





Ghost Camp

Once upon a time there lived a group of friends. Their names
were Scarlett, Maddy, Madison, Jay, and Nicio. Scarlett had light
brown hair with blue eyes and light freckles. Maddy had short, brown,
and curly hair with brown eyes and purple braces. Madison had
blonde hair with blue eyes and black glasses. Jay had dark brown hair
in a braid with hazel eyes. Nicio also had brown hair but shorter with
dark brown eyes and gray glasses. The friends got sent off to fall
camp by their parents. So the bus came by the neighborhood to pick
up the kids. Since it was almost Halloween they had to pack their
ghost costumes. “ | can’t wait to get in our cabins!” Madison said
looking excited. “Yeah, | hope we are all in the same cabin so we don’t
have to make new friends.” Scarlett said.

After an hour drive they finally made it to the camp. When they
arrived they all saw a huge haunted house, a corn maze, and a bunch
of clown decorations. Jay and Nicio were kind of terrified because in
three days it was going to be halloween. The camp counselor
assigned all of the campers to their cabins. "Few, | am so glad we are
in the same cabin, “ Nicio exclaimed. But there was a sixth person
named Mary. “ Hi there.” Mary said, smiling. All six of them got to
know each other a little better. Jay, Madison, Scarlett, Maddy, and
Nicio all became close friends with Mary. Then the camp counselor
came into the cabin for a room inspection. “Who are you talking to?”
the counselor asked. “ Mary.” Jay answered confused. When the
counselor left Maddy asked “Why didn’t the counselor see you?” Mary
was trying to think of an answer. “ Well people don't really like me, so
they pretend I'm a ghost.” Mary said with teary eyes. “Aww. Well we



like you. Right, guys?” Madison asked. Then they all said “Of course
we do!”

The next day Mary got even closer to Jay, Madison, Nicio,
Scarlett, and Maddy. “ I'm so tired!” Scarlett said, yawning. When
everybody got dressed they headed to the cafeteria to get a disgusting
breakfast. “This breakfast is extremely disgusting,” Jay exclaimed.
“That's a good thing | brought waffles, eggs, bacon, and orange juice.”
Mary said. But what they didn’ know was that Mary only brought that
just to get closer to them. When they all finished their delicious and
not so nutritious breakfast they headed back to their cabin. A couple
hours later they received a message from the camp counselor that
there will be scary stories around the campfire at 1 am. “I'm going.
What about you guys?” Nicio asked. Everybody said “Yes” except for
Mary. “Why don’t you want to come, Mary?” Scarlett said. “Well I'm
just not feeling good. | might fall asleep so | will see you guys
tomorrow.”

While Mary was staying in the cabin Jay, Madison, Scarlett,
Nicio, and Maddy went over to the campfire location. When they got
there everyone was sitting around a campfire roasting marshmallows.
Now time for scary stories.” the counselor said with a spooky voice.
“Anyone want to go?” Only one person raised their hand. “ Yes, you in
the red shirt. Your name is?” the counselor said. “My name is Noah.”
“Well let's hear your story, Noah,” the counselor said. “Okay. In the
1900’s there was a woman named Mary Jane. She had short black
hair, brown eyes, and she would always wear a white bridal dress.”
Noah paused. “That's exactly what Mary looks like,” Jay said,
swallowing hard. Noah continued “I don't know why she would always
wear a white bridal dress, but she was married in this exact spot.

She caught her husband cheating and she wanted revenge.
Then she became a serial killer. She killed her husband, his family, his
girlfriend, and the girlfriend’s family. When she died she was stuck
here and stuck in a little girl's body. But she is special. She can only



be seen by her next victims and she can actually kill people. Legend
has it that she is still here and still kills little kids.” The friend group
was terrified because their roommate was named Mary. “Come on
guys, you don't really think Mary is a serial killer. Do you?” Maddy
said. Everybody shook their heads yes. “ You're right I'm horrified!”
Maddy yelled. Mary heard everything and she was scared the truth
would spread and she would have no friends. But at least she would
have ghost friends.

The next day was halloween. The group of friends dressed up as
ghosts. The costumes were perfect for Mary’s plan. In the afternoon
Mary overheard that the friend group was going to go to the corn
maze at 3am so she planned to follow them. After 2am Mary heard the
door slam shut so she started to follow them. In the corn maze Mary
decided to sneak up on the friend group because they were talking
about her. “AHHH!” Madison screamed. The next thing they knew they
were all stabbed by Mary Jane. Noah saw this in action and posted it
on Instagram. Mary saw Noah at the corner of her eye and decided to
stab everyone in the camp. The bodies were left there to rot. No one
ever came back to that camp. It was officially a ghost camp.

