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THE SECRETS OF THE WHISPER
WUODS BYSARAPE  H Spcoul To bhgh

Once upon a time in Maryland Massachusetts there was an eerie town called whisper. Most of
the long term residents claimed that there was a legend stating that the woods had been
haunted by some sort of creature but they didn't exactly know what it was. One day Jane, her
friend Landon and his little sister decided to go into what most said was the scariest forest in
town. Before they left they made sure they packed a ton of batteries, flashlights and food.As they
set out to their campsite they felt a breeze as if something had just ran past them. The farther
they got the sounds of the swaying trees echoed and the screeching began. As they were
setting down their tents they heard a blood curdling scream. As this had occurred the whispers
of the night had begun and so had the dancing of the shadows swaying from left to right one
after another. They soon discussed their options and felt it was best if they just stayed together .
Just as their discussion had ended they heard even more piercing screams getting closer by
the second. Jane had decided that it was time to investigate. * Come on guys, we need to get to
the bottom of this," said Jane. “Ok,whatever you say," agreed Landon. “Well | guess you leave
me with no other choice than having to tag along too," agreed his little sister. . After climbing up
a hill they reached what seemed to be a graveyard. The air around was very misty but heavy at
the same time. On each tombstone there were indents as to where the names were to lay but
these indents were so hard to see no matter how much they tried to clear it. Since he was very
curious Landon had decided to try and move one of the tombstones. As he cleared the area he
easily dug up a hole which he was trying to get the coffin from. After a little bit of struggling he
finally got the coffin out. From a distance he heard "what the h e | | do you think you're doing”
shouted Jane. “ | mean seriously are you trying to get us killed”. “No | would never... |.. was..
Just trying to ... uhm...well figure out what's going on okay” said Landon. Even after his
scolding, Landon was still stubborn enough and slowly opened the coffin. “OMG have you
learned nothing” once again scolded Jane. Aside from their conversation they finally noticed
something rising in the coffin; it seemed like a creature tall,shadowy,furry and scary. This
creature seemed very unknown and odd compared to anything he had seen before. Jane and
Landon both gave each other a look and decided they had to get out of there as soon as
possible.As they were sprinting they realized they had left Landons little sister. As they were
panicking they inferred that she was safe but heard a scream that was suffering and in pain.
After that they both made it home but just randomly disappeared the next day. After those days
they were never heard from AGAIN......



Not Just fAnother (Fright) Night

fluthor: Mariah Cc My phone number B y the reader of my
slory 1 am Mariah Ca ' 1thelseventh grade and this is my story for the

Scary Story Conleal. 1 hope you enjoy this spooky fright. just don’l read it too lale
anigt, " 7 8
I

Not just another night T turned my back and gone. There T was

slabbed. Bleeding to death. 1 had never thoughl that T would be stabbed and
dying alone on the cold wooden floor. Sitting with my lonely thoughls then
came a knock al the door. Here my friends came litlle did they know that
they would be seeing the last of me. Come in he said 1 pushed myself back in
[right he had a sinister smile on his face knowing that T'd soon be dead. 1
gathered up all my strength and pulled the knife out of me. Threw it al him
and the knife landed on his foot. Blood started spewing. 1 couldn’t take il
anymore. He grabbed the knife out of his foot and walked over lo end me
then the police knocked down the door.



Now, T was saved, at least 1 thought. The police would soon think that T was
the killer and that’s evactly what they thought. 1 knew that 1 was in danger
and the police just left even if 1 was the killer that would not be okay. T knew
that my altempted killer needed lo be put af rest. He dragged me down lo
the basement, locked me up for days and at that peint 1 didn’t think 7'd be
able to escape. 7ls the days went by 1 grew with fear thinking aboul how 1
would escape. My thoughls drifled to another place and in panic 1 broke my
hand free. How did 1 do that? 1 scared nupself in a hurry. 1 broke my other
hand free.

Finally, 1 spotted a window to escape. My plan was brilliant. T knew that it
would be difficull to do but T used up all my energy just to manage through.
1 carefully stood up trying not to make noise, wen! step by step and hurried
to the window. 1 opened if up and atepped up on these random wooden
plankis. 1 pulled myself up out of the window and ran as fast as 1 could. T
did it and 1 escaped. 1 was finally free. 11t Teast 1 though! T waa.

Now, finally T'm free. First 1 went to my house if 1 wanted to live. My mother
was a surgeon and she could help me, 1 thought as T was running lo my
house for dear life. Mom, mom, please help me . What are you doing here?
How do you know where 1 live and why are you doing this to me? T knew it
wouldn’t be easy lo escape bul 1 didn’t know that my soon lo be Killer would
follow me. That day 1 led myself into my own grave. “Ding- Ding” The
doorbell rang. Tt was my mom. Yes my mom 1 was distracted by the fact that
she was here that my soon to be killer knocked me down and killed my
mom. 1 mean no witness righl.



That was the end my killer won once again. He fled the scene, that bloody
murder all eyes were on me. 1 knew that it would be the end T would go to
prison and my fate of life or death was risen. 1 fought for my freedom for
years and no one even considered thal T was stabbed. Finally the judge gave
me parole for three years. 1 wenl home, lied in my bed and my now killer cut
off my head.

n the end she was dead and he was caught. We'll never forget about the
war she foughl. This is the atory of Tucy Dodly. She was a warrior and she
was godly. 1 know that she would be happy today as Friday the 13th would
be her 13th birthday. 1 hope you enjoyed the fright and the ghost of Tucy will
linger around in her house every night screaming. HETP ME!
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(FABBY

“Mom, Mom.” sa1p LILLY THE 6-YEAR-OLD GIRL “WHAT
HONEY?”” SAID THE MoM KATLYN “ CAN WE GO TO THE STORE AND
GET THE NEW GaABBY poLL? “ PLrAsE?” sa1p LirLy “ How
MUCH IS THE DOLL?” saID KaTLy~ “ IT 15 ONLY 37 DOLLARS
BECAUSE IT IS ON SALE BECAUSE USUALLY, IT IS I4.0 DOLLARS.”
sa1p Lirry “ WELL I GUESS THAT IS OKAY IF IT IS ONLY 37
DOLLARS.”. “ THANK You, okaY LET’s 60.” sa1p Lirry “OK co
GET IN THE CAR AND I WILL GET MY PURSE AND KEYS AND MEET
You IN THE cAR.” “ Ox LET’s 6o I am so exciteD!” satp LiLLy
So THEN KaTLYN AND LLILLY WENT OFF TO THE STORE. THEY GOT
TO THE STORE AND THERE WERE ONLY 3 GABBY DOLLS LEFT. SO
LILLY RAN AS FAST AS SHE COULD AND GOT THE LAST GABBY DOLL
ON THE SHELF. THEY PuT GABBY IN THE CAR AND KATLYN was
READING THE BOX AND REALIZED THAT IT WAS A ROBOT DOLL THAT
COULD TALK AND PLAY WITH YOU. WHEN THEY BOTH RETURNED TO
THEIR HOUSE ON FARMHOUSE STREET LLILLY RAN INSIDE AND TOOK
THE GABBY DOLL OUT OF THE BOX. I HE (GABBY DOLL STOOD UP
AND IT LOOKED LIKE GABBY WAS ASLEEP BUT THEN KATLYN READ
THE MANUAL AND REALIZED THAT YOU HAD TO PRESS A BUTTON TO

TurN (GABBY ON. SO THEY PRESSED THE BRIGHT RED BUTTON ON



HER NECK AND SHE TURNED ON AND STARTED TALKING To us. “Hi,
I’M GaBBY aAND I cAN’T WAIT TO BE YOuRr FRIEND Lirry.” “ How
DO YOU KNOW MY NAME? > sa1p LiLLy “ I KNow EVERYONE’S
NAME LIKE YOUR MOM’S NAME IS KATLYN, * Sa1D GaBBY “THAT 15
cooL!” sa1p Lirry “ LeTs o pLay!” sa1ip Gassy © Ox saIp
LirLy” So THEN GaBBY AND LLILLY WENT TO LLILLYS ROOM AND
STARTED PLAYING WITH ALL OF LLILLY’S TOoYs. WHEN LLILLY WENT
DOWN FOR A NAP BECAUSE SHE WAS TIRED GABBY WENT
DOWNSTAIRS AND JOINED KATLYN IN THE KITCHEN TO PLAY A GAME
oF UNo. GaBBY AND KATLYN WERE JUST SITTING THERE WHEN ALL
OF A SUDDEN (JABBY GOT OUT OF HER SEAT WALKED OF TO THE
FRIDGE GOT WATER PUT IT IN THE MICROWAVE FOR 4 MINUTES SO
IT WOULD BE BURNING HOT AND SAT BACK DOWN. ] HEN SHE SAID
WHOEVER LOOSES HAS TO DUMP THE BOILING WATER ON THE FACE
OR HAND . “WON’T THAT GIVE YOU A POWER SHORTAGE AND ME
BLISTERS AND BURNS ALL OVER MY HAND OR FACE? SAID KaTLyN
SO THAT IS THE FUN PART  SAID GaBBY © Ok”. SO THEN THEY
BOTH HAD 2 CARDS LEFT AND KATLYN THOUGHT SHE COULD WIN
AND GET (FABBY TO DUMP THE WATER ON HER IF SHE PUT DOWN A
PLUS TWO SO SHE PUT DOWN A BLUE PLUS 2 CARD AND YELLED
“UNO” TueN GABBY SAID “NOT $0 FAST THEN (GABBY PUT

DOWN ANOTHER BLUE PLUS 2 CARD BECAUSE THEY WERE STACKING

AND SAID “UNO” THEN KATLYN DID NOT HAVE ANOTHER PLUS



TWO CARD SO SHE HAD TO PICK UP 4. CARDS AND THEN ALL OF A
SUDDEN IT WAS (GABBYS TURN AGAIN AND SHE PUT DOWN A 3 BLUE
CARD AND WON THE GAME! “ Now YOu HAVE TO DUMP THE WATER
ON YOU AND | WANT YOU TO DO IT ON YOUR HAND SO IT BURNS AND
LEAVES BLISTERS,  SAID GABBY. So siNcE KATLYN LOST SHE
DUMPED THE BOILING WATER ON HER HAND AND STARTED TO
SCREAM “AHHHHHHHHH AND THEN LLILLY CAME RUNNING DOWN
THE STAIRS AND SAID - MoMMy MoMMmY WHAT’S wroNGg” “ TELL
HER AND YOU WILL NEVER SEE HER AGAIN’ SAID GABBY IN A QUIET
voICE $0 LLILLY couLD NOT HERE HER. “ NOTHING HONEY I jusT
AM MAD BECAUSE I LoST THE GaAME oF Uno” sa1p KaTLyN. So
THEN LLILLY GOT A SNACK AND THEN THEY ALL DECIDED TO GO TO
THE STORE AND GET STUFF TO MAKE A PICNIC IN THE WOODS ON
THE HIKING TRAIL BY THERE HOUSE. SO THEY WENT TO SUPER
TARGET AND GOT A WHOLE BUNCH OF GROCERIES. ] HEN THEY
WENT TO THE WOODS AND SAT THERE FOR AWIHLE AND THEN THEY
HAD TO GO BACK HOME BECAUSE [LILLY HAD A SLEEPOVER AT HER
FRIENDS HOUSE IN AN HOUR AND SHE STILL HAD TO GET READY AND
PACK. SO WHEN THEY GOT HOME A SHORT WHILE LATER LLILLY
WENT TO HER FRIENDS HOUSE AND THEN KATLYN LEFT TO GO TO A
LUNCH WITH HER FRIEND LLINDSEY. SO WHEN KATLYN AND
LINDSEY WERE AT LUNCH GABBY STAYED HOME AND WATCHED

MOVIES SUPPOSABLY. SO KATLYN AND LLINDSEY WERE AT PANAREA



))p (44

AND LLINDSEY saID “ WHATS wronNG KATLYN YOU SEEM SCARED
So I BouGgHT THE GABBY DOLL FOR MY KID AND SHE IS ROBOT AND
NOW SHE IS TRYING TO KILL ME” saID KatrLyn “ Oxk......... Snrvene
SAID LLINDSEY SO THEN THEY BOTH WENT TO THERE OWN HOUSES

AND LLILLY cAME HOME AND KATLYN WAS NEVER SEEN AGAIN.

