
Every year on October 31st, at exactly 6:07 p.m., something strange happens in your town.

The clocks freeze for six minutes and seven seconds, and anyone still awake swears they

hear six or seven whispers drifting through the dark.

This year, you decide to find out why.

Following the sound, you trace it to a crumbling house at the end of Sixty-Seventh Street

—a place no one’s dared to enter in six or seven years.

Inside, in Room Sixty-Seven, you find:

Six black cats staring at you from the corners,

Seven mirrors reflecting your every move,

And a single note resting on the floor that reads, “I am watching you.”

Now it’s your turn—write the story of what happens next.

What—or who—is behind the whispers in Room Sixty-Seven?
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Writing Prompt: “Room Sixty-Seven”
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