, long walks, maybe even finishing the novel he kept saying he’d write. But instead, he spent his nights poring over old case files, chasing ghosts of the past.

Tonight, the ghosts had come knocking.

He turned back inside, staring at the envelope on his desk. The handwriting was unfamiliar, the paper yellowed at the edges as if it had been waiting years to be delivered. The message inside was short, almost taunting.

Find the girl. The ghost is real.

It shouldn’t have meant anything. But it did.

He sank into his chair, his mind already reaching into the past. The Ghost of Nyhavn—a name whispered in the city’s underbelly, half legend, half warning. He hadn’t thought about it in years, not since the case that had nearly broken him.

Lise Jørgensen.

The name came unbidden, like a wound reopening. She had disappeared in the summer of 1973, a young woman working in the harbor district, last seen leaving a tavern near the docks. No body was ever found. No suspects. Just rumors—about powerful men, about a secret buried beneath the city’s cobblestones. And, of course, about the ghost.

The legend had taken on a life of its own over the years. Sailors swore they’d seen a pale figure walking the canals at night, a woman in old-fashioned clothing who vanished when approached. Tourists ate it up—a haunted district, a ghostly presence lingering in the mist. But Erik had never believed in ghosts.

He believed in killers.

A sharp gust of wind rattled the window, and Erik exhaled, forcing himself to think logically. The note—who had sent it? And why now, after all these years? Was it a prank? A hoax? Or was there something more?

He reached for his phone, hesitating before dialing. There was only one person left who might have answers.

Henrik Dahl.

His old partner was a shadow of the man he used to be. Once one of the best detectives on the force, Henrik had retired years ago, retreating into a quiet existence in a nursing home outside the city. Erik hadn’t seen him in months, maybe longer. He wasn’t sure Henrik would even remember the case.

Still, it was a start.

Erik pushed himself up from the chair, stuffing the letter into his coat pocket. The night wasn’t over yet. And if the past had come calling—

He intended to answer.
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Chapter 2: Whispers of the Past
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The train ride to the outskirts of Copenhagen was quiet, the kind of stillness that made Erik feel like he was the only passenger awake. Outside, the city lights gave way to empty roads and shadowed fields, the fog creeping over the landscape like a ghost itself. He sat in the back of the nearly deserted train car, staring at the letter once more, his fingers tracing the uneven handwriting.

Find the girl. The ghost is real.

His gut told him this wasn’t a prank. It was something more—something buried beneath decades of silence.

The train jerked to a stop at his destination, a small suburban station with a single flickering streetlamp. Erik stepped out onto the platform, his breath curling in the cold air. The nursing home, Solhaven, wasn’t far. It sat at the edge of town, a low brick building surrounded by skeletal trees, their bare branches clawing at the sky.

He hadn’t seen Henrik in a long time. The last time they spoke, the old detective had barely recognized him. Alzheimer’s, they said. Some days were better than others.

Tonight, Erik needed one of the good days.

The halls of Solhaven smelled of antiseptic and stale coffee. A nurse behind the front desk barely looked up when Erik signed in. “He’s in the common room,” she murmured, flipping through her papers.

Henrik sat alone by the window, staring at the night beyond the glass. His once-powerful frame had withered with time, his gray hair thinning, his sharp blue eyes dulled by years of forgetfulness. But when Erik pulled up a chair beside him, Henrik turned, his gaze sharpening just slightly.

“Vestergaard,” he rasped. His voice was weaker than Erik remembered, but there was recognition. A good sign.

Erik pulled the letter from his pocket and placed it on the table between them. “Someone sent me this.”

Henrik’s eyes flickered over the words. A long silence stretched between them. Then, barely above a whisper:

“The ghost again.”

Erik leaned forward. “Do you remember?”

Henrik exhaled, his fingers twitching against the armrest. “Lise Jørgensen. Summer of ’73.” His voice was hoarse, as if saying her name cost him something. “We never found her.”

A lump formed in Erik’s throat. “Why did we stop looking?”

Henrik’s jaw tightened. “Because we were told to.”

Erik felt his pulse quicken. He had always suspected there had been pressure from above to drop the case, but Henrik had never admitted it.

Henrik’s gaze drifted back to the window. “She was just a girl. She worked in the bars, knew too much about the wrong men. And then one night... she was gone.” He hesitated. “But you know what I remember most?”

Erik shook his head.

Henrik’s voice dropped to a whisper. “The calls.”

A chill ran down Erik’s spine. “What calls?”

“Anonymous. A man’s voice. Kept telling us to stop. That we were looking for something that wasn’t there.” Henrik’s hand clenched into a weak fist. “And then one day, the calls stopped. And so did the case.”