LirLy askEp GABBBY WERE HER MOM WAS AND GABBY SAID SHE
KILLED HER AND LLILLY RAN AWAY SHE WENT TO GO LIVE WITH
LLINDSEY AND THERE WAS AN INVESTIGATION FOR ABOUT 2 WEEKS
AND THEN THEY FINALLY FOUND KATLYN SHE WAS IN THE ATTIC
DEAD. THEY TURNED (FABBY OFF AND THREW HER IN THE LAKE.
AND THEN WHEH LINDSEY AND LILLY WERE ON A WALK THEY SAW
AND HAND POP OUT OF THE LAKE AND THEY WERE NEVER SEEN

AGAIN!

2 ND BOOK COMING INEXT YEAR.
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Maybem on Shades of Death Road

It was the Halloween of 2022, and it was the firct blood moon in a long time. A qroup of friends wanted
to gather with all of their costumes, and pillowcacec to try and collect as much candy as poscible. Mathew and
Nathaniel are brothere, and they decided to bring their dog Molly along with them on this “horrific” night.
Alexander loves to be on his phone, co knowing that he's cuch a cweet tooth, his friends agreed to make a deal that
they would each give him a fifth of their total candy just for him to come along. Crictan on the other hand hatec
being on his phone and he ic alwaye outside hanging out with Nathaniel and Mathew.

They all met at the bakery, and thew they ctarted their long journey together. Their firct ctop was
Alexanders neighbor and when they got to the door, they all yelled, “Trick-or-Treat” The neighbor loves the
enthuciasm and gives them each a handful of bonbons. Their cecond ctop was the Church and they actually got a
lot of candy cince the previous week was a trunk-or-treat and not many people chowed up. They made cure that
they gave back to them though, and the church was very thaunkful for their blescing. UWhen they ctarted to walk
back to the actual houses, they noticed that the moon was red, and they ctarted to panic. "0k No!” Exclaimed
Mathew They had all heard the legends of how the zombiec would rise out of the ground and thew annihilate
anything in their way. When they ctarted to run back to their houses, that's when the blood moon hit its peak,
and the group of friends heard a loud, obnoxious “BANG'

When they ctopped to turn around and look, they had just made their biggest mistake in all of their
lifetime. They notice comeone walking down the ctreet that looks like an 80 year old zombie, and the group of
Friends grab their cwords, nunchucks, and anything they thought would do damage off of their costumes. They
clowly crept clocer to the thing, and when they got close enough to cee its face, they realized it was their clacemate,
Andrew from cchool. He caid, ‘Hey quys! Do you know what's happening right now?" They quickly explained what was
happening, and they all ran in the direction that they thought were their houses. Nobody thought anything bad of
i€ but when they ended up at a graveyard they knew they were in trouble. That was the last place they wanted to
be at that point and if they wanted to survive, they had to think fast. They were trying to get onto the high
ground and when they were climbing a rock, they noticed it had a mascive erack right down the cide of it.

Andrew ctarted to sprint away, but he didnt get that far before the first cet of zombies started to rise
up out of the ground. They didnt make the firct move though, and it was prefty weird to cee zombiec do nothing. It
took S minutec for the last of the zombiec to rice out of the ground and the very last one must have been the
leader. He had a crown that was made out of nothing but human flech and bones, that went along with his blood
red eyes and his ctomach that was missing. The zombiec waited for their leader's command and when he let out &
growl, they all ctarted to make their way toward the group of friends. Andrew knew he had zers chavce, co he buil?
up the courage to walk toward the man eating canwibals. hen they got close enough to reach Andrew, they
laseylibared Uiwrightithes wond there and befeined theiv-aray.

After they witnecsed Andrew’s death, they knew all that if they didnt run, then they would coon become a
part of Andrew and the rect of the zombiec’ cide. Running for their lives, Chrictan decided it would be a good idea to



g0 to the Church co they could hide, co thatc exactly what they did. The church was a block away however, o the
zombies’ wouldn t take long to get there; locking themeelvee ingide they didnt know the pastor was ctill there tos.
They told him to hide with them and filled the pastor in with the information. (ittle did they know that a zombie
had gotfen inside and bit the pastor the minute before, co he waswn't a total zombie. Before he killed all of the
Friends, they all attempted to eccape, but the pastor wanted comeone to ctay with him and he would not let
Chrictan feave. The minufe after though, it was lights out for Christan becavce he was unable to get out before the
pastor completely zombied out.

1t was a devastating loss, but they knew they had to ctay on the move. Mot even his height could cave
him from the zombies. Then they wondered if their parents knew what was going on, so they kept a low profile as
they krept toward their neighborhood. When Alexander went into his house, he walked through the kitchen and his
parents jumped out from behind him and they were both dead and takew over. They caid, Hey con, we weren't
expecting to cee you back co coon.” He knew his own parents were about to feast on him co he had tried to eccape
out the back door. But what he didnt know was that Christan was barricading the door co that if anyone tried to
eccape, he would finich them off. “Don't do this to me Chrictan” cighed Alexander; But it was to late, Chrictan
couldn't hold back and he killed hic own friend.

Now with Crictan and Alexander gone, it was just Nathaniel Mathew and their dog Molly. They all knew
that if they went to check on their parents too, then the came thing ic most likely reality. The leader of the
zombies however wanted the dog becavse he knew with her cpeed, it would be even eacier to build their army way
Faster. He cent 50 of his bect men to cearch and find the dog and destroy anything in their way.

While they were in cearch of the dog, they got dictracted by a magical box with color and they didn't leave
for the rect of the night. Although they were cafe from the group of zombies, they had another problem on their
hands; They heard noices coming from a house that locked abandoned and when they went incide, they found a 1
year old baby and knew they had to cave it. Thate when Alexander and Christan cpotted them. Although they were
zombies now, they were ctill cmart and they clowly crept clocer, and closer, until they were finally cloce enough to
ambush the remaining four. The cecond Mathew heard footsteps, he knew he had to run and cave the baby.
Nathaniel ran two, but he just wasnt fast enovgh for Alexander and he cadly experienced a painful death.

While running all he could think about was how he could have caved his brother and hearing his brother
ceream didnt make him feel even better. Molly ctayed back to try and defend Nathaniel but once che knew her dear
friend was truly gone, che went to catch up with Mathew. When che finally found Mathew, he almost had a heart
attack and he was happy to cee her. She ctarted to clow down however and Mathew was worried that comething
had happened. He thought that maybe che must have gotten bitten and thew the effecte took longer for doge.
When he noticed a massive cpot on the dog'c ankle, he knew what had happened. He left the dog there and when he
ctarted to ccafter away, he could hear the dog’c whimper and cries. When they ctopped he figured it out.

The zombiec all had one thing in common. That was they always waited for the action to come to them
and they didn't try to look for the remaining humang. That's when Mathew ctarted to climb to the top of the
mountain. [He knew that once the blood moon was over, thew the zombiec would 9o back into their graves. Mathew

wasnt being too cneaky though and one of the zombies had cpotted him. The zombie reported to hic leader and



when he got the information, he cent out his whole army to ccavenge for the lact two remaining. When Molly had
gotten hic ccent, all of the zombiec knew that he ctosd no chance becavse he had no idea they were coming.
Mathew and the baby made it cafely to the cummit and they cet up camp for the night not knowing that he was
being hunted. When he caw the zombiec he was chocked, and wondered how they knew where he was. He climbed to
the top of a tree with the baby and they were surrounded. Mathew couldnt hold back his tears ac he cried, ‘Dont
worry kid, Il protect you with my life,” What would happen next? Mathew had wo idea but he did know that he
had to continve to defend the youngling.
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Once upon a time in Maryland Massachusetts there was an eerie town called whisper. Most of
the long term residents claimed that there was a legend stating that the woods had been
haunted by some sort of creature but they didn’t exactly know what it was. One day Jane, her
friend Landon and his little sister decided to go into what most said was the scariest forest in
town. Before they left they made sure they packed a ton of batteries, flashlights and food.As they
set out to their campsite they felt a breeze as if something had just ran past them. The farther
they got the sounds of the swaying trees echoed and the screeching began. As they were
setting down their tents they heard a blood curdling scream. As this had occurred the whispers
of the night had begun and so had the dancing of the shadows swaying from left to right one
after another. They soon discussed their options and felt it was best if they just stayed together .
Just as their discussion had ended they heard even more piercing screams getting closer by
the second. Jane had decided that it was time to investigate. “ Come on guys, we need to get to
the bottom of this," said Jane. “Ok,whatever you say," agreed Landon. “Well | guess you leave
me with no other choice than having to tag along too," agreed his little sister. . After climbing up
a hill they reached what seemed to be a graveyard. The air around was very misty but heavy at
the same time. On each tombstone there were indents as to where the names were to lay but
these indents were so hard to see no matter how much they tried to clear it. Since he was very
curious Landon had decided to try and move one of the tombstones. As he cleared the area he
easily dug up a hole which he was trying to get the coffin from. After a little bit of struggling he
finally got the coffin out. From a distance he heard "what the h e | | do you think you're doing”
shouted Jane. “ | mean seriously are you trying to get us killed”. “No | would never... |.. was..
Just trying to ... uhm...well figure out what's going on okay" said Landon. Even after his
scolding, Landon was still stubborn enough and slowly opened the coffin. “OMG have you
learned nothing” once again scolded Jane. Aside from their conversation they finally noticed
something rising in the coffin; it seemed like a creature tall,shadowy,furry and scary. This
creature seemed very unknown and odd compared to anything he had seen before. Jane and
Landon both gave each other a look and decided they had to get out of there as soon as
possible.As they were sprinting they realized they had left Landons little sister. As they were
panicking they inferred that she was safe but heard a scream that was suffering and in pain.
After that they both made it home but just randomly disappeared the next day. After those days
they were never heard from AGAIN......
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In a small town, with a dark, twisted past, a group of friends, Willow, Jasper, Luna, Orion,
and lvy, enjoy a night out. They find a place to stay. They discover a sketchy, startling mansion,
so they spend the night there. Once they wake up, they find themselves trapped in the mansion.
Finding out that it has been abandoned after the death of Cora Lee and the rumors of her
haunting it, The eerie silence is broken by a sudden creaking noise, causing them to exchange
nervous glances.

