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glw{t Cqmp

Once upon a time there lived a group of friends. Their names
were Scarlett, t\4addy, 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. " I can't wait to get in our cabins!" Madison said
looking excited. "Yeah, I 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, I 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?" l\/ary

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 IVary got even closer to Jay, ltladison, Nicio,
Scarlett, and Maddy. " l'm so tired!" scarlett said, yawning. When
everybody got dressed they headed to the cafeteria to get a disgusting
breakfast. "Th is breakfast is extremely d isgusti ng,,' Jay exclaimed.
"That's a good thing I 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. "l'm going.
What about you guys?" Nicio asked. Everybody said "Yes" except for
t\Iary. "Why don't you want to come, IVary?" Scarlett said. "Well I'm
just not feeling good. I might fall asleep so I 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. ln 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 "l 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 litfle 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 l'm horrified!"
tt/addy yelled. ltlary 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. ln the afternoon
Mary overheard that the friend group was going to go to the corn
maze al3am so she planned to follow them. After 2am Mary heard the
door slam shut so she started to follow them. ln 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 lnstagram. 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. lt was officially a ghost camp.
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The Cute Brown B ear
By Chorles D,

fnspired by o story T'veheord

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

Beginnings

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 fhrs is the toy. A small little brown bear stuffed animal. lt 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.

A few hours after they got home, it was time for Gabby to go to bed.
Her mom was going to bed too. lt 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. lVlaybe it was
calling for her. Gabby opened the door, went down the seemingly endless
stairuuay, and went into the garage. Right when she went in, she heard the
whispering again. "Brown Bear, Brown Bear, in the car." lt was her little
brown bear! lt 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

,5th Grode



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. lt looked the
same as before. Black eyes, fluffy fur, but the pupils were.. glowing red. lt
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
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Title: Rainy Day
Author: Delilah F - 5w'

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 lvlayes. I 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 l\,4rs. lrrlayes unlocked the door, "Hurry up
mom!" Anna yelled out. "l'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.

When she opened the door, she started to bump into things while trying to navigate her mom.
"lvloooom!" 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

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

was just texting my friends!" Anna sounded furious, "l'm not Zeus! I can't control the weather,
and decide if we lose power or not." Her mother sighed, "Keep watch of James while I 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, l'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

stalrs. "[tilom! MOM! James is gone!" She yelled out, opening the basement door.



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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Name: Alyssa R"
Age: 1 1

Grade: sth
Address: ' -. 1 -,,.
Phone #: / '^ " ^Q
Teacher: l\,4s. Fletcher

$cary ctory

'The uaexpected vidtor"

(Chapter 1)

Qae fqgy dght, it u,as )ctober 30tL, 1??( aad DeliloA war couad acleep ia her bed uatil che

heard a crealiug aoi* fron tLe attic. DelilaA hdl gottea creeped out by tke loul couad aal wenl

ctr^ight to her pareat'c roon. Q"ce pelilaA cLecked her pareut'c roon, her paredb u'ere aowAere to be

fou'rd. Del;l"h lookerl arooad tlne roon aad gau blood o^ tLe grouad, -lnen clre /ooked up, che caw tLe

clocet door crealiug opea. pel;laA cpriuted dowx tLe ha// aad ctraight ixto Aer room, che cla.'t^ed tlre

door behied her aal locled it. Del;lah t;ptnd o"er to Aer bel atd hid qader the coverc wh;le grabbiag

her teddy bear aad cTueeziag;t tightly. There war theu a loud kaockiry aoicc cot,it g froa the froi
loor...che Aa-/ l"eard a voice alter tke l.nockiag...tLe ,oice didtt cou,,d /;ke it war a l"unat at al/...

pel;laA aot;ced thie aoire aad got a chiuer down lner c2ite. (l"e eould"'t ctop Chi^kiry about

wLere l^er pareatr were, a^/ wlrere tLe blood ia Ler paredt'c roon Aal cone fron. pe/;lah Aal thea

lneard ruaaiag up tLe ctairc aad a kaock at l,er belroou^ door, cke tLen heard her little citter, HeatLer,

cay co*etL;ag. 'pel;laA I thixk cot eotec at tlre loor...pleace let *,e iu la ccatel!' pel;laA clowly got up

aad lookel tLrough tA.e crack of tLe loorjutt to aotice...thal warqt Aer l;ttle ciiet...tLe creature -a!
*,ir,,ichng her ciclerb voice...

