
KILLER WRITING PROMPTS II: 

THE RETURN 
They’re back! Here are 22 more writing prompts to help you on 

your fearsome way. 

 

Why is it that the sound of a ticking timepiece fills you with 

such a sense of dread? 

 

There’s no way, in your medical opinion, that the man could 

have been alive. You only turned away from the slab for a 

minute – saw nothing, heard nothing – but still, the body is 

gone. 

 

There’s a brand new pop song topping the charts, with no signs 

of slowing down in its success. You’ve noticed, however, that it 

seems to be having a strange effect on the singer’s fans...  

 

It’s taken you more than a decade to pinpoint the exact 

location of this ancient tomb. Now the excavation is complete, 

and you get to be amongst the first in centuries to step inside. 

In the darkness, you think you can hear someone breathing... 

 

This haunted house attraction was supposed to be harmless fun 

– but what you just saw the masked performer do to the 

visitors in front of you was very, very real. 
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It’s been three days since you started feeling ill. Now, the 

cramps are getting worse... and something is moving 

underneath your skin. 

 

How is it possible that you so clearly saw yourself in that 

antique photograph – standing at the site of such a terrible 

atrocity? 

 

It was supposed to be a simple delivery job. Secluded, yes, but 

simple. Now the car is upside-down, your legs are trapped... 

and something outside is growling. 

 

You might only see it in little things – glances, gestures, the 

way they say ‘cereal’ – but you’re convinced this child seated 

at the breakfast table is not the same one you tucked into bed 

last night. 

 

It seems like it was only a matter of time before someone fell 

down these rickety basement stairs. Pity it had to be you. You 

might even find it funny if it weren’t for the fact that no-one 

else is home... and your arms and legs won’t move. 

 

You don’t know how they found you, but they did. Now they 

have your family, and want you to do one thing: dig up that 

grave and retrieve what you buried. 

 

It was only supposed to take a few minutes for the 

exterminator to treat the nest you found in the attic – but it’s 

been half an hour and he hasn’t come back down. 
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Your sister is a well known hoarder – but you didn’t expect 

anything like this. Dear God... not like this. 

 

It’s hard to straighten your thoughts as the anaesthetic wears 

off... but you’re certain the lights overhead are not the ones 

from the hospital. 

 

The phone rings and you answer it. In the background, you 

hear the sound of children playing. “I thought we had an 

agreement,” an adult voice says. 

 

It isn’t a breeze that keeps flowing through your apartment – 

it’s the whispering of voices. And it’s coming from the mirrors. 

 

Arriving home, you’re startled to find a man sitting quietly at 

your kitchen table. When you demand to know what he’s 

doing, he grins. “I know who you are,” he says. 

 

Bathed in the stupor of sleep, you feel comforted by the soft 

warmth of your dog snuggling up next to you. Moments later, 

you remember you buried him months ago. 

 

You knew who the gift was from before you even opened it. But 

it couldn’t be, could it? That person was long dead. You’d made 

sure of that. 
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When your school closes early for the day, you walk home – 

only to discover your parents engaged in a disturbing hobby 

they had never wished to share... 

 

It’s supposed to be Christmas, but even with the snow outside, 

you can’t stop feeling like you’re caught in a heat wave. You’re 

sweaty, uncomfortable... and so, so thirsty. 

 

They won’t understand, but you’re only doing this to save 

them. They never should have found what you had hidden in 

the basement. 