In the first second, a chilling breeze sweeps through the hallway, extinguishing their
flashlights. Panic sets in as their voices tremble with fear. Jasper stammers, "Did anyone else
hear that?” “We're not alone here..." says Ivy. A strange whisper echos from the shadows,
seemingly mocking their presence. Luna's heart races as she whispers, "We need to stick
together. There's something lurking in this house."

In the second second, the group cautiously explores the mansion, stumbling upon a room filled
with eerie portraits. As they examine the paintings, they notice an unsettling similarity between
themselves and the figures depicted. "Look at these portraits. Why do they look so much like
us?” Orien confusingly asks. The realization sends shivers down their spines. Not knowing what
to do...Orian heads upstairs. The others follow. “I don't like this, guys. | have a bad feeling about
all of this.” Jasper yells. No one listens. Jasper then goes with.

In the third second, a bloodcurdling scream erupts from Ivy."What was that noise?”
Willow stutters. lvy, who is frozen in front of a mirror, “Ahhhh!No! It's not me! That reflection... It's
not me!” she says. Her reflection grins wickedly back at her, its eyes glowing red. Lun, scared,
says,"We can't stay here. We need to find a way out of this nightmare!” The others turn to see
their own reflections distorting, revealing twisted versions of themselves. As their demons
unravel, it becomes apparent that the friends were never alive. They had unknowingly stepped
into a supernatural realm that trapped lost souls.

In the forth second, Jasper explains how the mansion feeds on their fears, manifesting
their worst nightmares. Now, trapped for eternity, their true identities are unveiled as tormented
spirits, forever haunted by their darkest fears.

In the fifth second... all is dark. As each one finds out the truth. Jasper. Then Luna. Now
Orien. Willow. And finally... lvy. Once each soul finds the truth... they fall into hell. They let their
fears carry them. As one at a time, their fears fall down into hell.. so do they. This story has
forever been in the town. All scared of the mansion. That lies on top of the land.. as the story
explains the mansion is not real. It is. Once you enter, you become them. Jasper. Luna. lvy.
Orien. Willow. It can not be removed as if it is, the beast will be free and all will be under the
spell.

Beware of what happens in the town with a dark, twisted past. Or you'll be it's next meal.
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One dawy after Sehml, Savathn eame me in hee lim like rarmal, She dhen starded an
her omewdrk which ws rending i ehagders in her bk, She 4ot aut her bk and
wont straight b rending 0 she ctuld gt & govd ights sleep. The bk was mowud &
hhanted ouse beemuse Hallweon was eaming ot rrnd Ahe earner. She made sure o rond
oitrvpthing elearby S she could do good o the test eoming ug. whin She Wi st wonut
finlshing up she remlized At there was oorate in the bk, Stmandha. wondered why 1t could
be From but declded B take & k. She rand the wate and 1 said,

Runl

Stminthne SAnrted laghing Moot how hilariows s mte wes. She thon decided o Shw har dad
the rote undil she heard & bud Sound coming from the dining rom. e ASHIT THUPIT Then
Ml of & Suddon she eard o bud sercnming, AAAAAHIHHHHIHT Thon She weacd her
persmal ehek, Andre vl wd, "Someane eame” She flad dan the Flight of Staics 4 see whnt
Was hagponing. She eldnd belicve her s, She rin wer 4 her dad which Was Luging an
the for.

DA AP ypu alrightZ speak 4 mef”

Andre thon smid, "we Shuld provaoly Lawe bim alane."

"Andre, w ewld paud Thad ©§ muy dad gau e Aalking mout. Muy ne and by father, Now
g R 4L ML dnlet grek £ him, alright<”

"Alright maam, T will ve right baek."

Oret Andre Lo g0 b the Kidehon she thught thnd he 1S mat normalley Uke Ahis. He (s
rormlliy edring nd mire resplettul. Magoe he 15 st hing & brd dovg.

Ho dad thon cad her wd of her thowgyhts,



Hor dad yponcd WS Lgts mnd respmded, "Sim T am ging b be fine. T think T omigy e
Sprodngd myy wrist when T fdll. Muy fund aly fedds strange. Call vour mom and el her 4
e mme right g,
She hnd ot heard hor dad endl her S in & g ime bt she dotged. Tenrs sarted falling
dawin 1S She rin o her rom Ao et e ghone. She immedintely did whid b dad sl A She
Whs dirling her phne She henrd hor dad grunt and ad$d seream &t T4 did not Sund
(romising.
"MOM. please mnswer.”
Tust 08 She wWs giving wg Wt her mam gleked ug.
"Ml Pad gt urt... puast eme me. TS an omergpenesy”
WHAT T am oy wiag, Tl Vim b g in there”
"%, iy mm, hurreg.”

A Shan whs ging biek dauin the Strs she et that the s wing awbulliy quet.
when she ontered the dining room she madieed that her dad wes mot there.,
"PAP
Tust then wer purswnal helper, Elimnngy eame ug o her frontieally and suid,
"SamZ S There s are. £ was eaming dawn here 4 gt sur wsual snaek when T heard
wr A Sercam in wrrr. when T eame intd the dining rm he wes mat there”

She etuld ot peliove this. She searehed frantieally arund the Wuse. where caudd he bes He

whs just here by the twle and raw he (S rawhere 4o be seen. whad am T gung b tell mm
when she arrives hames

Unfortunteliy She did ot Wwe mueh time 40 think pteduse her mam: had st pulled ity the
Ariviwisy.

"oty T am hme, where 1§ vgpur fathers” Hor mather asked frantienallsy.

"L e o ider. T erlled v in miy riom wg Ahe Strs and then whin T eame biek doun,

dnd wes gng.”



"He My Wave dricd b g lie dawn mewhere,”

Thiy searched the whale huse, ineluding all o their helpers, tuee webare finding him an the
cdlling with nan greon sticksy St n his wddoy gluing bim 4 the rof. "2an™ he selled.
Then the world went black.

where am T2 I ean not see angthing. "MOM, DA Hdlb2" "Elimnnad Simeane2"Samntha.
didk rot know whnt by do. First She wng st daing her ek like normal but then her dad
wWhs stuck 4 the cdling mnd v the warld wort black( Ths is the warst dagy of may life. Hw
ehld A Wgpen B med T am & gud Kid and sped My LL7E TS 2UINEP! She desided o
Senreh For her paronts Sinet $he knaw her use fnirlygy well,

Light behre she wns want 4 e ape, she heard e mim ealling her name. S Hongg,
MO v Mrighte Hiwe pu seen ipwr dads”

"L kg st b Ie Seartd. T 9 Al B Ser vpu ut T e rat seen dad”

"He mivy still be i the edling where we st s Her mam thon tradled v romembering
et Ahere was nom green stickey St an s badey. She windered where it eould be Fram
Sret thery were with him 4he while Aime. "Hneg" Her mom $pid seriusly, "we ned @ Lt
like sour fother spid, immedintedsg.”

"Whygy mom<"

T odan't think s use is e and T lnger trust il Horg, ke this Flashlight and £ollow

Me. We ML ging b stiuy it Grandmacs use for the nighd”



whon thery stegped wdside vf heir house they renlized thnt (4 wis shill dark il thevy
wrned the erner. T wns a8 bright wt a8 it wns before it got dark. when thogy arrived at
Grandmies st thisy relneed and ehntted ud it was hard e S b Stasy eambartable and
aLsy kaw that thesy were sfe e whnt Ahery Wnd been through thad night. Suddenly
thoughts started truding throwgh her mind paut overgpthing et igpened strting wih her
dod folling b the Floor. T dant knad conedly whid Wt egponcd 4 dadt thid righd

dnet T Ahught that the ehnir et he was Stting an loked Sturdsg. when I had came dawn
T roticed that e of the ehnirs broke, thad was from the brand naw twble with ehairs we
hnd gotton Fram Ameriean Furniture warghwse, Al he seomed b have &ocut in Wis leg that
Ad rot ok like 1t eadd come from falling. Moy dad had First seomed paradigecd for o gplit
Stednd and T FUL 1 cauld ot be passivle for the it deyg thadt deewrred. T Ahen d the
den thnt there wng omething cdse thnt cauld have epused muy dad b fall.

Then T remombered the stickey swstanet that stuek v dadt whon e wns n the ediling. Our
edlings were Fairly tll and it wnsn't st for dad b sliek B the edling. She then
aosdluteliy know thad she ot 4 eheek the Wuse the fallwing daugy B make sure that
wvtrvpthing was prek tb armad and alsy 4 see i she cld find her dad. She lved e dad
dearly mnd cald nat risk singg him beeruse e wns Mwrsgs there for her and dlwisgs tricd b

(frn{u,{ her.

when S0 wWoke g the nelt macning, she deelded 4 g 0 her huse ad $ee 1 there wis
nrugthing differont mowd thelr mansin. She deelded she did nat wind by wike that lngy S0 $he
fald her mom whadt she wis thinking.

"Sy, db it think it T ean g0 b Ahe huse md serehs”



"L dant ke the toughd of g ging ek indy the use when st might strange Aings
tecurred. But i v promise me s will be Shfe wnd sy keeg me o the pne the while
Ame A herr v, thin T auess s ehn 4. Hor mam Shid Skeptieadlsy.

Yoyl Thanks mam.”

whon Samanth arrived ek ot thar Wuse, she notieed that evervpthing wns vervy difforont
She notieccd that her house was naw blaek and Senrvgy oking while before it wns & white eream
clr. She dable eheeked thad she was at the right muse before she walked in.

whon she arrived ot the frond daor she oked through the windaws 4 See aw bad 14 was
InSide. Thowgh when she baked she s mothing. She ehpeeted o huse b be dark again undil
She walked in. She raticed that (4 wns bright again with the sunshing streaming throuph the
curthing, There Wi & big chinge thugh. Tt hnd Aransformed inty . HAUNTED HOWSE!

She was ot aout b brek down Fram ging inty the muse b see whnt was differont. After
all, her mam did sl her 42 eame ek here mnd thnt neemalley would rat hagpon. She
deelded v eheek the edling first b see it hor dad wins still there, Swe tnough he was bud

behare she was motud o edlebrite, e made & serus Fhee wnd whispered,
"Sam make Swe gt Mo errebul. A8 e viriy it ardund here. Thare 18 Somedhing v with s house and I dan't

wand sw getting hwrd”
"L gt i dad



Fust Ahen she heard ame nises eaming Fram ugstaics. She deeided she was not radut 4 st
oy dauin in Ahe lving room, S she deeided D g ug there and fgure wd whnt wns gaing on.
A she walked up e stairs she was mindful where she whs stegping beetust she rend n e
ok that the main persn, calie, i g the Strs and thon £l thrwgn thom, making it
ineredivly hard foe her 4 get et

Oree she gt b Ahe dop of the strirense, she wend strnighd B her ram b see - wirggthing
wns Still where she put . She baked arwnd and tverppthing ked Uke 1w in the shme
fet. She then rotiecd thad her bk At she wis ronding the vther divy wing m bnger
her bed. San starded o seareh mrdund her rm for her bk Al she s ome rd o prger

sticking wt of her elaset. Shmanthn dwpged it wndil it eame wt. T4 suid,
“RUN"

She started thinking, what & clincldenee. T rend the sane mote el spesterdivy mirming
Md . I See it agiin. Then she thought, wait, 1§ this the wme from mey biks She then
rerliced thnd 1 was the same e from her bk, She then dught, "shy mey bk might be in
the closed.”

