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​Chapter 1

​The Mysterious Invitation 
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It was the perfect Halloween night—dark, crisp, and with just the right amount of spook in the air. While other kids were racing down the streets in costumes, collecting candy from doorsteps lined with carved pumpkins, Tiger's house had been transformed into the ultimate gaming hideaway. Fake spider’s webs clung to the ceiling corners, plastic bats hung from the chandelier, and a grinning, inflatable ghost bobbed in the front yard, swaying slightly in the chilly breeze.

Inside, the living room was lit by the soft glow of the giant TV screen, where Bea, Daisy, Tiger, and Lucas were sprawled out on the floor, ready for an epic night of Roblox gaming. The coffee table between them was piled high with bowls of chips, candy corn, and Halloween-themed gummy worms. A couple of large pizza boxes sat off to the side, already half-empty.

Tiger’s little sister, a mischievous five-year-old named Nora, kept sneaking into the room in her tiny witch costume, a lopsided hat wobbling on her head.

“Nor-nor, seriously,” Tiger groaned, giving her a gentle shove toward the door, “you’ve had like a million pieces of candy already. Leave us alone! We’re busy.”

Nora pouted, clutching a pumpkin-shaped bucket full of treats. "But I wanna play, too!"

Tiger sighed, glancing back at his friends with an apologetic look. Bea snickered, and Daisy waved at Nora with a playful smile. "Aww, she's cute! Let her play Adopt Me with us!"

"No way!" Tiger shot back, turning back to his sister. "Mum’s taking you trick-or-treating soon, so go bug her."

"Be good!" his mum called from the hallway as she grabbed his sister's hand. She was dressed as a witch, too, her broom leaning against the door. "Try not to eat too much candy while we’re gone!"

Tiger grumbled something under his breath as the front door closed behind them. He collapsed back onto the floor, dramatically throwing a pillow over his face. "Finally. Now we can get playing."

The others laughed, but soon, the room settled into the familiar hum of gaming preparation. Bea and Lucas tapped away at their keyboards, and Daisy kicked back, happily munching on gummy worms while she scrolled through her Roblox inventory.

"Alright, who’s ready to destroy some noobs?" Tiger grinned, sitting up and cracking his knuckles. His shirt, which read “I’m not afraid of ghosts... except pixelated ones,” bunched up as he leaned forward.

Bea rolled her eyes from her spot on the couch. "Please. The only thing you're going to destroy is your dignity when you freak out at the first jump scare."

"Oh, you mean like last time?" Daisy chimed in, smirking. "You screamed like a baby in Brookhaven when that NPC popped out from behind the bush."

"That was... tactical retreat!" Tiger argued, his face turning red. "You all are just jealous of my superior gaming skills."

Lucas snorted from his corner, where he was fine-tuning his avatar’s Halloween costume—a skeleton with glowing green eyes. He loved getting into the details of character design. "Dude, you’re not going to last two seconds in Murder Mystery 2, you’ll be begging me for mercy."

"Alright, alright," Tiger said, his voice tinged with playful frustration. "Laugh it up. We’ll see who screams first tonight."

Bea cleared her throat, her eyes narrowing as she spotted something odd on her screen. "Speaking of tonight... has anyone seen this new game 'The Midnight Curse'? It popped up in my suggestions, but I’ve never heard of it."

Lucas leaned in closer to check out Bea’s screen. "Weird. It’s not on the usual lists. It must be some new release." His voice lowered in curiosity. "I like new."

Tiger’s interest was piqued immediately. "The Midnight Curse? Sounds like my kind of game. Creepy title, no description, probably some sort of Halloween special! Send the invite."

Daisy paused, her eyes widening a little. "Are we sure we want to play something we know nothing about? It could just be some glitchy, knock-off game."

Bea hesitated. It did seem strange—there was no developer listed, no reviews, and when she clicked on the game, the only description was a message in bold, eerie text: “Enter if you dare.” She chewed her lip, but curiosity got the better of her.

"It’s probably just some experimental game," Bea said, shrugging. "What’s the worst that could happen?"

Tiger grinned as he stuffed his face with a slice of pizza. "Famous last words, Bea. Now let’s do this."

With a few clicks, Bea sent invites to the others. The screen immediately began to load, but something felt off. Instead of the usual cheery Roblox loading bar, the screen went dark—so dark that it looked like the computer had powered off. They waited, glancing at each other in confusion.

"What’s going on?" Daisy asked, leaning forward.

Before anyone could respond, a crackling, distorted whisper seeped through their headphones, sending chills down their spines:  

"Welcome... to the Midnight Curse."

Daisy gave a nervous giggle, trying to shake off the unsettling feeling. "Okay, that was creepy, but it’s probably just part of the game, right?"