THE END



The Cute Brown Bear

By Charles D.  , Bth Grade
Inspired by a story I've heard

This story takes place in a small town called Theweryukinox. It
covers about half a square mile, and it’s someplace in western Canada. It
is an unusually cold fall here, in Theweryukinox, known for mysterious
murders.

Beginnings

~n N

Gabby Abigail, eight years old, is going to get a new stuffed animal at
the Theweryukinox Toy Store with her mom. Gabby immediately starts to
skip around the huge aisles, looking for the perfect toy. And then, she sees
it. She knows this is the toy. A small little brown bear stuffed animal. It had
black eyes, very fluffy fur, and just, THE EYES WERE SO ADORABLE.
Gabby asked her mom to get it for her, and they went home.

~n v N

A few hours after they got home, it was time for Gabby to go to bed.
Her mom was going to bed too. It was a cold, windy night. The clouds
covered everything, but the full moon shone* through. Gabby went to sleep
very fast. She woke up sometime after midnight, when she heard a slight
whispering. Gabby ignored it for a minute, and then she got scared. Right
then, she remembered that she left her brown bear in the car. Maybe it was
calling for her. Gabby opened the door, went down the seemingly endless
stairway, and went into the garage. Right when she went in, she heard the
whispering again. “Brown Bear, Brown Bear, in the car.” It was her little
brown bear! It was furious with Gabby because she left it.

*Shone is the past tense of sine

She raced over to her mom’s room only to remember that her mom
had an early meeting in the early morning, and she trusted Gabby to stay at
the house alone. Gabby's dad was on a work trip. Gabby went back to her
room, trying to tell herself that this was only a dream. “Brown Bear, Brown
Bear, in the house.” Gabby was getting scared now. “Brown Bear, Brown



Bear, on the stairs.” Gabby was now terrified. “Brown Bear, Brown Bear,
now upstairs.” Gabby pulled her blankets over her head and wrapped them
tightly around her. “Brown Bear, Brown Bear, in your room.” Gabby heard
the door creaking, and she peeked at the open door. She saw nothing.
“‘Brown Bear, Brown Bear, on your bed.” Gabby pulled the blankets off her
bed, and there it was. The brown bear she forgot in the car. It looked the
same as before. Black eyes, fluffy fur, but the pupils were...glowing red. It
was standing on the bed with a knife in its hand.

Endings

When Gabby’s mother returned, Gabby’s mom called for her, but no
one answered. Gabby’s mom went to Gabby’s room, only to find Gabby not
in her bed. The only thing that was on it was the cute little brown bear. Her
mother called the police, and an investigation happened at the house. Her
mother was back in her room when she heard a whispering. “Gabby,
Gabby...” and everything turned black.

The End






Title: Rainy Day
Author: Delilah F ~ -~ S

On a very rainy and foggy day, Anna hopped into her mothers car, along with her brother,
James. “Close the umbrella!” Anna scolded her brother, “Anna Mayes. | wanna hear nicer words
from you.” Her mother said, starting the car back up. “Alright..” Anna crossed her arms and
looked down. SOon enough, the small family made it back to their house. Fog filled the streets,
and hail poured down onto the car. “Hurry inside!” Their mother called out. Both of the kids got
out of the car, instantly running up to their house as Mrs. Mayes unlocked the door, “Hurry up
mom!” Anna yelled out. “I'm trying dear—" she then quickly unlocked the door, and rushed both
of the kids inside. Mr. Mayes slammed the door behind herself, and then took her coat off. “How
about some hot chocolate, and hang out time?” James looked quite excited for this activity his
mother proposed, but Anna had a completely different idea. “Whatever, fine.” She took off her
coat, and stormed upstairs to her room.

The afternoon continued as normal, until the lights went out due to the storm. “AAAA!” James
screamed at the top of his lungs, as his mother hugged him. “It's okay, I'm right here.” She said,
squeezing him tight to comfort him. Anna came running down the stairs “What the heck mom!? |

was just texting my friends!” Anna sounded furious, “I'm not Zeus! | can’t control the weather,

and decide if we lose power or not.” Her mother sighed, “Keep watch of James while | go get
some candles to light.” Anna rolled her eyes “Suuuree.” She said, with no enthusiasm. As the
kids mother went down stairs, thunder and lightning flashed, and James grabbed onto Anna.
“Let go of me!” She pushed James off of herself, and it went silent. “Wow, I'm surprised you
didn’t scream.” She put her hands on her hips. Though, she started to panic a little as she no
longer saw her brother's outline. She blindly moved her arms around infront of herself, “James?”
She called out. She felt no human boy infront of her. “J-James, this isn’t funny!” Her panic
continued. As she quickly ran down into the basement to tell her mother, she was running down
the stairs, panic completely consuming her. She had to stop herself, as she almost fell down the
stairs. “Mom! MOM! James is gone!” She yelled out, opening the basement door.