She then skegtierlly dponcd her eset and Sy her ik lavging on the Haor. T her bk $he
S same red Ug@ot pnk 8LSd SIme naan gren simey Studf. San then realized that the red
paery sttt on g of her bk was bk, She then redliecd thad whiover had done s had
dne amething B mame mtund the e, Shivers started g dan e spine. Al of o
Suddon Sam rediced that she wrs ot alane in this hwse.

She sy dyponed the dov Leading o the wdlwngg, Samnatiecd thnt the lights were giidehing
and ging i and v eanstandliy, A she went dawnstairs she was on the lvkaut for ansgioddsy



dse. But v rawhere, Elimnne sercamed! Saanthn can ver 4 where she herd the Sund
etning Frim. She otiecd Ahad there wns & glwing persn thnt was Wlf ghast and ol
monster Standing wver her widh & Shnrp tem frm the Kidehen,

"STOP. who AL v hndk what are v daing™ She spalled.

The manster Sypped mnd keds glared o4 her,

She then realized that i wns her persnal ehef, Andrd N She wderstind whad whs ging i

the daagy betore.

DONT MESS WITH ME! | HAVE HAD £NOUOH WORKING FOR You AND NOw 1T 15 MY TiMe FOR You TO LISTEN TO Mé*
Samanthn cduld mat belive har s, She awngs thught thad Andre wns & nlee and erring

pursm it wanted the vest fue paaple. But et she wns wiong. He was ging for rovenge
for her dady her mam, and e

Samanthn then realized that he wns the me that gt her dad

"TA wWhS s plan all abngy B hurt miy dad wasnt (42 How eduld v Afer werpthing
that we do for su”

*for your infomation | have lluMus been helping you and Jef you never help me. All | ever do is work or you. All
of you desepve To P‘J"
Sam shill eduld ot bediove this. Al of & sudden she romembered thad hor mamn was still on the

di\nbr\c with her. She declded b fake (4 ke she was sehred and rn B her room.
She did that cPret thing.

"o HH (!

I knew you would never. mufch up To me. YOU WILL NEVER STOP Me! HOAHAHAY

Onet she ot o her coom she bld her mom what was gaing . The thing 15 that she did not
have mueh Ame beemst he might eame ug the $tirs mnvy minade o masgot inrm Eliann,
"MOMC Hndre s gone erazsy call the Plict and Addl them v ged here ps Son 1s thery

ehn.,

"T ennvt beliove im( T am ealling them right row and will be wer soon"



KNOCAK KNOCA(
S i downsdmrs as Fast a8 she cald pnd ypned the door. Prcens of Ornlmc dfeors and

Sam’s mm stivd utside of the dar,

"Where 1§ s gup®" Ine guy Sd.

"Splt wp mnd seareh the whle huse.” Smd anather.

Onee thy entered the living room around the edrner, thery o him dowd 4o hurt ane of the
pdnLrs naned pLrn.

Elitanae peeked modund. the edrntr nd whispered o Sam.

"L T tsenptd Andee whin he s son g0 up the SRS He dhon deeided 4 g M amane dse S he wend
for puan. Are igou alright malam 2"

"L oam findd T am @ glad that e are ok bt we necd 4 make sure At he doesn't hurt
Mg ¢lse.”

"L fund et it he put tant non stieky dime around the nuse o At whnever wauld
walk i wald be Stuck.”

"LEALLY wWow( we need b make sure et o e dse i rmed.”

Bohre thagy wore sle B inform anvpne Andre said,

‘Dont take another step torwaed or. Dean GETS (T*
Behwre mgne was ale 4o sty him he thraw Poran ot Ahe windaw edusing glass 4o Shatter

wuymwhire. Purtn then Sereamed.

A H "

"Get him and wlsy get an amiulane o S the Sheriff.

Evergine wond e W bud theey ctuldnt got im beemse of the nan stickiy st the
for. He ended up Cenging but nat bufore he runed mare of the use. Onet he tsenged

most of 4he O'Jnlmc/ wont B ehase wm and the rest of them eheeked i pouran and eheeked



aund the howse for damnge. Onee thiy Left Sam decided b g B bed Sinet she did ot got

much Secg At her grandmes s,

when Sam waé getting inty bed she decided to Firish hor ok, whon she Fished reading she

urs st mod 4 gud her buk aubey when &orote £l from wave her. Tt snid,

“Leeck Up!™
when she bnked U DA WAS ML her, He thon 4k & [ d kneked wor it

Whin She Mtke She wWins S0 hagry that She wis pive She then realized that overspthing
seemed 4o b brek to mormal. She walked arwnd the huse o see i thare was aney damage 4
mupthing. She s thet everigpthing scomed b be alright and ot rned. Thon she started b
tink At 4 was st & decam undil She S nedn green Sticksy Stuf o the dde of her bed.
She thon had ro den whad had hgpened...

The End

(Hor dad was Fine and was baek 4o vormal)



Halloween adventure

Aiden always loved spooky stories. He couldn't get enough of the tales that sent shivers
down his spine, especially during the Halloween season. But little did he know that he
was about to experience a chilling adventure of his own.

One gloomy October evening, as the wind howled through the trees and the leaves
rustled in the darkness, Aiden and his friends, Sarah and Henry, decided to explore an
old, abandoned house on EIlm Street. It was rumored to be haunted, and their curiosity
got the best of them.

The moon cast eerie shadows as they approached the worn-down house. Aiden could
feel his heart racing, but he didn't want to chicken out in front of his friends. With
flashlights in hand, They entered the creaky front door.

The air inside was musty, and the floors groaned beneath their weight. Cobwebs were
in the corners of every room, and the faded wallpaper peeled off the walls. They
ventured deeper into the house, drawn by the mystery it held.

As they explored, they began to hear strange noises. Whispers that seemed to come
from nowhere, and the faint sound of footsteps. Henry joked about it being the ghosts of

the past, but Aiden couldn't shake the feeling that they were not alone.



They reached the basement door, which hung ajar. Sarah hesitated, but Aiden pushed it
open, revealing a dimly lit stairwell leading into the abyss below. Aiden led the way, his
flashlight cutting through the darkness. The temperature dropped noticeably as they
descended, and the air grew even heavier.

Deep in the basement, behind a door on the floor, they discovered an old, dusty chest.
Henry, being the most daring of the group, attempted to open it. But before he could, the
basement door slammed shut, plunging them into total darkness. Panic set in as they
fumbled to find their flashlights.

Just then, they heard whispers growing louder, and eerie, pale figures appeared before
them. The ghostly figures seemed to be trapped souls, and they wanted the kids to help
them find peace. Aiden, terrified but determined, gathered the courage to speak to one
of them.

The ghost explained that they had been trapped in the basement for years, victims of a
terrible curse. They couldn't find rest until someone solved the mystery of their fate.
Aiden knew they had to help these spirits find peace.

With guidance from the ghosts, they unearthed a hidden diary in the chest, which
revealed the tragic story of the family who had once lived in the house. The ghosts had
been their family members, cursed for eternity.

As the kids pieced together the puzzle, the curse was finally broken. The ghosts
thanked them and slowly faded away, leaving the basement peaceful once more.
Aiden, Sarah, and Henry returned home, shaken but with a sense of accomplishment.
Their Halloween adventure had turned out to be more frightening than they could have

ever imagined, but they had faced their fears and helped lost souls find their way.



Aiden couldn't help but smile as he lay in bed that night, realizing that sometimes,

real-life adventures could be scarier and more rewarding than any spooky story.






The Flickers of li@h’r and davk

Blf. Olivia F. K 2

The man was chasing her in the boiler room. She was tired, but this man wasn't man, it
was as if he could be anything he wanted. She looked behind her to check how close he was.
He wasn't there. She turned her head back towards the exit door, but he stood there, blocking
the path. She screamed, and turned. She ran into a steaming pipe! He reached out for her!
She woke up, it was all a dream. But the dream was too real, she felt out of breath just like she
did in her dream. She reached for her water that sat beside her lamp. She was still in the dark
but rather enjoyed it, she felt peaceful now. Her arm shuffled on her pillow, and she winced.
Quickly, she pulled the chain to turn on the light, and dropped the glass of water, spilling it on
herself. Her arm was really red, and it looked almost as if someone had slapped her, and left a
mark; and it burned. But it wasn’t that kind of burn, it felt like an actual burn, like someone drew
on her with a hot glue gun, like she tried to straighten her hair, but missed by a long shot! For a
second there, she almost forgot that she, in her dream, had gotten burnt when the man or
whatever it was, appeared in front of her.

She didn’t want to go to sleep again, so she picked up one of her books, and began to read
it. This book was put in the first person point of view, and was one of her favorites. The best part
about it was it was a horror book, and instead of chapters it was dates, and every day he
experienced a continuing horror-like event. The author made it to where it was almost like a
journal or diary was being made throughout everything that happened. She finished a chapter,
or day in the book, and had to limit herself not to finish her book. One of her least favorite things
was loving a book so much, finishing it, and not being able to find another book that is even
close to its excellence. What if, she thought, she could write her own story, and she would
make it include her dreams and her life, which had been getting creepier every day for some
reason. She grabbed her green notebook, which was still fresh from when she had dropped out
of school. She had trouble sleeping, and therefore had too many tardies. To keep a suspension
out of her personal record, her mother pulled her out of school before the principal could kick
her out. She grabbed her mechanical pencil, and began to write.

Ceptember 30 2023.

My mom has enrolled me back into cchool. Firet day, I made no friends, not like I
tried. But I did meet my teachers, my literacy teacher, ccience teacher, and my



band teacher ceemed to take quite a chine to me, and I did them. All my other
clasces, the teachers just made me present mycelf, and went on with their day.
[hen we have the kids, not much interference, except one girl named Joan. It was
my first clase. I precented mycelf, caying, “Tim Arcee’) my teacher acked me follow
up questions that he wished I would have caid in the firet place. I have lived
here in Colorado all my lite, my hobbiec include Softball, (catcher), T enjoy

ccience, horror movies, and I quess that'c it.” The girl at the front of the class,
looking cnooty, caid ‘Arcee what kind of name ic that, am I right?” Everyone kind
of ignored her, che didnt cay it loud enough, but it ctuck to me. I dont even know
why, I like my name, even if my brother named me that. But, whatever, I didunt
mind it at all- I think. When I got home, my mom acked me how school was, T
told her it was fine. I acked her about the dinner plans, and after some tacos,
taking a chower, and reading, I went to my messy room to go to cleep. My mother
and dad both dont approve of my room, but I like it. I know it'c messy, but it ic
an organized mess. I can get by just fine.

Ac I fell acleep, I began to realize, what if I fell acleep and dreamt comething
about comeone elce?? Would that affect them? No, I'm crazy, of course wnot,
that'c not real....... I fell acleep, convincing myself everything would be fine.
Another dream vividly occurred. Although, This dream was different, and not
nececcarily in a bad way, it was with kide I went to cchool with.

