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			     As the group got to the cabin, they stopped and examined the area. The fog here was thick, it tinted the air grey and made everything smell like rain. The path they were on was thin, much thinner than the road they had started on. The forest of evergreens ahead was thick, and the lake between the path and the forest seemed deep. The whole place was eerie.

     The group’s instinct was to turn and run, but they stayed. Alexis made her way over towards Erin, her satchel bounced as she stepped, causing the pocket knife and pens inside to clank together. She glanced at Erin’s faded teal backpack, she knew the mirror was on the side pocket further from her. 
     “Shouldn’t you put that in the bag? So it won’t fall out if we have to make a run for it?” Alexis suggested. 
     “Yeah, probably. Thanks for the advice Lexi.” Erin replied as he started to move the mirror into the main pouch of his backpack, “What would I do without you?”
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			      Vivian and Trent walked towards their friend -and leader- next. Vivian held her boyfriends hand with one of her own, while the other clutched her own satchel, which held a pocket knife and small note pad. Trent had his free hand in the pocket of his sweater, where it clutched his own pocket knife, and a small blue amulet charm (the chain to which he wore around his neck)

     A glow came from inside Erin’s bag, and thicker, pinkish mist poured out, materializing into the ghosts of Emilia and Camiline, who appeared just behind the line of kids that freed them from a cursed school. The purpose of the mission the group was on now was to explore a cabin that was rumored to be haunted. The group had made themselves into paranormal investigators after ridding the thought-to-be abandoned school of its curse, but no-one would believe these fifteen-year-old kids if they had told anyone, so it was the group’s secret. They made it their goal to visit every place that had a ghost story about it.
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			     As the group stepped uneasily along the path, the cabin they were looking for came into view. The dark oak cabin looked drenched from the recent rain, the front of the building had no windows, but the sides did, from what the group could see on the winding path they trudged cautiously towards the cabin along. The cabin seemed to radiate with a dangerous aura. As the group stepped up onto the cabin’s porch (which was also made of the damp oak wood) they started to smell something putrid, rotting wood and mold. It only got worse as they approached the door.

     Erin reached toward the brass door handle. He turned it, just to find that it was slightly rusted. He didn’t have to push too hard to open the door, it practically swung open on its own. They all flinched when the door’s hinges screeched, but even still, they stepped into the house. Inside, it smelled not only of mold and rotting wood, but rotting meat. All but the ghosts got teary eyed from the stench (it was debated amongst the humans whether the ghosts were used to that or just couldn’t cry). Despite the door opening with a creek, it swung shut silently behind them. They hadn’t even gotten the chance to take in their surroundings before they were encased in darkness. Erin whipped out two flashlights from his backpack and tossed one to Trent. 
     “Let’s see what this place looks like.” Erin mumbled as he flicked on his flashlight, which was directed right towards the staircase in front of them. Moments later, Trent’s flashlight flicked on, showing that the width of the staircase was the same as the hallway.
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			     The beams from the flashlights split as both Erin and Trent directed their only light to either side of the long hallway they were in. Each wall had two doors with golden doorknobs on them, and the long rug that stretched through the hall was slightly visible on the edge of the light no matter where it shone.
     “We’ve gotta split up, Viv, here’s a walk-in talkie” whispered Erin, just loud enough to be heard. 
     “Ok, you and Lexi on that side, us on the other?” asked Vivian in response, with the same low voice as Erin, but slightly more distinguishable.

     None of them knew why but they felt like they should be as silent as possible. As they slowly approached the doors of either side of the hall closest to them Erin added 
     “Emilia, Camiline, since we can’t leave, could you both guard the stairs?” 
     “Okay!” They responded in unison, still only slightly louder that Erin or Vivian. Alexis and Vivian (the two holding the walkie talkies) opened their respective doors. Lexi and Ren found a living room, it looked like your average living room, but without the TV. There was a window in this room, but it just let in moonlight, which confused Erin because, looking at his watch, it was only three in the afternoon (during summertime). The room was longer than expected, showing the other door on their side of the hall led to a connected kitchen.
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			     Meanwhile, Trent and Vivian entered a bedroom that was much more cramped than the room across the hall. There was a bed between two nightstands, and after they stepped in a bit more they were standing at its foot, facing away from it. Right across from the door Trent and Vivian had entered through, the was a window. The wall that was in front of them had a dresser and a door. The door was open and lead to a bathroom. Trent and Vivian walked towards it, looking through the door frame.

