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Chapter 1 – The Vanishing Broadcast
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The night was unusually still. The kind of stillness that made Nora Lane feel as though the world itself was holding its breath. She gripped the steering wheel tighter as her car wound along the coastal road, headlights cutting through the heavy mist rolling in from the Atlantic.

The town of Grayhaven had always felt like a place caught between centuries—half its streets were modernized with cafés and glass storefronts, while the other half looked abandoned, leaning into the ocean winds like exhausted ghosts. And at the very edge of town, standing on a barren cliff, was the reason Nora had returned: the old WZRT radio station.

For seven nights in a row, someone—or something—had been broadcasting from it.

At precisely 11:11 PM.

Each broadcast lasted less than sixty seconds. No music, no static-filled chatter, no advertisements. Just a voice—male, strained, trembling, like a man whispering in the dark:
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