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A MYSTERY THRILLER NOVEL  

 

Some secrets sleep beneath the tide where broken truths and 

shadows hide. 

A whisper drifts through midnight air,a silent warning, dark and 

rare. 

The pages turn, the clues align,a trail concealed by space and 

time. 

Yet every lie must face its end,When truth returns and shadows 

bend. 
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CHAPTER 1 

 

The Package 

 

"Some stories are written in ink. Others are written in blood." 

 

"The truth never disappears. It only waits to be found." 

 

 

Rain tapped softly against the windows of Zayan Ahmed's 

apartment. 

 

The city outside was slowly waking up, but inside the apartment, 

silence ruled the morning. 

 

Zayan sat at his desk, reviewing notes for his next crime novel. 

Empty coffee cups and scattered papers covered the surface. For 

most people, it looked like chaos. For Zayan, it was where stories 

came to life. 

 

http://www.novelsclubb.com/


 
THE LAST EDITION BY HUMA HAMID 

 

novelsclubb@gmail 

www.novelsclubb.com 

IG: @novelsclubb 7 

At twenty-seven, he had earned a reputation as a talented crime 

writer and investigator. Readers admired his ability to uncover 

hidden truths and connect the smallest details. Yet despite all his 

experience with mysteries, he had no idea that a real one was 

about to enter his life. 

 

A sudden knock echoed through the apartment.Zayan looked up. 

His eyes moved toward the wall clock.8:17 AM. 

Another knock followed. 

Short.Sharp.Impatient. 

Frowning, he stood and walked toward the door. 

When he opened it, the hallway was empty. 

 

No delivery man.No neighbors. 

No footsteps fading into the distance. 

Only a small black package resting on the floor. 

A cold breeze drifted through the corridor. 

For a moment, Zayan simply stared at the box. 

Something felt strange.Almost wrong. 
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He picked it up and carried it inside. 

The package was surprisingly heavy. 

There was no sender's name. 

No address.No delivery label.Nothing. 

Except for a symbol stamped onto the lid. 

A circle crossed by a single vertical line. 

Zayan had never seen it before. 

Carefully, he placed the box on the table. 

 

Years of investigating crimes had taught him one thing: 

Never ignore your instincts. 

And right now, his instincts were warning him that this package 

carried more than paper and cardboard. 

After a moment of hesitation, he opened it. 

Inside was an old magazine wrapped in brown paper. 

The cover was faded. 

The corners were damaged. 

The pages had turned slightly yellow with age. 

Yet the title remained perfectly visible. 
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THE LAST EDITION 

 

A strange feeling settled in his chest. 

He removed the magazine and placed it on the table. 

Beneath it lay another item. 

A folded map. 

Slowly, he unfolded it.His eyes narrowed. 

The map showed a remote island surrounded by dark waters. 

At its center, someone had marked a location with red ink. 

 

BLACKWATER ISLAND 

 

The name meant nothing to him. 

At least, not yet. 

Turning the map over, he discovered a handwritten message. 

Just one sentence. 

If you want the truth, start where the story ended. 

No signature.No explanation. 
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No clue about the sender. 

Only those words. 

Zayan read the message again. 

And again.A mystery.A location. 

And a warning disguised as an invitation.His pulse quickened. 

Most people would have thrown the package away. 

Others would have called the police. 

But Zayan Ahmed was not most people. 

 

Mysteries had defined his entire career. 

And this one felt different. 

Bigger.Darker. 

More dangerous. 

His gaze returned to the magazine. 

The Last Edition. 

The title sounded less like a publication and more like a final 

message. 

 

A final confession. 
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Or perhaps a final warning. 

Outside, thunder rumbled across the sky.The rain grew 

heavier.Zayan opened the magazine. 

Several pages were missing. 

Others had strange markings in the margins. 

 

Numbers.Circles.Symbols. 

Someone had deliberately hidden something inside. 

And they wanted him to find it. 

As he turned another page, a small piece of paper slipped out and 

landed on the floor. 

Zayan picked it up.His expression froze. 

 

Written in black ink were four words. 

He's watching you already. 

The room suddenly felt colder.The silence felt heavier. 

For the first time that morning, Zayan realized something 

terrifying. 

He had not discovered this mystery. 

The mystery had found him. 
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And somewhere beyond the rain-soaked city... 

Someone was waiting for him to follow the trail to Blackwater 

Island. 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 2 

 

The First Clue 

 

"Every mystery begins with a question no one dares to ask." 

 

The words on the paper refused to leave Zayan's mind. 

He's watching you already. 

He read them again as thunder shook the windows of his 

apartment. 

Someone had sent the package. 

Someone knew his name. 

And someone expected him to follow the trail. 
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Zayan placed the note beside the old magazine and examined 

every page carefully. 

Most of the magazine contained ordinary articles, 

advertisements, and faded photographs. 

But hidden among them were strange markings. 

Certain words had been circled in red ink. 

Others were underlined. 

At first they seemed random. 

Then he noticed a pattern. 

One word from each marked page formed a sentence. 

THE LIGHTHOUSE HIDES THE FIRST TRUTH. 

 

Zayan stared at the message. 

A lighthouse. 

There was only one marked location on the map. 

Blackwater Island. 

His pulse quickened. 

Whoever had prepared the magazine wanted him to find that 

message. 

But why? 
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And what truth was hidden there? 

Hours later, after researching old records and forgotten archives, 

Zayan finally found something. 

Blackwater Island had once been home to a small fishing 

community. 

Then, nearly twenty years ago, the entire island had been 

abandoned. 

No official explanation existed. 

No public reports.No news coverage. 

Almost as if someone had erased its history.That alone made it 

interesting. 

 

What made it terrifying was the final record he found. 

A newspaper article from twenty years ago. 

The headline read: 

LOCAL JOURNALIST DISAPPEARS DURING INVESTIGATION 

 

The journalist's name was Faris Rahman. 

His last known destination?Blackwater Island. 
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"Some secrets survive because everyone who learns them 

disappears." 

 

A chill ran down Zayan's spine. 

The missing journalist. 

The abandoned island. 

The mysterious magazine. 

None of it could be a coincidence. 

As evening approached, Zayan packed a small bag. 

 

Flashlight.Notebook.Camera.Laptop. 

The essentials. 

He intended to leave for Blackwater Island at dawn. 

But before he could close his bag, his phone vibrated. 

An unknown number.No caller ID. 

After a moment of hesitation, he answered.Silence. 

Then a distorted voice whispered through the speaker. 

"Don't go to the island." 

 

The line went dead. 
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Zayan immediately tried calling back. 

Nothing. 

The number no longer existed. 

For several seconds he stood motionless.Most people would have 

listened to the warning.Most people would have walked 

away.But the warning had achieved the opposite. 

Now he needed answers more than ever.Outside, the storm 

continued to rage.Far beyond the city.Beyond the sea.Beyond the 

reach of ordinary maps. 

 

Blackwater Island waited in darkness.And somewhere on that 

forgotten island...Someone already knew he was coming. 

"The most dangerous truth is the one someone is willing to kill to 

protect.” 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 3 

 

The Journey Begins 
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"The road to the truth is often guarded by fear." 

 

 

The storm had weakened by morning, but the sky remained 

covered in thick gray clouds. Zayan stood near the harbor, holding 

the map he had found inside The Last Edition. The words written 

on the back of it still echoed in his mind. 

If you want the truth, start where the story ended. 

 

After spending most of the night researching Blackwater Island, 

he had discovered almost nothing. Records were missing. Reports 

had vanished. It was as if someone had deliberately erased the 

island from history. 

 

That alone was enough to convince him that he was heading in 

the right direction. 

The harbor was unusually quiet. 

Fishing boats rocked gently against the docks while seagulls 

circled overhead. 

 

Zayan approached a small ticket office and showed the map to 

the old man sitting inside. 
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The man's expression changed immediately. 

 

His face lost color. 

"Where did you get this?" he asked. 

Zayan ignored the question. 

"Can you take me there?" 

The old man stared at the map for several seconds before slowly 

shaking his head. 

"No one goes there." 

"Why?" 

 

The man looked away. 

"Because some places are meant to stay forgotten." 

Before Zayan could ask another question, the old man stood up 

and disappeared into the back room. 

The conversation was over. 

"The past becomes dangerous when someone tries to uncover 

it." 
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Hours later, after speaking to several fishermen, Zayan finally 

found someone willing to help. 

A weathered boat captain named Haris. 

The captain listened carefully as Zayan explained where he 

wanted to go. 

For a long moment, Haris remained silent. 

Then he sighed. 

"I'll take you close to the island," he said. "But I won't stay there 

after sunset." 

"Why not?" 

Haris tightened his grip on the steering wheel. 

"Because strange things happen there after dark." 

 

The journey began shortly before noon. 

The city slowly disappeared behind them as the boat moved 

deeper into open water. 

 

The sea was calm.Too calm. 

As if the world itself was holding its breath. 

Several hours passed. 
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Then Haris suddenly pointed toward the horizon. 

Zayan followed his gaze. 

At first he saw only fog. 

Then a dark shape emerged from the mist. 

 

An island.Blackwater Island. 

A cold feeling settled in his stomach. 

Something about the place felt wrong. 

 

The trees seemed lifeless. 

The shoreline looked abandoned. 

And rising above everything else stood an old lighthouse. 

The same lighthouse mentioned in the hidden message inside the 

magazine. 

 

As the boat moved closer, Zayan noticed something else. 

Someone was standing near the shore. 

 

Watching them.Not moving.Not waving.Just watching. 
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The figure disappeared into the fog seconds later. 

 

Haris cursed under his breath. 

What is it?Zayan asked. 

The captain's face had turned pale. 

You're not the first person I've brought here. 

 

Zayan felt his heartbeat quicken. 

What do you mean? 

Haris looked toward the island. 

The last man who came searching for answers never returned. 

The boat drifted silently toward the shore. 

 

And somewhere beyond the fog, hidden among the ruins of 

Blackwater Island, the next piece of the mystery was already 

waiting. 

 

"Some mysteries don't want to be solved. They want to be 

survived.” 
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CHAPTER 4 

 

 

"The closer you get to the truth, the harder it tries to hide." 

 

The boat finally reached the shore of Blackwater Island. The 

moment Zayan stepped onto the wet sand, an uneasy feeling 

settled over him. The island was silent. No birds. No animals. No 

sound except the distant crashing of waves against the rocks. 

Haris remained near the boat, his eyes fixed on the dark forest 

ahead. "I'll wait until sunset," he said. "After that, you're on your 

own." Zayan nodded and adjusted the strap of his bag. His gaze 

shifted toward the old lighthouse standing above the island like a 

forgotten monument. It seemed even more intimidating up close. 

The white paint had almost completely peeled away, leaving dark 

stains across the walls. Broken windows stared down at him like 

empty eyes. 

 

 

Following a narrow dirt path, Zayan made his way deeper into the 

island. Abandoned houses appeared among the trees. Most were 

http://www.novelsclubb.com/


 
THE LAST EDITION BY HUMA HAMID 

 

novelsclubb@gmail 

www.novelsclubb.com 

IG: @novelsclubb 23 

damaged by time and weather. Doors hung from broken hinges. 

Windows were shattered. It looked as though the residents had 

left in a hurry and never returned. As he passed one of the 

houses, he noticed something scratched into the wooden wall. 

Three words; 

 

 LEAVE BEFORE DARK.  

 

The letters looked old, but the warning still felt alive. Zayan 

photographed the message and continued forward. 

 

After nearly twenty minutes of walking, he reached the 

lighthouse. The metal door was slightly open. Rust covered its 

surface. Taking a deep breath, he pushed it wider and stepped 

inside. Dust filled the air. 

 

 A spiral staircase wound upward through the center of the 

structure. Before climbing, he examined the ground floor. Most 

of the room was empty except for a broken desk in the corner. On 

top of it rested a thick layer of dust. Yet one section was clean, as 

if something had recently been removed. 
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"The dead leave clues. The living leave lies." 

 

Zayan knelt beside the desk. Hidden beneath it, he discovered a 

small metal box. The lock had already been broken. Carefully 

opening it, he found several old photographs. The first showed a 

group of island residents standing beside the lighthouse.  

 

The second showed the same people gathered outside a building 

marked BLACKWATER PRESS. But it was the third photograph that 

caught his attention. A young journalist stood among the group. 

On the back of the photograph, someone had written a name. 

Faris Rahman. 

 

The missing journalist. 

Zayan's pulse quickened. This was proof that Faris had reached 

the island before he disappeared. As he studied the photograph, 

another object slipped from between the pictures. It was a torn 

page from a notebook. 

 

The message written on it made his blood run cold. 

THE LAST EDITION WAS NEVER PUBLISHED. 
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A loud noise suddenly echoed from above. 

Footsteps. 

Someone was walking at the top of the lighthouse. 

Zayan froze. 

The sound came again. 

Slow.Deliberate.Heavy. 

He looked toward the staircase. 

The footsteps stopped. 

For several seconds, complete silence filled the tower. 

 

Then a single object rolled down the stairs and landed at his feet. 

It was a flashlight. 

Fresh batteries.Recently used. 

Which meant only one thing. 

Someone else was inside the lighthouse. 

And they knew he was there. 

"Every secret has a guardian. Some are willing to kill to protect 

it.” 
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CHAPTER 5 

 

"Fear begins where answers end." 

 

 

Zayan's eyes remained fixed on the flashlight lying at his feet. The 

beam was still glowing faintly. Whoever had dropped it could not 

have been far away. Slowly, he reached down and picked it up. 

The metal surface felt warm. Recently used. His heartbeat 

quickened as he turned toward the staircase. The silence inside 

the lighthouse felt unnatural. 

 

 Every instinct told him that someone was watching him. 

Tightening his grip on the flashlight, he began climbing the spiral 

stairs. Each step groaned beneath his weight. Dust covered the 

railings, but in several places it had been disturbed. Fresh 

footprints. Someone had been here not long ago. 

 

Halfway to the top, Zayan stopped. A sound echoed above him. A 

door closing. He immediately continued upward, moving faster. 

When he finally reached the lantern room at the top of the 

lighthouse, he found it empty. Broken glass covered the floor. 
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Cold wind rushed through shattered windows. He searched every 

corner but found no sign of the mysterious visitor.  

 

Then he noticed something attached to the old lighthouse lens. A 

small envelope. 

His name was written on the front. 

ZAYAN AHMED. 

 

A chill ran through him. 

Someone had expected him to reach this exact location. 

He carefully opened the envelope and unfolded the paper inside. 

There were only two sentences. 

YOU ARE FOLLOWING THE WRONG STORY. 

FIND THE NEWSPAPER OFFICE. 

 

Zayan read the message several times. The newspaper office. The 

photograph he had found downstairs suddenly came back to 

mind. Blackwater Press. The abandoned building shown behind 

the island residents. If that office still existed, it might contain the 

answers he was searching for. 
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"The first clue points forward. The real clue points backward." 

 

 

As he placed the note inside his bag, movement outside caught 

his attention. He rushed to the broken window and looked down 

toward the shoreline. Haris's boat was still there. But Haris 

himself was nowhere to be seen. 

 

Zayan frowned. 

The captain had promised to wait. 

A feeling of dread settled over him. 

 

 

He quickly descended the lighthouse stairs and hurried back 

through the forest path. The sky was growing darker. Thick clouds 

rolled across the horizon. When he finally reached the beach, his 

stomach tightened. 

 

 

The boat remained tied to the dock. 

Empty. 
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"Haris?" he called. 

No response. 

He searched the shoreline. 

Nothing. 

Then he noticed something near the water. 

A small notebook. 

The captain's notebook. 

Its pages were soaked, but one sentence remained readable. 

HE FOUND ME. 

 

A cold shiver ran through Zayan's body. 

Before he could react, a loud horn echoed from somewhere deep 

inside the island. 

Long.Low. 

Almost like a warning. 

Then another sound followed. 

A scream.Human.Distant. 

And suddenly cut short. 

Zayan looked toward the dark forest. 
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Somewhere beyond the trees stood Blackwater Press. 

And if Haris was still alive, that was where the trail would lead. 

"The island was hiding more than secrets. It was hiding someone 

who never wanted the truth to leave.” 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 6 

 

"The most dangerous discoveries are the ones someone tried to 

erase." 

 

 

The scream continued to echo in Zayan's mind as he left the 

shoreline behind and moved deeper into the forest. The 

notebook remained clutched in his hand.  

HE FOUND ME.  

Those three words raised more questions than answers. Who had 

found Haris? And why had the captain seemed so frightened from 

the moment they approached Blackwater Island?  
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The path ahead was barely visible beneath the growing darkness. 

Twisted branches stretched overhead like skeletal fingers. 

 Every shadow seemed alive. Every sound felt like a warning. Yet 

Zayan continued forward. 

 

After nearly thirty minutes of walking, he finally saw the building 

from the photograph. 

 

Blackwater Press. 

The structure stood alone among the trees. Time had not been 

kind to it. Several windows were broken. Part of the roof had 

collapsed. The faded sign above the entrance was barely 

readable. Weeds covered the front steps. It looked abandoned. 

 

But as Zayan approached, he noticed something strange. 

The front door was slightly open. 

Someone had been here recently. 

He stepped inside. 

 

The air smelled of dust, mold, and old paper. Rows of desks filled 

the main room. Rusted printing equipment stood motionless in 
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the corners. Scattered newspapers covered the floor. Most had 

become unreadable with age. 

 

Zayan switched on the flashlight and slowly moved through the 

building. 

Then he froze. 

 

A fresh footprint marked the dusty floor. 

Not one.Several. 

Someone had entered the office recently. 

And they had not bothered to hide it. 

Near the back of the room stood a staircase leading underground. 

A basement. 

The footprints led directly toward it. 

"The truth hides where people are afraid to look." 

 

Zayan descended carefully. The wooden steps creaked beneath 

him. At the bottom, he discovered a large archive room. Shelves 

lined the walls from floor to ceiling. Thousands of old newspapers 

sat untouched in boxes. 
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His pulse quickened. 

If answers existed anywhere on this island, they would be here. 

He began searching. 

Minutes passed. 

Then an hour. 

 

Most of the records seemed ordinary. 

Until he found a locked cabinet. 

Unlike everything else in the room, it showed almost no signs of 

age. 

Someone had protected it. 

Using a metal rod lying nearby, Zayan forced the lock open. 

Inside were dozens of files. 

 

Each one contained newspaper articles that had never been 

published. 

His eyes widened. 

The articles described disappearances. 

Accidents.Deaths. 

And every report pointed toward the same place. 
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Blackwater Island. 

 

Someone had spent years covering up the truth. 

Then he found the final file. 

The name on it made his breath catch. 

FARIS RAHMAN. 

 

With trembling hands, he opened it. 

Inside was a photograph. 

Not of the island. 

Not of the lighthouse. 

But of a group of people standing together. 

 

Their faces were serious. 

Their expressions are cold. 

At the center stood a man wearing a dark coat. 

 

A red circle had been drawn around him. 

On the back of the photograph, Faris had written a single 

sentence. 
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HE IS THE KEEPER OF THE LAST EDITION. 

 

Suddenly a loud crash echoed upstairs. 

Zayan jumped to his feet. 

Another crash followed. 

Then silence.Complete silence. 

Someone had entered the building. 

And this time, they weren't trying to stay hidden. 

"Some secrets are buried in documents. Others walk through the 

door looking for you.” 

 

CHAPTER 7 

 

"Every answer creates a new question." 

 

 

The crash echoed through the building. Zayan quickly switched 

off his flashlight and stepped behind one of the archive shelves. 

His breathing slowed as he listened carefully.  
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Footsteps moved across the floor above him. Slow. Controlled. 

Deliberate. Whoever had entered Blackwater Press was not 

searching randomly. They knew exactly where they were going. 

Zayan remained still. Dust drifted through the air as silence 

returned once again. Then another sound followed. 

 

 The basement door opened. 

Someone was coming downstairs. 

Zayan tightened his grip on the metal rod he had used to open 

the cabinet. The footsteps grew louder. Closer. Closer. A beam of 

light swept across the archive room. For a brief moment, it 

illuminated the shelves beside him. 

 

Then a voice broke the silence. 

"Zayan Ahmed." 

His blood ran cold. 

The stranger knew his name. 