     Both of the groups went full stop when they realized what they saw. In front of both duos were mirrors, with beacons of white light shooting up from them. As the mirrors were reached for, the light they spewed turned blood red. The ghosts sensed the change from where they were and tensed up. 
     “Do you think they’ll be okay?” asked Emilia, louder than before, but not by much. 
     “They’re smart, they’ll run” replied Camiline nonchalantly. As she said that, both groups burst from the doors they entered from. They ran to the staircase and the ghosts moved aside. As the humans dashed up the stairs, the ghosts stayed behind. Upon seeing massive claws burst through the doors, the teleported to the others.
     “What was that?” asked Alexis, who had always been the most athletic in the group, and managed to get up the stairs first, despite being the last one to the staircase.
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			     After everyone caught their breath, which -shockingly- didn’t take long, they observed their new surroundings. It was a smaller hallway with two doors on either side and one door in front of them. 
     “Split up again? Since no one lost their walkie-talkies?” Vivian suggested. 
     “Yeah, ok” everyone replied. 
     “We can see what’s behind the third door for ya’ll” offered Camiline.
     “Yeah, that would be cool, thanks.” replied Erin as he stepped through one of the three poorly painted red doors. As Camiline and Emilia stepped into the room, they saw three windows in front of them, right under those windows was a table, and in the center of the table was a bronze mirror. The light that shone from it was a soft yellow, with little butterfly-like particles. The others found themselves in rooms that were shockingly well-lit for only having one window. Until they turned towards the wall where the three “separate” rooms connected.

     Once the group had all met up in the well-lit room, they practically died laughing. But they managed to compose themselves and approach the new mirror. The soft yellow light that seemed to spill from the mirror drew Alexis and Vivian closer than the others. The two of them lifted the mirror from the table and, as they did, the light moved too, it changed so that no matter what, it looked like the light poured from the reflective part of the mirror. They light didn’t change, no new ghosts seemed to appear. Alexis let her hand fall from the mirror, and as she did a small sparrow appeared on her arm. Vivian heard whispers now, but they were barely audible, let alone comprehensible. A small fawn appeared at her leg, a wren sat on her head and a medium-sized rabbit hopped up to her. But all the animals were a light, cream color that matched the light that still spilled from the mirror.
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			     Suddenly, a dull crimson-colored tendril with three claws at the end burst through either of the two doors that were across from each other. The group snapped back to reality, and the ghosts faded back into the cobalt mirror in Erin’s backpack, as to not get in the way. Trent whipped his pocket knife out from his pocket as Erin opened the only unoccupied door. The massive beast in front of them had one large golden eye, with a slightly lighter colored pupil that darted around its enormous eye. The pupil froze on Trent, who threw his knife right in the center of that pupil, causing the demon to let out a cry of pain. The others immediately ran through the door. Leaping over either arm was Erin and Alexis. Vivian tossed her knife to Trent, who threw it a foot and a half over his own knife. They both used the knifes to parkour over the eye beast and slide down the stairs using that strangely prominent rug. Erin and Alexis were waiting at the door. Vivian flung it open and they all piled out.

     Panting, Erin stated “That clears that up, I suppose.”
     “I suppose so… but Trent and I are going to need new pocket knives, because there is no way we’ll be getting those back.” Sighed Vivian. 
     “But hey, we got new pets!” remarked Alexis happily, clearly exited about her sparrow friend. Vivian slipped her new mirror into her pocket and pet her doe, the wren chirped and hopped from her head to her shoulder. The bunny went and nuzzled Trent’s ankle, immediately causing him to relax. Erin frowned, causing everyone else to giggle. Vivian handed him the mirror, which gifted him a fox. They all went to their bikes as soon as Vivian got the mirror back, each animal finding a way to either take a ride with or follow right beside their human companions. The group rode away from the forest cabin they had exorcised and towards Erin’s house, into the sunset.
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I’m Soaren. I am XX years old and going in to seventh grade. I live in a suburban area in Las Vegas, near Rhodes Ranch. I enjoy figure skating, biking, drawing, singing, and writing! 

“When life give you lemons, turn them into a weapon =)”
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-Me, 2022
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