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What Lies Beyond the Doors

This story is based on a strange event that took place in November 2004.What began as a simple vacation turned into a tale of fear and mystery. it follows a group of friends who checked into a resort in Indonesia.... but some doors are just meant to be closed for history.

It’s 2024 now when I am writing this, and I’m still in touch with that group of friends. The story they told me-the horror they lived through-I wrote it. And every time I look back at it, I still wonder... what really happened in that forest?
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This story is based on a strange event that took place in November 2004.What began as a simple vacation turned into a tale of fear and mystery. it follows a group of friends who checked into a resort in Indonesia.... but some doors are just meant to be closed for history.
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[image: ]Afridi was at the airport with Samuel, Mahiro, and Jenna. They were all ready to board the flight for Indonesia. But the only one missing was Leo. He was late, as always.

Afridi took out his phone and called him. “Leo, where are you? We’re about to board.”

“I’m on the way.” Leo said quickly.

A few minutes later, Leo came running through the gate. They all laughed like it was normal for him to be late. Still, all five of them finally got on the flight together, excited for their vacation in Indonesia. Unaware of what kind of memories this vacation is going to give them.

During the flight, Mahiro kept chatting with almost everyone around her. she cracked jokes with the passengers, asked questions to strangers, and laughed so loudly that even the crew smiled at her. Her friends weren’t surprised-Mahiro had always been the kind of person who could turn a quiet room into a noisy within minutes. By the time plane was close to landing, she knew that almost everyone on the flight is going to Indonesia for vacation.

The group landed with excitement buzzing through them, laughing and talking as they collected their bags. The first thing they wanted was to find a place to stay. Phones were out, fingers tapping on screens as each one searched for resorts and hotel nearby.

“Nothing. Every single one is booked,” Jenna said quietly, tilting her phone towards the others.

Samuel groaned dramatically. “So we came all this way just to sleep on the sidewalk? Perfect vacation, guys.”

Mahiro burst out laughing, nudging him. “Relax, Sammy. Worst case, we camp under the stars. I’ll make friends with some locals and get us food.”

Afridi smiled, his voice calm as always. “we’ll figure something out. No need to panic.”

Just then, their taxi driver overheard their problem. In broken English, he suggested they try the outer part of the city, where resorts were cheaper and easier to find.

[image: ]“Outer city?” Leo raised his brows. “Sounds like an adventure.” They all agreed and soon returned the taxi, renting a car instead. With Google maps guiding them, they set off, still laughing and teasing one another. The city lights blurred behind them as the car rolled onto quieter roads.

“This feels.different,” Jenna whispered, staring out at the empty

streets.

Mahiro, ever the extrovert, grinned. “Don’t be so gloomy. We’re just on the edge of paradise”

“Or the edge of a horror movie,” Samuel added with a chuckle. Leo shifted in his seat, his easygoing tone softer than usual. “I don’t know, guys. The air feels heavier out here.”

Afridi looked ahead, his expression thoughful. “Maybe it’s just the change. Cities are noisy, and this silence feels strange.”

But as they drove farther, the laughter thinned, replaced by an uneasy quiet. The sky above seemed darker than it should be, and the road stretched on, emptier with every passing mile.

As they were crossing a bridge, they noticed a hotel standing alone on the side of a small hill. It looked old and broken, with dim lights flickering through the cracked windows. The place gave off a strange, spooky feeling, almost as if someone was silently watching them.

Jenna froze for a moment and whispered nervously, “I don’t think we should stay in that hotel, guys.”

Afridi sighed, “I’m tired of driving, we are staying here only.” Samuel glanced at the building and said, “It looks like an old hotel  must be linked with some creepy history.”

Jenna stayed quiet, clearly uncomfortable. Mahira was half asleep, and Leo just stared at the place without saying anything. The silence inside the car made everything feel even heavier.

The road was rough and uneven, filled with bumps and cracks that made the car shake every few seconds. Afridi slowed down and finally stopped the car right in front of the old-looking hotel. Jenna frowned, staring at her phone with a confused look.

[image: ]“Guys,” she said, her voice slightly nervous, “I’ve searched

everywhere. There’s not a single clue about this hotel on the internet. No reviews, no photos-nothing! The place isn’t even marked on the map. I don’t think we should stay here.” Samuel leaned forward from the back seat, trying to calm her down.

“Jenna, relax. Maybe it’s just one of those small local hotels that don’t show up online.”

Afridi nodded in agreement. “Yeah let’s not panic. We’ll just go in, talk to the owner, and check the place out. If it doesn’t look good, We’ll leave and find another hotel, okay?”

Jenna took a deep breath, still uneasy, as she looked out the window at the dark, silent building that stood before them.