As the loading screen faded, the world revealed itself—not the colorful, familiar Roblox landscape, but something darker. The sky was a swirl of deep purples and blacks, twisted like storm clouds, and the ground beneath their avatars shifted and pulsed as if it were alive. Around them, eerie trees stretched out their gnarled branches, and thick, swirling fog rolled across the ground, making it hard to see more than a few steps ahead.

"What... is this?" Lucas muttered, adjusting his headset. "This doesn’t look like any Roblox game I’ve seen."

Bea’s fingers hovered over the keyboard, her pulse quickening. "This... feels different. Like... too real."

Suddenly, the ground under their avatars began to tremble and shift. At first, it was a low rumble, but then it intensified—growing louder, more violent. The earth seemed to crack open beneath them, and from the darkness, a swirling, pulsating vortex erupted from the ground.

The vortex was unlike anything they’d ever seen in the game before—it was massive, spinning with blinding speed, black and purple swirls twisting and folding into one another like a living storm. Tendrils of energy shot out from its center, crackling with ghostly light. The air around them seemed to hum, vibrating with an eerie, pulsating beat.

Lucas tried to move his character, but it was no use. "Uh, guys? My controls aren’t working."

Tiger stared at the vortex, wide-eyed. "What is happening?!"

The wind in the game howled, and the vortex grew stronger, pulling their avatars toward it like a black hole. Their characters were lifted off the ground, spinning helplessly in the air.

"Try to log out!" Bea shouted, her voice cracking with fear as she smashed the escape key on her keyboard. "I can’t—there’s no option to quit!"

"I’m stuck too!" Daisy said, her fingers flying across the keys in a panic. "I’m hitting everything! Why isn’t this working?!"

The vortex surged, pulling them in faster, harder. Their avatars spun wildly, disappearing into the swirling darkness. Bea’s heart raced as her screen and then the whole room went completely black.

The room was silent for a beat; the only sound was their rapid breathing. When the darkness faded, they weren’t in the living room anymore. Instead, they found themselves standing in the middle of a silent, shadowy town—Brookhaven, but not the cheerful version they knew. No, this version of Brookhaven was something else entirely.

The streets were deserted, and everything seemed washed out, the usual bright houses now dull and gray. Shadows stretched unnaturally long, and a low mist crept along the cracked asphalt.

Tiger was the first to break the silence, his voice shaky but still trying for bravado. "Okay, this is freaky... but also kind of cool. How are we not in my living room and is this Haunted Brookhaven?"

Bea’s pulse pounded in her ears. "This is... way too realistic. What’s going on? Roblox shouldn’t feel like this. Something’s wrong." 

Just then, a soft creak echoed from one of the nearby houses. The door swung open slowly, as if inviting them inside. They froze, their hearts pounding.

"I think we’re having some weird sugar hallucination!” Daisy began “Guys... should we—" but she couldn’t finish the question. 

The house beckoned. And deep down, they all knew the answer. 

They had to go in.
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​Chapter 2

​Brookhaven’s Dark Secret
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The eerie creaking of the door echoed through the deserted streets, making the hairs on the back of Bea’s neck stand on end. The door that had just opened on its own was now swaying slightly in the breeze, as if something—or someone—was beckoning them inside.

"Well, that’s not creepy," Lucas muttered.

"Seriously," Daisy added, stepping closer to Bea and folding her arms across her chest. "It’s like Brookhaven got taken over by a bunch of horror movie directors or something."

The town of Brookhaven, usually so bright and cheery, now felt like a ghost of itself. The houses, once colorful and bustling with NPCs, were gray, hollow, and abandoned. The shops that lined the streets were closed; their windows boarded up, with torn Halloween decorations flapping lifelessly in the cold wind.

Tiger, standing closest to the door, reached for the knob, hesitating for only a moment. "So... are we going in, or what? I mean, it’s a haunted house, right? We can’t not check it out."

Bea frowned, a nervous energy building in her chest. "This feels like a trap, but I guess we don’t have much choice."

Lucas nudged Tiger with his elbow. "You’re the brave one, right? Why don’t you go first?"

Tiger puffed out his chest, trying to mask his nervousness. "Fine. But if I get possessed or killed, I’m coming back to haunt you!" He smirked, pushing the door open wider.

The door groaned loudly on its rusty hinges, the sound making Daisy flinch. As they stepped inside, the atmosphere shifted again. The air grew colder, almost biting, and the house smelled faintly of dust and something old—like wood that had been left to rot for years.

The house looked like it had been frozen in time. Furniture sat abandoned, covered in thick layers of dust, and cobwebs hung from the corners of the ceiling, swaying gently as if they had been waiting for visitors for years. An old grandfather clock stood against the far wall, its pendulum motionless, though the faint sound of ticking could still be heard, echoing faintly in the eerie silence.

"This place is giving me major creepy vibes," Daisy whispered, her eyes scanning the room nervously. "Does it feel colder here to you?"
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