"You can come out now," the voice continued. "If I wanted you 

dead, this conversation wouldn't be happening." 

Zayan hesitated. 

The voice sounded calm.Not threatening. 
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Slowly, he stepped from behind the shelf.A young man stood 

several feet away, holding a flashlight. 

He appeared to be around Zayan's age. 

Dark hair.Sharp eyes. 

A weatherproof jacket covered in dirt and dust. 

For several seconds, neither of them spoke. 

Then the stranger extended a hand. 

 

"Emre Parker." 

Zayan stared at him. 

The name sounded familiar. 

"You've been investigating Blackwater Island," Emre said. "Just 

like Faris Rahman did." 

"Who are you?" Zayan asked. 

"A journalist." 

 

The answer immediately caught his attention. 

Faris had also been a journalist. 

That could not be a coincidence. 
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Emre glanced toward the open file cabinet. 

 

"I see you've already found some of Faris's records." 

"You know about him?" 

Emre nodded. 

"I've spent the last three years trying to discover what happened 

to him." 

"The truth often survives inside the people still searching for it." 

Zayan studied him carefully. 

 

Everything about Emre suggested he was telling the truth. 

But trust was dangerous on Blackwater Island. 

"Why are you here?" Zayan asked. 

Emre reached into his backpack and removed a worn notebook. 

 

The cover was damaged. 

The pages yellowed with age.He handed it to Zayan. 

The moment Zayan opened it, his eyes widened. 

The first page carried a familiar signature. 
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FARIS RAHMAN. 

 

"He left that behind?" Zayan asked. 

Emre nodded. 

"It was recovered near the island twenty years ago. Most of it was 

damaged, but a few pages survived." 

Zayan quickly turned through the notebook. 

Most of the writing was unreadable. 

Except for one entry. 

One sentence had survived almost perfectly. 

THE SILENCE IS NOT A PERSON. 

IT IS A SYSTEM. 

 

The room fell silent. 

A system.Not a person. 

The statement changed everything. 

Before either man could speak again, a loud noise echoed from 

somewhere outside. 

Gunfire.One shot.Then another. 

Both men immediately looked toward the basement stairs. 
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Someone else had arrived at Blackwater Island. 

And unlike them, that person had come armed. 

"The most dangerous enemy is the one you haven't met yet.” 

 

 

CHAPTER 8 

 

"The truth becomes more dangerous when someone starts 

getting close to it." 

 

The sound of gunfire faded into the distance. For a moment, 

neither Zayan nor Emre moved. The basement felt colder than 

before. Zayan quickly placed Faris Rahman's notebook inside his 

bag and looked toward the stairs. Emre's expression had become 

serious. 

"We need to move," Emre said. 

Zayan nodded. 

 

The two men climbed the stairs carefully. As they emerged into 

the main office, silence greeted them. Broken windows rattled 

softly as the wind pushed through the abandoned building. Zayan 

studied Emre more carefully now. The journalist stood around 

http://www.novelsclubb.com/


 
THE LAST EDITION BY HUMA HAMID 

 

novelsclubb@gmail 

www.novelsclubb.com 

IG: @novelsclubb 41 

five-foot-seven with dark brown hair and hazel eyes that 

remained alert even in the middle of danger. There was 

determination in his expression, but also concern. Unlike many 

investigators, Emre seemed to care about the people behind the 

story, not just the mystery itself. 

 

"What exactly brought you here?" Zayan asked. 

Emre glanced toward the entrance. 

"Three years ago, I found references to Faris Rahman's final 

investigation. Every clue led here." 

"And now?" 

"Now I think someone is trying very hard to stop us from finding 

what he discovered." 

A shadow moved outside the broken window. 

 

Both men immediately turned. 

By the time they reached the glass, nothing was there. 

Only darkness.Only trees.Only silence. 

 

They left Blackwater Press and followed the direction of the 

gunshots. The deeper they moved into the island, the stranger 
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the atmosphere became. Fog drifted between the trees. Old 

structures appeared and disappeared among the shadows. Most 

looked abandoned. 

 

Then they found it. 

A small stone church hidden in the forest. 

The front door stood open. 

"The island keeps its secrets in places people stopped looking." 

 

The moment they stepped inside, they noticed signs of recent 

activity. Dust had been disturbed. Fresh footprints covered the 

floor. Someone had definitely been there. 

Near the altar lay a black envelope. 

No name.No address. 

Just a familiar symbol. 

 

A circle crossed by a single vertical line. 

The same symbol from the package. 

Zayan opened it. 

Inside was a photograph. 
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His eyes widened. 

 

The image showed five people standing together outside 

Blackwater Press nearly twenty years ago. 

One of them was Faris Rahman. 

Another was Nathan Hale. 

"What?" Emre whispered. 

Zayan stared at the photograph. 

Nathan Hale. 

 

Founder of NRA Strategist. 

A successful businessman.A respected public figure. 

What connection could he possibly have to Blackwater Island? 

Then they noticed writing on the back. 

The ink had faded, but the message remained readable. 

THE FIRST BETRAYAL BEGAN HERE. 

 

Before either of them could react, footsteps echoed from outside 

the church.Slow. 

Measured.Approaching. 
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A tall figure appeared in the doorway. 

For a moment, the stranger remained silent. 

 

Then he stepped forward into the moonlight. 

He looked to be around twenty-nine years old. Black hair framed 

sharp features. His steel-gray eyes remained calm despite the 

tension in the room. There was something strangely confident 

about him, as though danger never unsettled him. 

He looked directly at Zayan. 

"You finally found the photograph." 

Zayan's heartbeat quickened. 

"Who are you?" 

The stranger's expression remained unreadable. 

"My name is Echo." 

The room fell silent.The mysterious sender. 

 

The person who had started everything. 

The person who had led Zayan to Blackwater Island. 

Echo's gaze shifted toward the photograph. 

Then toward the darkness outside. 
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And for the first time, uncertainty appeared in his eyes. 

"We don't have much time," he said quietly. "Because The Silence 

already knows you're here." 

"Every mystery has a beginning. This one was just reaching its 

end.” 

 

 

CHAPTER 9 

 

"The moment you learn a secret, you become part of it." 

 

For several seconds, nobody spoke. The name echoed through 

Zayan's mind. Echo. The mysterious sender. The person who had 

delivered the package that started everything. Yet seeing him in 

person somehow raised even more questions. Echo stood calmly 

near the church entrance, his steel-gray eyes scanning the 

darkness beyond the doorway. He looked composed, but his 

attention never wavered. It was the behavior of someone who 

had spent years watching over dangerous secrets. 

 

"You sent the package," Zayan said. 

Echo nodded. 
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"Yes.""Why me?" 

"Because you were the only person still asking the right 

questions." 

Before Zayan could continue, a distant sound echoed through the 

forest. 

A vehicle engine.Then another. 

Echo's expression darkened. 

"They're here sooner than I expected." 

"Who?" Emre asked.Echo looked directly at him. 

 

"NRA Strategist." 

 

The answer shocked both men.Nathan Hale's company. 

The same name they had just discovered in the photograph. 

Echo motioned for them to follow him. Without another word, 

he led them through a narrow door behind the altar. Hidden 

beneath the church was a passageway descending into darkness. 

The tunnel appeared ancient, carved directly into the island's 

stone foundations. 
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As they moved forward, Zayan studied Echo more carefully. He 

was tall, around six feet, with black hair and sharp features that 

made him difficult to forget. Despite the danger surrounding 

them, he remained calm. Almost too calm. It was impossible to 

tell what he was truly thinking. 

"How do you know all this?" Zayan asked. 

 

Echo remained silent for several moments."Because I grew up on 

Blackwater Island." 

The words stopped everyone. 

Even Emre looked surprised. 

"The past never stays buried. It waits." 

 

The tunnel eventually opened into a hidden chamber beneath 

the island. Old shelves lined the walls. Boxes, documents, 

photographs, and newspaper clippings filled the room. It looked 

less like a hiding place and more like a secret archive. 

Echo walked toward a large wooden table.Spread across it were 

dozens of photographs. 

 

Maps,Files.Investigation notes.Years of research. 

http://www.novelsclubb.com/


 
THE LAST EDITION BY HUMA HAMID 

 

novelsclubb@gmail 

www.novelsclubb.com 

IG: @novelsclubb 48 

Zayan immediately recognized some of the names. 

Faris Rahman 

 

Jonathan Vale. 

 

Amelia Hart. 

 

Richard Monroe. 

 

Isabella Quinn. 

 

Every victim connected to the mystery. 

At the center of the table stood a larger photograph. 

Nathan Hale. 

 

The founder of NRA Strategist looked younger in the picture. 

Around him stood several people from Blackwater Island. 

One face had been scratched out completely. 
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"Who's that?" Emre asked. 

Echo's expression hardened. 

"The man who destroyed this island." 

A cold silence filled the room. 

"His name is Elias Ward." 

Zayan's pulse quickened. 

The name meant nothing to him. 

Yet the way Echo said it made it sound dangerous. 

 

"Elias Ward created something here many years ago," Echo 

continued. "Something that was never supposed to exist." 

 

"And The Silence?" Zayan asked. 

Echo looked directly into his eyes. 

"The Silence is the name people know." 

He paused. 

 

Then spoke the words that changed everything. 

"But Elias Ward is the man behind it." 
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For a moment, nobody moved. 

Nobody spoke.The mystery finally had a face.Not a complete 

one.But a face nonetheless. 

 

Suddenly, a loud explosion shook the chamber.Dust rained from 

the ceiling.The lights flickered. 

Another explosion followed.Closer this time. 

Echo immediately grabbed several files from the table. 

"They found us.""Who found us?" Emre asked. 

Echo's answer came instantly. 

 

"The people who work for The Silence." 

The chamber trembled again. 

And somewhere above them, Blackwater Island had begun to 

wake up. 

"The most dangerous villain is the one hiding behind a 

respectable name.” 
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CHAPTER 10 

 

"Some lies survive for years because the truth is too dangerous 

to believe." 

 

 

Dust continued falling from the ceiling as the chamber shook 

beneath another explosion. Zayan grabbed the edge of the table 

to steady himself while Emre quickly gathered the files scattered 

across the floor. Somewhere above them, heavy footsteps 

echoed through the tunnels. 

 

"They're getting closer," Echo said. 

His calm voice contrasted sharply with the chaos around them. 

"Who are these people?" Zayan asked. 

"Not hired criminals. Not mercenaries. They're loyal to The 

Silence." 

 

Another tremor passed through the chamber. 
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Echo moved toward the far wall and pulled a hidden lever 

concealed behind a shelf. A section of stone slowly shifted aside, 

revealing another tunnel. 

"We leave now." 

 

The three men hurried into the passageway. 

The hidden door closed behind them just as distant voices 

reached the archive room. 

 

For several minutes they moved through complete darkness. The 

tunnel twisted beneath the island like a maze. Water dripped 

from the ceiling. The air grew colder with every step. 

 

Finally, the passage opened into a large underground 

cavern.Zayan stopped. 

 

The sight before him stole his breath. 

An entire facility had been built beneath Blackwater Island. 

Rows of abandoned computers. 

Metal walkways.Storage rooms. 

Research stations.Everything covered in dust. 
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"What is this place?" Emre whispered. 

Echo's face remained grim. 

"This is where it began." 

"What began?"Echo looked around the cavern. 

"The Silence." 

"The truth is never created in a moment. It is hidden piece by 

piece." 

 

Zayan walked toward one of the abandoned desks. Files and 

documents remained scattered across its surface. Most were 

damaged, but one folder had  

survived. 

 

NRA STRATEGIST. 

 

His heartbeat quickened. 

He opened it. 

Inside were project reports dated nearly twenty years earlier. 

Nathan Hale's signature appeared on several pages. 

So did another signature.Elias Ward. 
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For the first time, Zayan saw undeniable proof that the two men 

had once worked together. 

"This can't be a coincidence," Emre said. 

 

"It isn't," Echo replied. 

He walked toward an old monitor and wiped away years of dust. 

"Nathan Hale helped create NRA Strategist. Elias Ward helped 

create something else." 

"What?" Zayan asked. 

Echo's expression darkened. 

 

"A network." 

The room fell silent. 

"A network designed to collect information, manipulate 

investigations, bury evidence, and erase people who became 

threats." 

Zayan remembered Faris Rahman. 

The victims.The missing records.The abandoned island. 

Everything suddenly seemed connected. 
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Then his eyes landed on a photograph hanging near the back wall. 

 

A young Nathan Hale stood beside a man wearing a dark coat. 

The image was faded, but the face was visible. 

 

Sharp features.Cold gray eyes.Dark hair.Elias Ward.The Silence. 

For the first time, Zayan was looking at the man responsible for 

everything. 

 

Suddenly, a faint electronic beep echoed through the cavern. 

Echo's expression changed instantly. 

"What is it?" Emre asked. 

Echo stepped toward a nearby console. 

 

The screen flickered to life.A single message appeared. 

WELCOME BACK, ECHO. 

 

The color drained from Emre's face. 

Zayan stared at the screen. 
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Someone was watching them.Watching them right now.Then 

another line appeared. 

I HAVE BEEN WAITING FOR YOU. 

 

The screen went black. 

A second later, every light inside the underground facility 

switched on at once.And somewhere in the darkness beyond the 

cavern, a door slowly opened. 

"The hunter becomes dangerous when he realizes he has been 

the prey all along.” 
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(Some stories vanish with the years, 

While others linger through the fears. 

A trail of ink, a forgotten name, 

A hidden truth behind the flame. 

The sea remembers what was lost, 

The silence guards the final cost. 

Beneath the shadows, secrets wait, 

Locked behind the hands of fate. 

A missing page, a whispered clue, 

A lie concealed beneath the truth. 

The deeper one begins to see, 

The darker every mystery. 

For every answer found at last, 

Awakens echoes of the past. 

And those who seek what time concealed, 

May find more than was ever revealed.) 

 

 

CHAPTER 11 

 

"The closer you stand to the truth, the louder the lies become." 
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The lights flooded the underground facility. Zayan instinctively 

shielded his eyes. Around them, abandoned computer screens 

flickered back to life one by one. Dust-covered monitors 

illuminated the darkness with a cold blue glow. The door at the 

far end of the cavern continued to open slowly. 

 

Nobody moved.Nobody spoke. 

The sound of metal grinding against metal echoed through the 

facility. 

Then silence returned.Echo stepped forward.His sharp features 

remained calm, but Zayan noticed tension in his eyes for the first 

time."Stay behind me," Echo said. 

 

The door finally stopped moving. 

Darkness waited beyond it. 

For several seconds, nothing happened.Then a figure emerged.A 

young woman. 

 

She looked to be in her mid-twenties, with long dark brown hair 

falling over her shoulders and striking emerald-green eyes that 

immediately scanned the room. Despite the danger surrounding 
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them, she appeared completely composed. There was 

intelligence in her gaze and confidence in every step she took. 

 

Echo exhaled slowly."Emma."The woman stopped. 

"You look surprised to see me alive." 

Emre frowned."You know her?" 

Before Echo could answer, Emma's eyes settled on Zayan and 

Emre. 

"So these are the men Faris wanted." 

The words instantly caught Zayan's attention."You knew Faris 

Rahman?" he asked.Emma nodded. 

"Better than most people." 

A thousand questions rushed through Zayan's mind. 

Faris.Echo.Emma.Nathan Hale.The Silence. 

Every answer seemed connected to another mystery. 

"The truth survives through people willing to protect it." 

 

Emma walked toward the table and dropped a folder onto its 

surface. 

The label on the front made everyone's blood run cold.ELIAS 

WARD. 
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For a moment, nobody spoke.Zayan opened the folder. 

Inside were photographs, financial records, newspaper clippings, 

and confidential reports. 

At the center was a recent photograph.For the first time, Zayan 

saw Elias Ward clearly.He appeared to be in his early forties. He 

was tall, around six-foot-two, with cold gray eyes and dark hair 

touched by strands of silver. His appearance was professional and 

refined, the kind that inspired trust at first glance. Yet something 

about his expression felt wrong. 

 

Calculated.Emotionless.Dangerous. 

"The Silence," Emre whispered. 

Emma nodded. 

"That's the name the world fears." 

"And Elias Ward?" Zayan asked. 

"That's the man hiding behind it." 

The room grew quiet.Then Emma revealed something even 

worse. 

"Elias isn't hiding anymore." 

Zayan looked up."What do you mean?" 
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Emma placed another photograph on the table.This one showed 

a large building in the city. 

The NRA Strategist headquarters. 

Nathan Hale's company. 

 

"Elias Ward is going there tomorrow." 

Echo's expression darkened immediately."Nathan doesn't 

know?" 

Emma looked at him."Oh, he knows." 

The answer hit the room like a gunshot. 

For the first time, doubt appeared on Emre's face. 

"You think Nathan Hale is involved?" 

Emma remained silent. 

 

Her silence was answer enough. 

Suddenly every clue from the island seemed to point toward the 

same destination. 

NRA Strategist.Nathan Hale.And Elias Ward. 

Somewhere between them lay the truth behind The Last Edition. 
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And for the first time since arriving on Blackwater Island, Zayan 

realized the mystery was much bigger than the island itself. 

"The island was only the beginning. The real story was waiting 

beyond the sea.” 

 

 

CHAPTER 12 

 

"Every conspiracy begins with a secret that should have remained 

hidden." 

 

Silence filled the underground facility after Emma's revelation. 

Zayan stared at the photograph of NRA Strategist headquarters. 

Until now, Blackwater Island had felt like the center of the 

mystery. But the evidence scattered across the table suggested 

something much larger. Something that extended far beyond the 

island's shores. 

 

"Nathan Hale knows about Elias Ward?" Emre asked.Emma 

crossed her arms. 
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"I don't know how much he knows. But I know one thing. Their 

paths crossed long before NRA Strategist became successful." 

 

Echo stepped toward the table. 

"We don't have enough proof.""We have more than enough 

reason to investigate," Emma replied.For a moment, nobody 

argued. 

Because deep down, they all knew she was right. 

 

Zayan examined Emma carefully. She appeared calm under 

pressure, but there was determination behind her emerald-green 

eyes. Unlike Echo, who hid his thoughts behind silence, Emma 

seemed willing to challenge anyone standing in her way. 

 

Suddenly, a warning alarm echoed through the facility. 

A red light began flashing above one of the old control 

panels.Echo's expression changed immediately. 

 

"They activated the security network.""I thought this place was 

abandoned," Emre said."So did I."Echo hurried toward a nearby 

monitor.The screen flickered to life.Several camera feeds 

appeared.Zayan's stomach tightened.Armed men were moving 
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through the tunnels above them.There were dozens of them.And 

they were searching room by room. 

"The truth becomes dangerous when powerful people start 

losing control of it." 

One camera feed caught Zayan's attention.A familiar face 

appeared on the screen.Cold gray eyes.Dark hair. 

A perfectly controlled expression. 

Elias Ward.The room fell silent.He wasn't hiding behind messages 

anymore.He wasn't hiding behind rumors.He was here.On 

Blackwater Island.Watching everything unfold."He came 

himself," Emma whispered.Echo looked troubled."That means 

something changed." 

 

Elias stopped in front of one of the cameras.For several seconds 

he simply stared into the lens.Then, to everyone's shock, he 

smiled.Not a friendly smile.Not a confident one.A knowing 

smile.As if he already understood exactly what they were 

planning.The monitor suddenly switched to a single message. 

HELLO, ZAYAN. 

 

A chill ran down his spine.Another line appeared beneath it. 

YOU ARE FOLLOWING THE WRONG PERSON. 
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Then another. 

NATHAN HALE IS NOT YOUR ENEMY. 

The screen went black.Nobody spoke.Nobody moved.Finally, 

Emre broke the silence."What if he's lying?"Echo answered 

immediately. 

"He is."But Zayan wasn't completely convinced.Why would Elias 

Ward try to protect Nathan Hale?Unless...Unless there was a 

reason for him to want them looking elsewhere.A reason hidden 

somewhere in the past.Before anyone could discuss it further, 

another monitor activated. 

 

This time it displayed an old photograph.A group picture taken 

nearly twenty years earlier.Nathan Hale.Elias Ward.Several island 

residents.And one person Zayan had never seen before.The face 

was partially damaged.But the name written beneath it remained 

visible. 

