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Chapter 1: The Path She Shouldn’t Take
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Juman didn’t stop walking.

Even when the forest grew darker.

Even when the silence became heavier.

Even when every instinct inside her whispered the same warning:

Go back.

She ignored it.

Because going back meant one thing—

Facing him again.

And after what she had seen...

She couldn’t.

The night air was colder now.

Her cloak moved softly behind her as she stepped deeper into the unknown. The trees stood taller here, older... as if they had been watching for centuries.

Waiting.

Juman tightened her grip around the necklace in her hand.

It was dim.

Too quiet.

As if it was hiding something.

“Why did you show me that...?” she whispered.

No answer.

Only silence.

Something Is Wrong

A sudden chill ran through her body.

Not from the cold.

From something else.

Something unseen.

Juman stopped walking.

Slowly—

She turned.

Nothing.

Just trees.

Darkness.

Stillness.

But her heart began to race.

“I know you’re there,” she said, her voice low.

A pause.

Then—

A sound.

A step.

Behind her.

The Watcher

Juman spun around—

“Who’s there?!”

A figure stood between the trees.

Not the boy.

Not the cloaked figure.

Someone else.

Taller.

Still.

Watching.

Her breath caught.

“Show yourself,” she demanded.

The figure didn’t move.

Didn’t speak.

But then—

Her necklace flickered.

Once.

And suddenly—

She saw it.

The Shift

The forest changed.

Not completely—

But enough.

The shadows moved differently.

The air felt distorted.

Like two realities were overlapping.

Juman stepped back slowly.

“No... this is new...”

The figure stepped forward.

Now closer.

Still silent.

But something about it felt wrong.

Not human.

Not entirely.

The Voice

“You’ve gone too far.”

The voice didn’t come from the figure.

It came from everywhere.

Juman froze.

“What...?”

“You were not meant to walk this path.”

Her breathing quickened.

“Who are you?!”

A pause.

Then—

“The one who watches those who see.”

Juman’s eyes widened.

Her grip tightened around the necklace.

“You mean... there are more?”

Silence.

Then—

A whisper:

“There were.”

The First Truth

The ground beneath her feet trembled slightly.

The figure in front of her began to fade—

Like it was never fully there.

“You are breaking the line,” the voice said.

“What line?!” Juman demanded.

“The line between what is seen... and what must remain unseen.”

Juman’s heart pounded harder.

“I’m trying to stop it!”

A cold response followed:

“No.”

A pause.

“You are accelerating it.”

The Decision Begins

Juman shook her head.

“That’s not true.”

But deep inside—

Doubt had already begun to grow.

“What happens if I don’t stop?” she asked.

The forest went completely silent.

Then—

“Everything ends.”

Her breath stopped.

“And what happens if I try?”

A longer silence.

Heavier.

Darker.

Then finally—

“The same.”

Final Line

Juman stood there, unable to move.

Two choices.

Same ending.

And for the first time—

She realized something far more terrifying than the future itself:

This wasn’t about choosing the right path...

It was about surviving the wrong one.
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Chapter 2: The One She Left Behind
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Juman didn’t run.

But she walked faster.

Farther.

As if distance alone could silence the echoes behind her.

The voice.

The warning.

You are accelerating it.

Her mind refused to accept it.

“I’m trying to stop it...” she whispered again.

But the forest didn’t answer.

Not Alone

The feeling returned.

Stronger this time.

Not just watched—

Followed.

Juman stopped.

Her breath slowed.

Her hand tightened around the necklace.

“Show yourself,” she said, more firmly now.

Silence.

Then—

A familiar voice.

“You never listen, do you?”

Juman froze.

Her heart skipped—

No.

That voice...

Slowly—

She turned.

The Return

He stood there.

Between the trees.

Exactly where she had left him.

The same dark hair.

The same calm presence.

But something was different.

His eyes.

Colder.

Deeper.

As if he had already crossed a line she didn’t even see.

“You...” she whispered.

“I thought you left,” he said.

Juman’s voice sharpened.

“I did.”

A faint smirk touched his lips.

“Clearly not far enough.”

Something Changed

Juman stepped back.

Instinctively.

“I told you,” she said, “I can’t trust you.”

His expression didn’t change.

“I know.”

That answer—

Wasn’t what she expected.

“Then why are you here?” she demanded.

A pause.

Then—

“To stop you.”

The Shock

Juman’s eyes widened.

“What?”

His voice was calm.

Too calm.

“You’re going in the wrong direction.”

Her heart pounded.

“And you know the right one?”

“I know where this leads,” he said.

“And I’ve seen what happens if you continue.”

Juman shook her head.

“No. That’s not possible.”

His gaze locked onto hers.

“You’re not the only one who sees.”

Silence fell between them.

Heavy.

The Truth Breaks

Juman’s voice dropped.

“...What did you see?”

For the first time—

He hesitated.

Just for a second.

Then he said:

“I saw you.”

Her breath caught.

“What about me?”

A pause.

Then—

“You don’t stop it.”

Her heart dropped.

“You become it.”

The Fracture

The world seemed to tilt.

Juman took a step back.

“No... that’s not true.”

But the doubt—

Was already there.

“You said I was the cause,” she whispered.

His voice lowered.

“No.”

A step closer.

“You’re worse.”

The Second Shock

Her necklace flared violently.

Light burst between them.

Juman gasped—

Another vision.

But this time—

He saw it too.

Both of them froze.

Fire.

The castle.

The end.

But different.

This time—

They were standing together.

And the destruction...

Was spreading from them.

After the Vision

The light vanished.

Silence crashed back.

Juman stared at him.

“You saw that.”

It wasn’t a question.

He nodded slowly.

“Yes.”

Her voice trembled.

“That means...”

He finished it for her:

“This future isn’t yours alone.”

Final Line

Juman stepped back again.

But this time—

Not from fear.

From realization.

If they were both part of the same future...

Then walking away from him—

Had never been an escape.

It had been the beginning of it.
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