When she opened the door, she started to bump into things while trying to navigate her mom.
“Moooom!” She called out. Feeling around for any sort of skin, or clothing. “Okay, this is really
funny! But seriously, cut it out!” Her eyes started to fill with tears, “You can't be serious!” The
lights suddenly flickered alive, their bright glow filling the room. She couldn’t see her mom
anywhere, she quickly ran back up to the main floor, and her little brother was nowhere to be
seen. She frantically ran around her house, up and down the stairs over and over again, leaving
a trail of tears anywhere she went. The only sound was thunder crackling, and her screaming
out her family member's names. She wasn't the best investigator, but she suddenly noticed a
broken window. “No... way...” Her eyes widened in fear, as she ran back up the stairs, tripping
over her own feet. But she didnt care, and instantly picked herself back up. She moved over to
her phone, to call 911. “No... This isn’t happening!” She yelled out, her voice breaking and



wobbly. Her phone had no reception. She grabbed Jame’s favorite stuffed animal from his bunk,
and hugged it tightly. “James...” She mumbled.
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gcary ctory
“The unexpected visitor”
(Chapter 1)

One fogqy wight, it was October 30th, 1999 and Delilah was cound acleep in her bed until che
heard a creaking noise from the attic. Delilah had gotten creeped out by the loud cound and went
ctraight to her parent’s room. Once Delilah checked her parent'c room, her parents were nowhere to be
found. Delilah looked around the room and caw blood on the ground, when che looked up, che caw the
closet door creaking open. Delilah cprinted down the hall and ctraight ints her room, che clammed the
door behind her and locked it. Delilah tiptoed over to her bed and hid under the covers while grabbing
her teddy bear and cqueezing it tightly. There was then a loud knocking noise coming from the front
door...che had heard a voice after the knocking...the voice didnt cound like it was a human at all..

Delilah noticed this noise and got a chiver down her cpine. She couldnt ctop thinking about
where her parents were, and where the blood in her parent’c room had come from. Delilah had then
heard running up the ctaire and a knock at her bedroom door, che then heard her little cicter, Heather,
cay comething. ‘Delilah I think comeones at the door...please let me in I'im ccared!” Delilah clowly got up
and looked through the crack of the door just to motice...that wasnt her little cicter...the creatvre was

mimicking her cisterc voice...
(Chapter 2)
“Time to play”

Delilah was now terrified, che couldn't believe that che was about to open her bedroom door for
such a ghastly creafure that could either injure her or worse....there was a loud bang at her door and
caw a gigantic claw go through her door, cutting through her pajamac and going into her leg ‘Quch!” che
yelled out. Delilah felt the blood dripping down her leg, Delilah now rolled up her pant cleeve, revealing a
deep claw wound. Delilah made a cound of pain as che was not expecting the monster to attack co
quickly, Delilah backed away from the door as che knew that che had to get out of there, fast.

Delilah grabbed her bed cheetc and tied them together, making a rope and tying it to the
window ¢ill. Che grabbed her teddy bear and a pocket knife for cafety, che also had grabbed her phone



to call one of her friends. Delilah jumped on the rope and ctarted climbing down, coftly landing on the
sidewalk and she hid in an empty trashcan. Delilah quickly called her friend Icabel “Icabel can you come
pick me up please, T have comething going on and it'c extremely important!” Delilah whispered to her
Friend with a whisper, “Ill be over there in about 5 minutes, just hang in there, okay mi amor?’ Tcabel
said as che got into her car. ‘Tl hold on for as long as possible...” Delilah whispered ac her voice
sounded chaky and che cqueezed her ctuffed animal tightly in her arms.

(Chapter 3)

“Cafte...for now”

Icabel drove to Delilah’s house and pulled up in the driveway. ‘Delilah, where are you?" Delilah came out
of the trashcan holding her injured leg when Icabel caid that. “Tim right here...but we'e gotta get out of here
7u:’cé/yf' " Delilah was obviously traumatized by what had just happened. Icabel and Delilah had both heard a loud
screaming like noise coming from the forest. Icabel quickly snatched up Delilah’s arm and dragged her into the
car with a terrifred exprecsion on her face. Delilah buckled in and chut the door while Teabel got inside the car
and did the came. Once they both were ready, Icabel pulled out of the driveway and drove off to her house. Delilah
looked back ac her house got emaller and emaller until it dicappeared.