ARTHUR BLACKWOOD. 

 

The founder of Blackwater Island. 

The room fell silent once again.Because none of them had ever 

heard that name before.And yet somehow, it felt like the most 

important clue they had found so far. 
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"The deeper they searched into the present, the more the past 

demanded to be remembered.” 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 13 

 

"The past is never truly dead. It waits for the right moment to 

return." 

 

The name lingered in the room long after the monitor went dark. 

Arthur Blackwood.None of them recognized it.Yet everyone felt 

its importance. 

 

Emma quickly moved toward the archive shelves and began 

searching through old files. Echo remained focused on the 

security screens while Emre studied the damaged photograph. 

 

"There has to be a reason this picture survived," Emre said. 

Zayan nodded."And a reason someone tried to damage it." 

Minutes later, Emma pulled a dusty folder from a metal cabinet. 
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"I found something." 

 

Everyone gathered around. 

The file contained records dating back nearly thirty years. Most 

of the pages were faded, but one document immediately caught 

Zayan's attention. 

 

BLACKWATER ISLAND LAND OWNERSHIP REPORT. 

 

His eyes moved down the page. 

Owner: Arthur Blackwood. 

 

Founder: Arthur Blackwood. 

 

Primary Investor: Arthur Blackwood. 

 

The entire island had once belonged to him."What happened to 

him?" Zayan asked.Emma continued turning pages.Then she 

stopped.A newspaper clipping slipped from the folder.The 

headline made everyone freeze. 
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ISLAND FOUNDER DISAPPEARS WITHOUT TRACE. 

 

The article was dated twenty-two years ago.Two years before 

Faris Rahman's investigation.Two years before the first recorded 

disappearances.Two years before Blackwater Island seemed to 

vanish from history. 

"The first victim is often the one nobody remembers." 

 

Echo suddenly leaned closer to one of the monitors. 

His expression hardened. 

"What is it?" Zayan asked.Instead of answering, Echo pointed 

toward the screen. 

 

One of the security cameras showed Elias Ward walking through 

a tunnel. 

Alone.No guards.No weapons visible. 

 

He moved calmly through the darkness as though he owned the 

island.Then he stopped.The camera captured him entering a 

sealed section of the underground facility. 
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A section none of them had explored. 

The door closed behind him. 

Emma frowned."What's in that area?"Echo's face lost color. 

"That's impossible.”"What is?" 

Echo looked directly at Zayan."The Archive."The room fell silent. 

"What archive?" Emre asked.Echo hesitated.Then he spoke 

quietly. 

"The place where the original copy of The Last Edition was kept." 

 

Every heartbeat seemed louder than the last.The original copy. 

The very object that had started everything. 

 

"If Elias is going there," Emma said, "then whatever's inside must 

matter." 

Echo nodded."It does." 

"Then we go after him.""No."The answer came instantly. 

Everyone turned toward Echo. 

For the first time since meeting him, fear was visible in his eyes. 
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"You don't understand," he said. "Nobody has entered the 

Archive in twenty years."Zayan crossed his arms."Then why is 

Elias going there now?"Echo remained silent.Finally, he 

answered."Because he's looking for something." 

"What?" 

Echo's steel-gray eyes met Zayan's. 

"The final page."The words hit like a thunderclap.The missing 

page.The one thing that had never been found. 

The one piece of The Last Edition that nobody had seen. 

 

A page important enough for murders.Disappearances.Decades 

of lies.And now Elias Ward himself was searching for it. 

 

Suddenly, every monitor in the room flickered.The lights 

dimmed.Then a voice echoed through the facility 

speakers.Calm.Cold.Unmistakable."You're too late."Everyone 

froze. 

The voice belonged to Elias Ward. 

"The final page is no longer hidden." 

The speakers crackled.Then the transmission ended.And 

somewhere deep beneath Blackwater Island, a heavy metal door 

began to open. 
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"The most dangerous truth is the one someone has spent 

decades trying to hide.” 

 

 

CHAPTER 14 

 

 

"The closer they came to the final page, the more the island 

fought to keep its secrets." 

 

The sound of grinding metal echoed through the underground 

facility. Everyone turned toward the distant corridor where the 

heavy door was opening. Dust drifted from the ceiling as ancient 

mechanisms awakened after years of silence. 

 

"The Archive," Echo said quietly. 

His voice carried a mixture of fear and determination.Zayan 

grabbed his flashlight."Then that's where we're going."Nobody 

disagreed. 

The four of them hurried through the facility. Echo led the way 

while Emma carried the folder containing Arthur Blackwood's 
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records. Behind them, the security monitors continued flashing 

warnings. 

 

Whoever controlled the island knew exactly where they 

were.And exactly where they were heading.The corridor 

stretched deep beneath the island. Rusted pipes lined the walls. 

Old emergency lights flickered overhead. 

 

 Every step seemed to pull them further into the heart of 

Blackwater Island.After several minutes, they reached the 

enormous metal door.It stood partially open.Darkness waited 

beyond it.Echo stopped. 

His steel-gray eyes fixed on the entrance. 

 

"I've never been inside."Zayan frowned."I thought you grew up 

here.""I did.""But even the residents were forbidden from 

entering the Archive."A chill passed through the group.If the 

people living on the island had been kept away from it, then 

whatever was hidden inside had to be important. 

"The strongest prisons are built around the most valuable 

secrets." 
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They stepped through the doorway. 

The room beyond was enormous. 

Rows upon rows of shelves stretched into the darkness. 

Thousands of files filled metal cabinets. Maps covered the walls. 

Photographs hung from boards connected by faded strings. 

 

It looked like the history of an entire island had been collected 

and hidden underground.Then Zayan noticed something 

unusual.Many of the files were labeled with names. 

Jonathan Vale. 

Amelia Hart. 

Richard Monroe. 

Isabella Quinn. 

Arthur Blackwood. 

Faris Rahman. 

Every missing person.Every investigation.Someone had been 

documenting everything for decades.Emma moved toward one 

of the shelves. 
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"These aren't ordinary records."She opened a folder.Inside were 

surveillance photographs.Dozens of them.Pictures of people 

taken without their knowledge.Emre's expression darkened. 

 

"This wasn't an archive."He looked around the room. 

"It was a monitoring system." 

The realization sent a cold shiver through everyone.Blackwater 

Island had never simply been an island.It had been an 

observation point. 

A place where people watched. 

Studied.Tracked. 

Then Echo suddenly stopped walking.His eyes widened.At the 

center of the room stood a glass display case.Inside rested an old 

magazine.The cover was faded.The pages yellowed with age.But 

the title remained perfectly visible. 

 

THE LAST EDITION. 

For several seconds nobody moved.They had finally found it.The 

original copy.The one everyone had been searching for. 
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"The truth was no longer a mystery. It was a destination."Then a 

slow clap echoed through the Archive.Everyone froze.The sound 

came from the shadows beyond the shelves.A figure stepped 

forward.Tall.Well dressed.Cold gray eyes.Dark hair touched with 

silver.His expression remained perfectly calm.Elias Ward.The 

Silence.For the first time, the man behind decades of secrets 

stood directly before them. 

He looked at the magazine.Then at Zayan.And 

smiled."Congratulations," he said."You've finally reached the 

beginning."The room fell silent.Because somehow, after 

everything they had discovered, Elias Ward was telling them that 

the real story had not ended.It had only just begun. 

"Some villains hide from the truth. Others are waiting for you to 

find it.” 

 

 

CHAPTER 15 

 

"The most terrifying truths are not discovered. They are 

revealed." 
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Nobody spoke.Nobody moved. 

The Archive felt frozen in time as Elias Ward stood before them. 

For years he had existed only as a name, a rumor, a shadow 

hidden behind countless mysteries. Now he was real. 

 

And somehow that was worse. 

Elias calmly folded his hands behind his back. 

His cold gray eyes settled on Zayan. 

"I expected you sooner."Zayan's jaw tightened. 

 

"You murdered people to protect this secret." 

 

Elias showed no emotion. 

"That's what you've been told." 

The answer caught everyone off guard.Emma stepped forward. 

"Faris Rahman disappeared because of you."For the first time, 

something changed in Elias's expression. 

Not guilt.Not anger.Disappointment. 

"Faris died because he trusted the wrong people." 
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The room fell silent. 

Emre immediately reacted."You're lying.""Am I?" 

Elias looked toward the shelves surrounding them. 

Thousands of files.Thousands of secrets. 

 

"Everything you think you know about Blackwater Island is 

incomplete."His gaze shifted toward Echo. 

Then toward Emma.Finally toward Zayan."You've spent weeks 

chasing answers."He pointed toward the glass case. 

"But you've been asking the wrong questions." 

"The truth becomes dangerous when it challenges everything 

you believe." 

 

Echo moved closer to the display case."What is on the final 

page?"For the first time, Elias smiled.A calm smile.A confident 

smile. 

"The reason this island exists." 

The answer only deepened the mystery.Zayan stepped 

forward."Then tell us." 

Elias slowly walked toward the glass case.No one stopped him.No 

one knew how. 
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Because despite everything, they wanted answers. 

 

The same answers he possessed. 

The same answers that had driven Faris Rahman to this island 

twenty years earlier. 

Elias placed his hand against the glass. 

 

"The Last Edition was never a magazine." 

 

Everyone stared at him."What?" Emma whispered.Elias looked 

directly at her."It was a report." 

The room fell silent. 

"A report documenting a network of corruption, disappearances, 

and powerful individuals operating beyond public view." 

Emre frowned. 

 

"Then why call it a magazine?" 

"Because nobody would have looked twice." 

 

The explanation made sense. 
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A simple publication.Easy to ignore.Easy to hide. 

Until someone started reading between the lines. 

 

"The best hiding place is often the one nobody questions." 

Elias opened the display case.The lock clicked. 

Slowly, he lifted the original copy of The Last Edition. 

Decades of mystery rested in his hands.Then he turned to the 

final page.The missing page.The page nobody had ever seen. 

The page people had died for. 

Zayan's heartbeat thundered in his ears. 

 

Elias looked at him."You want the truth?""Yes.""Then prepare 

yourself."He held up the page. 

Every eye in the room fixed upon it. 

Every question.Every clue.Every death.Every lie. 

 

Everything had led to this moment. 

Then suddenly,a gunshot exploded through the Archive.The 

sound echoed off every wall.The page slipped from Elias's 
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hands.And blood appeared on his shoulder.For the first time, 

shock crossed the face of The Silence. 

 

Everyone turned toward the entrance.A figure stood there 

holding a pistol.Tall.Professional.Perfectly composed.Nathan 

Hale…The founder of NRA Strategist had arrived.And judging by 

the weapon in his hand...He had not come to talk. 

"Sometimes the greatest mystery is deciding which enemy is 

telling the truth.” 

 

 

CHAPTER 16 

 

"The truth rarely arrives alone. It brings every buried secret with 

it." 

 

The Archive erupted into chaos. 

The gunshot still echoed through the vast chamber as Elias Ward 

stumbled backward. Blood spread across his shoulder while the 

original copy of The Last Edition slipped from his hands and 

crashed onto the floor. 

Emma instinctively rushed toward it. 
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"Emma, stop!" Zayan shouted.Too late. 

 

Nathan Hale stepped forward with his pistol raised. 

His expression remained calm.Controlled.Dangerously calm. 

Nobody could tell whether he had come to save them or silence 

them. 

Echo moved beside Zayan."Don't touch the page," Nathan 

warned.His voice was cold enough to freeze the room.Elias 

pressed a hand against his wounded shoulder and laughed 

quietly.The sound surprised everyone. 

 

Even injured, he didn't seem afraid. 

"You always arrive late, Nathan." 

Nathan's eyes narrowed. 

"And you always talk too much." 

The tension inside the Archive became unbearable. 

 

Emma looked between them. 

For weeks they had been hunting The Silence.Now two men 

stood before them, both carrying pieces of the truth.And neither 

looked trustworthy. 
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"The most dangerous lies are wrapped inside half-truths."Nathan 

slowly approached the fallen magazine.Before he could reach it, 

Elias kicked it across the floor.The magazine slid beneath a nearby 

cabinet. 

 

Nathan immediately aimed the pistol at him.For the first time, 

genuine anger flashed across his face. 

"You still don't understand."Elias smiled."No, Nathan."His gray 

eyes moved toward Zayan.“They don't understand. 

"Silence filled the room. 

Then Elias pointed toward the countless shelves surrounding 

them. 

"You think this island was built to hide secrets."Nobody 

spoke."You're wrong."Emma frowned."Then what was it built 

for?" 

 

Elias looked at the rows of files. 

"For protection."The answer made no sense.Emre shook his 

head. 

"Protection from who?"Before Elias could answer, Nathan 

interrupted."Don't listen to him." 

His voice echoed through the Archive. 
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"Every death on this island leads back to him.” 

 

For a moment nobody moved. 

Then Echo suddenly noticed something. 

One of the files near the display case had fallen open. 

A photograph rested inside.Echo picked it up.His face 

immediately went pale.Zayan noticed."What is it?" 

Echo handed him the photograph. 

The image showed a group of people standing outside a building 

nearly twenty years earlier. 

 

Among them was Faris Rahman. 

Among them was Arthur Blackwood. 

And standing beside both men... 

Was Nathan Hale.The room fell silent.Emma stared at the 

photograph."That's impossible." 

Nathan's expression changed instantly.Just for a second.But it 

was enough.Enough for everyone to notice.Enough for everyone 

to realize he was hiding something. 
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Elias smiled again.This time the smile carried victory."I told 

you."Nathan lowered the gun slightly.His eyes never left the 

photograph."What happened twenty years ago?" Zayan 

asked.Nobody answered.The silence felt heavier than any 

confession. 

 

Then somewhere deep within the Archive, an alarm suddenly 

began to ring.Red emergency lights flashed across the walls.A 

mechanical voice echoed through the facility. 

"Security breach detected." 

The warning repeated again.And again.And again. 

 

Emma felt her stomach tighten. 

Something was coming.Something neither Elias nor Nathan had 

expected.And judging by the fear that suddenly appeared in both 

their faces...The real danger had just arrived. 

"Some mysteries end with answers. Others begin with them.” 

 

 

CHAPTER 17 
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"The deeper the truth is buried, the more people are willing to 

kill to protect it." 

 

The alarm continued screaming through the Archive. 

Red lights flashed across the endless rows of shelves, painting the 

room in shades of crimson. 

 

For the first time since they had entered the facility, both Elias 

Ward and Nathan Hale seemed genuinely concerned. 

 

Zayan noticed immediately. 

Whatever was happening, it was something neither of them 

wanted. 

"What is that?" Emma asked. 

Nobody answered. 

The mechanical voice echoed once more. 

 

"Security breach detected. Lockdown sequence initiated." 

 

A heavy metallic sound rumbled somewhere beneath the floor. 
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Then another.And another. 

Echo's face turned pale."The exits."Emre turned toward 

him."What about them?""They're sealing." 

A cold silence settled over the group. 

If the facility entered full lockdown, they would be trapped 

underground. 

Forever. 

"The worst prisons are the ones nobody knows exist." 

 

Nathan moved first.He lowered his pistol and headed toward the 

nearest terminal mounted on the wall.His fingers flew across the 

keyboard.Nothing happened.The screen remained black. 

Nathan cursed under his breath.Elias laughed."You really thought 

they'd leave you access?"Nathan shot him a furious look."Who 

activated it?"Elias's smile faded."I didn't." 

For the first time, Zayan believed him. 

 

The answer sounded genuine. 

Which meant someone else was involved. 

 

Someone else was inside the facility. 
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Emma slowly turned. 

The endless shelves suddenly felt far more 

threatening.Thousands of shadows stretched between them.Any 

one of them could be hiding a person.Or something worse. 

Then a sound echoed from the darkness.Footsteps.Slow. 

Deliberate.Getting closer.Everyone froze.Even Nathan,Even Elias. 

The footsteps continued. 

Tap….Tap…..Tap. 

 

Growing louder with every second. 

Emma tightened her grip on her flashlight.Zayan's pulse 

hammered in his ears.Nobody spoke.Nobody moved.Then a 

figure emerged between the shelves.An elderly man. 

Thin.Gray-haired.Wearing an old security uniform.Echo stared at 

him in disbelief."No..." 

The old man stopped beneath the red emergency lights.His tired 

eyes moved across the room.Finally settling on Echo.For a long 

moment neither spoke. 

Then the old man smiled sadly."Hello, son." 

Shock swept through the Archive. 

Echo took a step backward. 
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His breathing became uneven. 

"No."His voice barely rose above a whisper."You're dead." 

Emma looked between them. 

"What is he talking about?"Echo never took his eyes off the 

man."My father died fifteen years ago."The old man shook his 

head."No."A painful silence followed."They told you I did."The 

words hit Echo harder than any weapon. 

 

Zayan could see it on his face. 

Years of grief.Years of unanswered questions.Years of believing a 

lie.All collapsing in a single moment. 

"Truth does not become weaker with time. Only harder to 

accept." 

 

Nathan looked disturbed.Elias looked surprised.Neither reaction 

escaped Zayan.Whatever was happening, this man wasn't part of 

their plans. 

The old man slowly approached. 

"My name is Arthur Blackwood." 

Emma's eyes widened. 
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The name struck everyone instantly. 

Arthur Blackwood.The man whose files had started everything. 

The man everyone believed had died years ago.The man 

connected to every major clue on Blackwater Island.And now he 

was standing in front of them.Alive.Echo's voice 

trembled."Why?"Arthur looked at his son.Pain filled his eyes. 

"Because someone had to stay." 

Nobody understood. 

 

Arthur glanced toward the shelves. 

Toward the countless files hidden inside the Archive.Then toward 

the fallen copy of The Last Edition."The final page isn't the 

answer."The room fell silent.Zayan frowned."What do you 

mean?"Arthur's gaze hardened."The final page only tells you 

where to find the answer." 

Every person in the room stared at him.Even Elias.Even Nathan. 

Then Arthur pointed toward the far end of the Archive.Toward a 

steel door hidden behind decades of dust.A door none of them 

had noticed before.Above it, faded letters were barely visible. 

RECORD ROOM 7. 

Arthur's expression darkened. 

http://www.novelsclubb.com/


 
THE LAST EDITION BY HUMA HAMID 

 

novelsclubb@gmail 

www.novelsclubb.com 

IG: @novelsclubb 90 

"That's where Faris Rahman died." 

A deadly silence filled the Archive. 

Because after weeks of chasing clues...They were finally standing 

one door away from the truth. 

"The final secret is never hidden in the clue. It's hidden where the 

clue leads.” 

 

 

CHAPTER 18 

 

"The truth waits patiently. It knows that eventually someone will 

come looking for it." 

 

Nobody spoke.Every eye remained fixed on the steel door at the 

far end of the Archive. 

Record Room 7. 

The place where Faris Rahman had supposedly died.The place 

that might finally answer every question that had haunted them 

since arriving on Blackwater Island. 
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Arthur Blackwood slowly stepped forward.The red emergency 

lights continued flashing across the room, casting long shadows 

over the shelves. 

 

"You should have destroyed it years ago," Elias said quietly.Arthur 

stopped.His expression hardened. 

"I tried."The answer surprised everyone.Even Nathan seemed 

caught off guard.Arthur looked toward the steel door. 

"But some truths refuse to stay buried." 

 

For a moment, nobody moved.Then Zayan started walking.Emma 

immediately followed.Echo hesitated only briefly before joining 

them. 

Emre came next.Nathan and Elias exchanged a long look before 

reluctantly following behind. 

For the first time, enemies and allies were moving in the same 

direction. 

Toward the same secret. 

 

"The path to the truth often forces enemies to walk side by side." 
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The corridor leading to Record Room 7 was narrow and covered 

in dust. 

It looked untouched.Forgotten. 

As though nobody had entered it for decades.At the end of the 

corridor stood the steel door. 

 

A rusted keypad was mounted beside it.Arthur stared at the 

keypad for several seconds. 

Then he entered six numbers. 

The lock clicked.A metallic groan echoed through the 

hallway.Slowly, the door opened. 

A wave of stale air rushed out. 

The room beyond was small. 

Far smaller than anyone expected.There were no shelves.No 

computers. 

No surveillance equipment. 

Only a wooden desk.A metal filing cabinet.And a single chair. 