I walked into clase, and Joan tripped me, and I ccuffed my knees, it burnt. Then,
thic one girl that I hadnt ceen earlier helped me up, and invited me to cit next to
her. We ctarted talking, and I could cee myself enjoying it, but our voices drowned
out;. I got that falling feeling, and got dizzy.

QOctober 1 2023



Then, I heard a ccream!

My alarm clock woke me, almoct in cync with the ccream, the ccream ended when
I awcke. When I got ready for cchool, I picked out come jeans that had two rips
in the knees of the jeans. I put a hoodie on to top it all off, and realized my kneec
arent bleeding. I knew that one dream meant nothing. When I got to cchool, I
tripped over comething. My computer fell to the floor and broke. Behind me, I
caw Joan cnicker, her leg chifting almost ac if che had just reached out to trip
me. Surpricing. Still on the carpet, I reached for my computer, but not like that
would help anything. Then I caw two choes ctep up in front of me, and a hand
reaching out. I ctared at her choes, which looked familiar, I don't know exactly
why. I tock her hand, and che yeeted me to my feet. I almost fell over again. I
ctill havent ceen her face yet, but now I caw her hair that was curled under,
and chorter parte of her hair curled out. She cat down, and then locked at me,
and motioned for me to ¢t down with her. Qh wno. It was her! The one from my
dream. Green eyes, freckles, tired eyes, but a emivk on her face to where I wasn't
really getting any “bad vibec” from her. When I cat down che ctarted talking a
bunch. ‘Hi, Tm Olivia, I caw you yesterday, corry I dide't cay hi earlier, I just
didnt have that vibe yecterday, you know talking to pesple. But, I heard you cay
you played coftball? Catcher, huh? I'im a pitcher or chortstop, play any other
cports, or are you limited?” I didnt talk that much, ever, but I didn't mind it
From her. I caid, “Well no, basketball volleyball, and maybe coccer I quess.” then
Follswed up with the question, “Ic coftball all there was to me, or what.” I wanted
to know if che caw comething in me to want to be friends. She caid, ‘No, I
cuppoce not. I think I just didn't like how Joan talked to you already. It took her
a couple years to not like me, che didnt even get a chance to realize what else che

chould get mad about for you.” Just know, when people act like that it'c becavse



they jelly; che chuckled. The rest of clasc, between working, we talked, found
things in common, and got along. That day, I went home caticfied. I felt ac if
nothing could bring me down. I came home, and my mom was acleep in her room,
and the house was cilent. Walking home today tock me a little longer I quecs. I
layed in my bed on my phone, thinking about how my dreams have been acting,
and how lucky I was no ccreaming of terror was involved, now realizing that
cereaming voice at the end of my last dream would have definitely been that nice
girl Olivia. When I was clumped on my bed, I had ansther dream. There
was a dark room, and the room kept getting farther and farther away, the
closer I ctepped. Then a light flickered, it was Olivia ctanding under it. Joan was
behind her, or at least I thought. She was not but a chadsw, but you could make
out her glasces, thin hair, and long eyelashes. But one other thing was ales in
that chadow........ I dont know what, but the light flickered off I could hear
Olivia’c hair wisp around, moct likely turning the other way. The ccream happened
again. Then when the lights turned back on, everything blurred, and cure
enovgh, I woke up.

October 2 2023

My thoughts about what might coon be my best friend dying ccared me, but T
was interrupted with my mom caying 5 minutec till’ cchool! T got ready for cchool,
and came the morning bell, I cat by Qlivia. Today che looked less tired, and this
one girl Sara was citting in front of her. Sara had been gone the day I
introdvced myself, Olivia tells me. We meet, and get along as well. Ic a group
between me and these girle really forming? I did not expect that: the next clase
I meet Makenna, who is really goofy, and I get a good vibe from her ac well. Then
I met Colie. I cit at lunch with them, and we all compare cchedules. We all have



the came block 1. Olivia. and I have the came block 2, nobody for my block 3,
block 4, Olivia, block 5, Olivia, block 6, Oliva, Sara and Colie. E?, I'm all by
myself, but I met a really chort girl named Ka'cee, che played basketball too, and
got along with me. Qlivia acked me if che wanted to have a cleepover at her house,
I was happy too, and che caid che'd invite all the other girlc I had met tos. My
mom would have to approve first. She caid yes! It was cet, and I didnt need to
pack anything. We walked to her house and it ctarted to get really dark. I was
relieved to hear that che was planning on pulling an all-nighter. I dont wanna
have a bad dream and embarrase myself, I agreed to ctay up with her. It got
dark, and ctreetlamps flickered all around. There was Joan when the lights
cettled, and che ctarted running towards uc. THIS IS ALL A DREAM I thought
to mycelf. But, to cee what thic dream may or may-rot predict, lete run. We both
ran back, and looking back, I cow her trancform to that man, to my mom, to
Cara, to (olie. Tt was terrifying. Then we ctopped. She, or he or it, wasn 't there
angmore. Or co we thought, it was incorporeal. The clightly glowing thing had a
bit of a wavy eerie look. I caw what now wasn't human at all. As everything went
dark but uc and that thing, it turned out to be come kind of long, lanky creature.
1t was tall, and had a very wide-cpanned mouth, practically reaching from ear
to ear. It had a chading where its eyes chould be, but no actual eyes, just a clight
depth. It gig3led, and uced different voices, it echoed off the walle of pitch black
that ceemed to be formed around uc. Then, ac Olivia turned her back, and leaned
into what muctve felt like a protective corner to her, I caw it behind her. Its
eyes were glowing red, and the chin opened wide, and when che caw my
exprecsion, che knew it, it was behind her. Still, che was too late. The last thing
I heard was a ¢cream from her. (ike that dream had foretold.  Until ,wait, T
caw her again ? Mo this ie not really her, che locked dead inside, it ic the thing,






Michael I 7th grade

Jr
74n A== 4000

It was a dark and stormy night. The kind of night where the wind howled
through the trees and the rain pounded against the windows. | was walking
home from a late night at work, trying to shield myself from the rain with my
coat. As | walked down the deserted street, | noticed a figure in the
distance. It looked like a woman, standing alone in the pouring rain. |
quickened my pace, hoping to get home before the storm got worse.

But as | got closer, | realized that something was off about the woman. Her
hair was matted to her head and her clothes were soaked through. But
what gave me pause were her eyes. They were dark and lifeless like there
was nothing behind them. | tried to pass her by, but she stepped in front of
me, blocking my path.

"Excuse me," | said, trying to move around her.

But she just stared at me, her gaze unwavering. And then she spoke. Her
voice was cold and hollow like it was coming from deep within her.

"Can you help me?" she asked.

| hesitated. Something about her made me uneasy. But | didn't want to
leave her out in the storm.

"What do you need?" | asked.

"I need a ride," she said. "My car broke down a few blocks away. | don't
want to walk all the way home in this weather."



| thought about it for a moment. It was getting late, and | didn't want to be
out in the storm any longer than | had to. Plus, there was something about
her that made me feel like | couldn't say no.

"Okay," | said. "I'll give you a ride."

She smiled then, but it didn't reach her eyes. And as we got into my car and
started driving, | couldn't shake the feeling that something was very wrong.

We drove in silence for a few minutes, the rain pounding against the roof of
the car. But then she spoke again.

"Have you ever heard of the Phantom Hitchhiker?" she asked.

| shook my head. "No, | don't think so."

"It's a story," she said. "About a woman who was killed in a car accident on
this very road. And now, on stormy nights like this one, she wanders the

streets, looking for a ride home."

| felt a chill run down my spine. It was just a story, | told myself. But
something about the way she said it made me uneasy.

"Is that what you are?" | asked. "The Phantom Hitchhiker?"

She didn't answer. Instead, she just stared out the window, her eyes fixed
on something in the distance.

As we got closer to her supposed destination, | noticed that it was getting
darker and more desolate. The houses were farther apart and there were
no streetlights. It was the kind of place where you didn't want to be alone.

Finally, she told me to pull over. | stopped the car and turned to her, but she
was already getting out.



"Thanks for the ride," she said, her voice cold.

And then she was gone, disappearing into the darkness. | watched her go,
feeling a sense of unease wash over me. But then | heard a noise behind
me, and | turned to see her standing there, her dark eyes fixed on me.

"Thanks for the ride," she said again, and then she was gone.

| started the car and drove away as fast as | could, my heart pounding in
my chest. | didn't know what | had just experienced, but | knew that it was
something | would never forget.

As | drove home, | couldn't shake the feeling that she was still with me,
watching me from the darkness. And as the storm raged on, | knew that |
would never be safe again.



The terror of the twisted bloody rabbit hele




Chapter 1

It was a dark and eerie pight. Summer wag sitting in her room on her bed just listening to
mugic when all of a sudden she gta random ca]l that said unkpown caller. Summer answered the
call. Keep in mind summer i 16 years old and lives in an o|d haunted houge. A§ soon ag summer
angwered the call there wag a deep veice “helle” .

The veice on the phene sounds creepy. Summer answers “hello? Do 1 kpow you?” the creepy
dark voice from the other end of the phone angwers quickly “you den’t know who 1 am but 1 kpow
who you are summer gonzales”. Summer gets freaked out and geared that the man knows her
name. The man on the oppesite end of the phene then asks “ Summer do you like Scary movies?”.
Summer angwers quicldy a§ if to not make the other persen mad “yes but if the movies contain
gore and bleed it makes me grossed out”.

The man then says this “oh really well would you like to be in a real Scary movie summer?”.
Summer angwers “ne but it would be kinda coo]” Summer then makes sure every door and window
in the houge i§ Jocked. The man on the phone says “summer you know Jocking the doors and
windows won't help anyone with an ax. Sledge hammer or any other toe] right?. Summer then
asks in a panic "how de you kpow that 1just locked my windews and deors?". The man on the
PhOIlc then exclaims "because I'm cutgide your house summer"

Summer starts to panic and starts to run around the houge frantically trying te find a
weapon to protect herself. “What do you want from me, you stalker?!” Summer yells at the man on
the other side of the PhOne. The man on the other §ide of the Phone says Summer | want you te
follow me to a Secret place”. Summer then hears a window break.and gets even more petrified so she
frantically looks for a knife to protect herself with. Summer finds a knife and picks it up. She then
says “ who ig that? Ig that you?” Summer i breathing extremely heavy. The man on the other gide
of the phone angwers while sounding like he wag hiding or running “It i§ me you better run and
hide” hig voice Sounds menacing. Summer manages to run up the stairs while the man chages her
up the stairs then Summer get§ inte her room, shuts her doer and locks it. Summer hangs up the
phone and hears the man §ay thig “come out, come out Summer”. Summer is frightened ag he says
that and then she hears the sound of the wooden deer get hit with an ax. “COME OUT SUMMER,
OR,ELSE!!” the man exclaimg. Summer sebs quietly as the chopping sound continues.



