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Chapter 1: Whispers in the Wind
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The salty breeze swept over the cliffs of Harrow Harbor as Carter Blake coasted his bike to a stop, squinting into the fading evening light. His sister, Mia, skidded to a halt beside him, her flashlight already in hand.

“This is a terrible idea,” Carter muttered, wiping sweat from his brow.

“Which is why it’s going to be great,” Mia said, flashing him her trademark grin. “Come on, Naomi said the cave was just up ahead.”

“Naomi also said this place is dangerous,” Carter shot back, glancing at the jagged cliffs ahead. The waves below crashed violently against the rocks, filling the air with mist and sound. “She called it Black Hollow for a reason, you know.”

“Dangerous for smugglers, maybe,” Mia said, hopping off her bike and slinging her bag over her shoulder. “Not for us. We’ve handled worse.”

Carter wasn’t so sure. It had only been a few weeks since they’d uncovered the smuggling operation at the Bramblecliff Lighthouse and narrowly escaped Scarface and his gang. He’d hoped they’d earned a break from chasing mysteries, but Mia had other ideas.

“Just imagine what could be down there,” Mia said, her excitement bubbling over. “Naomi said the old fishermen heard strange noises—like humming. What if it’s tied to the Silver Phantom?”

Carter groaned. “Why does every creepy noise in this town have to be tied to that ghost ship?”

“Because it’s Harrow Harbor,” Mia said, already making her way toward the cliffs.

They parked their bikes under an overgrown juniper bush and crept along the rocky path that lined the cliffs. The last of the sunlight slipped beneath the horizon, leaving the sky a deep shade of indigo. Mia clicked on her flashlight, the beam cutting through the gathering darkness.

“There!” she said, pointing ahead.

Carter followed her light to a narrow opening in the rock face. It was almost invisible, hidden by hanging seaweed and slick with saltwater spray.

“That’s the entrance?” Carter asked, eyeing it warily.

“Looks like it,” Mia said, grinning.

“It looks like a death trap,” Carter muttered.

“Don’t be such a wimp,” Mia teased, ducking into the opening.

Carter hesitated, glancing over his shoulder at the rolling waves below. The wind howled, carrying the scent of salt and something else—something metallic. Shaking his head, he followed Mia into the cave.

The air inside was damp and cold, the walls glistening with algae and seawater. Mia’s flashlight danced along the rocky floor, casting long, eerie shadows.

“This is awesome,” she whispered.

“It’s a cave,” Carter replied, his voice echoing.

They moved deeper into the cavern, the sound of crashing waves growing fainter with every step. Soon, another noise began to take its place—a low, rhythmic hum, almost like a distant engine.

Mia stopped, tilting her head. “Do you hear that?”

“Yeah,” Carter said uneasily. “It sounds like a machine.”

They continued forward, the tunnel opening into a larger chamber. As their flashlights swept across the space, Carter’s breath caught.

In the center of the cavern was a massive, rusted structure, partially buried in the rock. It looked like the remnants of an old ship engine, but it was unlike anything Carter had ever seen. Strange symbols were etched into its surface, glowing faintly in the dark.

“What is that?” Mia asked, her voice filled with awe.

Before Carter could answer, a sharp voice cut through the cavern.

“Step away from it. Now.”

The siblings spun around, their lights landing on a shadowy figure at the entrance to the chamber. The man stepped forward, his scar catching the glow of the symbols.

Carter’s stomach twisted.

It was Scarface.
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Chapter 2: Into the Shadows
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“Scarface,” Carter whispered, his throat tightening.

Mia’s grip on her flashlight tightened, her mind racing. “What are you doing here?” she demanded, her voice sharper than she intended.

Scarface smirked, the dim glow of the rusted engine casting eerie shadows over his scar. “I could ask you the same thing, kid,” he said, his voice dripping with disdain. “But I already know the answer. You just can’t keep your noses out of other people’s business.”

“This isn’t your business,” Mia shot back. “It’s a public cave.”

“Not anymore,” Scarface said, stepping further into the chamber. His shadow stretched across the cavern walls, making him look larger and more menacing. “This is private property now—mine.”

Carter glanced at Mia, his heart pounding. “We should go,” he said quietly.

Scarface chuckled. “Oh, you’re not going anywhere.” He tilted his head, and two more men stepped out from the shadows behind him, each holding flashlights and heavy tools.

Carter’s stomach sank. The tunnel they’d come through was now blocked, and there was no other exit in sight.

Mia took a deep breath, her mind racing. “You’re working for Rhodes, aren’t you?” she said, trying to stall.

Scarface’s smirk faltered for a fraction of a second before returning. “You’ve been busy, haven’t you?” he said. “Guess I didn’t do a good enough job scaring you off last time.”

“Rhodes isn’t here, is she?” Mia pressed. “She sent you to do her dirty work.”

Scarface’s smirk twisted into a scowl. “You talk too much, kid.”

One of his men stepped forward, holding up a coil of rope. “What do you want us to do with them?”

Scarface waved a hand. “Tie them up. We’ll figure out the rest later.”

Carter’s hands were bound tightly behind his back, the rough rope digging into his skin. He sat next to Mia, who glared at Scarface as he and his men examined the engine.

“This is definitely part of the Silver Phantom,” one of the men said, running his fingers over the glowing symbols. “It matches the markings on the artifacts.”

Scarface nodded. “Rhodes is gonna love this,” he said. “And when we find the rest of it...” His voice trailed off, but the greedy gleam in his eyes said everything.

Mia leaned closer to Carter, her voice barely a whisper. “We need to get out of here.”

“You think?” Carter hissed back.

Mia ignored him, scanning the cavern for anything they could use. Her eyes landed on a jagged rock near the wall, just within reach.

“Hold still,” she said, shifting toward it.

“What are you—” Carter began, but Mia cut him off with a sharp look.

She twisted her wrists against the rock, the rough surface fraying the ropes. It was slow, tedious work, but after what felt like an eternity, the rope gave way.

“I’m free,” Mia whispered, her heart racing. She quickly untied Carter’s hands, glancing nervously at Scarface and his crew.

The men were still focused on the engine, arguing over how to remove it from the cave without damaging it.

“This is our chance,” Mia said. “We need to move—now.”

The siblings crept along the cavern wall, staying low and out of sight. The tunnel they’d entered through was still blocked by one of Scarface’s men, but Mia’s flashlight beam caught something else—a narrow crack in the far wall, just big enough to squeeze through.

“Over there,” she whispered, pointing.

Carter frowned. “Are you sure that’s an exit? It looks like a dead end.”

“Do you have a better idea?” Mia shot back.

Before Carter could answer, Scarface’s voice rang out behind them.

“Where do you think you’re going?”

The siblings froze. Scarface and his men turned toward them, their flashlights blazing.

“Run!” Mia shouted.

She and Carter bolted for the crack in the wall, their shoes skidding on the slick rock. Scarface cursed and lunged after them, but they were too quick.

The crack led to a narrow tunnel, the walls pressing in on either side. The siblings crawled through as fast as they could, their breath coming in short, panicked bursts.

“This better not be a dead end,” Carter muttered.

“Just keep moving!” Mia snapped.

The tunnel opened into another chamber, smaller than the first but no less eerie. A faint light filtered in from above, casting strange patterns on the
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