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“You better burn it...or the witches will find you...”

***
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LIGHT BREAKS THROUGH from underneath the doorway of a powder-blue room. 

Shadows move vertically as broken fingernails scratch at the door frame, but what unnerves the steadfast child the most isn’t this; it’s the silent whispering—the chattering of crooked teeth that come from the unhinged, incoherent ramblings of an unknown entity amidst her presence.

The child stirs—shivering as if she’d been stuck within a meat freezer with a broken latch...or a forgotten crypt, left for dead. Her fear allows her bones to be heard internally rattling, but a realization hits her as the outer world produces the atmosphere for her nightmares visibly. 

She hears another voice, which is surely in her head, though it is not hers; it’s her grandmother’s. 
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