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    To everyone who has ever stood at the edge of fear and chosen to step forward.To those who carry their God-given gifts with humility and courage, even when it costs.And to the warriors who fight the unseen battles so that others may sleep in peace—May you never forget who you are and what you were meant to do.

      

    



  	
        
            
            "For now we see only a reflection as in a mirror; then we shall see face to face."— 1 Corinthians 13:12 (NIV)

      

    


Prologue: The First Reflection

(“Bound by the Dead: The Mirror People of Red Hollow”)

The storm rolled over Red Hollow like a heavy sigh, lightning flashing in the distant hills while rain needled against the windows of the Fielding house.

Seventeen-year-old Mara Fielding pressed her forehead to her bedroom window, watching the water run in streaks down the glass, blurring the oak trees lining the road. Behind her, the small house was quiet except for the low hum of the kitchen radio and the ticking of the clock in the hallway.

Her little brother, Liam, only ten years old, was in the hallway mirror again.

Mara had caught him there often lately, standing so still it frightened her, his small face tilted as if he was listening to something only, he could hear. Tonight was no different.

“Liam,” she called softly, turning from the window. “Come on, it’s late.”

He didn’t move, his fingers brushing the surface of the mirror, leaving small smudges that looked like grey moths’ wings under the flickering hallway light.

Mara stepped closer, the floor creaking under her weight, and gently touched his shoulder. “Liam?”

He turned to her, his brown eyes wide and glassy. “She’s in there.”

Mara’s stomach clenched. “Who?”

“The lady. She said I could come with her. It’s quiet there.”

“Liam, there’s no one there.” She tried to smile, reaching to pull him away, but his eyes snapped back to the mirror, and for a moment, Mara thought she saw movement behind the glass—a pale shape in the reflection, too tall to be either of them, watching from the darkness.

Lightning cracked, plunging the house into brief darkness before the lights returned in a flicker.

“Liam, come on,” she whispered, but her voice sounded too small, swallowed by the sudden cold in the hallway.

Then Liam reached out, placing his palm against the glass.

“Mara, she’s calling me.”

“No!” Mara grabbed his arm to pull him away, but the mirror rippled under his touch like water.

“Liam!” she screamed, pulling with all her strength.

His reflection lingered in the glass, a perfect mirror of his terrified face, but his body was gone. Her hands clutched empty air.

The hallway was silent except for the patter of rain.

In the mirror, Liam’s reflection looked back at her, eyes wide, his lips moving as if he was screaming—but no sound came from the other side.

Then the reflection slowly turned and walked away into the darkness within the glass, leaving the mirror empty and cold.

Mara fell to her knees, her scream echoing in the empty hallway.
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Chapter 1: The Message from Red Hollow
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(“Bound by the Dead: The Mirror People of Red Hollow”)

Naomi’s phone buzzed as she, Mason, and Julie sat in the corner shop’s cozy diner booth. The morning drizzle outside smeared the view of the cemetery across the road. Naomi checked the message again, her eyes narrowing with focus.

“It’s from Red Hollow,” she said, sliding the phone toward Mason. “Tiny mountain town. They say people have been... vanishing. Not kidnapped. Vanishing into mirrors.”

Mason’s fingers drummed on the table. He felt his Vulism pulse faintly, as if the very word mirror carried weight. “Who sent it?”

Naomi scrolled. “A girl named Mara Fielding. She says her brother was the first to go. Left his reflection behind—his body’s gone.”

Julie’s breath hitched. “Left his reflection? What does that even mean?”

Mason looked past her, catching his own faint shape in the diner’s window. A chill traced his spine. “It means something’s pulling them through. Or holding them on the other side.”

Julie reached for Naomi’s hand. “So, we’re going?”

Naomi’s voice was steady. “Tonight. Pack warm. And nothing shiny.”

Mason closed his eyes for a moment, feeling the old fear and duty settle like a weight on his ribs. Another town. Another secret. Another piece of himself he might lose. But he nodded. “Let’s bring them back. Or at least make sure they’re not alone.”

After Naomi went home, Mason leaned against the counter, watching Julie as she wiped down the kitchen table. He hesitated, then spoke, his voice low.

“Jules, maybe you should sit this one out.”

Julie paused, looking up. “What? Why?”

“I just... I don’t think this job is good for you. Your mental health.” He exhaled, rubbing the back of his neck. “It’s different for me and Naomi. We were born into this. It’s in our blood, like it or not.”

Julie’s jaw tightened, but she stayed quiet, letting him continue.

“I’ve seen how this gets to you,” Mason added softly. “The nightmares, the days you can’t shake off what we saw. I can’t keep watching you go through that.”

Julie tossed the cloth aside, crossing her arms. “And you think it doesn’t get to you? To Naomi? Mason, yes, it’s hard, but I want to be there. I want to help.”

Mason swallowed. He knew part of this was about the content, the videos, the clicks and sponsorship deals, that had started to pay their bills. It worked for her, for them. But beneath that, he knew she cared. He just didn’t know how much more she could take.

After finishing the dishes, Julie walked over to him, sliding her arms around his waist and looking up into his tired eyes.

“I love you,” she said softly. “And I know you’re trying to protect me, and I love you for that. But I’m a big girl, Mason. I’m
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