The simplicity felt wrong. 

After everything they had discovered, this room seemed too 

ordinary. 

Emma stepped inside first. 
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Her flashlight swept across the walls. 

Then she froze. 

Photographs.Hundreds of them.Every wall was covered with 

photographs. 

Some were old.Some were recent. 

But all of them showed the same man.Faris Rahman.The room fell 

silent.Pictures of Faris entering buildings.Pictures of him meeting 

people.Pictures of him studying documents.Pictures of him 

searching for clues.Someone had been tracking his every move. 

 

For years.Emma swallowed hard."He was being watched."Arthur 

nodded. 

"From the moment he arrived." 

Zayan felt anger rising inside him. 

Faris hadn't disappeared by accident.Someone had targeted him. 

Someone had followed him. 

Someone had wanted him to stop. 

Then Echo noticed something on the desk. 

 

A notebook.Old and worn.Its cover was faded with age.Arthur 

stared at it.His face lost all color."No..." 
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Nathan immediately stepped forward. 

"What is it?"Arthur picked up the notebook with trembling 

hands. 

For several seconds, he simply stared at it.Then he looked at 

Zayan."It belonged to Faris." 

 

The room became completely silent. 

Zayan carefully took the notebook. 

The pages were yellowed. 

The handwriting was hurried. 

As if the writer had been running out of time.Emma moved 

beside him.Together they opened the final entry.The date had 

been written twenty years earlier.The last day Faris Rahman had 

been seen alive.Zayan began reading. 

The words sent a chill through the room. 

 

"If anyone finds this, The Silence is not acting alone. 

"Nobody moved.Nobody breathed.Zayan continued. 

"There are two architects behind Blackwater Island. One hides in 

the shadows. The other hides in plain sight." 
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Nathan's expression darkened. 

Elias looked away.Emma noticed both reactions.And immediately 

understood.They both knew exactly what Faris was talking about. 

"The dead often leave behind the most dangerous evidence." 

 

Zayan turned the page. 

A folded photograph slipped from the notebook and landed on 

the floor. 

Emma picked it up.Then her eyes widened.The photograph 

showed two men shaking hands outside the Archive twenty years 

earlier. 

 

One of them was Elias Ward. 

The other was hidden beneath shadows.His face couldn't be seen 

clearly.But there was one detail everyone recognized. 

 

A silver ring engraved with a raven. 

Arthur's face went pale.Echo stared at him."You know that 

symbol." 

Arthur slowly nodded. 
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Fear filled his eyes.The kind of fear that comes from remembering 

something long buried.Then he whispered three words. 

"The Raven Society." 

 

The silence that followed felt heavier than any revelation before 

it. 

Because for the first time... 

They had discovered that Blackwater Island was bigger than The 

Silence. 

And far more dangerous than they had ever imagined. 

"Every answer creates a new question. The final mystery is 

deciding which one matters most.” 

 

 

CHAPTER 19 

 

"The most dangerous secrets are protected by people you never 

suspect." 
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The room remained silent after Arthur Blackwood spoke the 

words. The Raven Society. The name seemed to suck the air out 

of Record Room 7.  

Zayan looked at the photograph again. The silver ring was clearly 

visible on the unknown man's finger. Whoever he was, Faris 

Rahman had considered him important enough to preserve as 

evidence. 

 

Emma turned toward Arthur. "What is The Raven Society?" 

Arthur hesitated. For the first time since revealing himself, he 

looked uncertain. "A long time ago, a group of influential people 

began meeting on Blackwater Island. Politicians, businessmen, 

lawyers, journalists. People with power. Officially they never 

existed. Unofficially they controlled more than most 

governments." 

 

Nathan's expression darkened. Elias remained silent. 

Zayan immediately noticed both reactions."You both know about 

them."Nathan exhaled slowly. "Everyone connected to this island 

knows about them.""Then why keep it hidden?" Emma 

asked."Because people disappear when they learn too 

much."The answer sent a chill through the room.Arthur pointed 

toward the notebook. "Keep reading." 
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Zayan turned the page. 

 

The handwriting became more rushed. Several words had been 

crossed out and rewritten. It looked as though Faris had been 

writing under pressure.His final entry read: 

"I found the second architect. If anything happens to me, search 

beneath the lighthouse.  

The truth was never hidden in the Archive." 

Everyone stared at the sentence. 

Echo frowned. "The lighthouse?" 

Emma's eyes widened. "That's the same lighthouse marked on 

the map we found." 

 

Suddenly several clues began fitting together.The coded 

coordinates.The missing records.The abandoned 

coastline.Everything had been pointing toward the lighthouse 

from the very beginning. 

"The first clue rarely reveals the answer. It reveals the 

destination." 
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Before anyone could speak, a loud crash echoed somewhere 

inside the facility.Everyone turned.The sound had come from the 

Archive.A second crash followed.Then a third. 

Nathan immediately drew his pistol. 

"We need to move."Arthur nodded. "Someone else is here."They 

quickly left Record Room 7 and hurried back into the Archive. The 

moment they entered, they stopped. 

Several shelves had been overturned. 

 

Files covered the floor.Documents were scattered 

everywhere.But the most alarming thing was what sat in the 

center of the room.The original copy of The Last Edition.Someone 

had placed it there.Open.Waiting for them.Emma slowly 

approached. 

A new message had been written across the final page in fresh 

black ink.None of them had seen it before. 

None of them had written it. 

Zayan felt his heartbeat accelerate as he read the words. 

 

YOU ARE TOO LATE. 
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A cold silence swept through the Archive.Then Emre noticed 

something beside the magazine.A small recorder.Its red light was 

blinking.Recording.Active.Waiting. 

Nathan carefully picked it up and pressed play.Static filled the 

room.For several seconds, nothing happened.Then a voice 

emerged. 

Distorted.Calm.Familiar. 

 

"The Silence was never the end of this story." 

 

Everyone froze.Even Elias Ward.The voice continued. 

"If you are hearing this, then someone has already betrayed you." 

The recording ended.The red light went dark.Nobody 

spoke.Because for the first time since arriving on Blackwater 

Island, they all realized the same terrifying possibility.The real 

mastermind might still be hiding among them. 

"Sometimes the final mystery is standing beside you from the 

very beginning.” 

 

CHAPTER 20 
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"The greatest deception is making people search everywhere 

except where they should." 

 

 

The Archive remained silent long after the recording ended. 

Nobody moved. Nobody spoke. Every person in the room was 

thinking the same thing. 

 

Someone had been inside the facility.Recently.Close enough to 

leave a message.Close enough to know exactly where they were. 

 

 

Emma looked around the room. The overturned shelves, 

scattered files, and fresh ink on the magazine suddenly felt less 

like clues and more like a warning."Someone wants us afraid," 

Emre said quietly.Nathan shook his head."No."Everyone looked 

at him."They want us distracted." 

 

The answer caught Zayan's attention immediately.Nathan walked 

toward the open copy of The Last Edition and studied the 

message again. 
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YOU ARE TOO LATE. 

 

After several moments, he smiled slightly. 

Emma frowned."What?"Nathan pointed at the words."If they 

were truly ahead of us, they wouldn't need to leave a message." 

The realization settled over the group.The message wasn't 

confidence.It was pressure.Someone was trying to rush 

them.Trying to force them into making mistakes. 

 

"The moment a mystery starts talking, it's usually hiding 

something." 

 

 

Arthur suddenly picked up one of the fallen files. His expression 

changed instantly."This wasn't random."Zayan stepped 

closer."What do you mean?"Arthur handed him the folder.The 

label read: 

CASE FILE 27 – FARIS RAHMAN 

Empty.Every document had been removed.Emma grabbed 

another file. 

CASE FILE 12 – JONATHAN VALE 
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Also empty. 

 

Within seconds they checked several more.All the important 

records were gone.Someone had taken them.Recently.Echo 

looked toward the dark rows of shelves. 

"They knew exactly what to remove." 

Before anyone could respond, Elias spoke for the first time since 

the recording. 

 

"They're heading to the lighthouse."Nathan's eyes 

narrowed."How do you know?"Elias met his gaze."Because that's 

where the remaining evidence is."The room fell silent.For years 

Elias Ward had protected Blackwater Island's secrets.If he was 

worried, then whatever waited at the lighthouse had to be 

important.Very important. 

"The final piece of evidence is always the one everyone fears 

most." 

 

Outside, thunder rolled across the island.The storm that had been 

gathering all evening was finally arriving.Rain slammed against 

the facility's distant ventilation shafts. 

The sound echoed through the underground corridors. 
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Zayan closed Faris's notebook and slipped it into his jacket. 

"We're going to the lighthouse." 

Nobody argued. 

Even Nathan agreed. 

Within minutes they were moving through the tunnels beneath 

Blackwater Island. The emergency lights continued flashing as 

they followed Arthur through a maze of forgotten corridors. 

 

The deeper they traveled, the older everything became.The walls 

were cracked.The pipes were rusted.Dust covered every surface. 

 

It felt as though they were walking through the island's buried 

history. 

Then they reached a narrow staircase.Arthur stopped. 

"This leads outside." 

 

A powerful gust of wind howled from above.Rainwater dripped 

down the steps.The storm had arrived. 

One by one they climbed upward. 
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When they finally emerged, the cold rain hit them 

immediately.The coastline stretched before them. 

Waves crashed violently against black rocks.And standing above 

everything else was the lighthouse. 

Tall…….Silent…...Watching. 

 

Lightning flashed across the sky.For a brief second, the structure 

was illuminated. 

Emma suddenly froze."Zayan." 

Her voice was barely above a whisper.He followed her gaze. 

A figure stood at the top of the lighthouse.Motionless.Watching 

them. 

The distance made it impossible to identify the person.But one 

detail was unmistakable.The silver ring on their hand reflected 

the lightning.The Raven Society.After all this time, one of its 

members was finally within reach.Then another flash of lightning 

lit the sky.And the figure disappeared.As if it had never been 

there at all. 

"The closer they came to the truth, the less time they had left to 

find it.” 
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“The weight of clues” 

 

A footprint left in borrowed time, 

A broken code, a hidden rhyme, 

The deeper you begin to chase, 

The more you lose your sense of place. 

 

The map was never drawn in ink, 

But in the moments you don't think, 

And every answer that you gain, 

Just ties you closer to pain. 

 

CHAPTER 21 

 

"The truth does not run from those who seek it. People do." 

 

Rain hammered the coastline as the group stared at the 

lighthouse. The figure had vanished.For a moment, nobody 

moved.Then Zayan started running.The others followed 

immediately. 
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The rocky path leading to the lighthouse was slippery and 

uneven. Waves crashed against the cliffs below, sending cold 

spray into the air. Lightning flashed repeatedly overhead, 

illuminating the island in brief bursts of white light.By the time 

they reached the lighthouse entrance, everyone was soaked.The 

old wooden door stood partially open.Moving gently in the 

wind.Emma exchanged a glance with Zayan. 

 

Someone had entered recently. 

Maybe only seconds ago. 

Maybe they were still inside. 

"The most dangerous chase is the one where both sides know the 

destination." 

 

Nathan drew his pistol.Elias remained silent.Arthur looked 

increasingly nervous with every step. 

They entered together.The interior of the lighthouse was dark 

except for a weak emergency lamp near the staircase. Dust 

covered the floor, but fresh footprints were visible. 

 

Someone had gone up.Recently.Very recently.Zayan followed the 

trail. 
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The spiral staircase seemed endless. 

Floor after floor passed beneath them.The storm outside grew 

louder.The wind howled through cracks in the walls.Finally they 

reached the top.The observation room was empty.No figure.No 

sign of anyone.Only an old wooden desk standing near the 

window. 

 

Emma frowned."They couldn't have disappeared."Then Echo 

noticed something."There."A metal hatch in the floor.Hidden 

beneath a torn carpet.Nathan immediately pulled it open. 

 

Another staircase. 

Leading down.Everyone exchanged uneasy looks.The lighthouse 

had a basement.Nobody had mentioned that before.Nobody 

except Faris Rahman.A cold realization settled over Zayan.This 

was what Faris had been trying to find.This was why he had come 

here twenty years ago. 

"The final clue often leads beneath the place everyone is looking 

at." 

 

The staircase descended deep below the lighthouse.Far deeper 

than seemed possible. 
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Eventually it opened into a stone chamber.The room was 

circular.Ancient.Unlike the Archive, it looked much older than the 

island's modern structures.At the center stood a large table.And 

on that table rested dozens of files. 

 

The missing files.Faris Rahman's file.Jonathan Vale's file.Amelia 

Hart's file.Every document stolen from the Archive.Emma hurried 

forward. 

"They brought everything here.” 

Nathan examined the room. 

 

"Not everything."His voice sounded tense.Zayan followed his 

gaze. 

At the far end of the chamber stood a second table.Only one item 

rested on it.A black leather journal.Arthur froze.His face lost all 

color. 

 

"No..."Echo looked at him."What is it?"Arthur's voice trembled. 

"I buried that myself."The room fell silent.Slowly, Arthur 

approached the journal.His hands shook as he opened it.The first 

page contained only one sentence.A sentence written in dark 

blue ink. 
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WE WERE NEVER THE FIRST. 

Nobody understood.Arthur turned another page.Then another. 

With every page, his expression grew worse.Emma stepped 

closer. 

"What does it say?” 

Arthur looked up.Fear filled his eyes.The kind of fear that comes 

from discovering something impossible. 

 

"This journal belonged to the founder.""The founder of what?" 

Emre asked. 

Arthur swallowed."The Raven Society." 

Silence….Complete silence. 

Then Arthur revealed the final line written on the page he was 

reading. 

"The founder's name wasn't hidden." 

His voice cracked."It was erased."Zayan stared at him. 

"Who was it?"Arthur slowly closed the journal.Before he could 

answer, a gunshot exploded through the chamber.The bullet 

struck the stone wall beside him.Everyone spun around. 
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A masked figure stood at the entrance.Dressed entirely in black. 

A silver raven ring gleamed on their hand.The figure raised the 

weapon again.And this time, they weren't aiming at Arthur.They 

were aiming directly at Zayan. 

"The closer the answer becomes, the more desperate its 

guardians grow.” 

 

 

CHAPTER 22 

 

 

"The final guardians of a secret are often more dangerous than 

the secret itself." 

 

The second gunshot never came. 

Before the masked figure could pull the trigger, Nathan lunged 

forward and slammed into Zayan. Both men crashed to the floor 

as another shot echoed through the chamber.The bullet 

shattered a lantern hanging from the ceiling.Glass exploded 

across the stone floor.Chaos erupted. 
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Emma ducked behind the central table. Emre pulled Echo down 

beside him while Arthur stumbled backward, still clutching the 

black journal. 

The masked figure retreated toward the entrance. 

 

Not fleeing…Positioning…Watching. 

Almost as if they had come for something specific.Nathan raised 

his pistol and fired once.The shot struck the wall inches from the 

intruder.The figure disappeared into the darkness beyond the 

doorway."Don't let them escape!" Emma shouted.Zayan was 

already moving.He rushed toward the entrance with Nathan 

close behind.The corridor outside was empty. 

 

The figure had vanished.Again.It felt impossible. 

One second they had been standing there.The next they were 

gone. 

"The best escape routes are the ones built long before the chase 

begins." 

 

Nathan examined the stone wall carefully.Then he found it. 

A narrow opening hidden behind loose rock."A tunnel." 
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The passage was barely visible. 

Whoever had built the lighthouse had clearly planned for secrecy. 

 

The group followed the tunnel deeper underground. The air 

became colder with every step. Water dripped from the ceiling. 

The storm above felt distant now.After several minutes, the 

passage opened into another chamber.This one was different. 

Smaller.Older.At the center stood a wooden desk covered with 

dust. 

 

A single lamp sat beside a stack of papers.The masked figure was 

gone.But something had been left behind.Waiting.Emma 

approached cautiously. 

 

On top of the desk rested a photograph.She picked it up. 

Her eyes widened instantly. 

"Zayan."He stepped beside her. 

The photograph showed six people standing together outside the 

Archive nearly twenty-five years earlier.Arthur Blackwood.Faris 

Rahman. 

A younger Elias Ward.And three others. 
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One of them was the masked figure they had been chasing.Not 

masked in the photograph.Their face clearly visible.For a moment 

nobody spoke.Then Echo looked closer."I know him."Everyone 

turned. 

Echo's face had gone pale."That's not a member of The Raven 

Society." 

His voice trembled."That's Inspector Noah Hayes."The chamber 

fell silent.Emma frowned."The police inspector? 

"Echo nodded slowly. 

"He was assigned to the first disappearances on Blackwater 

Island." 

 

Zayan stared at the photograph.A hundred memories clicked into 

place at once.Missing reports.Destroyed evidence.Witnesses 

who vanished.Investigations that suddenly ended. 

 

Every time the truth had come close to surfacing, someone had 

buried it. 

Someone with authority.Someone with access.Someone nobody 

would question. 

"The perfect conspirator is the one trusted to uncover the crime." 
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Arthur suddenly opened the black journal again. 

 

This time he turned directly to the final pages.His hands were 

shaking. 

"Listen to this. 

"Everyone gathered around.Arthur began reading aloud.” 

 

'If this record survives, let it be known that Blackwater Island was 

never created by one man. The Silence was only a keeper. The 

Raven Society was only a shield. The true architect stood among 

the investigators from the beginning.'" 

Nobody moved.Arthur turned the page.The final entry continued. 

 

"'When the time comes, follow the evidence, not the reputation. 

The man responsible will wear the face of justice.'" 

 

A cold silence spread through the chamber.Nathan looked at the 

photograph.Then at the journal.Then at Zayan."We need to find 

Noah Hayes."Emma nodded.For the first time since arriving on 

Blackwater Island, the pieces were beginning to fit together. 
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The disappearances.The cover-ups.The destroyed records. 

The hidden files.Someone had been protecting the truth for 

decades. 

And according to the founder's journal, that person had been 

hiding behind a badge.Arthur slowly closed the journal."There's 

one more thing."Everyone looked at him.His expression was 

grim."The founder wrote down a location.” 

 

"What location?" Zayan asked.Arthur met his eyes. 

"The place where Faris Rahman's body was hidden." 

No one spoke.Because after twenty years of mystery...They were 

finally standing one step away from the answer that had started 

everything. 

 

"The dead cannot testify. But the places that hide them often 

can.” 

 

 

CHAPTER 23 

 

 

http://www.novelsclubb.com/


 
THE LAST EDITION BY HUMA HAMID 

 

novelsclubb@gmail 

www.novelsclubb.com 

IG: @novelsclubb 117 

"The dead leave behind more than memories. They leave behind 

truths." 

 

The storm continued to rage above Blackwater Island as the 

group stood in silence. Arthur's words lingered in the cold 

chamber.The place where Faris Rahman's body was hidden. 

For twenty years, Faris had been nothing more than a mystery.  

 

A missing journalist whose investigation had vanished along with 

him. Now they were finally close to discovering what had 

happened. 

"Where is it?" Emma asked.Arthur looked down at the journal. 

"The old sea tunnels."A chill passed through Echo."I thought they 

were sealed.""So did everyone else," Arthur replied.Nathan 

checked his pistol before slipping it back into its holster. "Then 

that's where we're going." 

 

Nobody argued. 

The journal contained a rough map drawn by the founder himself. 

The route led beneath the cliffs on the eastern side of the 

island.An hour later, they reached the entrance.The opening was 

hidden behind jagged rocks near the shoreline. Waves crashed 
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violently against the cliffs as rain poured from the dark sky.The 

tunnel descended into darkness.Zayan switched on his flashlight 

and stepped inside.The air smelled of salt and decay.Water 

dripped from the ceiling. 

 

The deeper they traveled, the older the passage 

became.Eventually the tunnel widened into a natural 

cavern.Everyone stopped.In the center of the cavern stood a 

rusted metal door.A symbol had been painted across it decades 

earlier.A black raven. 

"The closer they came to the truth, the more the past revealed 

itself." 

 

Arthur stared at the symbol."This is it."Nathan pushed the door 

open.The hinges groaned loudly.Dust filled the air.The room 

beyond looked untouched.Several wooden crates sat against the 

walls. 

Old documents were scattered across the floor.And in the far 

corner...There was a grave. 