Chapter 2

Summer then hears ne sound whatgeever and thinks that it's fine to get out from where she
wag hiding little did she know she wag wrong... Summer gets out from under the bed where she
was hiding and §copes out her room te make sure the man wagn't in there. After she See§ that the
man isn’t in there she decides to go check.the hallway so she slowly unlocks and openg her door she
sees the ax marks on the door and she freaks out, then she goes out inte the hallway where the man
wag waiting for her. Summer goes further out inte the hallway then all of the sudden the man
grabs her and puts a rag over her meuth. Summer manages to get the rag off her mouth and bites
the man's arm. The man Jets go of Summer and yelps in pain “OW! Why would you do that? Huh
you a rabid anima] or gemething?”.

Summer then rung out of the houge and rung te the abandened Walmart and hides. Summer
then calls her parents net realizing that she had ne gervice. The phene went silent then she Jooked
at her phone and saw that the call did not go through she then started to cry. Summer looks up
and Sees the man ChCijIlg the igles so she quietly sneaks off to the old office and shuts and Jocks
the door. Summer hides in the dark office for over an hour. Then out, of nowhere the man shows up
in the office with Summer and then he puts the rag over her mouth and summer pagses out When
she wakeg up, she Jooks around scared. The place he took her smells earthy and it's very dark.and
creePy, it Jooks like she is underground. Summer can gee the roots in the walls from the trees above
and the hole that she is laying spirals down even c]cePcr inte the ground. Summer i§ trying to See if
she can find a way out of thig creepy and seary twisted rabbit hele .She follows the tunnel that is
spiraling down , it's so dark she has to feel her way around , she can barely breathe and it feels like
the walls are caving in the further she makes it inte thig tunnel .After a while Summer ne Jonger
has the energy to keep going . her chest i§ tight . she keeps getting dizzy and started to faint. As she
i laying in thig dark underground hele all she can think of i§ her parents and how werried they
will be once they notice she's gone , she remembers the fun times she had with her parents ., the
travels , the holidays spend together and does not understand why thig stranger chogen her .
Summer Slowly fainted and then took her last breath , and wag never found alive again .






Brady O
7th grade

The Thing

One night when the streets of New York were empty this man was coming
back from work. He was walking on the streets all alone back to his house. While
on Main Street he kept hearing noises coming from behind him. He heard a
scream come from behind him and started running. He ran as fast as he could, he
looked behind him and there it was The Thing. He couldn’t figure out what it was,
it looked like a man in a gorilla suit. The Thing finally stopped following him and
he thought he was out of the woods, right after he thought that he got pulled under
the street, into the sewer, and blacked out.

When he woke up he was in the sewers in an open area where The Thing
had a kind of lair in that open area. He was wet from being dragged around in the
sewers for a while. He saw that The Thing had the same mask that he had on
before on Main Street, he was a man with long uncut hair that looked very messy.
The Thing put his mask on again and started walking over to him. The Thing
picked him up from where he was lying, grabbed some rope, and tied him upside
down with his head in the water. The man cuts himself free with a knife he pulls
out of his pocket and starts walking towards the man with his knife ready to stab
him. He lunges at The Thing but he quickly turns around and strangles him. He
was gasping for air until he was finally out of air. The Thing cooks the dead body
and eats it for dinner.

The next day The Thing did the same thing and he kept doing that each
night. Finally, the police department figured out that all of the people who had
gone missing were dead because of how many of them were gone. They started
putting officers in the position of night guard to see who was committing all the
murders.

The first night of the night guards being out they noticed that a sewage
drain was open. They poked their heads down and saw that the sewage water was
dark red. They lowered themselves to the bottom of the sewer. They started walking
through the water until they got to the source of the blood They saw The Thing’s
area, but he wasn't there. One of the officers said, "Maybe we should go get some



more of the night guards”. But right after he said that he heard sloshing around
they went to hide behind one of the sewer walls. They could see The Thing walking
over to his little area. The night guards got their guns out and loaded them, they
started walking over to The Thing guns up. They got behind him and an officer
said, “Ready, aim fire’. All of the bullets shot hit The Thing but they all bounced
off of it. They were thinking, “What the heece{ { - -’ -¢/"". The Thing turned
around and started running after them, they ran as fast as they could but they
couldn’t run fast with the water covering their whole legs. The thing caught up to
them in no time, it hopped on to one of the officers and drowned him, the other
officers kept running but another one got jumped on. He also got drowned. The last
one finally got out of the water and out of the sewer and ran towards the police
station.

The officer tried getting the others to come down to the sewers and kill The
Thing, but they didn’t believe that there was a man in a gorilla suit down in the
sewers. They started hearing things move around outside, the officer who was just
down in the sewers started warning them that they needed to get ready to shoot but
they wouldn’t believe him. They heard the back door open and they finally believed
him but it was too late The Thing had gotten in. It shut the lights off and killed
everyone in there. The Thing went back to the sewers and nobody figured out where
The Thing was and never knew about the thing after that.
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The Haunting

It all started when me and my friends were on
our way to school.”.Hi Marcus are you gonna
come to my Halloween party? Marcus'’s voice
sounded very cold and silent don't know my
mom wants to go with me and take me trick
or treating.” Ok well, let's go we still gotta get
Jessica and Amiyah.”Amiyah over heresays
marcus”.Oh hey, guys omg you guys won't
believe | just heard about an alleyway that
takes us through the woods and gets us to
school are you gonna go with us or are you
gonna chicken out like you always do.”l don't
know ugh ok fine let's go but if we get in
trouble then it's on you and you owe me a
bag of candy.”Ugh ok fine can we just go now
it's getting cold, sure come on let's
goguys”Crunch crunch”They all turned
around nothing but dead silence here’s the
alley way”Tyler come on you said you



wouldn’t chicken out”Look something just big
ran across the alley”.You know what guys I'll
just go by myself'. amiyah say’s ”.0k, then
we will go with the regular non-deathly
way".”2 Days later”.Marcus makes a call to
Tyler and Jessica’hey have you guys seen
Amiyah “Jessica says she hasn't been at
school for 2 days and her parents haven't
seen her since we where-"It was dead silent
out of nowhere Jessica screamed with fear
and BOOM her window breaks and
something on all fours snatches her and

drags her out of the window right on call”.

To Be CONTINUED






[he Book

One day there was a kid who was exploring a haunted
house with all of his friends (all alsne). The names of the
friends were Sam, Icaiah, Dylan, Markis, and Grayscen
while they were exploring the house Sam found a book and
it had a whole lotfa dust on it. Sam yelled “Guys look what
I found.” they rushed over it counded like a herd of bullc.
When they got there they all wanted to look at it co they
took turns and they decided that Sam gets to take it
home becavse he ic the one who found it. So when he got
home he noticed that the book ctarted writing in blood
and the title of the ctory was called the cand-man and it
caid ‘Markis was on the beach chilling in the cand/cun.
But a big bump of cand grew and Markic went to go
check it out then a big man out of cand came chasing
him till Markis tripped on a rock and the candman ate
Lim.” Then Sam called Markis and his wall phone ctarted
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Graycen got there was a force pulling him inside and he
Was never to be ceen again. After that the book just
disappeared and was never to be ceen again. After
months and months nothing was happening just a
reqular few months. But the other friends did not come
back.

[he End Thank you for
Eeac{iny- Aiden Dotson

4911 bradley Ln
208-906-4368

This story is based off scary stories to tell in
the dark
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The Singing Clown and Her Pet Monster

| was running through the woods with my best friend. We were
running because the carnival we were just at burned down. | stopped
to catch my breath, but my friend Ellisa was nowhere to be seen. |
searched terrified. | heard a scratching noise around me. | saw a
clown covered in blood with pigtails. The clown then noticed me and
started skipping to me singing. She was singing a children's rhyme as
she kept getting closer and closer. Soon a monster came out. It looked
like it was listening to the children’s rhyme. Soon Ellisa came back to
me and | just stared at her in horror. She looks as if she had just
gotten killed. She then came to me and said,” Come with us and we
can be together forever.” | let go and | screamed at her. “What are you
saying?” | screamed. “ We can stay together Forever, just like you said
yesterday. | hired the clown so she could help us achieve our goals.
Our dreams.” She said, trying to convince me. “This isn’t what |
wanted. | wanted to live together, not die together.” | said feeling my
anger and sadness come up. “ Why did you do this? Why do you think
| would like this!?” | screamed. | trusted you. | soon felt a pain in my
back. | had forgotten about the monster and the singing clown. Soon |
was dead too. But | stayed on this horrid planet. “What about my
mother and my sister!” | screamed at her. “It's too late now. They
already got caught in the fire.” Ellisa said. | felt my anger rise even
more. | hadn’t realized that they were at the carnival. “ What do you
mean?” | questioned. She smiled as | began to cry. | knew the answer,
but | still asked for false hope. “ You can go and see them with me if
you would like?” She asked. “Fine.” | gave a short answer. "You can



see them whenever we can because we are dead.” She stated. We
went to see them, and | apologized. They said it wasn’'t my fault. | then
turned to Ellisa,”I'm sorry you just wanted us to be together.” | said
tearing up. “Wanna go haunt some people with me and cindy?” She
asked. "Who is cindy?” | questioned. “Oh it's the clown that was
singing to the monster.” She stated. Cindy then waved to me. We all
became amazing friends and terrorized the kids who go to carnivals.
Soon, Ellisa,me, and Cindy stayed together. Forever.



Brenden Ar
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It was Halloween night, and there were 2 friends. Fritz, and Susie, and there was a diner
called Sparky's. The day before at school they wanted to go to the old abandoned diner, and
look at the old animatronic suits. So, the next day they got ready and met up at their school.
Once they got there, they slowly walked the mile to the old diner in the woods. Once they got
there they saw how run down it was, there was someone, or something inside. They got to the
front entrance and saw a man, or what they thought was a living man in a robotic dog suit. It had
tears, and some metal parts inside, a dog collar, and on the collar was a gold bone trinket that
read “Sparky” Immediately they knew what it was. They slowly and cautiously opened the door
-Jingle, Jingle, Jingle- The robot snapped its neck around and stared at the door.

It's a good thing there was a booth right there, or they would’'ve been toast. “Hey susie,
do you know if there is someone in there, it smells like sweat and death.” Fritz whispered. Then
they looked up and saw the dog. Fritz and Susie screamed -AHH- and ran into the kitchen, and
heard the heavy footsteps -Clang, Clang, Clang- They looked at each other with horrified
expressions. That's! when they heard the robotic laugh, as they looked over. The dog had a
butcher knife, and was closing in on them. The end.
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The Christmas Psycho
By Landon Royer

It's a cold, snowy, Friday afternoon. Zach is in his 7th period sitting at his desk, tapping
his pen and counting down the minutes until Christmas break. “1,2,3,4,5..” Zach counted
in his head every minute. “Ring Ring”, the bell sounds.

“Alright class, have a great Christmas Break!” the teacher said out loud. Zach grabbed his
things and made his way to the door . He went to meet up with his friends Chris and
Ryan.

“Let’s go”, it's Christmas Break!” exclaimed Ryan.

“Yep,” said chris.

“Hey, do you guys want to have a sleepover at my house tonight? My parents are going to
be out of town so we will have the whole house to ourselves” asked Zach.

“Sure,”said Chris and Ryan.

They made their way to the bridge where all their houses are.
“I guess, see you tonight”, Said Chris.