(Charter 2)

" Tine to play"
pelilaA wat aott terrifiel, che cotlldat believe tkat cke war aboot to opea her bedrooa door (or

cucA a ghaetly crealure thal could eitLer iajure her or worce....tlaere -at a lo,ad ba'rg at Aer door aad

caw A gigdkt;c claw go tlr.rough he, door, cuttiag tLrougl,. her paja*ac aad goiag iato Ler leg'OucL!'cLe

yel/ed out. Delilah felt tLe blood lrippiag dowa her leg, pelil"A aow rolled up l"er paat cleeve, reveating a

deeT claw wound. pe/iloA 
"^ade 

a couad of paia ac cLe w^! hot expect;a1 tLe aoncter to attack co

y;cb/g, Del;lah bacled a.ag fron the loor ac che k',ew tl,at cLe hal to get out of tLere, fad.
pel;laA grabbel her bel cLeetc aul tied tLen together, *akiry a rope anl tgixg it to the

ui',low cill- (Le grabbed her teddy bear aul a pocbet kaife for cafet!, cLe alo l"a.d grabbed l"er phoxe



to call oae of her frieult. pel;laA jut2ed o^ tt e rope aal ctarted ct;nb;ag lowa, coftly landiag oa tl,e

cilewalk aal cLe A;l;t an eupty tracAcau- pel;lah 
7u;cb/y called Ler friead fcabel "Icabel ca,, you coae

pich ae up pleace, f Aave conetLiag goiag ou aad it'c extreu.ely iaportaat!' pe/;loA -k;cpered to he,

frieud witA a wlr.ieper, " l/l be o"er tlnere ir., about 5 t^inutec, jui Aaag ia tl,ere, okay ai aaor?' rcabel

caid ac cke got ixto her car.'T/l l"old oa for ac loag ac potcible..." pel;laA -\,.;cpered ac her voice

co<ale/ clratry aad che cTueezel her ctuffel aaiaal tightly iu l^er arte.

(Chapter 3)

" (afe...for now"
fcabel droue to pelilaA'c hourc aal pulled up ia tLe drivewag. 'pelilah, wLere are you?'pelilah caae ott

of tl,e trachcar' Aoldiag her iajured leg wiee fcabel caid tLal. 'Tu rigAt here...but we'"e gotta get out of Aere

yiclly!' pel;laA wat obviouclg tnun atiud by wLat had jud h^p?exel. fcabel aal petilah Aad both Aearl a lotrd

ccreaaiag like aoite conit g fron tLe foreet. fcabel quic g r"atclned up pel;laA'c ann aad lragged Aer iato tl+e

car witA a terlifhd expre.tio^ on her face. pelilaA buclled;^ a^/ cLql tLe loo, *Lile fcabel got i"ride tLe car

aal did tLe cane. )ace tloey botA were ready, kabel pulled out of tl,e drive-"g aad lrove off to l^er l^oarc. pel;laA

looked bacl ac her Aouse got cnaller aad analler ufiil it dirappeared.

pelilah turted arou"d aad l^d./ a tetified look on her face frot^ wlal La./ l,appeael. fcabel .ar d,iui"g

to her hotar wLeu it hal ctartel cptiakliag oukile, pelilaA ctartel to cry fron tLe gLastly r.onext that Lad

haVpeaed. 'You okag ,.; aaor?'De/;l"A -;pel tLe -et teare fro* her face ac cl,.e recpo"del b fcabel, but her

"oice 
wat crdcLing and it u,oc cLal;"g. 'T-f^ 0lag...b-but *y l-leg k iajurel..." fcabel pulled up to l"er l"oure aad

carried pelilaA to tLe batArcon. Icabel yicllg grabbed tl,e cleaai"g aediciae aad a bandail .'Thir ic going to

burr a little..." fcabel yicllg cquiftel tLe aelic;ne on tLe -ou',l and tl,e wotand ctarted to get bubbler arountl it

'OucL! that b,trr,c A L?TI' Del;t"t, caid ac cLe held her ctu(etl aaina.l witA a cecure grip.

