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CHAPTER 1: THE LAST Breath

A late-night phone call sends Sarah racing back to her childhood home, where her sister’s sudden and mysterious death casts an ominous shadow.

Chapter 2: Echoes of the Past
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Chapter 4: The Forbidden Room
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Chapter 5: The Haunting Begins

The supernatural activity escalates. Objects move on their own, mirrors crack without reason, and Sarah begins to see fleeting images of a ghostly figure.

Chapter 6: A Cry for Help

While searching through her sister’s belongings, Sarah uncovers a journal detailing paranormal encounters and a desperate plea for help that went unanswered.

Chapter 7: The Voices Beneath

Sarah realizes the voices she’s hearing are coming from beneath the house. A trip to the basement leads to a horrifying discovery.

Chapter 8: The Pact

A cryptic letter reveals that her sister made a pact with a dark entity, believing it would protect her from an even greater threat.

Chapter 9: The Dark History

Sarah visits the local historian and uncovers the house’s dark history, including stories of a previous owner who dabbled in occult rituals.

Chapter 10: A Shadow at the Door

One night, Sarah encounters a shadowy figure at her bedroom door, a terrifying entity that leaves her paralyzed with fear.

Chapter 11: Blood on the Walls

After a violent attack from the unseen force, Sarah finds cryptic symbols written in blood on the walls, hinting at a ritual that must be undone.

Chapter 12: The Forgotten Child

Sarah learns of a tragic story about a forgotten child who was murdered in the house decades ago. This child’s spirit might be the one crying for help.

Chapter 13: Breaking the Curse

Desperate to end the haunting, Sarah contacts a psychic who helps her uncover the truth about her sister’s fate and the curse binding the house.

Chapter 14: The Scream in the Night

The chilling scream that haunts Sarah reaches a deafening climax one night, revealing the source of the entity’s torment and rage.

Chapter 15: The Final Confrontation

Sarah faces off against the entity, confronting the twisted spirit that’s been lurking in the shadows. The truth of her sister’s death is finally unveiled.

Chapter 16: Into the Darkness

In a heart-pounding battle for survival, Sarah must complete an ancient ritual to banish the entity before it consumes her as it did her sister.

Chapter 17: After the Silence

With the house seemingly purged of its darkness, Sarah must come to terms with the horrors she uncovered and the price her sister paid to protect her.
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Chapter 1: The Last Breath
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The phone rang in the dead of night, cutting through the silence like a knife. Sarah jolted awake, her heart already pounding before she even opened her eyes. Who could be calling at this hour? The clock on the nightstand blinked a glaring 3:07 AM in bold red digits. Her hand fumbled for the phone, half-asleep and filled with dread.

“Hello?” she answered, her voice raspy, more out of instinct than intent.

The voice on the other end was shaky, almost as if they were trying to hold back tears. “Sarah... it’s your sister. She’s... she’s gone.”

The words didn’t register at first. Gone? How could she be gone? Sarah’s older sister, Emily, was the strongest person she knew. She couldn’t just *be gone*. Not Emily.

“What do you mean, gone?” Sarah sat up, wide awake now, dread crawling up her spine. Her fingers gripped the phone so hard her knuckles turned white.

“They found her in the house,” the voice replied, quieter now, as if saying it louder would make it worse. “They’re not sure what happened yet, but... it looks like she didn’t make it through the night.”

Sarah felt the air leave her lungs, as though the room itself was suffocating her. She struggled to take a breath, her mind racing. Emily had always been so careful, so in control. What could have possibly happened?

“I’ll be there soon,” Sarah whispered, her words more of a promise to herself than to the voice on the line.

Hanging up, she sat there in the dark for a moment, her heart pounding painfully in her chest. Her mind refused to believe it. This had to be a mistake. Emily wasn’t supposed to die, not like this. Not alone in that old house.

—-
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THE DRIVE BACK TO HER hometown felt surreal, the roads a blur of rain-soaked asphalt and dim headlights. Sarah hadn’t been back to the house in years—since their mother’s death. The house had always seemed too full of shadows, too haunted by memories Sarah wasn’t ready to face. But now, she had no choice.

As she pulled into the driveway, a chill settled over her. The house loomed ahead, dark and foreboding, the windows like hollow eyes staring into the night. The rain had slowed to a drizzle, but the air still felt thick, oppressive.

She stepped out of the car and stood there, staring at the front door. The last time she had seen it, Emily had been standing there, waving goodbye, promising to take care of things. Now, that same door seemed like a portal to something sinister, a place where the normal rules of life no longer applied.

Her fingers trembled as she unlocked the door and stepped inside. The house smelled stale, like the air had been trapped for years. Her footsteps echoed in the silence, the creak of the wooden floor beneath her feet unnervingly loud.

The living room was untouched, almost frozen in time. Sarah half-expected to see Emily sitting on the old couch, smiling, like everything was fine. But there was only an eerie stillness. The police had already come and gone, leaving behind a hollow space that felt too empty, too wrong.

Her gaze landed on the staircase. Emily’s room. The place where they found her.

With a deep breath, Sarah climbed the stairs, each step heavier than the last. She reached the top and turned to the door at the end of the hall. The door to Emily’s room was slightly ajar, as if inviting her in. A cold draft slipped through the gap, brushing against Sarah’s skin like icy fingers.

She pushed the door open, her heart hammering in her chest. The room was dim, the curtains half-drawn, letting in just enough moonlight to cast long shadows across the floor. And there, in the center of the room, was the bed.

It looked so ordinary, just like it always had. But now, it was an empty shell. The covers were pulled back, the sheets wrinkled as if someone had struggled, but there was no sign of Emily. Just a lingering presence, a heaviness in the air that made Sarah’s skin crawl.

Suddenly, she heard it—a soft, barely-there sound. Like a breath, exhaled in the dead of night. It was so faint, she almost thought she imagined it. But there it was again, a low, raspy breath coming from somewhere in the room.

Sarah’s eyes darted around, scanning the shadows, the corners, but there was nothing. Just that sound, that final breath echoing through the silence.

And then, everything went still.

In that moment, Sarah knew: something was terribly wrong.

Emily hadn’t just died. Something had taken her last breath.
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