Erik frowned. “And you think the ghost—”

“Not a ghost,” Henrik interrupted, his eyes suddenly sharp. “A man. A man who wanted her forgotten.”

Silence settled between them. The letter sat untouched on the table, its message now heavier.

Erik’s mind raced. If Lise had been silenced to protect someone, who else had known the truth? And why was the past resurfacing now?

A new thought chilled him.

The letter didn’t just say, The ghost is real.

It also said, Find the girl.

Not Lise. Someone else.

“Henrik,” Erik said, his voice steady. “I think it’s happening again.”
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Chapter 3: The Missing Journalist
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Erik stepped out of the nursing home into the cold night air, Henrik’s words still ringing in his ears.

Not a ghost. A man. A man who wanted her forgotten.

He lit a cigarette with shaking fingers, inhaling deeply. Henrik was right—the past was resurfacing. But why now? And who had sent the letter?

He needed a fresh lead.

Sliding his phone from his pocket, he pulled up the news. A name had been nagging at him ever since he read the letter. Amalie Skov. A journalist. She had vanished three weeks ago, and her last known location? Nyhavn.

His gut twisted. Was that what the letter meant?

Find the girl.

If someone wanted her gone, then she must have been close to something. He scrolled through her articles—most were investigative pieces on government corruption and corporate crime. But then he saw it.

The Forgotten Women of Nyhavn.

A cold wave washed over him.

She had been researching old cases—unsolved disappearances from the 1970s. Including Lise Jørgensen.

The cigarette burned down to his fingers before he flicked it away. This wasn’t a coincidence. Someone had silenced Lise fifty years ago, and now Amalie had gone missing while digging into the same story.

But there was one difference.

Lise had vanished into history.

Amalie was still out there.

And Erik was going to find her.

The next morning, Erik stood outside Amalie’s apartment in Nørrebro, a quiet street lined with old brick buildings. The police had already been through, but something told him they had missed something.

He knocked, waited. No answer. He tried the handle. Locked.

A bad habit from his years on the force made him glance over his shoulder before pulling out his lock-picking set. A few seconds later, the door clicked open.

Inside, the air was stale, like no one had been home in weeks. The apartment was small—one room with a kitchenette, a desk covered in papers, and an unmade bed. Everything was in its place. Too in place.

No signs of a struggle. No forced entry.

She had left voluntarily. Or thought she had.

He moved to the desk. Stacks of notes, newspaper clippings, a laptop left half-open. He scanned the headlines.

“Lise Jørgensen: The Case That Never Was”

“Powerful Men, Forgotten Women”

And then, one that made his breath catch.

“Who is the Ghost of Nyhavn?”

Erik sat down, flipping through the pages. Amalie had been searching for something—no, someone. A name kept appearing in her notes, circled, underlined.

Johannes Falk.

The name sent a shiver through him.

A retired shipping tycoon. A man with deep political connections. And the owner of several Nyhavn properties in the 1970s—including the building where Lise had last been seen.

Erik clenched his jaw.

This wasn’t just a ghost story.

This was a cover-up.

And now, the people who had buried the past were watching him too.
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Chapter 4: Secrets Beneath the Surface
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The hours following his discovery in Amalie’s apartment had been a blur of cold sweat and gnawing dread. The name Johannes Falk echoed in Erik’s mind like a distant drumbeat. The old tycoon had been a shadow in Copenhagen’s underworld for decades, a man whose connections reached into the highest echelons of society. If Amalie had been chasing him, she’d been chasing something dangerous.

But what was his connection to the disappearances?

Erik’s mind was racing. It was clear now—this wasn’t a simple case of a missing journalist or a cold case gone stale. There was a pattern, a twisted thread woven through the fabric of Nyhavn itself. Lise Jørgensen. Amalie Skov. Both women, in some way, had been digging into the same darkness. And now one of them was missing, and the other was buried in the fog of history.

Erik slammed the car door shut and surveyed the waterfront. Nyhavn was more than just a picturesque part of Copenhagen; it was a living memory of the city’s past, a past drenched in corruption, exploitation, and unsolved crime. The cafes and galleries that dotted the canals hid more than just tourists and artists—they hid secrets, and the deeper Erik dug, the more certain he was that Johannes Falk was one of the key players.

Erik knew where to find him. Falk had a private estate on the outskirts of the city, an old manor that had seen better days. It wasn’t much—just a small fortress surrounded by high walls and overgrown hedges. The kind of place where people disappeared without a trace.

