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This book is a work of fiction. All names, characters, places, and incidents are either the products of the author's imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events, is purely coincidental.

The stories in this book are for entertainment only, and they may contain disturbing material, including, but not limited to supernatural ideas and psychological horror and graphic / grotesque images. Reader discretion is strongly advised.

This book is not appropriate for very young children, or anyone who is squeamish or sensitive to horror or dark fiction.

It is hoped that the author and publisher will not be held responsible for any psychological discomfort, nightmares, or emotional response resulting from reading this material. Please read responsibly.




Story-1: The Last Room on the Left



Pune, 2003

The rain just wouldn't stop. For two straight days, a slow drizzle fell and fell over the grey building of Joshi Memorial Hospital as it pooled into muddy puddles in an already-empty parking lot. Joshi was already hanging by a thread with too few staff and a collapsing infrastructure.

And then, Room 7 took its third victim that week.

A scheduled surgery was interrupted by a campus-wide power outage, the backup generators failed, and the monitors flatlined, while the nursing staff fell into panic.

Ten minutes later, when the power returned, the patient on the gurney was dead — the eyes were open, mouth slightly open, as if trying to scream out at the very last moment.

One week later, the hospital's founder, Dr. Satyen Joshi, was discovered in the same room. Slumped over in a chair next to the same bed, with his face contorted in horror, eyes wide and frozen in a position of fear." No cause of death was ever entered on record. There were rumors that he had attempted to perform surgery on himself. Others claimed he had never simply left.

After that, the hospital went out of business. Locals stayed away from the area. And Room No. 7 was boarded up — untouched, forsaken, and cursed.

Present Day – 2025

Ananya Mehra was 23 years old when she got her internship letter. First assignment: Sanjeevani Medical Centre, a shiny, glass walled private hospital built over the space that once held Joshi Memorial.

Modern. Air-conditioned. Rebranded. The old building's blueprints, on the other hand, remain with the registered architect - for updated construction costs, they said.

The first week of night shifts went by without a hitch. A few admin tasks. A handful of acuity cases. Ananya was assigned to the East Wing which had rooms 1-10.

On Ananya's third night, the ward supervisor handed her a printed sheet.

"So here is the patient list - room 7 is empty, don't bother checking it."

Ananya hesitated, "why?"

The supervisor stopped typing and glared at her. After a brief moment, she spoke bluntly, "it is just maintenance, ignore it."

The Corridor

The East Wing hallway was longitudinally narrow. Dim yellow lights flickered on and off every so often, illuminating the hallway in and off intervals. At the end of that hallway was Room No. 7-the last room on the left. 

It had the thickest door, chipped paint, and an antique-looking handle - nothing like the others.

The number '7' was carved into the doorframe in such a way that seemed archaic- not with modern signage but cut into the solid wood.

Ananya felt a moderate chill every time she passed the door, a sense that something in that room knew she was there, and was watching her.

The First Event:

The clock turned to 2:58 AM and the nurse station bell rang. Ananya checked to see if it was something serious before answering the alarm to find that it came from:

Room 4 – Call Bell On.

Ananya entered the room, checked the patient’s IV, and came out. At 3:00 AM, the bell rang again, but this time the screen read: Room 7 – Call Bell On.

Ananya froze.

Her tablet caused her to believe there was no patient assigned to room 7, no medical records, and no monitoring equipment linked to an assigned nurse.

Ananya was confused, but she proceeded towards the door. It was locked.

Weirdly, which made her rethink what was going on: She pressed her ear against the door, and nothing, silence.

As she turned to leave, she heard a soft whisper from the other side of the door:

“...nurse... please...”

The Warning

The next day Ananya asked one of the older nurse staff about the room, Kamla Didi. Kamla looked around quickly before answering her.

"Beta, when Joshi Hospital was here... that room was bad. People died. Room 7. They always died in Room 7. After they closed the hospital, even the demolition workers didn't want to go in there. One man went in to cut the wiring. He came out and collapsed. Heart attack. He was only forty-two."

Ananya laughed, but the sound of that voice echoed.

The Fifth Night

On her fifth night, the storm returned.

Rain slammed against the windows. The lights flickered.

At 3:00 AM, the call bell for Room 7 rang again.

This time the door was ajar.

She pushed it softly, overwhelmed by her curiosity.

The lights flickered and for a moment she thought the room was empty. Dust floated lazily in the stagnant air like mist. The room smelled rotten, like old blood and rusted iron.
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