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KAMRA NO. 16

A Horror Mystery Novel

Written by

Prashant Bhardwaj

"Some journeys bring peace.

Some journeys bring memories.

And some journeys awaken mysteries that should never be disturbed."
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Chapter 1: The Journey Begins
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Vinay had been planning the Kedarnath trip for months. As the leader of the group, he had booked the tickets, prepared the itinerary, and made sure everything was organized. Finally, the day had arrived.

The group consisted of six close friends—Vinay, Gunnu, Rishi, Arushi, Shalu, and Tamanna. All of them had gathered at the railway station, carrying backpacks filled with clothes, excitement, and dreams of an unforgettable journey.

The station was crowded with travelers. Vendors walked up and down the platform selling tea, samosas, water bottles, and magazines. The smell of freshly brewed tea mixed with the noise of announcements and moving passengers.

The friends found a place to sit and waited eagerly for their train.

Just then, an announcement echoed through the station.

"Passengers are informed that the train to Haridwar is delayed by approximately three hours. We regret the inconvenience."

A collective sigh escaped from the group.

"Three hours!" Gunnu exclaimed dramatically. "By the time the train arrives, I will become an old man."

Everyone burst into laughter.

Rishi immediately replied, "You already look old."

The laughter grew louder.

Unlike other passengers who were annoyed by the delay, the six friends decided to enjoy the extra time. They walked around the platform, drank tea, ate snacks, and clicked photographs. Tamanna was especially excited. She kept taking selfies and recording short videos.

Arushi rolled her eyes. "You've taken at least fifty photos already."

Tamanna smiled proudly. "And I'll take fifty more."

The hours passed quickly as they shared stories, jokes, and memories. The excitement of visiting Kedarnath kept their spirits high.

Finally, after three long hours, the distant sound of a train horn filled the station.

"It's here!" Vinay shouted.

The train slowly entered the platform. Passengers immediately gathered their luggage and moved toward the coaches.

The six friends picked up their bags and boarded the train.

Inside the compartment, they searched for their reserved berths.

"Check your tickets carefully," Vinay reminded everyone. "Don't sit on someone else's seat."

Tamanna laughed. "Don't worry, Mr. Trip Manager."

A few minutes later, everyone had found their berths and settled down comfortably. Their bags were stored under the seats, and water bottles were placed near the windows.

Suddenly, the train whistle blew.

Slowly, the train began moving.

The station lights drifted away as the train picked up speed.

Their journey had officially begun.

Nobody felt sleepy. The excitement was simply too much.

"Reel time!" Tamanna announced, pulling out her phone.

Within seconds, everyone gathered around her.

They recorded funny travel videos, danced to trending songs, and clicked countless photographs. Gunnu acted like a famous travel influencer while Rishi kept making everyone laugh with his jokes.

At one point, a food vendor walked through the compartment.

"Tea! Coffee! Samosa!"

Without wasting a second, Gunnu raised his hand.

"Six samosas!"

Vinay stared at him in disbelief.

"You just ate at the station."

Gunnu shrugged.

"Travel calories don't count."

The entire compartment echoed with laughter.

As the train raced through the darkness of the night, the six friends continued talking about college memories, future dreams, and the adventures waiting for them in the mountains.

Outside the window, distant lights flashed past like stars.

Inside the compartment, happiness filled every corner.

None of them knew that this trip would soon take a mysterious turn.

A turn that would eventually lead them to a place they would never forget.

A place known only as...
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Chapter 2: A New Morning in Rishikesh
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The train finally rolled into Rishikesh Railway Station at around two o'clock in the morning. The platform was much quieter than the bustling stations they had passed during the journey. Most passengers looked tired and sleepy, but the excitement of the Kedarnath trip kept the six friends energized.

As they stepped onto the platform with their backpacks, Gunnu stretched his arms and yawned.

"Finally, Rishikesh!" he said. "Now tell me, Captain Vinay, what's the plan?"

Vinay looked around before answering.

"First, we'll go to the bus stand. We'll find a room, take some rest, and then leave for Sonprayag in the morning."

Arushi nodded in agreement.

"That's a good idea. We have a long journey ahead."

The group started walking toward the station exit. The night air was cool and refreshing.

Gunnu casually grabbed Vinay's arm as they walked. Arushi walked beside Rishi, while Shalu and Tamanna followed together, chatting softly.

Outside the station, only a few auto-rickshaws were waiting.

One driver approached them immediately.

"Bus stand? Five hundred rupees."

"Five hundred?" Gunnu exclaimed. "Bhaiya, are you buying a new auto with that money?"

The driver laughed.

After several minutes of bargaining, Gunnu finally convinced him.

"Three hundred. Final."

The driver thought for a moment and nodded.

"Fine. Get in."

The six friends squeezed into the auto with their luggage and headed toward the bus stand through the silent streets of Rishikesh.

By the time they arrived, it was around three-thirty in the morning.

The bus stand was nearly empty.

Vinay looked around thoughtfully.

Before he could say anything, Gunnu spoke.

"Vinay, what's the point of taking a room now? It's almost morning."

Everyone looked at him.

"We'll stay for only two hours and then leave again. Why waste money? Let's go to Triveni Ghat, take a holy dip in Maa Ganga, and continue our journey."

Rishi immediately agreed.

"Actually, that's not a bad idea."

Arushi smiled.

"I think he's right."

Vinay looked at the group and slowly nodded.

"Alright. Triveni Ghat it is."

A few minutes later, they reached Triveni Ghat.

The first rays of dawn were beginning to appear on the horizon.

The sacred Ganga flowed peacefully through the city.

The atmosphere felt divine.

Temple bells rang softly in the distance.

Pilgrims and saints could already be seen gathering near the river.

The six friends stood silently for a moment, admiring the beauty of the holy river.

Then, one by one, they stepped into the cold water.

The icy touch of Maa Ganga sent a chill through their bodies.

"Har Har Mahadev!" Rishi shouted.

"Har Har Mahadev!" the others replied.

After taking their holy bath, they sat on the ghat for some time, watching the sunrise over the river.

The tiredness of the night journey seemed to disappear completely.

Afterward, they headed to a nearby hotel where they freshened up and enjoyed a hot breakfast of aloo parathas, poha, and tea.

Everyone felt refreshed and ready for the next stage of the journey.

Soon, Vinay arranged seats in a sharing jeep bound for Sonprayag.

The six friends loaded their luggage and climbed aboard.

As the jeep started moving toward the Himalayan mountains, none of them knew that they were slowly heading toward an experience that would change their lives forever.

And somewhere ahead, hidden among the mountains and shadows, destiny was waiting for them.
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