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Karla sat alone in her drafty attic bedroom,

listening to the muffled laughter from the snowy

village below. The cruel taunts and whispers of

the townspeople echoed endlessly in her mind,

fueling  a  dark  and  bitter  resentment.  Tonight,

under  the  pale  glow  of  a  winter  moon,  she

decided she would make them feel her pain by

taking away everything they held dear.
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Deep in the crooked shadows of the village

outskirts lived the creepy old lady Stephanie and

her  identical,  silent  twin  Valeria.  Karla  sought

them out in their rotting cottage, knowing they

possessed ancient, forbidden knowledge of the

dark arts. With raspy whispers and eerie smiles,

the twins agreed to help Karla weave a spell of

deep,  unbroken  winter  silence  over  the  entire

town.
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Down  in  the  bustling  village  square,

Santiago  the  baker  happily  kneaded  sweet

dough for  the upcoming holidays,  beloved by

every  single  child  and  adult.  He  loaded  his

warm,  sugar-dusted  pastries  onto  a  wooden

cart,  completely unaware of  the chilling magic

brewing in the frozen hills above. The delicious

scent of  cinnamon filled the crisp air,  masking

the  strange  frost  that  began  to  crawl  up  the

cobblestones.
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Sheriff  Yussef  and  Sheriff  Kahira  patrolled

the  snowy  streets  together,  their  heavy  boots

crunching rhythmically  against  the  icy  ground.

They paused near the village square, sensing an

unnatural drop in temperature and exchanging

uneasy  glances.  Shadows  seemed  to  stretch

unnaturally  long  between  the  glowing

lampposts, warning them of trouble ahead.
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Out  in  the  freezing  wilderness,  Karla

prepared her old, rickety horse named Jaciel for

the midnight ride. The skeletal creature breathed

plumes of freezing mist into the dark night, its

ribs  visible  beneath  a  tattered  winter  blanket.

Karla mounted the trembling beast, clutching a

heavy burlap sack meant to hold all the stolen

holiday joy.
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Five-year-old Jose woke up suddenly in his

cozy  bedroom,  rubbing  his  sleepy  eyes  as  a

strange, creeping frost began to form intricate

spiderwebs across his  windowpane.  He peered

outside into the moonlit yard and gasped softly,

seeing  a  tall,  shadowy  figure  riding  a  skeletal

horse  past  his  fence.  A  sudden  wave  of  cold

dread washed over the little boy, silencing the

usual holiday excitement in his heart.
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Riding  through  the  slumbering  village  on

Jaciel, Karla raised her hands and began to chant

the dark incantation taught by the twins. A thick,

ink-black fog rolled down from the mountains,

swallowing  the  festive  lights  one  by  one.  The

glowing  Christmas  trees  flickered  and  died,

plunging  every  house  into  absolute  darkness

and despair.
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Santiago  awoke  to  a  freezing  silence  and

rushed down to his bakery, only to find all  his

wonderful  pastries  frozen  solid  as  stone.  He

looked  out  the  frosted  window  with  a  heavy

heart, realizing that the warmth and joy of the

town  had  been  entirely  snuffed  out.  The

townsfolk  began  to  gather  in  the  freezing

square,  shivering  and  whispering  in  absolute

terror.
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Sheriff Yussef and Sheriff Kahira drew their

flashlights and drew near the edge of the dark

forest,  following  the  strange  hoofprints  left  in

the unnatural black snow. They knew they had

to find the source of this curse before the town

was  frozen  in  time  forever.  The  wind  howled

through  the  bare  trees  like  mocking  laughter,

guiding them deeper into the chilling unknown.
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High  upon  the  snowy  overlook,  Karla

watched  the  dark,  silent  village  below  with  a

cold,  triumphant  smile.  Jaciel  let  out  a  low,

echoing  whinny  that  mingled  with  the  winter

gale, signaling the completion of her vengeance.

Yet,  as  the  distant  lights  of  the  sheriffs'

flashlights  began  to  pierce  the  gloom,  she

realized her frozen reign of terror was only just

beginning.
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