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​Copyright Page (2025)

This book is a work of fiction.

Names, characters, places, and incidents are either products of the author’s imagination or used fictitiously. If you think you recognize yourself in here—congratulations, you’ve found your dramatic doppelgänger. It’s not you. Probably.

No part of this story may be copied, stolen, borrowed, or murmured about in secret stargazing circles without permission from the author. (We see you, Liam. Yes, you too.)

Seriously, don’t test the karma gods of creativity.

All rights reserved.

© 2025 Moodykhan

Contact: 0moodykhan@gmail.com

First Edition

A Warning from the Author

This story might make you feel things.

Goosebumps. Heartbreak. Joy. Or maybe the sudden, inexplicable urge to text your high school crush.

If your heart gets unexpectedly tangled in this—don’t worry, mine did too.

Read it under the stars. Or with a warm cup of tea (preferably something comforting).

But promise me one thing: finish it. Your soul will thank you later.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1: Whispers on Cobblestone
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The car creaked up the winding road into Evelyn Ridge, packed with suitcases, silence, and things neither Karthika nor her mother could say aloud. Trees arched above them like gatekeepers of old secrets. The town looked peaceful. Too peaceful. The kind that didn’t forgive easily.

Evelyn Ridge was beautiful in the way museums were—still, preserved, and a little too quiet. Cobbled streets, iron-laced balconies, and the occasional bicycle bell rang through the autumn air. But beneath the charm, the town watched. Like it already knew something about you that you hadn’t confessed.

Karthika didn’t look up as they passed the school gates. Evelyn High. Ivy-lined, perfect brick, and polished lies. Her hood stayed up. Headphones on. Not playing music—just blocking out the world. She'd learned early that silence could be armor.

Inside, the cafeteria buzzed like any other high school. Laughter, gossip, alliances that shifted daily. But when she stepped in, the buzz tilted.


❖  "Is that her?"
"She looks like trouble."
"Did you hear what she did at her last school?"

Whispers trailed her like perfume. She walked past tables with surgical precision and sat by the window, alone, facing the rain-streaked glass. She pulled out a small silver necklace and held it in her palm—a crescent moon, warm with memory. Her anchor when the panic curled beneath her skin.

That’s when he appeared.

Liam Westwood. All varsity charm and careless swagger. But his smile didn’t quite reach his eyes. His family name carried weight here, but his shoulders sagged with the burden of holding it all together.

He wasn’t looking when he brushed past her table, knocking her journal off the edge.


❖  “Watch it,” she said flatly.

❖  “I did,” he replied. “Didn’t expect to hit a ghost.”


Their eyes met. Hers, full of quiet storms. His, fire veiled in frost.

She knelt to retrieve her necklace. He noticed it—lingered a second too long. Said nothing.

Across the room, Sarah Langford watched. Warm, open, trying too hard to read a girl who wouldn’t be read. She nudged Jake, who pretended not to care. Tyler, between them, just observed.

Later, at home, Karthika locked her bedroom door. Not because she feared intruders—but because it was the only space she could still control. One room, one door, between her and everything she had run from.

And Evelyn Ridge?
It wasn’t welcoming her.
It was studying her.



​Motifs Introduced:


●  The Necklace (Moon): A token of memory, guilt, and grounding.

●  Doors: Her bedroom door stays locked. Trust doesn’t come easy anymore.
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Chapter 2: The Assignment
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“When two people carry fire and silence, the spark is inevitable—even if it burns them both.”

The first thing Karthika noticed was the chalk squeak, not the teacher’s voice.


❖  “You’ll be working in pairs,” Mr. Grayson announced, scribbling names on the blackboard like a general assigning troops to battle. “Project: Wars That Changed the World. Due in three weeks.”


She didn’t look up. Didn’t need to. The room held its breath as one name landed next to hers.

Liam Westwood.

A muffled chuckle from Jake. A slow turn from Sarah, concern flickering in her eyes.
Karthika’s hands curled around the edge of her desk. She hated group work. She especially hated irony.
After class, Liam leaned in. “History, huh? Think we’ll make some?”


❖  “Let’s just not kill each other before midterms,” she shot back.


They met at the town library—Evelyn Ridge’s only one. Liam arrived late, clutching coffee and apologies. She ignored both. Between heavy books and heavier silences, their first session was... endurable.

Until she pulled out her headphones to play something quietly—a haunting indie track about stars and war.
Liam blinked. “You like Lost Satellites?”
Her guard slipped. “It’s... the only sound that doesn’t make me anxious.”
From then, their conversations spilled into music, war poetry, and why the world kept repeating its mistakes.

Later, he invited her to his place.


❖  “For research,” he said, but his eyes said more.
On the rooftop, a telescope pointed at the sky. “My brother gave it to me before... well, before everything went wrong.”

She peered through the lens. The moon stared back—silent, scarred, and endlessly alone. Just like her.



​Rising Tension Across Town

At Evelyn High, lines began to form.


●  The Rebels rallied around Liam—loud, athletic, adored.

●  The Outsiders formed near Karthika—quiet, creative, observant.


Whispers turned to side-eyes. Side-eyes became rumors.

Sarah, once unwavering, began to question. An anonymous post surfaced:

“Some people fake being victims because they don’t like being forgotten. Ask Evelyn High’s new moon.”

Jake stewed. Watched Liam drift further from the old group, closer to a girl who didn’t play their games.


❖  “She’s not just a project,” he muttered to Sarah. “She’s rewriting him.”


Meanwhile, Mr. Grayson watched from the margins—too aware for a teacher, too silent for a savior. When Liam slipped out of class one afternoon, Mr. Grayson followed. Noticed the black car parked near the gates. Saw who was inside.

Liam’s brother. Back from the shadows. Asking for favors. Demanding intel.



​Secrets Begin to Surface

One evening, while Liam showered, Karthika looked for a book. Instead, under his bed, she found a black notebook. Codes. Maps. Drawings of school vents.
She closed it instantly. Her hands trembled.
That night, her phone buzzed with a voice note—her voice, edited and distorted:


❖  “I told her to jump. She deserved it.”


A lie. A twisted echo of a truth never told.
Her lungs refused to work. The necklace around her neck grew heavy.
Doors slammed in her head.
Old ones.
New ones.
And somewhere deep in Evelyn Ridge, the real war had just begun.



Themes Reinforced:


●  Love vs. Fear: Every growing bond reveals a risk.

●  Redemption & Identity: Can they rewrite who they were... before others do it for them?

●  Friendship Under Fire: Sarah’s faith starts to waver. Jake’s loyalty turns toxic.

●  Generational Burdens: Liam’s choices aren’t just his—they’re inherited.
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