He parked the car at a distance, his instincts kicking in as he scanned the perimeter. The house was dark, but there was movement inside, shadows crossing the windows. Falk was home.

But the question was—was he alone?

Erik had learned the hard way that the people who lived in shadows didn’t keep their secrets to themselves. They had people, and those people had agendas. The last thing Erik wanted was to walk into a trap. But he had no choice. The ghost wasn’t going to reveal itself unless Erik faced the heart of it, and Johannes Falk was as close as he was going to get to the answers he needed.

He slipped out of the car, his breath visible in the cold air, and moved toward the overgrown hedge that bordered the property. The ground was soft underfoot, the earth damp from an earlier rain. Erik’s heart raced, but he pushed the fear down. He had done this a thousand times before—he knew how to move through the shadows, how to listen to the silence.

As he crept closer to the manor, Erik’s mind flashed to the old case—the disappearance of Lise Jørgensen. He remembered the whispers about Falk’s properties in Nyhavn, his connections to the city’s criminal elite, the rumors of a shadowy network that used the harbor to smuggle everything from drugs to people. But no one had ever been able to prove anything. And Lise had been the unfortunate one who had stumbled too close to the truth.

Erik reached the edge of the property and crouched behind a tree, watching the house. There was a light flickering in the window on the second floor—a study, maybe, or an office. Falk liked to keep his dealings private.

He wasn’t sure what he expected to find inside, but he was sure it wasn’t what came next.

A car pulled up in front of the house. A black sedan with tinted windows. The engine shut off, and two figures stepped out, moving quickly toward the entrance. Erik’s pulse quickened. He didn’t recognize them, but the way they carried themselves suggested that they were not here for pleasantries. They were men who belonged in the shadows.

He leaned forward, straining to hear. Through the faint crack in the window, Erik could make out the sound of muffled voices, the occasional sharp tone of Falk’s voice rising above the murmur.

Who were these men? And what were they discussing?

Erik’s instincts told him to wait, but he wasn’t the type to sit back and let things unfold. He needed answers—and fast.

––––––––
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MINUTES LATER, ERIK found himself at the back door of the manor, crouching low, a careful observer of every movement. The men had entered the house, leaving Falk alone in the study. It was now or never.

He crept toward the door, his hand brushing the cold metal of the handle. The door wasn’t locked. It creaked open.

Inside, the air was stale, thick with dust and the scent of aged wood. He had no time to waste. Erik moved through the house like a shadow, slipping past portraits of long-dead ancestors, their eyes seeming to follow him as he navigated the dimly lit halls.

He found the study at the end of a long corridor. The door was ajar, and through the crack, Erik could see Falk’s hunched form behind a desk, flipping through papers. He was distracted.

This was his chance.

Erik slipped inside, keeping his movements quiet, his breath steady. Falk didn’t notice him at first. The sound of papers being shuffled filled the room as Erik moved closer, closer still.

He wasn’t sure what he was looking for, but his gut told him Falk had something. Papers. Files. Anything that connected him to the disappearances.

The desk was cluttered with old records, ledgers, and books, but then something caught Erik’s eye. A small, leather-bound notebook, half-hidden under a stack of documents.

He grabbed it, tucking it inside his jacket just as Falk looked up, his eyes narrowing when he saw the door open.

“What are you doing here?” Falk’s voice was low, dangerous.

Erik didn’t flinch. He had a weapon—his mind, and now, this notebook. He stepped forward, ready for whatever came next.

“You’re going to help me find the ghost of Nyhavn,” Erik said, his voice steady, but the tension in his chest was unmistakable. “And you’re going to tell me everything.
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Chapter 5: Unraveling the Thread
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The moment the words left Erik’s mouth, the room seemed to contract. Johannes Falk’s eyes, sharp and calculating, flickered to the door. His hand twitched toward the desk drawer, where Erik knew a gun lay hidden. But it wasn’t the gun that worried him. It was the man himself. The old tycoon was a survivor, a master manipulator, someone who knew how to control every situation.

Erik didn’t move, didn’t reach for his own weapon. He had learned long ago that violence was rarely the answer—at least not when it came to someone like Falk. Falk didn’t play by the same rules as ordinary criminals. He didn’t need to. He had power. Connections. The ability to make people disappear, to manipulate entire systems from the shadows.

Erik’s eyes stayed fixed on Falk, watching for any sign of panic, any flicker of guilt. But Falk’s expression remained cold, unreadable.

“I don’t know what you think you’re doing,” Falk said, his voice low and smooth. “But this is a mistake. You’ve crossed a line you’ll never be able to uncross.”

