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  In memory of my mother.

Your love for scary stories lives on in mine.

Happy birthday in Heaven — this one’s for you.

…




For the quiet hearts who carry storms,

and for the voices no one believed.




To those who walk through the dark

and still choose to light a match—

this story was written for you.







  
    
      But if you do not do what is right, sin is crouching at your door;

it desires to have you, but you must rule over it.”

— Genesis 4:7 (NIV)
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  Foreword



Some stories arrive as whispers — gentle, persistent, and impossible to ignore.

The Hollow Girl came to me like that. A breath in the dark. A memory not my own.




Grace’s voice lingered between the cracks of fiction and truth.

She became more than a character. She became a symbol —

for those silenced, erased, and forgotten too soon.




This book is for them.

For the voices that still echo.




— Madellein Jonker







  Preface



There are towns where the past sleeps.

And there are towns where it festers.




In Hosterfield, the silence was never peace.

It was guilt. Bound and buried.




But the dead don’t stay quiet.

Not when justice was denied.

Not when a child was left behind.




And now… she’s come back to finish what was taken from her.
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