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What sort of prompts are these?


Ever feel like you're not alone in your ancient castle? Or studio apartment? Or drifting spaceship? If you're working your way through this month-long set of story prompts, then there's ghosts aplenty just out of sight. From friendly spirits to dark and dangerous haunts, there's something in these pages to fit every plot bunny's whim!
This eBook contains 31 prose prompts, which are small snippets of story ranging from a single short sentence to longer chunks of prose or dialog. This type of prompt is meant to invoke a setting, emotion, or plot idea and can be an easier starting point for some writers. Sometimes you need a little more for newborn plot bunnies to chew on than a single word or a what-if question.

The prompts are set in a variety of genres including fantasy and science fiction, but many are not genre-specific. I’ve included examples of the various ways to use the prompts at the end of the book, since not every prompt may fall in a genre that you write in.

This eBook contains a mix of Saturday Story Prompts previously posted to the blog as well as prompts that will be posted in the future.
Prompts are not divided into categories and have been mixed to make sure themes and genres are not clumped together. The prompts are meant to be read in this random order to shake up your muses and get them hopping around between wildly different ideas!
If you're not familiar with my style of prompts, please swing by my website (www.Martha.net) and check out the Saturday Story Prompts category.






Prompts


1. The ghosts of neon lights illuminate the alleyway, dim echoes of the past that seep through as her wards fade.
2. One of the drawbacks of living in a haunted house is fighting with it over which color to paint the kitchen. Susan wasted a month stubbornly repainting it blue before giving up.
3. The AI is dead, they've wiped the space station clean of every trace, and yet... lights flicker, system clocks keep striking thirteen, and there's the hint of fog in the corridors.
4. There are only so many ways to start a story that takes place in a near-hurricane strength storm, in the middle of the night, on a deserted island, that's haunted. Did I mention that none of them are good ways?
5. Ghosts use memories as currency, bartering away their lives until they faded out completely.
6. Cats are well known for being able to see spirits. Mittens was fine with that, it was the part about spirits being able to see her that the kitten found unnerving.
7. Open space has always terrified me. Which I blame squarely on my brother's ghost stories of people lost to float in the dark, kept alive by the suits until they die of old age or suicide.
8. The ghost is more fog than spirit, only the faint outline of a horse against the trees.
9. My mother's ghost has possessed each of my cars since I was old enough to drive, settling in and tweaking the safety measures as soon as the signature ink was dry. I tried to exorcise her once and she gave the priest such a talking to that he apologized.
10. Beckoning from the hallway, the ghost hovered silently awaiting our decision.
11. The ghost is nothing more than a memory, but it dogs his steps, forcing him to relieve its death until he gives in and agrees to help.
12. "Nevermind the ghosts, they're harmless until the torches go out. I was going to wait, but what the hell-- will you marry me?"
13. He stares at me through the windows when the moon is new, translucent and pale, full of a sorrow too deep to bear and an ancient face that's damningly familiar. I don't know why he's there, he won't answer me no matter what I try, but now I'm terrified of growing older.
14. There were ghosts in the caves, shadows of creatures who had wandered the long-dead sea.
15. Space is littered with ghosts of peaceful, quiet deaths. Lost ships manned by confused spirits that never noticed that they'd died. It's my job to keep them from the shipping lanes, guiding people and machinery to a final rest.
16. She was fine until the ghosts started following her to work.
17. Spirit photographs are simple double exposures, a magic where everyone is in on the trick, so no one believes him when he points out the child that wasn't meant to be there.
18. The ghost in Grady dorm has never been scary, it's too friendly for that. Freshmen quickly get used to asking for help finding lost keys or pranking folks from other dorms.
19. He'd grown up in the wide emptiness of the open plains, where neighbors were few and far between. It wasn't until he moved to the city that he realized he could see ghosts.
20. When we die, our brains are scanned and uploaded into the ship's computer and another clone is woken from storage. There's no way to transfer the memories back and the computer never tells us how many ghosts are wandering its memory.
21. The air is heavy with ghosts and she clutches her wardstone tighter as the expedition continues downwards.
22. Her house is full of the ghosts of the dogs she's killed. They curl up on the chairs, dig in the garden, and sprawl on the cold tile as if they could still feel the summer heat.
23. Dan's death threw the team off-kilter and they missed the subtle twist in the quantum streams of the ship's computers. Ghosts are no more real than AIs, but over the weeks even the strongest skeptic was convinced that something happened in the server room that day.
24. "Ghosts are powerless things, thin flimsy echoes of the people they used to be. Once you know they can't hurt you, there's little they can do-- so stop worrying and hand me the knife."
25. Iron rusts, wood burns, stone crumbles-- until all that's left are the ghosts.
26. The ghosts are flimsy gasps of gravedamp air, frigid shadows that dog our steps as soon as we pass the cemetery gates.
27. There's the ghost of a mockingbird that haunts my garden. I thought it was real at first, but one day the light hit it just right and I could see all the nothing that it was hiding inside.
28. They aren't dead because they were never alive, trapped on that thin edge of existence in the hollow of a Schrodinger's field. If you listen, you can hear them in the background radiation of the stars-- calling out for help from worlds that have never been.
29. The pocket watch grandfather gave me when I was ten never needed winding, but it stopped the day my father died. I don't believe in ghosts, but this morning it started up again and I could have sworn I saw him in the park.
30. As she grows up the ghost follows her from mirror to mirror, always moving closer.
31. When I was little, no one told me my best friend had died, I didn't seem to notice and they thought it would be too traumatic to chase away a now imaginary friend. Jokes on them, it's way more traumatic when you're twelve and find out you suddenly believe in ghosts.
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