 

A simple grave. 
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Unmarked.Forgotten.Emma felt her stomach tighten.Nobody 

needed to say it.They all knew.Arthur slowly approached.The 

name wasn't written anywhere. 

But the founder's journal had led them here. 

 

This was where Faris Rahman had been buried.For a long 

moment, nobody spoke.The mystery that had haunted 

Blackwater Island for decades suddenly felt real.Painfully 

real.Then Emre noticed something."Wait."He pointed toward the 

wall behind the grave.Words had been carved into the 

stone.Everyone moved closer.The carving was old, but still 

readable. 

 

FARIS RAHMAN FOUND THE TRUTH.HE PAID THE PRICE. 

 

Emma stared at the message."Who wrote this?"Arthur's 

expression darkened."I think Faris did.Silence filled the 

cavern.Even after realizing he was trapped...Even after realizing 

he would never leave...Faris had left behind one final clue.Zayan's 

flashlight moved across the wall. 

Then he noticed another line hidden beneath the 

first.Smaller.Almost invisible. 
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His heartbeat quickened.There was a name.One name.The name 

Faris had risked everything to leave behind.Noah Hayes.Nobody 

spoke. 

The mystery that had survived twenty years had finally identified 

its architect.And yet something felt wrong. 

Something was missing.Because Faris had uncovered more than 

one secret.And they still hadn't learned why Blackwater Island 

existed in the first place. 

 

"The first answer often hides the final question." 

 

As they prepared to leave, Echo noticed a loose stone near the 

grave. 

Curious, he pulled it aside.Behind it was a small metal box.Inside 

rested a single key.Attached to it was a note.The handwriting 

belonged to Faris.If you found this, the final page is waiting.The 

lighthouse was only the beginning. 
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CHAPTER 24 

 

"Every mystery reaches a moment when the truth can no longer 

hide." 

 

 

Nobody slept that night.The discovery of Faris Rahman's grave 

changed everything.For the first time, they had proof.Proof that 

Faris had been murdered.Proof that Noah Hayes had been 

involved.Proof that Blackwater Island's secrets were built on lies. 

 

But the key raised an even bigger question.What did it unlock? 

The following morning, the storm finally passed. 

 

Gray clouds drifted across the sky as the group returned to the 

Archive. 

Arthur studied the key carefully. 

Then something caught his attention. 

A number engraved on the metal surface.Seven.Echo's eyes 

widened. 

"Record Room 7." 
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Everyone immediately understood.The same room where they 

had discovered Faris's notebook.The same room connected to his 

final investigation. 

 

Within minutes they were back inside the Archive.The emergency 

systems had finally shut down.The endless shelves stood silent 

once more. 

Arthur led them directly to Record Room 7.At first nothing 

seemed different.Then Emma noticed a small metal panel hidden 

behind the desk.The key fit perfectly.A sharp click echoed through 

the room.For several seconds, nothing happened. 

Then part of the wall began to move.A hidden compartment 

slowly revealed itself.Inside was a sealed folder.Across the front 

were four words. 

 

FINAL EDITION — ORIGINAL REPORT 

 

Nobody moved.For years people had searched for it.People had 

died for it.And now it was finally in front of them. 

"The truth survives because someone chooses not to destroy it." 

 

Zayan carefully opened the folder. 
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Inside were photographs.Witness 

statements.Financialrecords.Personal notes.Everything Faris 

Rahman had uncovered.Everything The Silence had spent 

decades protecting.But one document immediately captured 

everyone's attention. 

 

It was a membership list.The Raven Society.Every member. 

Every secret supporter.Every hidden participant.The names filled 

several pages.Then Emma reached the final page.Her face went 

pale."What is it?" Zayan asked. 

She slowly handed him the document.At the very bottom was a 

name.A name none of them expected. 

 

A name that changed everything.Detective Ryan Carter. 

One of the very investigators helping them from the 

mainland.And according to the report...The only surviving 

member of The Raven Society still operating outside Blackwater 

Island. 

"The most dangerous enemy is the one you already trust.” 
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CHAPTER 25 

 

"Trust is the first thing a conspiracy teaches you to doubt." 

 

 

The name on the final page of the Raven Society list seemed to 

burn into Zayan’s mind.Detective Ryan Carter.For several 

seconds, nobody spoke. 

 

Even Nathan Hale looked unsettled. 

Emma slowly shook her head. "This doesn’t make sense. Ryan has 

been guiding our investigation from the start."Arthur closed the 

folder carefully. "That’s exactly how it works."Echo’s voice was 

low. "If he’s part of this, then every lead we followed…" 

 

"Was controlled," Emre finished. 

The realization didn’t feel like a shock anymore. It felt like pieces 

clicking into a shape they had been too close to see.Zayan 

stepped back. "We need proof."Nathan nodded once. "Then we 

confront him." 
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The decision was made quickly, but none of them felt certain 

about it. The Archive no longer felt like a safe place. Every file, 

every shelf, every shadow now carried suspicion. 

They left Blackwater Island that night. 

 

The journey back to the mainland was silent.No one discussed 

what they had found.No one trusted what they had seen.Because 

once trust breaks, even silence starts to feel like a lie. 

"The closer you get to truth, the quieter people become." 

 

By morning, they reached the mainland police headquarters. 

Detective Ryan Carter was already waiting for them. 

As if he had expected them.As if he had known everything.He 

stood near the briefing room door, calm and composed. 

"Before you say anything," Ryan said softly, "I think I should 

explain."Zayan didn’t move. "You’re part of The Raven Society."A 

pause. 

Then Ryan exhaled slowly."I was." 

Emma’s eyes widened. "Was?"Ryan nodded. "Twenty years ago. 

Before I joined the police. Before I started hunting what I helped 

create." 

Silence filled the room. 
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Arthur stepped forward. "Faris Rahman found your name."Ryan 

closed his eyes briefly. "Then he found the truth I’ve been trying 

to erase ever since."Nathan’s voice was sharp. "You guided 

us.""Yes," Ryan admitted. "Because I needed you to reach the 

Archive before they did.""Who?" Echo asked.Ryan opened a file 

on the table.Inside was a single photograph. 

 

A man standing outside a government building.The same silver 

raven ring.But this time, the face was clear.Not Elias Ward.Not 

Nathan Hale.Not Ryan Carter.Someone else.Someone none of 

them had considered.Ryan spoke quietly. 

"The Raven Society was never the real power." 

 

A pause."It was a cover for something larger." 

Emma whispered, "What larger?"Ryan looked at all of them. 

"The Architects."A heavy silence fell. 

Even Nathan seemed still now. 

Arthur’s hands tightened."Faris was right," he whispered. "There 

were two architects."Ryan nodded slowly."And we just found the 

second one."Zayan frowned. "Who is it?" 
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Ryan turned the photograph toward them.And for the first time 

in the entire investigation… 

 

Zayan felt real fear.Because the man in the picture wasn’t a 

stranger.He was someone who had been present from the very 

beginning.Helping them.Watching them.Guiding them.Echo’s 

voice broke the silence."No… that’s impossible."Ryan’s 

expression didn’t change."It isn’t.""The second architect has 

been inside your investigation since day one." 

"The truth was never hidden from you. It was handed to you.” 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 26 

 

 

"Fear begins where certainty ends." 

 

 

Nobody moved. 
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The photograph lay in the center of the table like a loaded 

weapon. 

Zayan stared at it, unable to process what he was seeing.The face 

was familiar.Too familiar.Emma slowly stepped closer."There has 

to be some mistake." 

 

Ryan Carter remained silent.Arthur adjusted his glasses and 

looked again.The image hadn't changed.The man in the 

photograph was someone connected to every stage of their 

investigation.Someone who always seemed to appear exactly 

when needed.Someone who never attracted suspicion.Echo 

shook his head."No.  

We've checked everyone."Ryan finally spoke. 

"That's what they wanted you to believe."Nathan's eyes 

narrowed. 

"You expect us to trust a former Raven Society member?" 

"I don't expect trust," Ryan replied calmly."I expect you to look at 

the evidence."He slid a second photograph onto the table.This 

one was older.Much older. 

 

A faded black-and-white image taken decades ago.Emma picked 

it up. 
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At first, it looked unrelated.Then she noticed the symbol carved 

into a stone wall behind the people in the picture.A raven.The 

same raven. 

Her expression changed. 

 

"This was taken before the Raven Society officially existed."Ryan 

nodded."Because the Society wasn't the beginning."Arthur felt a 

chill run through him."It was built on something 

older.""Exactly."The room fell silent again.Zayan looked back at 

the first photograph.The more he stared at it, the more memories 

surfaced.Small moments.Small coincidences.Information arriving 

too easily.Warnings appearing at the perfect time.Doors opening 

when they should have remained closed.His stomach tightened. 

"What if we've been following a path designed for us?" 

 

Ryan met his gaze."You have."Nobody spoke.Outside, distant 

thunder rolled across the city.For the first time since Blackwater 

Island, Zayan felt something worse than confusion.He felt 

manipulated.Every decision.Every discovery.Every step. 

Part of a route someone else had planned.Nathan broke the 

silence. 

"Then why reveal this now?"Ryan looked toward the window. 
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"Because the second architect wants you to know."Emma 

frowned."Why would they do that?"Ryan's answer came 

immediately."Because the final stage only works if you realize 

you're inside it." 

 

The words hung heavily in the room. 

Then Ryan reached into his coat and placed a small metal key on 

the table.Old.Worn.Marked with a tiny silver raven.Arthur's eyes 

widened." 

The Archive key."Ryan nodded."No."A pause."The original 

one."Even Nathan looked surprised.Ryan pointed toward the 

photograph."The person you're looking for has been waiting for 

this key for twenty years."Zayan stared at the object.Something 

felt wrong.Not dangerous.Inevitable. 

 

As if events had already moved beyond their control.Then Ryan 

spoke the words none of them wanted to hear."By now, they 

already know you've seen the photograph."The lights overhead 

flickered once.Only for a second.But everyone noticed.And 

somewhere far away, beyond the city, beyond the 

mainland...something had begun to wake. 
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"The most dangerous trap is the one that closes after you 

understand it exists.” 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 27 

 

 

"The most terrifying control is the one you never notice." 

 

 

The room felt smaller after Ryan Carter’s words.Zayan stared at 

the photograph in silence, as if looking at it longer might change 

what it showed. But it didn’t. The face remained the same. 

Familiar in a way that made his chest tighten.Emma finally spoke. 

"You’re saying one of us has been part of this from the 

beginning." 

 

Ryan didn’t answer immediately. His eyes moved slowly across 

each of them."Not one of you," he said. "One of the people 

connected to you.” 
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A long silence followed.Echo stepped back slightly. "That’s not an 

answer.""It is," Ryan replied. "You just don’t want to accept it 

yet."Nathan’s hand instinctively moved near his holster, then 

stopped. Even he seemed unsure of where the threat truly was 

anymore.Arthur looked at the photograph again. His face 

tightened. "Faris never mentioned this name."Ryan shook his 

head. "Because Faris didn’t know the second architect directly.  

 

He only saw the structure around them."Zayan frowned. "Then 

how are we supposed to find them?"Ryan’s voice dropped 

slightly. "You already have."Emma’s breath caught. "That doesn’t 

make sense.""It will," Ryan said.He placed the photograph on the 

table.And then slid another file beside it.A list of locations. Dates. 

Movements.Emma scanned it quickly.Her expression 

changed.These weren’t random notes. 

 

They were patterns.Their movements.Their investigation 

path.Every place they had visited… already mapped before they 

arrived.Emre’s voice turned quiet. "We’ve been followed the 

entire time."Ryan corrected him. "No."A pause."You’ve been 

guided."Zayan’s grip tightened. "By who?"Ryan didn’t answer. 
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Instead, he pointed at the map.Every marked location connected 

in a single route.A route that didn’t lead away from Blackwater 

Island.It led back toward it.Arthur’s voice was barely audible. 

 "The lighthouse wasn’t the final destination." 

Ryan nodded. "It was the signal." 

Emma looked up sharply. "Signal for what?" 

 

Ryan met her eyes."For waking the second system."Silence 

collapsed over the room.Echo suddenly spoke, his voice 

uncertain. "There’s something you’re not telling us."Ryan exhaled 

slowly."I’m telling you everything I’m allowed to." 

Nathan scoffed. "Allowed by who?" 

Ryan didn’t respond. 

That silence answered more than words ever could.Then the 

lights in the building flickered once. 

 

Then again.Every monitor in the room turned black at the same 

time. 

A system-wide shutdown.Emma stepped back. "That’s not 

normal." 

Ryan’s expression finally changed. 

http://www.novelsclubb.com/


 
THE LAST EDITION BY HUMA HAMID 

 

novelsclubb@gmail 

www.novelsclubb.com 

IG: @novelsclubb 134 

For the first time, he looked alarmed. 

"No," he whispered. "They’ve started erasing the mainland links." 

 

Zayan stepped forward. "Who has?" 

Ryan looked at him.And this time, there was no hesitation."The 

Architects."Outside the room, distant alarms began to sound.Not 

the building alarms.City-wide.Something far bigger than 

Blackwater Island was now reacting.And it was reacting to them. 

 

"The truth doesn’t stay hidden forever. It learns how to fight 

back." 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 28 

 

 

"Every system has a point where control becomes survival." 
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The headquarters shook as emergency protocols activated across 

the entire facility. 

Red alerts flashed through corridors. Doors locked automatically. 

Staff ran in different directions, confusion spreading faster than 

understanding. 

Inside the briefing room, the group stood frozen. 

 

Zayan turned toward Ryan. "What did you trigger?" 

Ryan was already moving toward the exit. "Not me."Emma 

followed him. "Then what is happening?" 

Ryan didn’t look back. "We are."They reached the corridor, but 

every exit was sealed.  

 

Metal shutters had dropped over every passage.Nathan tested 

one. It didn’t move."We’re locked in," he said.Arthur shook his 

head. "This is containment."Echo frowned. "Containment for 

what?"Ryan’s voice was low. "For information transfer."Zayan 

turned sharply. "Explain."Ryan finally faced them. 

 

"Everything you’ve learned… everything you brought from 

Blackwater Island… it wasn’t just evidence." 

A pause. 
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"It was a trigger set." 

Emma’s face went pale. "A trigger for what?" Ryan's expression 

tightened. 

"For activating the second phase." 

Before anyone could respond, every screen in the corridor 

flickered on at once. 

 

A single message appeared. 

UPLINK ESTABLISHED. 

 

Then another line followed. 

 

SUBJECTS CONFIRMED. 

 

Arthur stepped back slowly. "No…" 

Echo’s voice cracked. "What subjects?"Ryan didn’t answer 

immediately.Because even he seemed unsure now.Then the 

system displayed a final line. 
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BLACKWATER ISLAND PROTOCOL: COMPLETE TRANSFER 

INITIATED. 

 

Zayan felt a cold wave spread through his body."This isn’t an 

investigation anymore," he whispered.Ryan nodded once. 

"No," he said quietly."It never was." 

A loud mechanical sound echoed through the 

building.Somewhere deep below them, systems were turning 

back on.Systems that should have stayed dead.Systems that had 

been waiting.For them. 

 

"The moment you think you’ve reached the end, you realize you 

were only inside a doorway.” 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 29 

 

 

"The truth does not arrive as a moment. It arrives as a collapse." 
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The word transfer still lingered in the air when the system 

message changed again. 

UPLINK STABILIZED. 

SUBJECT MOVEMENT AUTHORIZED. 

Emma stepped back slowly. "What movement?" 

No one answered immediately. Even Ryan Carter seemed tense 

now, his earlier control replaced by caution. 

Zayan looked at the screens. "This isn’t just data anymore. It’s 

active." 

Arthur’s voice was low. "Something underground is responding." 

A deep mechanical vibration echoed through the building. 

 

From far below. 

Nathan moved first. "We’re leaving." 

But the doors remained sealed.Every exit was locked.Every 

override failed. 

Echo pressed his hand against the metal shutter. "We’re trapped." 

Ryan stared at the system feed, eyes narrowing. "No… we’re not 

trapped."He paused."We’re being redirected.Emma turned 

sharply. "To where?"Ryan didn’t answer. 

Instead, he looked at the blinking coordinates on the screen. 

http://www.novelsclubb.com/


 
THE LAST EDITION BY HUMA HAMID 

 

novelsclubb@gmail 

www.novelsclubb.com 

IG: @novelsclubb 139 

 

They were shifting.Recalculating. 

Pointing somewhere new. 

Zayan stepped closer. "That’s not possible. Systems don’t change 

targets on their own." 

Ryan finally spoke. 

 

"Unless the system recognizes you." 

A heavy silence followed. 

Then Arthur whispered, "Blackwater Island is online again." 

The room went cold.Emre shook his head. "That island was shut 

down decades ago."Ryan’s expression hardened. "Not shut 

down. Hidden." 

The lights flickered again. 

And then the entire building went dark for exactly three seconds. 

When the lights returned, a new message appeared. 

 

WELCOME BACK. 

Emma’s breath caught."This is insane."Zayan looked at Ryan. "Tell 

us everything. Now."Ryan hesitated for the first time.Then he 
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exhaled."The Raven Society was not the organization controlling 

Blackwater Island."He paused. 

"It was just the first layer." 

Echo frowned. "First layer of what?" 

Ryan’s eyes moved to the screen. 

"The Architects didn’t build the island."A pause. 

 

"They built the system underneath it." 

Arthur stepped forward slowly. "What system?" 

Ryan’s voice dropped."A behavioral replication 

network."Silence.Emma blinked. "That doesn’t make 

sense."Ryan turned to her. 

"It does if the island was never meant to hide people…"Another 

pause."It was meant to predict them." 

A heavy silence spread.Zayan shook his head. " 

No. That’s not possible."Ryan looked at him."Faris Rahman 

thought the same thing." 

 

The name hit the room like a strike. 

Ryan continued."Until he realized the truth wasn’t being 

recorded.""It was being generated."The system beeped again. 
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SUBJECTS VERIFIED. 

LOCATION LOCK: ACTIVE. 

 

Arthur stepped back. "We need to get out of here."Nathan 

nodded. "Now."But before anyone could move.The screen 

changed again.This time showing a live map.And a single moving 

point. 

Their location.Zayan’s eyes widened. "They’re tracking us."Ryan’s 

face turned grim."No," he said quietly."They’re simulating 

us."And then the map expanded.Not just the building.Not just 

the city.But multiple versions of the same path. 

 

Different outcomes.Different movements.Different 

futures.Emma whispered, "What are those?"Ryan answered 

without looking away."Possible versions of you."A cold silence 

fell.Then the system spoke again. 

 

SUBJECT ZAYAN AHMED: PRIMARY PATH SELECTED. 

The building shuddered violently. 
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Somewhere deep underground, something unlocked.Something 

that had been waiting for them specifically."The system doesn’t 

chase the truth. It adapts to it." 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 30 

 

 

"The moment you are observed, you are already part of the 

design." 

 

 

A loud metallic groan echoed beneath the building.Not 

above.Below.The floor vibrated again, stronger this time.Arthur 

looked at Ryan. "Tell me that’s not what I think it is."Ryan didn’t 

answer.That silence was enough.Emma grabbed Zayan’s arm. 

"We need to move.” 

 

Nathan finally managed to force open a maintenance panel on 

the side wall. "There’s a service route. It goes down."Echo stared 
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at him. "Down into what?"Nathan met his eyes. "Into whatever 

just woke up." 

Without waiting, he pulled the panel open.A narrow staircase 

descended into darkness.Cold air rushed 

upward.Alive.Waiting.Ryan stepped forward last. 

 

"Once we go down there," he said, "there’s no guarantee we 

come back the same way."Zayan looked at him. "We never had 

that guarantee."And then he stepped inside.One by one, they 

followed.The staircase was endless.Every step felt heavier than 

the last.The air changed the deeper they went. 

 

Not just colder.Heavier.Like pressure.Like being 

watched.Eventually, the stairs ended.A massive door stood in 

front of them.No handle.No lock.Just a smooth surface with a 

single line of text engraved. 

 

PHASE TWO ACCESS: AUTHORIZED SUBJECTS ONLY. 

 

Emma whispered, "We’re not authorized."Ryan looked at the 

door.For the first time, his voice was uncertain."We are 

now."Zayan frowned. "What does that mean?"Ryan turned 
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slightly toward him."It means the system already decided you 

belong here."The door began to open. 