Delilah turned arovnd and had a terrified look on her face from what had happened. Icabel was driving
to her house when it had started cprinkling outside, Delilah ctarted to cry from the ghastly moment that had
happened. "You okay mi amor?” Delilah wiped the wet tears from her face ac che responded to Icabel, but her
voice was cracking and it was choking. “T-Tm Okay...b-but my I-leg is injured...” Icabel pulled up to her house and
carried Delilah to the bathroom. Icabel quickly grabbed the cleaning medicine and a bandaid . “This is going to
burw a little...” Icabel quickly cquirted the medicine on the wound and the wound ctarted to get bubbles around it
“Ouch! That burns A (OT"" Delilah caid as che held her ctuffed animal with a secure grip.

“Told you it was going to burn.” Icabel caid with a chuckle. Tcabel wiped the bubbles off and made cure it
was completely parched before putting a bandaid on the wound. ‘Keep the bandage on the wound for tonight or
elve it wont heal, and when you move it's going to hurt due to how deep it ic.” Icabel cpoke to Delilah with a
motherly voice. They had then heard a loud bang as Icabel rushed downstairs, boarding the doors and windows

For about 7 minufes, making cure they were cecure. “That was close... You okay Delilah 7 Teabel ceemed to be out

of breath. “Tim fine...”
(Chapter )
“The abyss”
Delilah had a weird feeling that comething was off. She looked down and caw that Icabel was holding

her arm, which was all bloody and wounded. “..." Delilah could not believe that Icabel lied about not being injured!
“You need to clean that right away!” Delilah caid with a panicked tone of voice. Che had fear in her eyec as



Icabel uncovered the wound, as che looked down, her palm was drenched with her own vital fluid (Blood). Delilah
quickly went to the hallway closet and grabbed a gauze pad along with come medical tape. ‘Here let me clean your
wounds, I hope you will be alright...” Delilah caid with a cigh ac che cleaned the blood off Icabelc arm with wound
cleaning cpray.

Icabels arm was now fully treated, Delilah put a gauze pad on Izabel'c bite wound, then wrapped it with
medical tape. Thank you co much Delilah...” [cabel's voice was chaky, Delilah felt bad for her becavse nobody was
expecting comething like this to happen. “Youre welcome, are you cure you are okay, Icabel?” Delilah was a little
chaken up from the whole cituation. “T will be fine, don't worry Delilah.” Said Icabel with a caccharine emile,
almost ac cweet as honey. Delilah smifed back ‘Well, T'm glad youlll be alright!”

A giant black hole then appeared under Tcabel and swallowed her whole. “TSABEL!" Delilah covered her
mouth in chock, che ctarted to tear up until che leaped into the cuspicious black hole after Icabel. Delilah
suddenly hit the ground hard and lost consciousnecs.

(Chapter 5)

“The unknown creatvres”

Delilah finally regained consciousness after 2 hours, but her vision was blurry. Delilah could cee blurry
but colorful figures, until che heard one of the unknown creafures cpeak up. ‘T think che ic regaining
consciousness!” Delilah was confuced, ‘Where am I7 Who are you people?” Delilah acked as if che couldn't
remember anything that just happened. Delilah rubs her eyes, che then looks to her right and cees Icabel, citting
there with blankets and pillows arovnd her. Delilah rushed over to Icabel and gave her a gigantic hug. “Teabel! T
am so glad you are here! I thought I lost you!” Icabel hugged back as tears streamed down her cheeks. ‘T thought
I would never cee you again...”

One of the colorful creatures walked up to Delilah and Icabel. ‘Would you quys want food or anything?
We've got plenty and we can chare!” Delilah and Icabel both chook their heads no. “Thank you but we are really
tired and havent gotten cleep for a couple of hours...” The creatvre nodded “Youre welcome, but if you guys need
anything just let me know, a&ay?' The creatfure had a cweet and calming voice and was acting like a mother to
Icabel and Delilah. ‘Okay!” Icabel responded as che cuddled up with Delilah. Delilah rested her head on a pillow
and cuddled with Icabel. They soon fell into a deep clegp, come of the creafures cuddled up with them as well,
making it a cute ccene to watch. A couple of hours later, it was already lunch hour. Delilah was the fourth one to
wake up, o everyone that was awake decided to talk about come random things. Ieabel then woke up a few
minutes later, ctretching and yawning. ‘T have the cudden urge to run.” Icabel caid as che ran about 10 laps in

two minufes.
(Chapter 6)
Lact chapter

“Our new home”



