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    For the keepers of the quiet tales,Told in whispers on the night-time gales.For those who walk the shaded path,And feel the aftermath of a sorrow's wrath.May you find the light, however brief,To challenge the terror of the ancient leaf.

      

    



  	
        
            
            "A forest is not defined by the trees that stand,but by the shadows they have cast,and the secrets they have commanded to last." 
— From the journals of the Koffi family

      

    


Whispers of Daruty Forest

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

✅ CHAPTER 1 – The Legend Awakens
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The glow of the laptop screen lit Aanya’s face as the viral video buffered. The fisherman on-screen looked shaken, his hands trembling as he described “shadow people” moving through Daruty Forest. His voice wavered, cracking on certain words as though afraid the forest itself would hear him. A gust of wind swept across the seaside behind him, yet the fisherman hugged himself as if caught in a cold that existed only in memory. When the video ended, the room fell into a thick, uneasy silence. Even Mikael—normally the skeptic—shifted in his seat.

Aanya reached into her binder and unfolded a yellowed newspaper clipping she had found in the archives of the National Library. The headline read: “Young Woman Missing in Belle Vue Forest – 1975.” A black-and-white photograph showed a smiling woman with gentle eyes, now frozen in time. The article mentioned only sparse details: a planned walk in the forest, a sudden disappearance, and the chilling final line—“Local rumors suggest a ritual may have gone wrong.” Aanya felt the paper crackle beneath her fingertips, as though it were resisting being brought back to light.

Rohan leaned closer, feeling a strange pull from the image of the missing woman. The shadows in the room seemed to lengthen, even though the lights hadn’t dimmed. Something about the forest had always whispered to him through stories, tangling with his dreams, tugging at the edges of his consciousness. Now, the whispers felt louder—closer. He swallowed hard, sensing that this was more than just another investigation. It felt like a beginning... or a warning.

When Aanya suggested they head to Daruty Forest to investigate, neither Mikael nor Rohan protested. The fishermen’s trembling voice, the woman’s lost smile, and the mention of a ritual made the decision feel inevitable. As night settled outside, a strange wind rattled the windows—just once, abrupt and sharp—as if the forest itself had exhaled in acknowledgment.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

✅ CHAPTER 2 – The Team Assembles
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The morning sun warmed the old sugar estate as the Spectral Seekers stood where it all began. Aanya remembered the first time they’d heard footsteps in the empty hallways, the way the air had grown cold around them, and the soft whisper of a woman humming an old Creole lullaby. That investigation cemented their bond—Aanya’s logic, Mikael’s technology, and Rohan’s instincts forming an uneasy yet effective triangle. The estate felt quiet today, almost approving, as though it recognized what it had helped create.

Inside the garage, Mikael worked on his latest piece of equipment—a drone with upgraded thermal imaging, stronger propellers, and a night-vision camera. He grinned proudly as he launched it into the air. The drone hovered, rotated, and descended with a soft mechanical buzz. “If anything’s hiding in that forest,” Mikael said, “we’re gonna see it.”
His confidence was genuine, though beneath it lay a flicker of doubt. Machines sometimes failed around strange energy. He brushed off the thought.
Rohan sat apart from the others, rubbing his arms as he tried to shake off the chills from the previous night. The nightmare still clung to him like damp cloth: a woman in white standing among towering banyan roots, calling his name in a voice both familiar and distant. Her eyes had been sad, pleading. When he woke, his room had felt colder than it should, the curtains gently swaying though the window was closed. He hadn't told the others—yet.
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