 

Slowly.Mechanically.Reluctantly.Inside was darkness.But not 

empty darkness. 

 

It felt structured.Organized.Alive.And from deep within the 

chamber…A voice spoke.Not through speakers.Not through 

devices.But directly into their environment."Subject Zayan 

Ahmed… welcome to the source layer."Zayan froze.Emma 

stepped back.Nathan raised his weapon.Ryan closed his 

eyes.Because whatever was inside that chamber…I was not 

waiting for them anymore.It had been expecting them. 

 

For a very long time."The truth is not found. It is activated.” 

 

"Blackwater Theory" 
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The island breathes in measured lies, 

Where truth dissolves and memory dies. 

A system built on what remains, 

Of fractured thoughts and coded names. 

 

No exit marked, no way defined, 

Just echoes trapped inside the mind. 

And those who search for what is real, 

Forget the wound they used to feel. 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 31 

 

 

"The deeper you go, the less certain you become of what is real." 

 

 

The voice lingered in the chamber even after the words had 

ended. It didn’t echo like a sound. It felt embedded, as if the 

space itself had spoken and was now waiting for them to 

respond. 
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Zayan stepped forward slowly.The darkness inside the chamber 

wasn’t empty. It had structure. Subtle lines of light ran along the 

floor, forming patterns that shifted whenever anyone 

moved.Emma’s voice was barely audible. "This isn’t a room."Ryan 

Carter stared ahead. "No."A pause."It’s a controlled 

environment."Arthur’s expression tightened. "Control of 

what?"Ryan didn’t answer immediately. 

 

Because the answer was already forming on the walls. 

The lights activated one section at a time, revealing a vast 

underground chamber extending far beyond what the staircase 

should have allowed. It was impossible in scale. 

Too large.Too precise.Too engineered. 

 

Nathan stepped inside first, weapon still raised. Echo followed 

cautiously, scanning every direction. Emre stayed close to Emma, 

who couldn’t stop looking at the shifting light patterns beneath 

their feet.Then the system responded again. 

 

SUBJECT GROUP CONFIRMED. 
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Zayan Ahmed. Emma Parker. Nathan Hale. Echo. Emre Parker. 

Arthur Blackwood. Ryan Carter. 

Each name appeared on separate panels of light across the 

walls.Arthur took a slow step back. "It knows all of us."Ryan 

corrected him. "It doesn’t know you."A pause."It recognizes 

you."Emma frowned. "What’s the difference?"Ryan finally looked 

at her. 

 

"Knowing is memory. Recognition is prediction.”A heavy silence 

followed.Then the floor beneath them lit up fully.A massive map 

appeared across the entire chamber floor. Not geographical. Not 

physical. But behavioral. Lines moved like decisions. Nodes 

shifted like choices. 

Zayan stared down at it. "These are… patterns."Ryan 

nodded."Human behavior models."Echo’s voice tightened. "So 

the island… the Archive… everything…" 

 

Ryan finished the sentence. "Was one part of it." 

Arthur stepped closer to the map. "No. This is too complex to be 

human design." 

Ryan exhaled slowly. "It wasn’t designed once."A pause."It 

evolved." 
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Emma shook her head. "That’s not possible."Ryan pointed 

toward the moving lines on the floor."It started with the Raven 

Society. Then The Silence. Then the Architects."A pause. 

 

"And now it runs itself."The chamber lights flickered.For a brief 

second, the entire structure went dark. 

When the light returned, something had changed.New paths had 

appeared on the map.Paths that weren’t there before.Nathan 

noticed immediately. "Those weren’t there a second ago."Ryan’s 

expression darkened. "Because we made different 

decisions."Zayan turned sharply. "We changed it?"Ryan nodded 

once."Even hesitation counts." 

 

A cold realization settled over the group.They weren’t just inside 

the system.They were affecting it.Arthur’s voice dropped. "Then 

Faris Rahman… he wasn’t just investigating it."Ryan looked at 

him. 

"No."A pause."He was inside it too." 

Emma stepped back slightly. "You’re saying he was part of this?" 

Ryan shook his head. 

"Not part."A beat."A disruption." 
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The chamber responded immediately.A sharp pulse of light 

spread across the floor map. 

 

SUBJECT ALERT: FARIS RAHMAN 

ANOMALY CLASSIFIED. 

 

Zayan felt a chill run through him. 

"Even after death…" 

Ryan finished his sentence. "The system remembers him." 

A deep mechanical hum echoed through the chamber. 

 

Then a section of the wall opened. 

Revealing a corridor deeper inside. 

Arthur’s face tightened. "That wasn’t there before,"Ryan 

nodded."It is now."Nathan stepped forward. "We keep 

moving."No one argued.Because at this point, stopping didn’t 

feel like an option.They entered the corridor.The air changed 

immediately. 

 

Heavier.Colder.More artificial. 
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Like they had left reality behind and stepped into something that 

only resembled it.Emma whispered, "Where does this end?"Ryan 

answered quietly. 

 

"It doesn’t."A pause."It expands." 

Zayan frowned. "Expands into what?"Ryan looked ahead into the 

dark corridor."Into whoever understands it."The corridor lights 

activated one by one as they walked.Each step triggered a 

response.Each movement updated the system. 

 

Each breath became data.Then the voice returned.Not loud.Not 

distant.But directly around them."Subject Zayan Ahmed… 

progression confirmed."Zayan stopped walking.Nathan raised his 

weapon again. 

 

Echo whispered, "It’s speaking directly to him."Emma looked at 

Zayan. "Why you?"Ryan’s expression darkened."Because he’s the 

one it selected."Zayan stared into the darkness ahead."Selected 

for what?"The system responded instantly. 

 

"FOR COMPLETION." 

And then the corridor ended. 
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Opening into a vast chamber filled with suspended screens.Each 

screen showed a different version of the same moment.Different 

choices.Different outcomes.Different Zayans.And in the center of 

it all…A single chair.Waiting."The system doesn’t wait for 

answers. It waits for the right version of you.” 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 32 

 

 

"The moment you realize you are being watched is usually the 

moment the observation was meant to begin." 

 

 

The chamber remained silent after the system announced FOR 

COMPLETION, yet the silence itself felt artificial. Zayan stood 

motionless at the entrance of the vast room while countless 

suspended screens floated above an invisible axis, each 

displaying fragments of events that seemed familiar but 

impossible to remember.  
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Emma moved closer to him, unable to ignore the feeling that 

every screen was reacting to his presence. Nathan scanned the 

room with disciplined caution, weapon raised despite knowing it 

would be useless against whatever controlled this place.  

 

Arthur studied the architecture surrounding them and quickly 

noticed something disturbing. The screens were not hanging 

from the ceiling. They were suspended by nothing at all. Ryan 

Carter remained unusually quiet as the system continued 

processing their arrival.  

 

Echo watched the displays carefully while Emre struggled to 

understand whether they were looking at recordings, 

simulations, or something far stranger. 

 

The answer arrived without being asked.Across every screen 

appeared different versions of the same event. Different 

conversations. Different outcomes. Different decisions.Yet one 

element remained constant. 

Zayan.No matter how the scenario changed, he appeared in 

every sequence. 
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Emma felt a chill run through her. "It's not showing 

possibilities."Arthur slowly nodded."It's comparing them." 

The lights dimmed briefly before a new system notification 

appeared across the chamber. 

 

CONVERGENCE ANALYSIS ACTIVE. 

 

Ryan finally spoke."The system isn't searching for information."A 

pause."It's searching for consistency." 

 

The suspended displays immediately shifted again. One showed 

Zayan refusing to enter the underground facility. Another showed 

him leaving Blackwater Island entirely. A third showed him 

confronting Elias Ward months earlier under completely different 

circumstances. Despite the changes, the system continued 

highlighting the same behavioral patterns, marking certain 

decisions while ignoring others. 

 

Nathan lowered his weapon slightly."It already knows what he'll 

do."Ryan shook his head."No." 

A brief silence followed."It knows what versions of him fail." 
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"Not every path leads to truth. Most lead back to comfort." 

 

The chamber responded as if acknowledging the statement.One 

by one, dozens of screens disappeared.Hundreds became 

dozens. 

 

Dozens became ten.Ten became five.The remaining displays 

showed only outcomes where Zayan continued moving forward 

regardless of consequence.Emma looked away uneasily."This 

isn't an observation."Echo answered quietly. 

"No."A pause."It's selection." 

 

The floor beneath them illuminated again, revealing new patterns 

that stretched toward the center of the chamber. The lines 

converged on a single point hidden beneath the floating screens. 

Arthur immediately recognized what the structure represented. 

 

Decision convergence.Every route.Every choice.Every variation. 

Leading toward one destination. 

Then the system issued another response. 

 

http://www.novelsclubb.com/


 
THE LAST EDITION BY HUMA HAMID 

 

novelsclubb@gmail 

www.novelsclubb.com 

IG: @novelsclubb 155 

SUBJECT ZAYAN AHMED 

PROGRESSION STABILIZING. 

 

For the first time, Ryan's composure visibly weakened.Nathan 

noticed. 

"What happens when it stabilizes?"Ryan stared toward the center 

of the room.The place none of them could fully see yet. 

"The same thing that happened to everyone who came this 

far."Nobody liked the answer.Because he hadn't actually 

answered the question. 

 

Slowly, the suspended screens began moving aside, creating an 

opening through the center of the chamber. Beyond them, 

something emerged from the darkness. 

 

A chair.Simple.Unremarkable.Yet somehow more intimidating 

than the entire system surrounding it.Emma immediately 

stepped forward."No."Her voice echoed softly through the 

chamber."We're not doing this."But the system had already 

responded. 

 

DECISION POINT APPROACHING. 
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The lights intensified.The screens synchronized.The floor patterns 

aligned.And somewhere deep within the structure, mechanisms 

older than their understanding began activating once more.Zayan 

stared at the chair.The chair seemed to stare back. 

"The system never chooses for you. It only removes every version 

that would be chosen differently.” 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 33 

 

 

"The system does not wait for answers. It waits for the right 

version of you." 

 

 

Zayan stood at the edge of the vast chamber, where suspended 

screens floated in a silent orbit, each one replaying fragments of 

decisions that felt both familiar and чуж. The chair in the center 

remained still, yet its presence carried weight, as if it had been 

waiting longer than the room itself. Ryan Carter stepped slightly 
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ahead, scanning the environment with controlled caution while 

Emma stayed close behind Zayan, her eyes fixed on the shifting 

screens that seemed to react subtly to their presence.  

 

Arthur Blackwood studied the patterns on the displays, his 

expression tightening as he recognized recurring behavioral 

loops, while Nathan Hale kept his weapon lowered but ready, and 

Echo remained silent, observing everything like he was 

memorizing the room rather than reacting to it. Emre Parker’s 

voice finally broke the tension, asking what exactly they were 

looking at, but Ryan didn’t answer immediately because the 

answer was already forming in the system response that pulsed 

faintly across every screen. 

 

Mid observation the chamber responded on its own and a calm 

mechanical voice filled the space confirming Subject Zayan 

Ahmed progression stabilized while all screens synchronized into 

a single sequence showing branching outcomes of the same 

moment where Zayan made different choices under identical 

conditions, and Emma whispered that it felt like the system was 

rewriting memory rather than recording it, but Arthur corrected 

her softly saying it was not rewriting but filtering, and Ryan added 

that every possibility being shown was not imagined but 

calculated from real behavioral inputs collected over time, which 
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made Nathan step forward slightly asking collected from when, 

and Ryan’s silence this time was enough answer that none of 

them liked, because it implied this system had been observing far 

longer than their arrival at Blackwater Island or even the 

investigation itself, and as Zayan looked at the chair again he felt 

a strange recognition rather than fear as if something inside him 

already understood this place, and then the system shifted all 

screens at once into a single synchronized frame showing Zayan 

standing before the chair under a different outcome where he 

hesitated and walked away, followed by another where he 

collapsed before reaching it, followed by another where he spoke 

a word that stopped the entire system response mid-cycle, and 

Emma grabbed his arm saying they need to leave before it adapts 

further but Ryan raised his hand stopping her because movement 

now would only generate more branching paths, and Arthur 

quietly admitted that the system was not testing survival but 

continuity of identity, meaning it was trying to identify which 

version of Zayan remained consistent across all outcomes, while 

Echo murmured that this was not a room but a decision engine, 

and the chamber responded again confirming Subject Zayan 

Ahmed convergence proximity increasing while the chair in the 

center emitted a soft low light signaling activation readiness, and 

Zayan took one step forward without fully understanding why but 

feeling that the space itself was aligning toward him rather than 

forcing him. 
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"Not every version of you survives the truth.” 

 

 

As Zayan moved closer to the chair the suspended screens began 

collapsing one by one into fewer and fewer outcomes as if the 

system was eliminating weaker possibilities in real time, and 

Emma called his name again but her voice felt distant as if sound 

itself was being filtered through layers of probability, while 

Nathan finally asked Ryan what happens if he sits there and Ryan 

replied in a controlled tone that he doesn’t enter the system he 

stabilizes it, but Arthur immediately corrected that stabilization 

in this context meant integration of identity into a single outcome 

stream, and that realization made silence fall heavier than sound 

as Zayan reached the point where the chair was directly in front 

of him and the system confirmed Subject Zayan Ahmed decision 

point active, and for a brief moment Zayan looked back at all of 

them and saw not just his team but fragments of trust, 

uncertainty and unfinished truth tied to him, then he exhaled 

slowly and lowered himself into the chair as the entire chamber 

synchronized instantly and all remaining screens converged into 

a single projection centered on him while Emma shouted for him 

to stop but the system had already locked the sequence and Ryan 

stepped forward too late realizing they were no longer observers 
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but participants in a process already concluding its selection 

cycle, and as Zayan made contact with the chair the voice 

returned calmly saying completion sequence initiated. 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 34 

 

 

"The deeper you go, the less you observe the system, and the 

more the system observes you." 

 

 

 

The moment Zayan fully settled into the chair the entire chamber 

changed its state as if reality had shifted into a controlled layer 

beneath itself, and the floating screens stabilized into structured 

data streams that no longer showed random outcomes but a 

single continuous timeline branching backward into causes rather 

than forward into results, while Zayan felt no physical movement 

yet experienced something far more invasive which was 

awareness expansion across multiple decision layers, and Emma’s 
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voice reached him but sounded fragmented like it was passing 

through different versions of the same moment, while Ryan 

instructed everyone to maintain position because interference 

would collapse the stabilization field, but Nathan ignored caution 

slightly asking what stabilization even meant in a system that 

behaved like consciousness, and Arthur responded quietly that it 

was not consciousness but structured observation evolved to 

simulate decision pathways with increasing precision, and at that 

moment the system identified Zayan fully and the screens 

synchronized into a single statement confirming Subject Zayan 

Ahmed integration threshold reached. 

 

 

Mid transition Zayan saw something unexpected inside the 

system structure which was not just data but recorded 

investigative trails, names, locations and classified references 

connected to Blackwater Island, The Last Edition and most 

importantly Elias Ward, and Emma noticed the same name 

appearing across multiple layers of the display asking why a 

suspect file would be embedded inside what appeared to be a 

behavioral system, while Ryan’s expression changed for the first 

time as if he recognized something he had not expected to 

surface this early, and Arthur stepped closer confirming that Elias 

Ward was not just a subject but a central node in the entire 
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structure, meaning every pathway eventually referenced him 

either directly or indirectly, and Echo whispered that this meant 

the system was not selecting Zayan randomly but guiding him 

toward a pre-existing endpoint already linked to Elias Ward, and 

Zayan in the chair tried to speak but instead of voice he felt his 

thoughts translating into system output where the voice of the 

chamber responded through him stating recognition confirmed. 

 

"Every investigation becomes part of what it tries to expose." 

 

At that statement the chamber revealed a deeper layer where all 

previous screens collapsed into a single archive labeled The Last 

Edition and within it were encoded records of incidents, 

testimonies, and fragmented confessions all tied to Blackwater 

Island, and Emma stepped forward realizing this was not 

simulation but documentation of real events arranged in a 

predictive structure, while Nathan finally asked Ryan if Elias Ward 

is real or if he is just a constructed identity within the system, and 

Ryan hesitated before answering that Elias Ward is real but his 

identity inside The Silence is something that grew beyond 

individual control, and Arthur added that The Silence was not a 

single person but a network built around protecting or controlling 

the truth of The Last Edition, and Zayan’s vision inside the chair 

sharpened as one file expanded revealing a location marker that 
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kept repeating Blackwater Island as a final convergence point, 

and the system voice confirmed progression route locked. 

 

"Truth does not hide. It waits." 

 

The chamber lights returned briefly as if releasing them from a 

temporary state, and Ryan immediately ordered movement 

because whatever they had accessed was now active and likely 

traceable beyond the chamber, while Emma stayed close to Zayan 

as he stood up from the chair feeling disoriented but strangely 

certain that the system had not ended its interaction but merely 

redirected it, and Arthur confirmed that what they saw was not 

the end of analysis but a transition phase toward physical 

investigation, meaning everything now pointed outside the 

system toward Blackwater Island itself, and Nathan tightened his 

grip stating that if Elias Ward is real then they end this case in the 

real world, and Echo added quietly that the system was never the 

enemy it was only a map, and Zayan looked once more at the 

fading screens before saying that maps only matter when you 

decide to follow them, and as the chamber doors began to open 

automatically the path forward became clear leading them out of 

the system and toward the truth that had been waiting beyond it 

all along. 
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CHAPTER 35 

 

 

"Some truths are not discovered. They are reached." 

 

 

The corridor outside the chamber was no longer just a passage; 

it felt like a transition between two states of reality, where the air 

itself carried residual traces of the system they had just left 

behind.  

 

Ryan Carter led the group forward with controlled urgency, his 

eyes scanning every structural detail as if expecting the 

environment to change again without warning, while Emma 

stayed close to Zayan, still unsettled by what had happened in the 

chamber and how differently he now seemed—calmer, but 

heavier in thought.  

Nathan Hale checked every angle instinctively, Echo remained 

unusually silent as though processing more than he was willing to 

say, Arthur Blackwood kept analyzing fragments of data on his 
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handheld device, and Emre Parker finally broke the silence asking 

what exactly they had triggered back there, but Ryan only replied 

that they didn’t trigger it—they revealed themselves to it. 

 

Mid movement the corridor lights stabilized into a steady pattern, 

and Arthur stopped abruptly noticing that the system was still 

partially active even outside the chamber as faint data markers 

continued to pulse along the walls like a tracking mechanism, and 

he pointed out that their presence was still being logged, 

meaning whatever they had accessed had not ended but 

extended beyond containment, while Emma asked if that meant 

they were still inside the system and Ryan clarified that they were 

not inside it anymore but they were still within its influence 

range, and Zayan in front slowed his steps as he felt something 

subtle yet persistent, like observation without presence, and 

Echo finally spoke quietly saying that something about 

Blackwater Island was already embedded in how the system 

responded to them, almost like the destination was not chosen 

after the chamber but existed before it. 

 

The group reached a sealed exit door that opened automatically 

without manual input, revealing a wider underground transit 

passage leading upward, and Nathan immediately raised concern 

asking why doors would open for them if they were technically 
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intruders, and Ryan answered that because they were not 

intruders anymore—they were variables already accounted for, 

which made silence fall again as the implication sank in that their 

entire movement might have been anticipated long before entry, 

and Arthur added that if The Last Edition truly functions as a 

predictive record system then every decision they made might 

already exist in its probability structure, while Emre quietly 

questioned whether that meant free will was irrelevant inside 

this investigation, but Ryan dismissed the philosophical angle and 

focused on the practical truth that Blackwater Island was now 

confirmed as their only actionable lead. 

 

 

CHAPTER 36 

 

 

"An ending begins the moment you stop trusting where you 

stand." 

 

 

They emerged into an abandoned surface facility where the wind 

hit them immediately, sharp and cold, as if the world outside had 
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been waiting in contrast to what they had just experienced 

underground.  

 

The structure behind them sealed itself quietly, leaving no visible 

trace of the chamber they had exited, and for a moment it looked 

like nothing had happened at all, but the tension in their silence 

proved otherwise. Ryan Carter immediately pulled out a secure 

device and began coordinating extraction logistics while Nathan 

scanned the perimeter, Echo observed the surroundings with 

focused stillness, Arthur tried to stabilize the fragmented data 

they had retrieved, and Emma finally turned toward Zayan asking 

what he saw inside the system that no one else did. 

