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Series Description

In the frozen silence of the North, some stories were never meant to be forgotten.

Whispers Beneath the Ice is a haunting supernatural horror series set deep within the remote wilderness of Alaska, where frozen rivers hum beneath the full moon, northern lights awaken ancient spirits, and old warnings still carry deadly truth. Blending atmospheric terror, Indigenous-inspired folklore, psychological dread, and the brutal isolation of Arctic winters, each story explores what happens when people ignore the things their ancestors feared most.

Under the glow of the aurora, the dead do not always stay buried beneath the ice.

Perfect for fans of slow-burn supernatural horror, eerie wilderness settings, folklore-driven suspense, and unsettling endings that linger long after the final page.
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WHEN THE ICE LAUGHS

The river looked silver beneath the full moon, wide and frozen solid except for the dark current groaning somewhere deep below the ice. Hundreds of people online had already posted videos attempting the new Facebook challenge — midnight ice fishing alone under a full moon — but Noah couldn’t stop thinking about the old stories warning people never to stand on the river after dark.

Eli killed the snowmachine near the center of the frozen channel and laughed while setting up his phone to livestream. “This challenge is blowing up,” he said, grinning into the camera as moonlight reflected off the ice around them. “If we hear the river humming, we stay till sunrise.”

Noah’s stomach tightened.

“That’s not funny,” he muttered.

Comments were already flooding the livestream.

DO IT BY THE DEEP PART

WAIT TILL MIDNIGHT

LISTEN FOR THE HUMMING

Then, beneath their boots, the ice gave off a low vibration.

Not cracking.

Humming.

The livestream chat exploded.

Eli smiled nervously at the camera. “You guys hear that?”

From somewhere below the frozen river, something hummed back.
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The humming beneath the river slowly faded, but the silence that followed felt even worse. Noah stared out across the moonlit ice while the livestream comments kept pouring upward faster than Eli could read them.

BRO THAT SOUND WAS REAL

GET OUT OF THERE

TURN AROUND

Then Noah heard it.

Faint.

Far away.

“Boys... come home now...”

He froze.

The voice drifted across the frozen river like wind carrying through trees, except there was no wind at all. Eli lowered the phone slowly, his grin disappearing.

Again, louder this time.

“Come home before the northern lights come out...”

Their mother’s voice.

Noah’s chest tightened instantly. It sounded exactly like her — tired, worried, calling them in from outside when they were kids — but something about it felt stretched and hollow, like the words were traveling from underwater.

Eli forced a laugh for the livestream.

“You guys hearing this?” he asked the camera, though his voice shook now.

The comments exploded even faster.

THERES NOBODY OUT THERE

BRO RUN

LOOK BEHIND YOU

Then another voice echoed over the ice.

Their father.

“Leave the river. Right now.”

The moonlit ice beneath them gave another long hum.

This time the vibration traveled upward through Noah’s boots and into his bones.

Far out near the bend in the river, pale green light began slowly moving across the sky.

The northern lights were waking up.
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The northern lights spread across the sky like living veins, green and pale violet twisting slowly above the frozen river. Their glow reflected across the ice so brightly it almost looked like dawn, but the cold had deepened into something unnatural now — the kind that made Noah’s teeth ache.

Eli stopped reading the livestream comments altogether.

Both of them were staring at the river.

Tiny lights were rising through the ice.

At first Noah thought they were air bubbles catching moonlight, but then one drifted upward through a crack in the frozen surface like a spark floating from a fire. Then another. And another.

Dozens of them.

Soft white lights no larger than marbles slowly lifted from beneath the river and hovered above the ice, flickering gently like sparklers in the dark.

The humming returned.

Low.

Ancient.

Alive.

Noah stumbled backward, nearly
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