It was Brian's fault.
This morning, he said,

ACTUALLY be spooky?
Sneaking up to the attic.
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It was Lisa’s fault.
This morning, she said, {
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Are ... Are you the one...
who cursed me?
What o delfjk-\-f"ul flemsure I+ s
+o finally mee+
my Victim,
Did ... Did you spill that coffee?
All i+ 400k was o suddenly
mys+erjous|y
Slfrrer)f Floor'
That coffee was STEAMING !
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And Scalding,
AS T Saxfd,
perfectly good coffee,
And T heard
coffee

s hjs Favourj+€ drjinK.

WAIT! You were trying to hurt HIM ?
Don'+ worry

HANNAH.
T won't [€+ anyone,
o ont
meddl€e jn our |[++l€ game,
Why are you doing this?
Hello ¢27¢
ANSWER ME
PLEASE!/II

DAY 4, THURSDAY MORNING
Again, ‘
JT'm bleeding.
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It's a warning:
Hannah,
FOUR days left
before your time
IS up. '

A tooth

lands on
the page.
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The tip g of my tongue ®
j slips into a hole .
where my front
tooth should be. og
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