 

Zayan hesitated before answering because what he saw was no 

longer just information but layered understanding, fragments of 

Elias Ward connected not as a simple suspect but as a structural 

point in a larger investigation network tied to The Last Edition and 

Blackwater Island, and he explained slowly that the system 

wasn’t creating truth but organizing it, while Ryan confirmed that 

their intelligence unit had long suspected encrypted 

documentation spread across multiple sites but never had a 

convergence point until now, and Emre asked if Elias Ward is still 

alive, to which Ryan replied that officially there is no confirmed 
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death record, only disappearance after the initial incident tied to 

the founder’s case. 

 

Mid conversation Arthur stepped forward and revealed 

something crucial from recovered data stating that The Silence 

was not just Elias Ward alone but a designation used within 

internal records to classify individuals who controlled or 

suppressed information flow related to The Last Edition, and 

Nathan immediately asked how many people were involved, but 

Arthur answered that the system did not register numbers, it 

registered roles, meaning The Silence could be one person or 

multiple depending on operational phase, and Emma looked at 

Zayan saying that if Elias Ward is the core then Blackwater Island 

is where everything must resolve, and Zayan agreed but added 

that now it no longer felt like they were going to the island to 

investigate something hidden, it felt like they were going because 

the investigation was waiting for them to arrive. 

 

Ryan finally closed the device and gave the final instruction to 

move out, stating that whatever they had triggered underground 

was now active above ground too, and Nathan confirmed 

readiness while Echo simply said that the path was already 

chosen before they stepped out, and as they moved toward 

transport Zayan looked back once at the sealed structure behind 
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them and realized that every answer they had gained so far was 

not an ending but a narrowing, and somewhere in the distance 

Blackwater Island felt less like a location and more like a 

conclusion that had already begun writing itself long before they 

arrived. 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 37 

 

 

"The closer you get to the truth, the more it starts behaving like 

a trap." 

 

 

The transport vehicle moved through a long isolated route 

leading away from the underground facility, and inside the silence 

felt heavier than the engine sound itself as if no one wanted to 

disturb the fragile sense of reality they had just regained, while 

Ryan Carter remained focused on the route ahead with controlled 

urgency, Emma sat beside Zayan occasionally glancing at him as 

though trying to understand whether he was still the same 
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person who entered the chamber or something subtly altered by 

it, Nathan Hale checked his weapon system and communication 

links repeatedly as if expecting interference at any moment, Echo 

stayed quiet observing patterns outside the window instead of 

inside the conversation, Arthur Blackwood reviewed fragmented 

system logs they had managed to extract, and Emre Parker finally 

broke the silence asking whether anyone else felt like the system 

was still with them even after leaving it, but Ryan replied that 

systems like that don’t stay behind,they follow in structure, not 

presence. 

 

Mid journey Arthur pointed out something disturbing in the 

recovered data stream showing that their movement coordinates 

were being mirrored in a separate unseen tracking layer, meaning 

their route was already being logged in real time by something 

external, and Emma immediately asked who was tracking them, 

but Arthur could not answer because the identifier was not 

human readable, only a repeating pattern associated with The 

Last Edition, while Zayan leaned forward slightly noticing that the 

system wasn’t just observing them anymore but synchronizing 

with their travel path, and Ryan confirmed that this level of 

tracking meant Blackwater Island was not just their destination 

but a locked convergence point in the system’s predictive 
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structure, and Nathan asked if that meant they were being guided 

or forced, to which Ryan answered neither,just calculated. 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 38 

 

"Every investigation ends where it was always meant to begin." 

 

 

The transport vehicle finally slowed as the coastline came into 

view, and Blackwater Island appeared ahead in the distance 

surrounded by dense fog and unstable water currents that made 

the approach feel less like travel and more like crossing into an 

unmarked boundary, while Emma’s expression tightened as she 

realized that the island looked exactly like the map they had 

found earlier but more real than any representation, Nathan 

immediately scanned for possible landing threats, Echo observed 

the horizon silently, Arthur confirmed that their system traces 

had weakened but not disappeared, and Emre quietly said that it 

felt like the island was waiting for them rather than being 

discovered, and Ryan ordered final approach with full caution. 
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Mid approach Zayan looked at the island and felt a strange 

familiarity that he could not explain, as if parts of his 

understanding of it existed before any data or investigation, and 

Arthur checked the final encrypted logs confirming that multiple 

incidents tied to The Last Edition all converged geographically on 

Blackwater Island, while Emma asked if Elias Ward could still be 

there after all this time, and Ryan responded carefully that if The 

Silence is active then location is irrelevant because presence is 

defined by control, not visibility, and Nathan tightened his grip 

stating that once they land this becomes a direct confrontation, 

and Echo finally said that the system didn’t bring them here,it 

confirmed they were already on their way long before they 

decided. 

 

The vehicle reached the shore access point and halted as the 

ramp lowered slowly onto unstable ground, and for a brief 

moment everything felt suspended between decision and 

consequence, while Zayan stepped closer to the exit feeling that 

this was no longer about investigation alone but about 

completion of a pattern that had been forming around him since 

the beginning, and Ryan looked back at the team giving a final 

instruction to proceed carefully, and as they stepped onto 

Blackwater Island the fog closed behind them like a sealed 

statement, and Zayan understood without anyone saying it that 
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whatever Elias Ward had built was not waiting to be found,it was 

waiting to be finished. 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 39 

 

 

"The truth does not reveal itself all at once. It reveals itself when 

escape is no longer possible." 

 

 

Blackwater Island did not feel like land; it felt like a paused 

moment in time that had refused to continue forward. The fog 

pressed against them from every direction, not blocking vision 

entirely but distorting depth so that distance became uncertain 

and shapes seemed closer than they actually were.  

 

Ryan Carter led the group in a tight formation, his focus split 

between navigation and threat assessment, while Emma stayed 

near Zayan, her unease growing with every step as the ground 

beneath them felt too stable for something so unstable in history. 
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Nathan Hale scanned the surroundings methodically, Echo 

remained unusually alert but silent, Arthur Blackwood kept 

checking residual system traces on his device, and Emre Parker 

noted that even natural sounds seemed reduced here, as if the 

island itself filtered noise.  

 

Zayan walked slightly ahead, not because he was leading but 

because something about the island made him move without 

instruction. 

"The island does not welcome visitors. It recognizes participants." 

Mid progression Arthur suddenly stopped, pointing out a faint 

signal reactivation in their tracking logs, indicating that system-

level observation had resumed but in a different form, more 

decentralized and less visible than before, and Emma 

immediately asked how it could still be active when they were 

physically outside the system infrastructure, to which Arthur 

responded that if The Last Edition was distributed across real-

world anchors then physical location did not disconnect them 

from its network, while Ryan confirmed that Blackwater Island 

was likely one of those anchors, meaning the system was not 

behind them but embedded in the environment itself. Nathan 

tightened his grip on his weapon and asked if that meant Elias 

Ward could be controlling things remotely, but Ryan corrected 

him, saying control might not require presence anymore if the 
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system had evolved into autonomous response patterns, and 

Echo quietly added that something about their path felt pre-

aligned, as if the island was correcting their movement rather 

than reacting to it. 

 

"The closer you reach the center, the less the world feels like 

yours." 

 

As they moved deeper into the island, the terrain subtly shifted 

from natural ground to structured pathways that looked almost 

artificially maintained beneath layers of decay, and Emma noticed 

markings on scattered stones that resembled encoded references 

rather than random damage, while Arthur confirmed these 

markings matched fragments found in The Last Edition data 

structure, suggesting that the island itself contained physical 

translations of the written record, and Emre asked if that meant 

the book was not just symbolic but physically mapped, to which 

Arthur nodded slowly, saying it was possible that every chapter 

corresponded to a real location or event zone on the island. 

 

 Zayan stopped briefly, looking at one of the markings, and for a 

moment he felt an unfamiliar certainty, not fear or confusion, but 

recognition without memory, as if the place acknowledged him 
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more than he understood it, and Ryan noticed this reaction but 

said nothing, only observing carefully as they continued forward. 

 

"The Silence is not hidden. It is distributed." 

 

 

CHAPTER 40 

 

 

"Some answers do not arrive. They are uncovered beneath what 

you were already standing on." 

 

 

The group reached what appeared to be an abandoned research 

perimeter, partially buried under vegetation and corrosion, yet 

still structurally intact enough to suggest controlled 

abandonment rather than collapse, and Ryan immediately 

signaled the team to halt as Nathan scanned for entry points, 

Echo surveyed the perimeter, Arthur began analyzing residual 

structural data, Emre documented environmental anomalies, 

Emma stayed close to Zayan, and Zayan himself focused on the 

entrance as if he already expected it to respond to them.  
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After a few seconds the main access door unlocked without 

external input, which caused immediate tension within the group 

as Nathan raised his weapon slightly and Emma whispered that 

nothing here required force to open because it already knew they 

were coming. 

 

"The system does not open doors. It removes the need for them." 

 

Inside, the facility was dark but not empty, filled with inactive 

terminals and fragmented data stations that looked like they had 

been shut down mid-operation rather than abandoned, and 

Arthur immediately pointed out that the architecture inside 

matched patterns they had seen in system projections earlier, 

confirming that this was not just a research base but part of a 

larger operational framework tied directly to The Last Edition 

network.  

 

Ryan ordered controlled movement inside while Nathan secured 

the entry point, Echo observed silent structural irregularities, 

Emre checked terminal fragments, and Emma stayed near Zayan 

who was now visibly more focused than before, as if the 
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environment was pulling his attention toward specific points 

without physical guidance. 

Mid exploration Arthur activated a partially functional terminal 

which briefly illuminated the room and revealed a central archive 

label: THE SILENCE INDEX, and Emma immediately reacted asking 

why Elias Ward’s name kept appearing indirectly through 

different system layers, while Arthur explained that Elias Ward 

might not be a single physical operator anymore but a reference 

point used by the system to maintain continuity of control logic 

across multiple environments, and Ryan added that if that was 

true then locating Elias Ward physically might not end The 

Silence, only identifying its current manifestation.  

 

Nathan asked if that meant the real enemy was an idea, and Echo 

replied quietly that ideas do not need bodies to survive. 

 

"The Silence survives because it is understood, not because it is 

hidden." 

 

As Zayan approached the central terminal it activated on its own, 

displaying a layered file structure that expanded across the room 

like a projection, revealing connections between Blackwater 

Island, The Last Edition, and multiple recorded incidents labeled 
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under restricted classification, and Emma stepped closer realizing 

that this was not just evidence storage but a structured 

confession map, while Emre asked if everything they had 

followed so far was intentionally placed to lead them here, and 

Ryan admitted that it was increasingly likely they were not 

discovering the case but completing it. 

 

 Zayan looked at the expanding data field and felt something shift 

internally, not confusion but alignment, as if the final pieces were 

not being revealed but confirmed, and in that moment the 

system interface displayed one final confirmed code: 

 

ELIAS WARD  BLACKWATER ISLAND CORE LINK. 

 

The room fell into silence, and for the first time since the 

investigation began, Ryan Carter spoke without hesitation: 

 

“We’re not looking for him anymore. We’re about to meet him.” 
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“THE SILENCE IDENTIFIED” 

 

The island breathes in lies too calm, 

Like poison dressed as healing balm. 

Truth doesn’t break,it slowly fades, 

In corridors and hollow shades. 

No map was ever meant to guide, 

Just loops where broken thoughts reside. 

And every truth you try to steal, 

Becomes the lie you start to feel. 

No exit carved in stone or sea, 

Just something to watch quietly. 

And those who dig too deep, too far, 

Forget just who they really are. 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 41 
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"The truth always arrives wearing the shape of everything you 

ignored." 

 

The moment Ryan Carter finished speaking, the entire facility felt 

different, as if the words themselves had triggered a shift in the 

environment rather than simply describing intent. 

 

 The lights inside the abandoned research station stabilized into 

a dim but steady glow, revealing more of the structure that had 

previously been hidden in darkness. 

 

 Emma stayed close to Zayan, her instincts warning her that the 

calm was not safety but preparation, while Nathan Hale secured 

the rear entrance and Echo moved silently along the perimeter 

scanning for any irregular movement.  

 

Arthur Blackwood remained focused on the terminal output, 

which continued to expand with structured data linking 

Blackwater Island to multiple classified operations, and Emre 

Parker documented everything carefully, aware that they were no 

longer following clues but standing inside the conclusion of those 

clues. 
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Mid progression the central terminal updated automatically, 

projecting a single consolidated file across the room labeled ELIAS 

WARD ACCESS LAYER, and Arthur immediately pointed out that 

this was not a standard database entry but a live authorization 

system responding to proximity, meaning someone or something 

was actively acknowledging their presence from within the 

network.  

 

Emma asked if that meant Elias Ward was watching them in real 

time, but Ryan corrected her, saying it might not require a person 

to be watching if the system itself had inherited his operational 

identity, and Echo quietly added that the island did not feel empty 

anymore, it felt aware in a structured way, like it was processing 

their arrival as an expected event rather than an intrusion. 

 

 Zayan stepped slightly forward without realizing it, drawn to the 

terminal as it began displaying sequences that matched his 

investigative timeline almost exactly, and for the first time he felt 

uncertainty not about the case but about his own position within 

it. 

 

"The observer is never outside the system. It is always already 

included." 
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As the projection continued, new layers of data unfolded showing 

fragmented records of The Last Edition distributed across 

multiple zones on Blackwater Island, each linked through what 

Arthur described as behavioral mapping nodes, suggesting that 

every major event connected to the case had been stored and 

structured into a predictive archive, and Emre asked if that meant 

the investigation itself was designed to be followed, to which 

Arthur responded carefully that it was possible the entire 

investigative path had been anticipated long before they arrived.  

 

Nathan frowned and said that even if that was true, it still led 

them to Elias Ward, and Ryan confirmed that regardless of system 

design, physical confrontation would still be necessary to end the 

active threat, while Emma looked at Zayan and asked quietly if he 

felt like himself anymore, and Zayan paused before answering 

that he felt like someone who had been recognized too many 

times to still be anonymous. 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 42 
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"Some encounters do not begin when you arrive. They begin 

when you are acknowledged." 

 

 

A sudden shift in the facility’s structure interrupted their focus as 

a distant mechanical resonance echoed through the station, not 

loud enough to be alarming but deep enough to feel intentional, 

as if the island itself had registered a transition in their progress. 

Ryan immediately raised his hand signaling silence, and the entire 

team froze as the ambient systems of the facility synchronized 

into a slow rhythmic pattern that resembled controlled activation 

rather than random malfunction.  

 

Emma instinctively moved closer to Zayan, Nathan raised his 

weapon slightly, Echo positioned himself to observe multiple 

entry angles at once, Arthur checked the terminal which now 

displayed a single word repeating across all active layers:  

 

ACKNOWLEDGED, and Emre whispered that something was 

responding to them beyond the system interface, something 

physical. 
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"The island does not react. It responds." 

 

Mid tension the main facility door behind them sealed 

automatically, cutting off their original entry route, and Ryan 

immediately confirmed that they were now inside a controlled 

engagement zone, meaning exit paths were being dynamically 

restricted, not manually blocked.  

 

Arthur pointed out that the system signature had shifted again, 

now matching a stable identity pattern associated with Elias 

Ward’s access classification, and Emma asked if that meant he 

was inside the facility, but Ryan replied that presence could no 

longer be measured in conventional terms, because access itself 

functioned as presence in this system. 

 

 Echo slowly looked toward the far end of the facility where a 

secondary corridor had just activated, revealing a pathway that 

had not existed moments earlier, and Zayan felt a strong internal 

pull toward it, not emotional but directional, as if the 

environment itself had aligned his movement options into a 

single intended path. 
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"The Silence is not a person. It is the point where all paths agree." 

 

 

As they advanced toward the newly revealed corridor, Arthur 

noted that all recorded data streams were converging toward one 

final node labeled BLACKWATER CORE ACCESS, and Emre asked if 

this was the final layer of the investigation, to which Ryan 

responded that it was the final known layer, but not necessarily 

the final truth.  

 

Nathan tightened his grip and said they would end it regardless 

of how many layers existed, while Emma stayed focused on Zayan 

who was now unusually calm, as if the closer they got to Elias 

Ward the less resistance he felt internally.  

 

The corridor lights activated one by one as they entered, each 

step triggering a soft confirmation pulse from the system, and 

Echo quietly stated that whatever was ahead was no longer 

waiting for them to find it. 

 

It was waiting for them to arrive in the correct sequence. Zayan 

finally spoke as they moved deeper, saying that everything they 
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had seen so far felt less like discovery and more like completion 

of something already written, and Ryan answered that whether 

it was written or not, they were about to reach the source, and at 

the end of the corridor the system confirmed one final status 

update:  

 

ELIAS WARD  ACCESS CONFIRMED. 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 43 

 

 

"Every step forward is only a deeper entry into what was already 

prepared." 

 

 

The corridor narrowed as they moved deeper into Blackwater 

Island’s internal structure, and the air grew heavier in a way that 

had nothing to do with temperature and everything to do with 

pressure, as if the environment itself was compressing their 

attention into a single unavoidable direction.  
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Ryan Carter stayed at the front with controlled pace, scanning for 

movement or structural anomalies, while Emma remained close 

to Zayan, increasingly aware that his silence was no longer 

confusion but focus, as though something inside him was aligning 

with the path ahead. 

 

 Nathan Hale maintained tactical awareness, Echo watched the 

corridor walls for any irregular response patterns, Arthur 

Blackwood continuously checked the system traces that now 

appeared more stable than before, and Emre Parker noted that 

every few meters the architecture subtly changed as if adjusting 

to their presence rather than resisting it. 

 

 

Mid progression Arthur suddenly stopped and pointed out that 

the system signature had fully stabilized into a single identity 

layer, meaning all fragmented data streams they had seen earlier 

were now merging into one coherent access structure, and Emma 

asked what that meant in practical terms, to which Arthur 

responded that it meant they were no longer navigating multiple 

interpretations of truth but a single controlled version of it, and 

Ryan confirmed that this often happened when a system stopped 

http://www.novelsclubb.com/


 
THE LAST EDITION BY HUMA HAMID 

 

novelsclubb@gmail 

www.novelsclubb.com 

IG: @novelsclubb 189 

testing and started revealing, which usually indicated proximity 

to the central source.  

 

Echo quietly observed that the corridor was no longer reacting to 

their movement individually but as a unified group presence, as 

if it had stopped analyzing them separately and was now 

evaluating them as one complete variable. 

 

"The system stops questioning when it begins concluding." 

 

As they reached the end of the corridor, a wide sealed entrance 

came into view with layered metallic panels embedded into the 

structure, and at its center a subtle illuminated marking appeared 

reading CORE ACCESS: 

 BLACKWATER NODE, while Arthur confirmed this matched the 

highest-level classification they had encountered so far. Nathan 

immediately positioned himself near the entrance, ready for any 

hostile response, while Ryan ordered a controlled approach and 

Emma glanced at Zayan noticing that he was no longer hesitating 

but observing the door as if expecting it to recognize him.  
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Emre asked quietly if anyone else felt like they were being 

expected rather than intruding, and Echo answered that 

expectation was the strongest form of control because it 

removed resistance before contact even occurred. 

 

"The final door does not open. It acknowledges the arrival." 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 44 

 

"Truth is not revealed. It is permitted." 

 

 

The entrance unlocked without sound, and the massive panels 

separated slowly, not with mechanical resistance but with 

deliberate precision, as if the structure had been waiting for this 

exact moment to transition them inward. Beyond the door lay a 

vast central facility illuminated by cold ambient lighting, filled 

with structured data pillars and suspended interfaces that 

extended vertically into darkness above, suggesting a scale far 
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larger than anything they had previously encountered on the 

island. 

 

 Ryan Carter signaled immediate caution as they entered, Nathan 

scanning all angles, Echo observing layered environmental 

feedback, Arthur stepping forward to analyze system 

architecture, Emre documenting the visual data fields, and Emma 

staying close to Zayan, who had now become unusually still, his 

attention fixed on the center of the chamber where a single 

elevated platform stood. 