They all stepped out of the car and stood for a moment, staring at the faintly lit building ahead. The air felt colder here. Without even touching the luggage, Jenna crossed her arms and said firmly, “Guys, we’re not taking our bags inside yet. First, we’ll check the place, talk to the caretaker, and see what kind of hotel this really is. Then we’ll decide if we’re staying.”

Her tone made everyone pause for a second before they slowly started walking toward the entrance, their footsteps echoing faintly on the uneven ground.

As they moved closer to the hotel gate, Samuel’s eyes caught something on the fourth floor-a faint shimmer, like someone watching from behind a curtain. For a second, he could swear it was an eye staring directly at them. He blinked hard, but when he looked again, it was gone.

“Guys... I just saw someone watching us from up there,” he said, pointing toward the fourth floor.

Jenna scoffed and rolled her eyes. “Samuel, do not think that we are fucking blind and fool. There’s no one there, alright?”

But Samuel didn’t reply. His eyes stayed fixed on that window, and a small chill crawled down his spine.

Afridi suddenly yelled, breaking the silence. “Why the fuck are you guys making it so horror? I’m feeling really sleepy, man. Don’t fuck this up.”

[image: ]He knocked hard on the door. The sound echoed through the empty air.

They all just stood there for almost two minutes, staring at the door, waiting for something-anything-to happen. The air around them felt heavy, like the place was holding its breath. Finally, Leo broke the silence, scratching his head, “I don’t think there was anybody up there, man. Maybe it was just a wind or something.” Mahiro sighed, pulling her jacket tighter. “Guys, I’m really sleepy. Can we just sleep in the car? We’ve got the tent in the backseat, we can set it up anywhere. I don’t care where, I just need to close my eyes for a bit.” Samuel turned his head slowly toward her, his voice low but sharp, “Are you guys out of your mind? You think it’s safe to sleep out here in the open? Just  just look around.

This whole place doesn’t even feel right.”

While they were talking, just after one second, the door swung open. An old women stood there, frowning at them like they’d disturbed her in the middle of something important.

“Why are you people here?” she snapped.

Afridi blinked, caught off guard. “Uh, we were just looking for a place to stay, ma’am. Every hotel in the city’s full.”

The women’s eyes darted between them, sharp and judging. “How old are you all?” she asked abruptly.

Jenna frowned. “Why?”

“Just.guess each other’s age,” the women said, her lips twitching

into a thin smile. “Guess it right. You can tell a lot from body.” They exchanged confused looks but didn’t say anything. The woman suddenly chuckled under her breath, the sound dry and tired. “Go straight from here,” she said, pointing down the dark road. “Turn right when you see the church. There’s an old hostel beside it. They let travelers stay. Go there.”

As soon as the door slammed shut, a cold silence spread around them. Samuel exhaled, staring at the wooden frame. “She looked like a dead woman,” he muttered.

The moment those words left his mouth, the door creaked open again-just a few inches. The same old women peered through the gap ,her eyes wide and lifeless, staring straight into into Samuel’s.

[image: ]He froze where he stood, his throat dry, heart thumping hard. For a second, if felt like she could see through him.

Then, in flat voice, she said, “I have a mission,” and shut the door once more, harder this time.

Afridi frowned and knocked again, but there was no sound from inside. Not a single light flickered through the cracks.

Jenna took a long breath and stepped back. “Guys,” she said quietly, “I don’t think that we’re going to that hostel yet. We’ll see it first, and then decide whether to stay or not.”

Mahira rubbed her arms, shivering slightly. “I say we just camp here,” she murmured, “I don’t feel like driving anymore.”

Afridi said “Get in the car fast.”

The car didn’t start at first. The engine coughed twice and went silent, making the night feel heavier around them. Mahira leaned back in her seat frustrated. “Guys, I told you,” she said, rubbing her temples. “We should just set up camp right here. Not near that creepy house, not deep in the jungle-just somewhere in the middle.”

Leo nodded. “Yeah, maybe she’s right. We can’t just keep wandering.” Afridi turned toward them from the driver’s seat, his eyes tired but stubborn. “No,” he said firmly. “We’re going to that church hostel.

That woman said they have rooms for travelers, so that’s where we’re staying.”

He twisted the key again. This time, the car roared to life. No one spoke as they drove down the narrow road, following the path the old woman had described. The headlights cut through the fog, revealing a long stretch of cracked road and a faint silhouette of a church at the end. when they finally reached the place, they stepped out, dragging their

luggage behind them. The hostel stood beside the church- tall, quiet, and completely empty. Only one dim light flickered near the entrance. Inside, behind a wooden counter, stood a
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