
 



Once, a young woman named Emily had recently moved into an old house in 

the countryside. The house was beautiful, with high ceilings, grand windows, 

and ornate furniture. However, Emily found one thing unsettling—a large, 

ornate mirror in the hallway. 

 

From the moment Emily moved in, she couldn't shake the feeling that there 

was something strange about the mirror. Every time she walked past it, she 

felt like someone was watching her from the other side. She dismissed it as 

her imagination running wild and tried to ignore the feeling. 

But one night, as Emily was getting ready for bed, she caught a glimpse of 

movement in the mirror. She turned around, but no one was there. She 

looked back at the mirror and saw a shadowy figure standing behind her, its 

eyes gleaming with malice. 



Terrified, Emily reached out to touch the mirror, but her hand passed right 

through it as if it were made of air. She stumbled back, unable to tear her 

eyes away from the figure in the mirror. It seemed to beckon her closer, its 

lips twisted into a sinister smile. 

 

Emily knew she had to escape, but she couldn't move. The figure in the 

mirror grew closer and closer, its presence filling her with dread. Just as it 

was about to reach out and grab her, Emily closed her eyes and screamed. 

When she opened them again, the figure was gone. Emily could feel her heart 

pounding as she stumbled out of the hallway and into her bedroom. She 

knew she couldn't sleep that night, haunted by the shadow in the mirror. 



 

From that day on, Emily avoided the hallway mirror, fearing what she might 

see. She never did figure out the true nature of the shadow in the mirror, but 

she knew one thing for sure - it was not something she ever wanted to 

encounter again. 