'1bld yu it wan goiag to bqrx." Icabel caid u,itA a cLuckle. kabel .iped tLe bubbler o( a"d *ade cure it

war cornpletel! p^rcAel be(ore puttiag a baadail on tLe wou',d. "Keep tLe baalagc oa the wouad for to"ight or

elrc it -oa'C heal, and wLet you t',o,e it'r goiag to hwt due to l^ow leep it ic." fcabel cpole to DeliloA w;th a

*.otherly voice. They had thea Aeard a lou/ baag ac lcabel rutAel dowactairc, boardiag tLe loorc aa/ wialowr

for about ? *inutec, t,rtkihg cure tLey -ere cecure.'Tl^at wat cloce...You okay Delilah?' Icabel ceened to be oqt

of breatA. "In ft"e..."

((hapfer t)
" lhe abgca"

Del;l"A had a *eird feel;eg tl,at conethi',g wac of. eAe boked dowe and cau tLat Icabel -ar Aold;"g

het ar,^, .lr;cL war all bloody and wouatled. "..." pelilaA could aot believe tl,al lcabel lied aboot aot beiry iujured/

'Yo,a 
^eed 

to cleau tLal right au,"g!'pel;l"h caid oitA a paaicked toae of "oice. eAe had fear ;" l'e' elet ac



fcabel uxcoverel tlre -o4a./, ac cle lookel loute, lner pala u,ar lrencLed witA Aer owa "ita/ flu;d ($loo/). pel;tah

quiclly weat to the hallway closet aad grabbed a gauze pal a/oag w;tA cor,.e *,edical tape. 
,Here 

/et ae cleaa your
u,ouadc, J hope yo,. will be alr;ght..." pelilaA cail u,itA 

^ cigA 
^c 

clae cleo^el the blootl oF Jcabelc ann with wouatl

cle^4;hg Cpr^y.

fcabelb atr" war aow fully treafed, pelilaA put a gauze pa.d ox lzabel'c b;te *ouad, tleh wrc?pel;t w;tA

u'edical tape. fhaal you co t'^ucA pelilaA..." Icabelb "oice wac chaly, DelilaA fett bal for her becauee uobody war

eqectiag conetAiag l;ke tLic to Lappes. 'fja'rs welcoue, 
^re lou <ure loq dre ol.o.y, fcabe/?' pelilaA wat a l;tlle

chalea up fro*. tie wltole citqatioa. 'T will be f;ae, loat -orry pel;toA." 1aid lcabel witA a racchariee cnile,

alaoct ac cweet ac hoaey. DelilaA c led bacl 'Well, la glad you'll be alrigh{'

A gia"t black hole thee appearel ualer fcabel aad cuallowed her wLole. 'TgAB€Ll' pelilaA co,ercd her

aoutA ia chocl cLe ctartel to tear up uatil cLe leapel;ato the culpiciou! blacl Aole a{ter fcabel. pel;toA

cudde"ly Lit the grot!xd harcl aal lort coarciour^ec!.

((Aapfer s)

'The qnknown creafure!"
pelilaA fiaally rcgoidel coaccioutnect alter 2 hourr, but Aet vitiot *at blutg. peliloA could cee blurtg

but colo(r'l f;guree, uati/ che Aeard ote of tLe uakxowa creatore! epeal up. 'T tl";t k cLe ;c rcgd;^;ag

coacciourxeci'pelilahwarcoxfucud,'Whe,eauJ?WAooreyoupeople?'pelilaAa<kedacifcLeconld"t

ret*eabet aagthiag tLaljull happeael. DelilaA rubc Ler eyer, clne thed looke to Aer rigAt aad ceer fcabel, cittiag

tLere u,itA blanketc aal pillowr atouad lner. DelilaA rwhed ouer to fcabel a"d gane l^er a gigaatic Aug. 'Tcabel! I
a* co glal you are herel I tlought f loi you!'fcabel hugged bacl ag teare ctreaaed dor,tx Aer cLeelc. 'T tLorgl"t

f would aever cee you agaia..."

0"e of tlre colorful creafurer walled up to pelilaA and fcabel. 'Wou// you guye -aat fool or a"yth;,,g?

