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Hey there,

Kyle Doucet here. Thank you for downloading this free story.

I’m thrilled to share Sleeper’s Key with you. This short tale is a nasty little gateway into the extended universe I’ve been building, the same dark corner of reality you’ll find in my books They Come Out at Night and Larry’s Cabin. If you enjoy the atmosphere, the creeping dread, and the way the ordinary suddenly becomes terrifying, you’re going to feel right at home.

Stories like this are my way of saying thank you to readers who take a chance on an independent author. I hope it keeps you up at night... in the best possible way.

Happy reading,

Kyle Doucet
You have always hated the math of it. God or whatever indifferent engineer wired the human clock gave you twenty-four hours. Eight, but usually more, to slave away for a living. Eight or less to eat, shit, scroll, and pretend at life. And maybe eight, if you are lucky, that vanish into black nothingness.

You wake up groggy, cheated, as if the best part of existence was stolen while your back was turned. The meme you saw as a kid hits you like scripture one sleepless, exhausted night. Eight hours asleep, and you do not even get to enjoy it. Thanks, God. You decide to fix the theft. It starts with a simple plan, as they all do. You were always a stellar student when it came to cerebral cortex
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