Erik’s heart hammered in his chest, but he kept his calm. “I’m not here to play games, Falk. I’m here because you’re involved in something bigger than you ever imagined. People have been dying—disappearing—because of you. And I’m going to make sure it stops.”

Falk’s lips twisted into a smile, though there was no humor in it. “You think you’re going to stop me? You think you’ve got anything on me?” His gaze flicked toward the door again. “I’ve been untouchable for years, Vestergaard. You think a notebook is going to change that?”

Erik didn’t respond immediately. Instead, he held up the leather-bound book he’d found on Falk’s desk. It felt heavier now, as though it contained more than just words. As though it carried the weight of the past—and the key to understanding everything.

“I think it’s a start,” Erik said, his voice steady.

Falk’s expression faltered for the briefest of moments. But it was enough. Erik saw it. That flicker of recognition.

The old man leaned back in his chair, fingers drumming against the wooden surface. For a moment, there was silence between them. Then, Falk spoke, his voice cold and dangerous.

“You have no idea what you’re dealing with, do you? You think I’m the one pulling the strings? You think I’m the one behind all of this?”

Erik narrowed his eyes. “I don’t know who’s behind it, but I know you’ve been involved. The disappearances. The cover-up. The ghost. It all leads back to Nyhavn, to you.”

Falk stood slowly, deliberately, his posture rigid with control. “You’ve been digging too deep, Vestergaard. And now you’re going to pay the price.”

Erik’s pulse quickened, but he didn’t budge. “I’m not leaving here without answers.”

Falk’s eyes darkened. “Then you’ll never leave here at all.”

The room seemed to grow colder. Erik’s instincts screamed at him to run, to get out before things escalated further. But he couldn’t leave. Not yet. He needed more. The notebook could be the key. He needed Falk to crack.

“You think you’re untouchable because you’ve got people covering for you,” Erik said, his voice steady but insistent. “But you’re wrong. I’ve seen it before. The way people like you hide in plain sight, behind a wall of lies and influence. But sooner or later, the truth always comes out.”

Falk’s expression hardened, his jaw tightening. For a moment, Erik thought he might actually attack. But instead, Falk’s lips curled into that same thin smile.

“Maybe you’re right,” Falk said softly, almost to himself. “Maybe the truth does come out eventually. But you’re not going to be the one to uncover it, Vestergaard.”

And then, to Erik’s shock, Falk moved toward the bookshelf at the far end of the room. He ran his fingers along the spines of the books, pulling out a thick, leather-bound tome. It was an old book, its edges worn and faded. Falk opened it slowly, as though savoring the moment.

“What is this?” Erik asked, his curiosity piqued.

Falk didn’t answer right away. Instead, he flipped through the pages, his finger tracing the yellowed paper. Finally, he stopped and turned the book around, revealing the page to Erik.

A name.

Lise Jørgensen.

And beside it, in neat, meticulous handwriting, a date: July 7th, 1973.

Erik’s heart skipped a beat. This was the same date as Lise’s disappearance. But it wasn’t just that—there was something else. The entry was marked with a symbol. A circle, with a line drawn through it—something Erik had seen before, but couldn’t place.

Falk’s voice was low, almost regretful. “You’re not the first to come looking, Vestergaard. But you will be the last. Lise Jørgensen was just one of many. And I’m not the one you need to fear.”

Erik’s eyes flicked back to the page. “What is this? What does it mean?”

Falk’s smile widened, though there was no joy in it. “It’s a ledger. A record of everything—everyone—who’s crossed us. Lise was the first. But there were others. More women, more disappearances. People who knew too much. People who couldn’t be allowed to speak the truth.”

Erik’s mind raced. This was it. The proof he had been looking for. The notebook wasn’t just about Lise Jørgensen—it was a record of all the women who had vanished, all the lives Falk had ruined.

But it wasn’t just that.

The symbol. The circle with the line through it. It was a warning. A symbol used by an old underground network—one that dealt in smuggling, trafficking, and organized crime. It had been active in Copenhagen for decades, but had always managed to stay in the shadows. Until now.

Erik’s gut twisted. This was bigger than he had ever imagined.

Falk must have sensed Erik’s realization, because his smile faltered. “You’ve made a terrible mistake, Vestergaard. You don’t know what you’re getting into.”

Erik’s fingers clenched around the notebook. He had the proof now. But the question was—what would he do with it? How far was he willing to go to expose the truth?

The answer was simple:

All the way.