“See you later”, said Zach and Ryan.

Later that day Zach's parents got home and Zach told them about the sleepover. His
parents agreed with it. They were getting ready to leave for their camping trip they had
planned. They were going to be out of town for one day.

“Alright, the doors are all locked. There is money for pizza on the table, and lastly, stay
safe and behave”, said Zach's mom.”Love you”.

“Love you too”, exclaimed Zach.

Zach's parents were about to leave when a news report came on about a death row

prisoner that had escaped from a prison a couple miles away.



“If you see this man, make sure to contact the police immediately and whatever you do,
don't go near him,’the news reporter said in a serious voice.

“Uhm, Mom, isn't that the one prisoner from a while back that everybody told stories
about”, asked Zach.

“I think so, I wonder how he got out”,Zach's mom explained.

“Well.. do you think everything should be okay?”, asked Zach.

“It should be fine honey, and if there was something that happened, you know the
password to the gun safe”, Zach’'s Mom comforted him.

“Okay”, Zach said worriedly. “Love.... You”

It was six. The sun had just started to set. Zach was still worried about that news report.
His grandpa used to tell him stories about the prisoner. How he had murdered his whole
entire family. Zach sat there and pondered for a while. What if the prisoner broke into
his house, what if the prisoner had gotten a hold of his parents... DING!, the door bell
sounded.

“Oh, that must be them”, thought Zach. Zach darted down the huge staircase to the front
door. He opened the door.

“Whats up”, said Zach.

Ryan and Chris were both there.

“Hi", exclaimed Ryan.

“Your house is huge”, said Chris.

“Ya I guess you could say that”, said Zach.

Zach took Ryan and Chris around the house to show them everything.

“So what do you guys want to do?”, asked Zach.

“I don't know, maybe we could play some video games”, Chris suggested.

Ryan and Zach both agreed and they went to the living room. They turned on the huge
cinema like tv and Zach's Xbox

“Dang, it feels like I'm in a movie theater”, exclaimed Ryan.

They decided to play Madden. Each of them took turns going against each other.
“What'’s for dinner?”, asked Chris.

“My parents left money for pizza”, Zach added.

“Oooh! I love pizza”, said Ryan.

Zach grabbed his phone and called the pizza restaurant nearby. They ordered a large
pepperoni pizza and some buffalo wings.

“Ding Dong!” the door bell sounded.

“That must be the pizza man”, exclaimed Zach."I'll get the door”.



Ryan and Chris stayed playing games while Zach got the door. He brought the pizza in
and they all chowed down.

“Hey, do you guys want to play hide and seek?”, asked Chris.

“Chris, that game is for babies”, exclaimed Ryan.

“I think that’s a good idea, and we can play it in the dark” exclaimed Zach.”Besides I
don't want to sit around here playing video games the whole night”.

“Alright...fine. We can play your childish game”, said Ryan.

The three teens played hide and seek. They flipped a coin to see who was the seeker first
between Ryan and Chris.

“Alright what is everybody’s call”, asked Zach.

“Heads, Tails”, Ryan and Chris exclaimed.

Zach flipped the coin. The coin appeared on tails.

“You're it Ryan”, said Zach.

“Man I knew I shouldn't have played this stupid game”,Ryan exclaimed.

“Welp the coin says you're it and you agreed to play”, said Zach.

“You have 60 seconds to count until you can find us”, said Chris.

“Alright, 1...2...3..4...5”, counted Ryan.

Chris and Zach took off running. Zach turned off all the lights on his way. Chris hid in
the laundry room behind a big pile of clothes. Zach knew his way around the house and
hid in a secret room close to his bedroom. Little did they know that the escaped prisoner
was in the house also hiding and waiting for someone to come near. Zach never locked
the door when the pizza had come, and that left it wide open for someone to just walk in.
“60, ready or not here I come”, yelled Ryan.” Man it’s so dark in here”.

All Ryan had to light the heavy darkness was his phone light. Ryan checked every room.
No sign of anyone. Eventually he came across Chris smothered in the clothes.

“Found you”, exclaimed Ryan.

“Ah man, I thought this spot was good”, exclaimed Chris.

“Welp it wasn't good enough for me not to find you”, laughed Ryan.

“Have you found Zach yet?”, asked Chris.

“Nope, [ haven't found a sign of him”, said Ryan.

Ryan and Chris checked all around the house but except one room, the basement.

The basement was a gym that Zach's parents had built. Nobody ever really went down
there, not even Zach. It was Ryan and Chris’s first time over so they didn't know about
the basement.

“Woah. There's a basement.”, exclaimed Chris. “ He has to be down here”.



Ryan and Chris walked down the stars into the basement.

“Aww there he is. Found you”, said Ryan.

There was a figure in the corner crunched over.

“Found you”, Ryan exclaimed again.” Bro what is your deal? Why aren’t you saying
anything?”.

“Uhm, Ryan.... That's not .... Zach”, said Chris worriedly.

“What makes you think that”, Ryan questioned.

“Well Zach was wearing a purple shirt and that figure is wearing an orange jumpsuit,
also he is way bigger than Zach”. Chris exclaimed.

“Man you're just playing with me”, Ryan exclaimed.”I'll go over there and see if it is him”.
Ryan walked over while Chris started to slowly get closer to the stairs just in case they
had to run. The basement was still very dark and they could only see with the tiny phone
light. Zach was still waiting to be found.

“Man what is taking them so long to find me”, thought Zach.” Well this is a secret room
so it might be hard to find”.

Zach stepped out of the room and went down the stairs. He had gotten bored of the
game and went to find his friends.

“Oh Zach!I can see you”, Ryan said while walking towards the figure.

He put his hand on the figure's shoulder.

“What's wrong Zach?”.

The figure stood up with a hatchet welded in his hand.

“Ahhhhhhhhh”, Ryan yelled.

Ryan and Chris ran as fast as they could. The prisoner followed, holding the hatchet up
and ready to slash.

Zach had heard the screams in the basement. “What if they are just messing with
me”, he thought. Until he heard someone else’s footsteps, he knew something had to be
wrong. He got out of hiding and went down stairs.

“Quick run, run , run”, Ryan yelled.

As Ryan made it up two stairs the prisoner caught up. The prisoner lifted his hatchet and
slashed Ryan’s back. Blood poured out.

“Ahh, please..ehh... please... help me Chris”, Ryan yelled.



Chris watched from the top of the stairs. He ran down the stairs heroically and
gripped Ryan's hand. He pulled him up but the prisoner would not let go of him.
Eventually Chris snagged Ryan away and lifted him up. He ran up the stairs with Ryan on
his back.

Zach went straight to the gun safe to save his friends. He fiddled with the knob.
“Oh shoot! What is the code again”, Zach thought. “Come on, what is it”.

He kept trying everything it could possibly be. “Is it my birthday, is it my mom's
birthday, is it my dads birthday”, he thought to himself every time he tried. Then he
remembered there was also a key for it. He ran upstairs in his parents room in search of
the key.

Chris ran to the living room with Ryan on his back. Chris tried to get to his phone
as he heard the prisoner dragging the hatchet across the wall in the basement.

Zach found the key and ran to the safe. He opened it and retrieved a shotgun.

Chris grabbed his phone. He was fiddling with his passcode since his hands had
been shaking so much. Ryan was still in shock with lots of bleeding. Chris unlocked his
phone and punched in the numbers 9-1-1. As he was waiting for them to pick up the
prisoner had already been at the top of the stairs. Chris saw him and backed as far away
as he could with Ryan on his back.

“COME ON PICK UP!"Chris yelled.

As the prisoner was coming over, Zach came down the stairs with the shotgun.

BANG! Zach pulled the trigger and the shot had landed on the guy’s upper chest.
The phone slid right out of Chris’s hand.

“Ahhhh”, the prisoner groaned.

He started to wobble around until he fell backwards down the basement stairs.
THUMP! His body landed on the cold basement floor.

“Did you just.. Shoot.. Him”, said Chris.

“Hurry we have to get out of this house, no time for explaining”, exclaimed Zach.

Zach and Chris sprinted out the front door. They ran towards the neighbor’s
house to get help.

“How did that guy get into the house?”, asked Zach.

“I have no idea”, Zach added.” None of the doors or windows were open’.

“Is Ryan okay”, asked Zach.

“I don’t know. The guy slashed him in the back with a hatchet. He still has a lot of
bleeding. I think he is in shock”, said Chris.



“I think I know who that guy was”, said Zach.” He was wearing an orange
jumpsuit just like a prisoner. Earlier today I saw a thing on the news about an escaped
death row prisoner who is on the loose in our area. Also my grandpa used to tell me
many stories about him”.

“So that has to be that prisoner. I mean, who else wears an orange jumpsuit
around?”,Chris added.

They arrived at the neighbor’s house. They rang the doorbell. Nobody was home.

The prisoner had woken up from the fall. He walked up the stairs almost tripping
every step. He was thinking they might have run up into Zach's room .The shot had done
some damage to his upper body but not enough to unalive him. He walked up to Zach's
bedroom and looked out the window, staring with a devilish smirk. He saw the two teens
at the door of the neighbor’s house.

“OH SHOOT!", Zach exclaimed.

“What. What is it?"asked Chris, still struggling while holding ryan.

“ Look in my room window. That guy.. Is.. watching us. The shot didn't do
anything to him”, Zach said.” RUN!".

“CALL 911”7, exclaimed Chris.

“I can’t, my.. phone is in the house”, added Zach.

“Mine is also in the house too, I tried to dial them but the prisoner came up and I
dropped my phone”, Chris said.

“Okay lets run to the police station”, Said Zach.

“Zach I can’t pick up Ryan. My arms hurt way too bad”, Chris exclaimed.

“BRO WE HAVE TO HURRY!"Zach yelled.”Just carry Ryan on your back and let's

L

go”.

“I'm trying”, said Chris struggling.

“He's getting closer”, exclaimed Zach.

The prisoner walked down the stairs with the hatchet in his hands. He walked out
the front door and started to walk after them. Chris was still struggling to carry Ryan.
He held the hatchet up high as he started to approach the teens.

“BRO use all your strength to hold him up”, yelled Zach.

“I can’t”, said Chris.

“Fine, let me see”, asked Zach.



Zach had grabbed Ryan and carried him. They had run all through the park and
the neighborhood till they finally made it to the police station. When they got to the
parking lot of the police station, the prisoner turned around and walked back through
the dark forest. They walked through the front door and told the police about everything.
All the teens' parents were called and the police sent Ryan to the hospital. The police
eventually caught the prisoner and executed him immediately. He didn’t end up hurting
anyone else that horrific Christmas.
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A Terrible Night

It was a dark gloomy night, the only source of light being the dim light that comes from the street
pole. The wind howls as an old abandoned house of an old psychotic hoarder shuts. As the night wind
howls, footsteps are heard on the concrete.

“Hey Gerald, you sure you want to check that freak house?”

“Yeah Timmy of course I do, what arc you scared of?”

“Sort of the house is giving me the chills look its windows are bordered up with wooden planks, nails shut
in them”

Timmy is nervous with fear as he is thinking “Why did 1 come along with him for this?”