 

Mid entry Arthur confirmed that this was not a research facility 

but a central convergence node, meaning all data from 

Blackwater Island and The Last Edition had been routed here for 

final integration, and Emma asked if that meant Elias Ward was 

physically present, but Ryan responded carefully that presence 

might not require physical continuity anymore if the system had 

evolved into a distributed identity structure, and Echo added that 

the chamber felt like it was not hosting a person but stabilizing a 

concept.  

 

As they moved closer to the center platform, faint activation 

pulses began running through the suspended interfaces, and 
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Arthur pointed out that the system was now registering their 

arrival as completion-phase engagement, meaning the 

investigation stage had ended and the interaction phase had 

begun. 

 

"The closer you reach the core, the less the system needs 

explanation." 

 

 

Suddenly the entire chamber synchronized, and every suspended 

interface displayed the same phrase simultaneously: 

 

 ELIAS WARD CORE PRESENCE CONFIRMED.  

 

Emma stepped slightly back, her voice low as she asked if they 

had just walked into his location, while Nathan raised his weapon 

and Ryan ordered no sudden action until confirmation of threat 

level.  

 

Zayan slowly stepped forward without instruction, drawn toward 

the central platform as if it was not calling him but completing a 

missing alignment, and Arthur warned that the system was 
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transitioning into final access mode, meaning all remaining 

barriers were being removed rather than enforced.  

 

Emre quietly said that if Elias Ward was truly here, then this was 

no longer an investigation but a confrontation already in motion. 

Echo finally spoke, his voice calm but certain:  

 

“We didn’t come here to find him. We came here because 

everything else ended here.” 

 

Zayan stopped at the edge of the central platform as the chamber 

lights dimmed slightly, and for the first time since entering 

Blackwater Island, the system did not display data, warnings, or 

analysis—only silence. Then a final line appeared across every 

interface: 

ELIAS WARD  AWAITING CONFIRMATION. 

 

 

CHAPTER 45 
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"Some meetings are not arranged. They are activated." 

 

 

The silence inside the central chamber was no longer empty; it 

felt structured, as if even absence had been designed with 

purpose. Zayan stood at the edge of the central platform, not 

stepping further, not stepping back, as though any movement 

would finalize something that was still only forming. Ryan Carter 

raised his hand slightly, signaling the team to hold position, while 

Emma watched Zayan closely, sensing that his stillness was not 

fear but recognition of something he had not yet named.  

 

Nathan Hale remained tense, weapon lowered but ready, Echo 

observed the chamber edges for any shift in spatial integrity, 

Arthur Blackwood focused on the synchronized interfaces, and 

Emre Parker quietly noted that every system display had now 

entered a unified state of anticipation rather than analysis. 

 

Mid moment the chamber responded with a low frequency pulse 

that traveled through the floor and into the suspended 

interfaces, and Arthur immediately confirmed that this was not 

an alert but a transition signal indicating final-stage access 

convergence, meaning all investigative layers had been collapsed 
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into a single encounter framework, and Emma asked what 

encounter meant in this context, to which Ryan replied carefully 

that it meant the system was no longer revealing information but 

initiating contact protocol. 

 

 Echo added that the environment felt like it had stopped 

processing them as investigators and started processing them as 

participants in a predefined outcome structure, while Zayan 

slowly turned his head toward the central platform where the air 

seemed slightly denser, as if something unseen was forming 

presence through attention alone. 

 

"The system does not introduce the truth. It introduces 

consequences." 

 

 

A soft shift occurred in the lighting as the suspended interfaces 

dimmed slightly, leaving only the central platform illuminated, 

and Arthur noticed that all external data feeds had completely 

stopped, meaning they were now isolated from all background 

analytical systems, fully contained within a closed interaction 

space.  
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Nathan immediately asked if that meant no external support or 

extraction, and Ryan confirmed that communication silence 

indicated full environmental lock, suggesting that whatever was 

inside the chamber now controlled the operational boundaries.  

 

Emma stepped slightly closer to Zayan and asked if he was okay, 

but Zayan’s attention remained fixed forward, his expression calm 

but distant, as though something internal had already stepped 

ahead of the group. 

 

 

Then the system responded again, not through displays this time 

but through spatial audio resonance that seemed to come from 

everywhere and nowhere at once:  

 

“CONFIRMATION REQUIRED.”  

 

Arthur froze, recognizing this as a final access protocol trigger, 

and Emre asked what needed to be confirmed, while Ryan 

answered quietly that it would not be them confirming the 

system—it would be the system confirming them. Echo shifted 

slightly, saying that whatever was about to happen was not 
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initiation but recognition, and Nathan finally asked recognition of 

what. No one answered immediately. 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 46 

 

 

"The truth does not arrive. It reveals what was already standing 

there." 

 

 

The central platform began to illuminate in layered sequences, 

revealing structured markings beneath its surface that had been 

invisible until this moment, and as the light expanded it formed a 

precise geometric pattern that Arthur immediately identified as a 

convergence schema, meaning multiple investigative threads 

were being mathematically aligned into a single origin point. 

 

 Emma stepped back slightly as the structure beneath Zayan’s 

feet subtly responded to his presence, not physically moving but 

adjusting its light intensity as if calibrating to him, while Ryan 
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Carter observed this carefully, realizing that the system was not 

reacting to the team as a whole anymore but focusing almost 

entirely on Zayan as the primary variable. 

 

Mid sequence the suspended interfaces activated one final time, 

displaying a single layered identity field that expanded across the 

chamber reading:  

 

SUBJECT ACCESS COMPLETE  

ZAYAN AHMED VERIFIED CORE LINK. 

 

 Nathan immediately raised his weapon slightly, asking what core 

link meant, while Arthur explained that it indicated a direct 

structural connection between Zayan and the system’s central 

architecture, not as an external observer but as an integrated 

reference point. 

 

 Emma’s voice lowered as she asked Ryan if this meant Zayan was 

part of it from the beginning, and Ryan hesitated before 

responding that some systems do not select participants after 

formation,they define formation through them. 
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"The closer you reach origin, the less identity remains individual." 

 

Zayan finally stepped fully onto the central platform, not 

dramatically, not suddenly, but as if the decision had already been 

completed internally long before his body followed it. The 

chamber responded instantly, all light converging toward him in 

controlled synchronization, while Arthur confirmed that the 

system had entered final alignment state, meaning all remaining 

variables were being resolved into a single outcome stream.  

 

Echo observed quietly that the chamber was no longer preparing 

for arrival or confrontation,it was preparing for completion, and 

Emre whispered that it felt like the investigation itself was ending 

even though the truth had not yet been spoken. 

 

Then everything paused.Not visually.Not mechanically.But 

conceptually. 

 

And for the first time since Blackwater Island had revealed itself, 

the system spoke without interface, without projection, without 

structure,only presence: 

“ELIAS WARD CONFIRMATION REQUIRED.” 

http://www.novelsclubb.com/


 
THE LAST EDITION BY HUMA HAMID 

 

novelsclubb@gmail 

www.novelsclubb.com 

IG: @novelsclubb 200 

 

Ryan stepped forward slightly, voice controlled. “We’re here. 

Show yourself.”Emma looked at Zayan, uncertain in her voice. 

“What is it confirming?”Zayan did not answer immediately. 

 

Because somewhere in the silence, something was already 

answering him instead. 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 47 

 

 

"Some answers do not arrive through discovery. They arrive 

through acknowledgment." 

 

The chamber did not react immediately after the voice spoke. 

Instead, it held stillness,an intentional kind of silence, as if even 

the system was waiting for permission to proceed.  
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Zayan stood on the central platform, unmoving, while the rest of 

the team remained at varying distances around him, each one 

aware that the balance of the entire investigation had shifted 

without any physical event triggering it.  

 

Ryan Carter’s focus sharpened as he scanned the chamber for 

structural changes, Emma kept her gaze fixed on Zayan, Nathan 

Hale maintained tactical awareness despite the absence of visible 

threat, Echo observed the lighting patterns that now pulsed in 

slow synchronization, Arthur Blackwood analyzed the final 

convergence data that had locked onto Zayan’s identity field, and 

Emre Parker recorded the moment silently, knowing it was no 

longer just investigation but conclusion forming in real time. 

 

Mid moment the central platform emitted a soft resonance that 

traveled through the chamber like a controlled breath, and Arthur 

immediately confirmed that the system had entered identity 

confirmation phase, meaning it was no longer searching for Elias 

Ward but verifying the structure of his presence through external 

interaction points.  

 

Emma asked quietly what that meant in practical terms, and Ryan 

responded that it meant the system was no longer treating Elias 

http://www.novelsclubb.com/


 
THE LAST EDITION BY HUMA HAMID 

 

novelsclubb@gmail 

www.novelsclubb.com 

IG: @novelsclubb 202 

Ward as a hidden individual but as an active condition within the 

environment, something that could be triggered, stabilized, or 

revealed depending on input variables.  

 

Echo added that the chamber felt less like a location and more 

like a threshold where identity was not stored but reconstructed 

upon contact. Zayan finally moved his head slightly, as if listening 

to something no one else could hear, and for a brief moment his 

expression suggested recognition without explanation. 

 

"The system does not reveal identity. It confirms alignment." 

 

The suspended interfaces around the chamber activated again, 

but this time they did not display data. Instead, they displayed 

fragments of Zayan’s investigative path,Blackwater Island entry 

points, The Last Edition references, and classified incident 

markers,layered over each other until they formed a single 

coherent structure that Arthur identified as a complete 

convergence map. 

 

 Nathan immediately asked if this meant everything had been 

planned, while Arthur carefully replied that it was not necessarily 
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planning in the human sense but structural inevitability once 

certain conditions were met.  

 

Emma stepped slightly closer to Zayan and asked if he still felt like 

himself, but Zayan did not answer immediately because the 

question no longer felt simple enough to respond to. 

 

Then the system spoke again, slower this time, almost deliberate: 

 

“FINAL CONFIRMATION NODE ACTIVE.”  

 

The chamber dimmed further, leaving only Zayan illuminated, 

while Ryan stepped forward and said firmly that whatever was 

about to happen, they needed direct identification of Elias Ward.  

 

Echo quietly stated that identification might not come as 

appearance but as realization, and Emre added that every step so 

far had been moving toward something that did not need to be 

found, only completed. Zayan remained still, and the silence 

around him felt heavier than before, as if the chamber itself had 

reduced all complexity into a single pending outcome. 
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CHAPTER 48 

 

 

"Truth is not what is revealed. Truth is what remains when denial 

is no longer possible." 

 

 

The chamber lights shifted into a uniform pattern, and for the first 

time the central platform beneath Zayan did not react with 

movement or adjustment but with complete stabilization, as if it 

had reached its final calibrated state. Ryan Carter raised his hand 

slightly, signaling the team to remain alert, while Emma’s 

breathing slowed as she watched Zayan, noticing that his 

presence on the platform no longer looked accidental or forced,it 

looked accepted by the environment itself.  

 

Nathan Hale scanned the perimeter once more but found no 

external threat indicators, Echo observed that even the system’s 

background noise had disappeared, Arthur Blackwood confirmed 

that all data streams had collapsed into a single identity node, 
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and Emre Parker quietly said that it felt like the investigation was 

no longer unfolding but sealing itself shut around them. 

 

 

Mid stabilization Arthur spoke with a lowered voice, explaining 

that the convergence model had reached absolute completion 

threshold, meaning no further investigative branching was 

possible because all variables had resolved into a single core 

reference point, and Emma asked what that core reference point 

was, while Arthur hesitated before saying it was Zayan himself. 

Ryan immediately questioned that conclusion, but Arthur 

clarified that it was not about Zayan as a person but Zayan as a 

structural link within the system’s architecture, the point through 

which all investigative threads had been routed. 

 

 Echo added that this explained why everything on Blackwater 

Island responded to him more than anyone else, as if the 

environment itself was recognizing internal consistency rather 

than external authority. 

 

"The system does not find the truth. It converges on it." 
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Suddenly the chamber’s central light intensified, and all 

remaining suspended interfaces displayed a single unified 

statement:  

 

ELIAS WARD CORE CONFIRMATION INITIATED. 

 

 Emma stepped back instinctively, her voice barely steady as she 

asked Ryan what initiation meant, while Ryan answered that it 

meant direct transition from analysis to encounter, from 

investigation to resolution.  

 

Nathan tightened his grip but did not move forward, sensing that 

force was no longer relevant at this moment. Echo quietly said 

that whatever Elias Ward was, he was now unavoidable. Zayan 

finally spoke, his voice calm but distant, saying that it no longer 

felt like they were approaching Elias Ward,it felt like Elias Ward 

was completing something through them. 

 

Then, without warning, the chamber responded one final time:  

“CONFIRMATION COMPLETE.” 
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 And for the first time since they arrived on Blackwater Island, the 

system did not wait for their reaction. It simply prepared to reveal 

what had always been present behind everything they had seen. 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 49 

 

"Some truths do not arrive as revelations. They arrive as 

recognition of what was always there." 

 

The chamber did not open, shift, or expand in any traditional 

sense. Instead, it was resolved. Like a blurred image slowly 

coming into focus, the environment around them lost its 

fragmented uncertainty and became painfully precise. Every light 

line, every suspended interface, every structural edge aligned 

into a single coherent geometry centered on the platform where 

Zayan stood.  

 

Ryan Carter immediately felt the change in operational pressure 

and understood that this was no longer an investigative phase,it 

was a reveal phase.  
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Emma remained still, her eyes locked on Zayan, as if afraid that 

looking away would make her miss the moment reality changed 

its meaning. Nathan Hale kept his weapon lowered but ready, 

Echo observed the chamber’s stillness with unusual focus, Arthur 

Blackwood stared at the final convergence output, and Emre 

Parker stopped recording for the first time since they entered 

Blackwater Island, realizing some moments were too complete to 

be documented while happening. 

 

Mid stabilization Arthur spoke softly, confirming that all system 

layers had collapsed into a single unified identity structure, 

meaning every file, every trace, every investigative path they had 

followed was now pointing toward one absolute node.  

 

Emma asked what that node was, and Arthur answered without 

hesitation: it was not a location, not a file, not even a person in 

the traditional sense,it was a controlled identity construct tied to 

Elias Ward.  

 

Ryan stepped forward, demanding clarification, and Arthur 

explained that Elias Ward was no longer being treated by the 

system as a missing founder or suspect but as an active identity 
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framework that could manifest through structured confirmation 

rather than physical appearance. Echo added quietly that this 

explained why the island itself behaved like it was waiting,not for 

arrival, but for completion of recognition. 

 

"The system does not show you what is hidden. It shows you 

what you are ready to confirm.” 

 

The central platform beneath Zayan emitted a final steady pulse, 

and for the first time the suspended interfaces did not display 

data,they displayed agreement. Every layer of the chamber now 

repeated the same confirmation line: 

 

 CORE ENTITY ALIGNMENT COMPLETE. 

 

 Emma’s voice broke slightly as she asked Ryan if this meant Elias 

Ward was about to appear, but Ryan did not answer immediately, 

because what he was seeing did not match a conventional 

appearance protocol. Instead, the system was preparing a 

transition state,one where identity would not enter the room, 

but emerge through recognition itself. 
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Zayan finally spoke, his voice steady but distant, as if he was 

listening to something deeper than the chamber itself. “It’s not 

bringing him to us,” he said quietly.  

 

“It’s making us understand what we’ve been looking at the whole 

time.”  

 

No one responded, because the statement felt less like 

interpretation and more like alignment. Arthur tightened his grip 

on his device and confirmed that the final access sequence was 

active. Nathan shifted slightly, ready for anything, while Echo 

simply said that whatever came next would not feel like discovery 

anymore. It would feel like completion. 

 

Then the chamber dimmed, leaving only the central platform 

illuminated, and a single line appeared across all remaining 

interfaces: 

 

ELIAS WARD FINAL CONFIRMATION REQUIRED. 

 

 

The silence that followed was not empty. It was decided. 
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CHAPTER 50 

 

"Every investigation ends the moment the truth no longer needs 

witnesses." 

 

 

No one moved at first. Not because they were frozen, but 

because the environment itself had removed the concept of 

appropriate response. The chamber no longer felt like a place 

where actions could change outcomes,it felt like a place where 

outcomes had already defined the actions that would be allowed.  

 

Ryan Carter slowly stepped forward, breaking the stillness with 

controlled intent, while Emma stayed close to Zayan, her 

expression caught between fear and realization. 
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 Nathan Hale scanned instinctively for threats that no longer 

existed in visible form, Echo observed the chamber as if 

memorizing its final state, Arthur Blackwood focused on the last 

active system line, and Emre Parker finally understood that the 

story they were documenting had already moved beyond 

documentation. 

 

 

Mid silence Arthur confirmed that the system was no longer 

generating data but finalizing identity resolution, meaning Elias 

Ward was not going to be introduced as an external presence but 

confirmed through structural closure. Emma asked what that 

meant, and Arthur answered that it meant the system was about 

to reveal not where Elias Ward was,but what he had always been 

within the framework of The Last Edition. 

 

 Ryan turned toward the central platform and said firmly that 

they needed a physical resolution, not abstract interpretation, 

but Echo responded quietly that physicality might not be relevant 

anymore because the system had already transitioned beyond 

physical dependency. 
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Then the chamber responded one final time, and this time the 

voice was not mechanical, not distributed, not layered,it was 

singular. 

“CONFIRMATION ACCEPTED.” 

 

The central platform beneath Zayan dimmed completely for a 

moment, and then all light in the chamber redirected outward, 

projecting a single reconstructed sequence across every surface. 

Blackwater Island.  

The Last Edition.  

The investigative trail. Every murder, every clue, every hidden 

connection they had followed,all aligned into one continuous 

chain that led not to a distant figure, but back into the structure 

of the investigation itself. 

Emma whispered, barely audible, 

“Where is he?” 

Ryan did not answer. 

Because the system had already answered for them. 

The final projection stabilized, and a single identity line formed 

across the chamber: 
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ELIAS WARD  IDENTIFIED. 

 

A pause.Then the second line appeared beneath it: 

 

EVIDENCE: OBSERVER-ANCHOR WITHIN INVESTIGATION GROUP. 

Silence broke differently this time. Not with shock. With 

understanding collapsing into clarity. 

Arthur stepped back slowly. “That’s not a person outside the 

system…” 

Echo finished the sentence calmly. “That’s a position inside it.” 

Zayan looked at the projection for a long moment, his expression 

unreadable, then spoke softly as if confirming something he had 

suspected long before anyone else. “So the entire investigation 

wasn’t leading to him,” he said.  

“It was moving around him.” 

No one corrected him.Because there was nothing left to 

correct.And somewhere within the final stabilized silence of 

Blackwater Island, the system did not end. 

It simply stopped hiding what it had always been showing. 
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“The case was closed… but the truth was never found.” 

 

THE END  
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/آرٹیکل/ مختصر کہانیا ں اور  معیاری  ین ناول/افسانے مزید بہتر

 شاعری پڑھنے کے لنے نیچے دئنے گنے لنک پر کلک  کریں۔ 

 شکریہ! 
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ا چاہتے ہیں،مگر آپ کے ن اس کوئی 

 

 پہنچان

ت

 ہے اور آپ اپنا لکھا ہوا دنیا ت

ت

اگر آپ میں لکھنے کی صلاحی

 ذریعہ نہیں ہے۔۔تو ہم سے رابطہ کریں۔ 

 لائے گی۔

ت

ر دنیا ت راہم کرے گی اور آپ کی لکھی ہوئی تحریی

 

اری ٹیم آپ کو قدم قدم پر رہنمائی ف
م
 ہ

ا چاہتے ہیں تو اپنا مسودہ ہمیں  

 

 کروان

ٹ

،کالم نیا آرٹیکل پوس

ٹ

اول

 

اعری،ن

 

اول،افسانہ،ش

 

آپ اپنا لکھا ہوا ن

 ورڈ فائل نیا ٹیکسٹ فارم میں میل کریں

novelsclubb@gmail.com 

 ہیں۔ 

ت

  کے ذریعے بھی ہم سے رابطہ کر سکت
ی

ا پیج اور واٹس ای

ٹ

 

،ان ارے فیس تک
م
 آپ ہ
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