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Chapter 1 – The Shadow of Pendle
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Pendle Hill rose above the village like a silent guardian, its slopes cloaked in mist and shadow. The villagers whispered constantly about the hill’s secrets, about eyes that watched, and about misfortunes no one could explain.

Alizon Device walked carefully along the muddy path at the hill’s base. The morning mist wrapped around her legs, cold and damp. Every step seemed to echo in the silence, as if the hill itself were listening. She could feel fear before she even saw it—a tangible thing in the air.

When she reached her grandmother Demdike’s crooked cottage, smoke curled lazily from the chimney, carrying the familiar scent of burning herbs. Inside, the fire crackled, illuminating the lined face of the old woman.

“They are awake,” Demdike said softly, without looking at Alizon.

“The village?” Alizon asked.

“Yes. And when a village wakes, it seeks someone to fear,” her grandmother replied.

Alizon shivered. She had always understood fear, but now it had a shape and a name. She thought back to her childhood, the lessons Demdike had taught her: to watch, to wait, to sense danger before it arrived. Those lessons were now her only shield. 
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Chapter 2 – Lessons in Silence
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Alizon’s early years had been steeped in shadows and whispers. Her mother had died when she was very young, and her grandmother had become her guardian, her teacher, and her guide. Love was quiet and survival was paramount.

Demdike taught her to observe the slightest twitch, the most hesitant word, the smallest change in the shadows. Every detail mattered. Every glance could mean the difference between life and death.

Evenings were filled with stories—not for amusement, but as lessons. Tales of witches, curses, spirits, and misfortune. Alizon learned that the world was rarely fair, and survival depended on understanding human nature and the fear that drove it.
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Chapter 3 – Winter of Whispers
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The winter that year was merciless. Snow blanketed the village, suffocating crops, killing livestock, and leaving children pale and weak. Misfortune demanded a scapegoat, and the villagers found it: witches.

Alizon felt it first in the avoidance of neighbors, in the sharp closing of doors, in whispers that died the moment she entered a room. Fear had a voice, and it spoke loudly, faster than any footstep.

Justice Roger Nowell arrived, polite, composed, yet sharp. Every question he asked, every glance he gave, was measured. Alizon realized quickly that the law had become an instrument of terror.
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