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A band’s music triggers violent trances. One girl, Jessa, resists.

Chapter 1: The Sound That Silences

The warehouse pulses like a living organ. Red strobe lights slicing through the dark, illuminating sweat-slicked faces twisted in ecstasy. The crowd surges to the beat, hypnotized by distortion, limbs flailing in chaotic worship.

Then the bass drops. Bodies convulse. Limbs lock. Mid-song, the crowd stiffens, mouths agape, eyes glazed, torsos frozen in grotesque symmetry. A thousand mannequins mid-march.

Syla Vox, the lead singer, thrashes harder. Her voice is not sung, it's delivered like scripture. Each lyric bypasses thought, hijacking muscle memory. Malek Strain's guitar screeches like metal on bone. Vexx Rho's drums sync with the crowd's pulse. Elian Mire's synths hum beneath the skin.

A boy collapses, twitching. His fingers claw at his own throat as if trying to silence something inside. Then,silence. No mic. No encore. Just a whisper from Syla's book, barely audible. Every head snaps upward like marionettes yanked by invisible strings.

Screams erupt. A girl tears off her earrings and drives them into her friend's neck. A man bites through his own tongue, blood spraying like confetti. The crowd becomes a meat grinder-flesh against flesh, bone against steel.

A woman's jaw dislocates mid-scream. A man's eye dangles, still blinking. Someone uses a drumstick to puncture their own ear canal. The music never resumes. It doesn't need to.

The band exits through smoke. Syla closes the book. The silence lingers, thick, wet, and humming.

Chapter 2: The Missing and the Mute

Families wake to empty beds. Phones buzz with unread texts: Going to see The Preachers. Don't wait up. The messages stop. The silence begins.

Police find cars abandoned near industrial ruins, doors flung open, keys still in ignitions, seats soaked in blood. No bodies. Just residue. Just aftermath.

Detective Raines steps into the warehouse. The air stinks of copper and ozone. Walls are smeared with handprints, some clawed. Teeth are embedded in concrete. A boot sits upright, filled with coagulated gore.

Every camera is fried. Every phone bricked. It's as if the concert never happened, except for the smell. The scent of something ancient, something wrong.

A survivor's voicemail plays on loop: They're not screaming anymore. They're humming. They're humming in sync. The voice is calm. Too calm.

Raines finds a flyer tucked in a corpse's mouth. Black ink. No address. Just: Come willingly. Leave changed. The paper is damp with blood. The ink hasn't smudged.

Outside, the wind carries a low hum. It's not mechanical. It's not human. It's coming from beneath the ground.

Chapter 3: The Girl Who Didn't Fall

Jessa steps outside mid-show, arguing with her sister on the phone. Behind her, the music shifts, basslines throb like heartbeats. Something in her chest tightens.

She returns to find the crowd frozen, eyes rolled back, arms limp, torsos swaying like reeds in poisoned wind. Syla reads from the book. The crowd erupts.

A woman rips off her fingernails to gouge someone's throat. A man impales himself on a mic stand, smiling. A girl bites through her own wrist to escape someone's grip.

Jessa doesn't move. She watches. She listens. She remains untouched. The music doesn't reach her. The pattern doesn't bind her.

The band sees her. Virelle's face twists-not in rage, but confusion. She's not supposed to be awake. She's not tuned. She's off-pattern.

They grab her. She kicks, screams, pleads. But they're not killers. They're afraid. Afraid of being seen. Afraid of her immunity. They hold her captive, deciding what to do. The an idea struck. 

Chapter 4: The Willing and the Bound

Jessa is bound above the stage in the next venue, hidden in scaffolding, gagged, eyes wide as the crowd pours in. Her wrists bleed against the ropes. Her breath fogs the metal.

The music begins. Below her, fans sway, moan, then stiffen, like puppets mid-string snap. Virellle reads. The crowd detonates.

A man tears off his shirt and strangles his friend with it. A girl bites through her own wrist. Blood arcs across the speakers. A woman's face is stomped into the subwoofers, teeth scatter like confetti.

Jessa watches, helpless. Malek climbs up, thinking she's entranced. He unties her. She lunges, drives a shard of metal into his throat.

Blood sprays across the lighting rig. The crowd cheers, mistaking it for part of the show. The band stares. She's immune. And now she's loose.

The pattern is broken. The ritual is bleeding. The music falters. The crowd begins to twitch, off-sync, off-script.

Jessa climbs higher. Below her, the chaos mutates. Virelle drops the book. Elian's synths short out. Vexx misses a beat.

Chapter 5: The Unbroken

Jessa fights through the crowd, dodging flailing limbs, ducking under bodies mid-collapse, slipping on blood-slick floors. Her hands shake. Her eyes burn.

The remaining band members try to escape, but the fans swarm them,mistaking them for prey, not gods. Vexx is dragged into the pit and his screams harmonize with the feedback loop still echoing from the amps.

Jessa locks the exit doors, trapping the band inside. She watches through a crack as a fan bites off a finger and uses it to gouge an eye. The music still plays. The crowd dances in blood.

A man uses a cymbal as a blade, carving symbols into his own chest. A girl climbs the lighting rig and jumps and her body lands with a wet crunch, limbs splayed like a broken marionette.

Syla tries to read from the book again. Her voice cracks. The crowd doesn't respond. The loop is broken. The ritual has failed.

Jessa runs. Behind her, the venue collapses into silence, then one final scream, long and wet. The book is left behind, pages torn, ink smeared with viscera. Surviving this horror wasn't expected, it was demanded.

The End

"The rest of the audience never even blinked. You did. That was your mistake."
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