One of the creatures that goes by the name of ‘Charlie” decided to talk to Delilah. “So what'e your
name?” The creafure acked curiously. “Tm Delilah, who are you?" acked Delilah. “Tm Charfie! It'c nice to meet you
Delilah!” Charfie and Delilah chook hande "Tt's nice to meet you too, Charfie!” ITcabel finiched doing laps ‘Delilah!
I ran 29 laps in 4 minutec!” She ceemed out of breath from running. “Thatsc awesome Icabel! You had a lot of
energy in you if you ran 29 laps in only 4 minutes.” Delilah caid with a little chuckle. “You chould probably get come
water to cool down, Icabel. You need to rehydrate after running co many laps in co little time.” Delilah took her
backpack off and unzipped it, che then reached in and chuffled around a bit until che found a water bottle.
Delilah handed the water bottle to Icabel ‘Here you g0 Icabel! Just don't drink too fast!” Icabel grabbed the
water bottle and cat down, wiping the sweat off her face while drinking the water “Thank you Delilah, if it wasn'lt
for you I would be dehydrated.” Icabel was drinking her water when che losked up at the clock and che caw that
it was already 12:00 PM. ‘Dh wow, it'c already lunch time!” Some of the creatvres brought out food for Delilah
and Icabel. “Oh wow, thank you quys o much!”" Delilah caid with a emile on her face, che was very grafeful that
these unknown creafures were taking care of them and being friendly towards them.

The girlc got done eating their lunch and rested for a little while becavse they both ate a lot. "Alro, you
quys are going to have to ctay here becavse the overworld ic too dangerous right wow, there ic come cort of
infection going around that'c turning everyone into come creepy, wicked looking creafvre...” Charfie caid with a
cigh ‘Not trying to Frighten you of course...” Delilah and Icabel looked at each other for a moment. T guess this
ic going to be our new home because of what'c happening...” Icabel caid as che looked away from Delilah, relieved
‘At least we are cafe from whatever infection was going on...that'e a plus!” Delilah said with a relieved and calm
tone of voice. “You're right Delilah! I just hope the infection doeswt spread down here...” Icabel caid with a

nervoue face. ‘Dh it can't get down here, don't worry!” Charlie caid with a smile on his face.

The end
(To be continued)
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HAUNTED
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The year was 1961 and there was an old man named Bernie Jones and he was just
about to move. The house was then sold for $10,000. No one bought it. Then, 49 years
later, the house was abandoned. Nobody went near it. Especially kids. There have been
a lot of rumors like how when footballs (or any type of ball) rolled into the yard, they
were gone the next day. Then, in early October, 2023, a kid named Baxter lost his
basketball and it rolled in the yard. He was brave enough to go and get it. His friends,
Mac and Jenna were nervous about it, so they quickly stopped him. “Baxter, you can’t!
There’s ghosts in there! They could come out and get you!” said Mac. Baxter, who did
not believe Mac said he was going in. There was nothing in sight. The ball then started
floating around and Baxter held on super duper tight. He finally fell off and the ball rolled
to him. “AAAH!!” Baxter screamed. He ran as fast as his legs could carry him. “See?
There are ghosts!” Jenna exclaimed. “You're right.” said Baxter. He never went again.
Then on Halloween, some bullies came. “Hey, shortie! Gimme your candy!” He grabbed
the bag of candy from Baxter and threw it to the yard. “Not again!” said Baxter, who had
lots and lots of candy in the bag. His progress was ruined. “Sorry, it slipped! HA HA HA
HA!I" Baxter, still feeling sad, went again. “Okay, just grab it and go,” thought Baxter. A
ghost popped up. Then another. Then another. 3 ghosts were surrounding Baxter and
luckily, his costume was a knight costume. It came with a sword. “YAAAH!" He yelled
and hit the ghosts. It didn't affect them. Because, well, stuff just goes through ghosts.
He soon had a not-clever plan: RUN. The ghosts stayed in the yard, slowly fading away.
“WE'LL GET YOU WHEN YQOU LEAST EXPECT IT...” one of the ghosts said. “Oh, no.”
said Baxter. After that night, Baxter saw the demolition crew. “Can you get rid of this
house? Please? Wait- here's 20 bucks.” “Well, alright kid.” The worker said. The
problem was finally solved. Then everyone could enjoy their November.

The End






