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There was no noise from down the hall so he assumed Savana had 
been sleeping okay. Without hesitation he rewound the nanny cam back 
to where he had fallen asleep. For the first twenty minutes, there was 
nothing. The screen was unmoved, like the rest of the night, but then the 
bedroom door opened, and a figure stepped into his daughter’s room. 
It stood in the shadows, and Sam was unable to make out the face. 
Sam’s heart began to race, and his breaths came short and fast. He 
leaned closer to the monitor, hoping to see it better. The figure moved 
with its back to the cam. Sam’s eyes widened while his brow furrowed in 
confusion. Is that? he thought. It couldn’t be. He didn’t understand. There 
was no way that could be possible. 

His eyes focused in on the screen as he watched his own face turn 
to the nanny cam and smile, holding his finger to his lips, before slowly 
unscrewing the light bulb to Savana’s butterfly nightlight. 
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