Wve got pledy aal -e caa chare/" pelilaA aal lcabel botA cLool tleir headc "o. 
'Thanl you but we are really

tited and haveat gottea cleep for a coupk of hour<..." The creat,.,re "odded'Yoqle 
welco*e, but ifyou gugs aeed

aaylhiag jwt let ne kaor, okay?' The creature ha.l a cweet aal cal*iqg uoice aal war actir'g l;ke 
^ 

hotAer to

Icabel and Delilah. 'Okag!'Icabel ,eqo"del a< cl,e cuddled up -itA DelilaA. pel;laA rected Ae, heal on a pillo-

aad cuddled witA lcabel They cooa fell i"to a deep cleep, rone of the creatotet cuddled qP u,ith tLea ac well,

thAki,^g ;t A cute cceqe to watcA. A coupk o( hourc later, it -ar alrealy luach hotar. pelilaA wat tLe fourlh oae to

w^ke uP, co euenloae tLat war awale decided to tall about gote raador' tLixgt lcabel thee .oke up a few

u^iaulec later, ctretcA;^g 
^hd 

y^waixg. 'T Aave tLe cu/den urge to run." fcabel caid ac cLe taa about 1o laps ia

two t,iqutec,

((hapter 6)

Lact chapter

'Ortr net , horne"



Oae of tLe crealurer tLal goer bg the aate of '(harl;e" dec;ded to tall to DelillA. '!o -Lal'c your

aaae?'The creolure acked curioucly. 'Tr^ pelilaA, who are you?'acked Delila"h. 'Tr^ (Aar/;e/ ftb aice to 
',,eet 

you

DelilaA!' CL^rlie ^x/ 
pelilah cLool handc "ft'c aice to 

'^eet 
yoq too, (Aarlie!' fcabel f;airhed {oiag lapc 'pe/itaA!

f raa 24 lapc ia 4 r^iautec!' (he ceeted out of breafh fro* ruaeiag. 'Tlnat'c awerone fcabel/ You Aad a lot of

eaergy ia you i(you raa 24 lape ia oaly ? n iaulec." pelilaA r^;d @;th a little cl,uckle. 'You chould p,obably get cone

watet to cool dowx, Jcabel. You aeed to reLydrale after runxiag co *aay lapc i" co l;ttle t;he." DelilaA took her

baclpacl of a^/ u"zipped it, c|e tLex reacAed in aal cLuf,led arouad a bit uatil che foual a watet bottle.

pel;lah Aanded tLe water bottle to Jcabel "Here lou go lcabel!Juct do"t /,;"k too fartl" fcabe/ g,abbel tLe

water bottle aad cat dowx, wipixg the craeal of, her face -hile driaking tl,e .ater'TAaal loq DelilaA, if;t .at"t
for you f would be deL,llrated." fcabel wat lri^ki',g her u,ater whee cl,,e looked up at tLe clock and cl,e caw tl,at
itwatalrcalyl2:OOPltl-'[hwow,itbalreadyluachti*e!'Coneoftl,ecrealorerbrougAto,ttfoodforDelilah

a'n/ Icabel. 'Qh wow, that kyou gugr co ,.u"A!' pelilaA cail witA ^ c'r^ile oA her face, cLe war "ery grafeful tl,at

thece uaknowa cre^tore! were ta*itg care of tlre* aad beiag frieadly tou,ar& tLen.

fhe girlc Aot doae eatiag their luach aad tefiel for a little while becat'ce they botA ate a lot. 'Alco, you

gagt Ne goi'tg to have to ctay here becaoce tLe overwotld ic too dahgercur r;?ht now, tLere ic coae cort of

iafectio'. goi'1g arot,hd th^f'c tur^;"g evsrysae iato cohe creep!, wiclel lookixg ctedtvrc,." Char/ie caid *itA a

cigA 'Not tryiag to frightea you of courEe..." Delil^A a"d lcabel looked at each other for a *,oaent. 'T gues tl,ic

;c Ao;'19 to be otar 
^ew 

hone becauce of u,haf'c Lappea;ag..." fcabel cail ac cl,e looke,l awag fron peliloA, relie,ed

'At leatl we arc cafe ftoa wLatever ia(ectioa war goiag oa...tLat'c a pluc!'pelilaA caid u,itA a relie,ed aad caln

to'le of,oice. 'You're igAt pel;laAl fjrd hope tLe ia(ectio'1 loec"t cpread lown Aere..." fcabel cail *itA a

Aervout f^ce. 'Ph ;t caat get loue Aere, dont woty!'CAarlie caid u,itA a a.ile oa A;t face.

qho end

ffo be contfuut d)
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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. 'Av\AHl!" 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!!" 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. lt came with a sword. "YAifuAH l" He yelled

and hit the ghosts. lt didn't affect them. Because, well, stufi 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 YOU LEAST EXPECT lT..." 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? Wai! here's 20 bucks." "Well, alright kid." The worker said. The
problem was finally solved. Then everyone could enjoy their November.

The End
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