And with that thought, Erik knew his next move. He was going to make sure that Falk couldn’t silence anyone ever again. He would bring down the ghosts of Nyhavn—even if it cost him everything.
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Chapter 6: The Storm Breaks
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The storm rolled in quickly. One minute, the sky was a calm shade of gray; the next, dark clouds swirled above the manor, churning with a violent promise of rain. It seemed like nature itself was echoing the chaos that had erupted inside the house. Erik stood frozen, his mind reeling from the new knowledge. Falk had just given him the key to something far more dangerous than he could have ever imagined, but the old man was right—Erik had crossed a line. There was no going back now.

But Falk had underestimated him. Erik was no longer just the investigator of cold cases. He was now a man chasing something real. Something that had been hidden for far too long.

The notebook in Erik’s hand felt heavier, thicker, more ominous than it had before. Every page, every name, every symbol that Falk had meticulously cataloged felt like a weight pressing down on his chest. Lise Jørgensen was just the beginning. The women listed in the ledger were only the surface of something so much darker, so much bigger. And Johannes Falk, for all his wealth and power, was nothing more than a cog in a machine—a machine that had been operating for decades, feeding off the pain and secrets of others.

Erik needed answers. But more than that, he needed to make sure that these women, these forgotten victims, were not erased from history.

––––––––
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THE FIRST THING ERIK did was leave the manor. He wasn’t going to confront Falk head-on just yet. Not until he had gathered enough pieces of the puzzle to ensure that Falk would have no escape. The storm outside had begun to lash against the windows, the rain pounding like a thousand fists against the glass. It mirrored the pounding in Erik’s head—the urgency, the fear that something was closing in around him.

He drove through the rain-soaked streets, his mind focused on the one thing that could bring him closer to the truth: The ghost. It wasn’t just a name. It wasn’t some spectral figure haunting Nyhavn. The ghost was a person, a force that had been pulling the strings from the shadows, hiding behind layers of false identities and false histories. Erik had to find out who it was—and fast.

The first stop was København’s Archive, a massive building filled with records from centuries past. The dust of history was thick in the air as Erik made his way through the maze of shelves, the soft rustle of old paper his only company. The archive was open to the public, but Erik had a feeling he wouldn’t be alone for long. He moved quickly, scanning the walls for anything related to the ghost, to the disappeared women, to the symbol that had haunted his thoughts since he first saw it in Falk’s ledger.

Hours passed, and the search felt futile. The rain beat against the windows like a drum, echoing in the hollow silence of the room. Erik’s frustration mounted with every failed attempt to connect the dots. Then, just as he was about to give up, a name flashed in front of him, tucked away in the far corner of a dusty journal.

Aksel Madsen.

A former member of a notorious smuggling ring active in Copenhagen during the 1970s and 1980s. The name rang a bell. He’d heard it before—on a police report years ago. But the real kicker was what came next. Aksel Madsen’s connection to Johannes Falk was undisputed—he had been one of Falk’s closest associates back in the day.

Erik’s pulse quickened as he scanned the page more closely. Madsen had been involved in several illicit activities, but one thing stood out: the women who had gone missing, the ones who were supposedly linked to the underground network. The same women Erik had seen listed in Falk’s ledger.

And there, in the fine print, was the final connection: Aksel Madsen had disappeared in 1982.

But what wasn’t listed was the fate of Madsen’s former associates. Some had gone to prison. Others, like Falk, had simply vanished from public view. And then there was the most chilling part of all: a few names from the 1970s and 1980s had been officially erased from the records, marked with a strange symbol. The same symbol Erik had seen in the ledger.

It was real. It was happening.

Erik ran his fingers over the pages, feeling a rush of heat in his veins. This was it. This was the break he needed.

––––––––
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THE WIND HOWLED AS Erik exited the archive, the storm outside now reaching a fever pitch. But Erik didn’t stop to seek shelter. He had a single destination in mind—the old docks at Nyhavn.

Nyhavn had always been a symbol of Copenhagen’s historical charm—colorful buildings lining the canal, bustling cafes, and the ever-present hum of tourists. But beneath that charm, beneath the history, there was something darker. Something that had festered and rotted in the heart of the city for decades.

It had been years since Erik had walked these streets in the dead of night, but tonight was different. His gut told him that something was about to happen. He had already learned enough, but he needed to confront the ghost—whoever or whatever it was.

The familiar hum of the city’s nightlife was gone. The streets were eerily quiet, as if they were holding their breath. The docks were empty—except for a few figures lurking in the shadows. Erik’s mind screamed at him to turn back. But there was no turning back. Not now.

He walked closer to the water, his senses on high alert. The sound of footsteps behind him made him stiffen, but he didn’t turn around. He had been expecting them. The question was—who were they?

Before he could react, a hand gripped his
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