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The game wasn’t over. It was only paused.

Now something new is happening. New rules. New players. The original survivors are dragged back in—and this time, the game isn’t just in their school... it’s in their homes, in their dreams, in their families. One by one, truths unravel and trust breaks.

Because the board doesn’t forget.

And someone behind the scenes is changing the rules.
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PART 2



Chapter 1 -The Returning
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It had been three months since “The Incident.” The school tried to forget. The classroom was repainted. The desks were replaced. The CCTV footage? Deleted... or so they thought.

Alex was the only one who never moved on.

He stayed after school every day, staring at that one desk — the same one the ink had spilled from. He never touched it, but sometimes... he swore it breathed.

One day, while walking home, Alex saw something on the ground near the school gate: a paper.

It was old. Torn. Burned around the edges.

It only had one sentence on it, written in dark red ink:

“She was never gone. Just waiting.”

That night, Alex had a dream — no, not a dream. A memory. But it wasn’t his.

He saw Mary, in a long black dress, standing in front of a school. His school. She was staring at him through the dream, through the years.

And she whispered,

“It’s not over.”
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Chapter 2 - A New Player
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The next day, a new student joined the class. Her name was Aria. Pale skin. Dark hair. Never blinked.

She sat at the exact same desk where the ink spilled months ago.

No one else wanted that seat. But she asked for it.

During lunch, Aria walked up to Alex and said, “You called her, didn’t you?”

Alex froze. “What are you talking about?”

“She knows your voice now,” Aria said. “And she’s listening again.”

Alex didn’t say another word. But deep down, he knew she was right.

That night, he checked his phone.

There was a new video file.

He hadn’t recorded it.

He hadn’t downloaded it.

It wasn’t even named.

But when he pressed play...

It showed his classroom.

Empty.

Except for one thing.

The whiteboard. And written across it, in black:

“THE FINAL GAME CONTINUES.”
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Chapter 3 - The Voice in the Desk
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Alex didn’t sleep.

He stared at the glowing phone screen until the battery died.

In the morning, the whiteboard was clean again. The classroom looked normal. Too normal.

But when Aria walked in, her eyes flicked toward the board... and she smiled.

She sat at the haunted desk, opened her book, and whispered under her breath. Alex couldn't hear her, but he saw her lips moving.

That’s when his desk shifted.

Not shook. Not tilted.

Shifted — like it moved an inch closer to Aria’s... all by itself.

Everyone else acted like nothing happened.

After school, Alex stayed behind. He walked slowly to the haunted desk and placed his hand on it.

Cold. Like ice.

Then...

Knock.

It came from inside the desk.

He stepped back.

Knock. Knock.

He leaned closer. And this time, he heard it:

"Your turn."
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Chapter 4 - Game Restarted
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The next night, Alex gathered the old team: Jack, Edith, and Robin.

“Look,” he said, showing them the video. “It’s starting again. This time it’s different.”

“Nope,” said Edith, backing away. “I’m done with that ghost garbage.”

“Same,” added Robin. “We nearly lost our minds last time.”

Only Jack stayed.

“You still have it?” Jack asked.

Alex pulled out the box: the original Ouija board.

Dusty. Slightly burned. But whole.

They lit a single candle and sat in a circle, just like before.

The planchette was cold under their fingers.

“Let’s just test it,” Alex said. “If nothing moves, we stop.”

They asked one question:

“Who is here?”

Nothing. For ten seconds.

Then it moved. Slowly.

To the letter:

M

Then:

A

R

Y

The candle flickered. The shadows shifted.

And then the planchette spelled out something else:

A

R

I

A.
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Chapter 5 - Not Human
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Jack’s voice shook. “She... she’s not just a new girl, is she?”

“No,” said Alex. “She’s the next version of Mary.”

They researched all night.

Turns out, the original Mary wasn’t just a ghost. She was a witch. Banished in 1215 after dark rituals in a school that had burned down.

That school stood where their school is now.

History had looped.

And Mary wasn’t back.

She had restarted.

Through Aria.

The next day, Aria wasn’t in school. Her desk sat empty.

But Alex found something underneath it:

A single Polaroid photo.

It showed all four of them — Alex, Jack, Edith, and Robin — sitting at the Ouija board, taken from above.

None of them remembered taking it.

None of them saw a camera.

And in the background, near the window...

A woman in black.

Smiling.
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Chapter 6 - The Final Game Begins Again
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They burned the photo.

Or at least, they tried.

But it wouldn’t catch fire.

The edges curled, turned black — and then healed themselves like nothing happened.

They buried it instead, in the schoolyard dirt.

That night, all four of them had the same dream:

A dark classroom. A ticking clock.

And a voice whispering:

“Four players left. One winner.”

Alex woke up screaming.

The next morning, Edith was missing.

No one at school seemed to notice.

Not the teacher.

Not the other students.

Not even the attendance list.

It was like he had never existed.

Except...

On the chalkboard, someone had written in perfect cursive:

“Three players remaining.”
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Chapter 7 - Vanishing Point
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Jack didn’t come to school the next day.

Alex already knew why.

There was no phone call. No goodbye. No message.

But when he opened his math textbook, a single sheet of paper fell out — it wasn’t his.

Jack’s handwriting. Scratched in red pen:

“DO NOT TRUST ARIA.

DO NOT SPEAK TO HER.

AND NEVER—EVER—LOOK UNDER HER DESK.”

Alex's blood ran cold.

He looked across the classroom.

Aria was back.

Smiling.

Same seat. Same perfect posture. Same black notebook — but this time, she was writing names.

She glanced up at Alex.

And slowly crossed out one.
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