“Timmy you ready to head across the street to the house or arc you gonna keep being a little scaredy cat?”
“I not a scaredy cat Gerald!” says Timmy now annoyed at his statement

“Aww you a little scaredy cat”

“FINE 'LL COME ALONG!” says Timmy now which is barely visible red in the face

“Alright calm down I was just messing with you, but let's go now™

The two teenage kids make their way across the darkened neighborhood where they check both ways
before crossing the street. After they cross the darkened street the air is cold as every breath they take is
visible and thcy make their way to the house.

“Alright Timmy we’re here now let's go”

“Alright Gerald,” says Timmy, choking on his words as he is nervous.

Gerald walks up the stone walkway, his footsteps echoing in the quiet night. He walks up to the front
door, the steps creaking behind him. Gerald reaches his hand towards the doorknob until all of a sudden
the door flics open knocking Gerald out. Timmy, surprised, has no chance to react as Gerald’s dragged in
his body limp as the door shuts.

“GERALD!” Timmy shouts, surprised, and scared, feeling everything around him twirling as he is so
confused and scared. Inside the house, he hears Gerald waking up where he sereams as loud bangs are
heard inside as Gerald screams once more before going silent.

“Gerald?” says Timmy scared that his friend has been killed from whatever took him. In the window
located at the secondary story of the house which faces the front lawn a shadowy figure with a giant smile
that goes cheek from cheek is spotted by Timmy. Sweat pours down from Timmy as he shoots up from his
bed with a gasp. Timmy breathing heavily says with some relicf

“Thank goodness that was a dream™

He rolls sideways off his bed putting on his slippers to where he goes and takes one of his pills where he
grabs a bottle of water, he keeps next to his pills on his black wooden nightstand.



“Alright there we go this should help my schizophrenia a bit,” says Timmy.

He heads out into the hallway to where he gocs downstairs as the third step at the bottom creaks as usual.
Timmy heads to his kitchen where he sces his brother Gerald.

“Hey, Gerald you won't imagine the dream I had last night.”

“Really what was it, Timmy?’

“It was a nightmare where we went to Mr. Fitzgerald's house and you went up to the door to where it
swung open and knocked you out as whatever swung the door open dragged you in.”

“Jeez that was dark”

“Yeah you're right it is the more I think about it”

After talking about his dream with his brother Gerald he goes to the freezer below the refrigerator where
he grabs two waffles. He puts the waffles in the toaster next to the refrigerator where the thank grabs
some milk from the fridge to make some coffee. As Timmy goces to open the cupboard Gerald tells him
“Timmy was out of coffee beans I just finished the last bit”

“Well that's great guess I’ll have to go get some more”

Timmy, a little annoyed with the fact he isn’t able to have his morning coffee, gets a plate some syrup.
and a fork to cat his waffle that just finished sces the creep staring at him with a wide smile going from
cheek to cheek.

“Goodness, | wonder when our parents will be back. | don't feel safe around that creep, " says Timmy,
weirded out by the psychotic hoarder.

He gets to the grocery store and when he is picking up the coffee he sces at the end of the aisle Mr.
Fitzgerald.

“Hey Timmy what are you doing here” says Mr. Fitzgerald with a creepy raspy voice

“Just getting some groceries, why?”

“You ever know what the smell of death and decay is like”

Timmy now cven more creeped out by the question from his neighbor after his sudden appearance says
“No”

Mr. Fitzgerald gives a wide smile before he walks away.

“Goodness why does that psycho always wear a hoodie and Levi's jeans and constantly have his hood on”
Timmy continues with his shopping confused and worricd about the question Mr. Fitzgerald asked him.
After he finishes and purchases all the grocerics he drives back home to where again he sces Mr.
Fitzgerald watching him. He arrives home now worried as he feels like he’s being stalked by Mr.
Fitzgerald to where he dismisses it as just some coincidence. As he puts the groceries away he tells his
brother about the question.

“Hey Gerald”

“Yeah Timmy”

“While | was grabbing groceries the psycho Mr. Fitzgerald asked me if | knew what the smell of death
and decay is”

“Wow that's weird”

“Yeah I don’t know Gerald that guy gives me the ereeps his housc is already Shabby enough with weeds
growing and covering the whole front lawn™

“You're not wrong carlier when [ woke up this morning I saw him on the sidewalk in front of our house
examining it writing on a notepad, and when he saw me he gave me this very disturbing wide smile”
“Yeah but we should just leave it alone Gerald but we at Ieast have cameras all around the house so we

have nothing to worry about™



“You’re right Timmy”

The two brothers went off to do their things as unknown to them Mr. Fitzgerald was observing them
through a window in his house. As Timmy went to go play his video games Gerald went to take a nap in
his bedroom. Dusk quickly takes over the once bright blue sky as it starts to go dark.

“Alright guys I’m going to head off I'm kind of tired.” says Timmy

He gets off the game plugging his headsct in to wake up his brother to let him know that it’s now night.
As Timmy walks out of his room he hears a Ding! From his phone. He goces to check his phone as he sees
in the backyard a dark figure barely making them out as he sees a dark liquid pouring from their mouth.
“Dear Goodness! What happened to that person!”

He takes a second look as he sees something protruding through their abdomen as he takes a closer look
sceing them limp.

“I'have to call the police!™ says Timmy now scared as he realizes that something spiked that person and
nailed whatever it was into the ground.

Timmy is dialing the police and before he can finish the last one he hears a window break. He stops
calling and he goes to check it.

“What was that? I heard it somewhere in the kitchen™ says Timmy, quivering in fear.

As he goes to check he heads down the stairs as it makes a creaking sound on the third step of the floor.
He hears a couple of straps outside through the broken window where he looks through the window next
to the front door to see an unidentified figure running away towards the direction of Mr. Fitzgarld's house.
Timmy now realizes that whoever broke that window was Mr. Fitzgerald. HE heads into the kitchen
where he sces a rock with a sticky note attached to it. It reads

“Tomorrow night you best watch out as it won't be pleasant...”

“What does that mean what am | supposed to watch out for?” says Timmy

He hears as his brother launches up from his bed running downstairs as he creaks on the third step into the
kitchen.

“What just happened?”

“I don’t know but outside | saw a guy impaled on a spike with some liquid coming off from him in our
backyard,” says Timmy remembering the gruesome sight.

“What do you mean there’s nothing out there and why is our kitchen window broken!”

“Yes, there is something outside! And something threw a rock in hear with this note attached!” says
Timmy confused as to why his brother does not believe him

“Timmy there is not a body outside in the backyard. I checked out your bedroom window before coming
down here.”

“Yes therc is, I'm telling you!”

“Fine then 'l open the door and check™

“I'm telling you there 1s!™

“Timmy I'm going to check it is probably your schizophrenia™

“I'm telling you there is and it’s not my schizophrenia! I took my pills this morning”™

“Sure I'm going”

Timmy expects to hear his brother scream as he goes to open the door his brother tells him

“Told you nothing there”

Timmy, not believing him, goes to check for himself to see nothing there where it once was.

“What...”

“Yeah told you now go shower, tomorrow I'll call the window company to replace it”



“But... how...”

“Just go shower”

Timmy in utter and total disbelicf stares at his hands before walking back up the stairs to go shower. In
the distance, Mr. Fitzgerald was carrying a spear with a human body that had been split in half. The next
day rolls by and Timmy follows the same morning routine of taking his pills, showering, getting dressed.
cating breakfast, and doing his chores.

“Hey Timmy, apparently our psycho neighbor was caught carly this morning digging some sort of hole.”
“Really?”

“Yeah the police report was saying it was going towards one of the houses on this street”

“Wow that's weird”

“Sure is”

Timmy, pondering which house he was digging the hole over, decided to go and find out for himself. He
headed out the front door equipped with a flashlight to go check. As he was crossing the street he noticed
something.

“That's weird, why are there these weird symbols all around his front lawn?”

Hc ignored it and continued walking to find the supposed tunnel. After looking around for a couple of
minutes he found the tunnel. He hopped into the cramped hole as little flakes of dirt and pebbles hit him
quickly.

“Goodness it's dark in here”

He has to resort to crawling through the tunncl. It's large enough for him to stand up and he starts going
through the tunnel. Timmy went through the tunnel slowly as he heard what sounded like breathing
behind him but he ignored it. As he reached the end of the dark tunnel he looked around him to sec a face
directly behind him. He shrieks as he runs down towards the other end seeing a hole with light coming
through. A figure wearing hoodies and jeans chases after him before he eventually stops mummering
“You'll sce tonight...” before the man walks back away™

Timmy surfaces out through the hole hyperventilating as he realizes

“This is our backyard”

Scared he heads back through the back door and inside.

“Hey Timmy what happened”

“Oh no nothing couldn’t find the tunnel”

“Oh alright”

Timmy was relieved his brother didn’t ask him why he came through the back door and headed upstairs
after taking his shoes off. Timmy plays video games till night and Gerald naps till night.

“Alright guys I'm going to get off now I'm starting to get tired”

Timmy listens as his fricnds say byc as he turns off his game console getting ready to get changed into
pajamas. Until he gets a notification on his phone.

“Huh that's weird something triggered the backyard camera again,” says Timmy nervous about what
happened last time it went off

Wondering what it is he opens the app. In the camera footage, there is barcly any light as he can barely
make out a figure.

“What is that?”” says Timmy a little scared

He turns on the flashlight on the camera and sees Mr. Fitzgerald with blood coming down from what
looks like used to be his mouth, and he also seems to be carrying something that is dripping some sort of

liquid.



“Dear god! What happened to him, it looked like he carved his mouth out like a jack-a-lantern in the
shapc of a smile, and what is he holding!™

Hc checks the camera again where he sees Mr. Fitzgerald bolted away from the camera towards the right
side of his house. Timmy, panicking. goes to wake his brother. He reaches his brother's room where he
wakes him up.

“Hmmm? Says Gerald grouch from being woken up from his nap™

“Gerald there is something wrong with Mr. Fitzgerald [ saw him on the backyard camera and...”

Gerald and Timmy hear glass shatter downstairs as all the little fragments slide around, so then both
brothers hear something heavily dropping down. The sound of glass crunching as whatever it was
started to move towards the stairs.

Timmy whispers “WE GOTTA HIDE” Gerald bolts up and opens his closet door quietly a small hole is
carved in it. The sound of feet stepping slowly gets closer as Timmy hears the stairs creck. Timmy, scared
out of his mind, his facc as pale as a ghost, drops down and scrambles under his brother's bed. As he is
holding his breath he hears the footsteps getting closer with the sound of heavy boots getting closer, and
closer until they stop just outside of his brother's room door. He thinks “What is going on, why did they
stop? " until he hears the creck of the door. Timmy looks at the door where he sees a slight crack in the
doorway with an ¢ye darting across the room looking for something as a predator scans for its prey.
“Where arc you...” Timmy hears in the same raspy voice as Mr. Fitzgerald

The door now opens more to where Timmy can see in Mr. Fitzgerald's hand a knife that is covered in
blood. Timmy now scared out of his mind is closing his eyes praying for it to stop until the door fully
opens. The boots of Mr. Fitzgerald enter the room with a clump, clump, clump, and it stops. He sees the
boots standing outside of the closet.

“I see you...”

The closet door i1s yanked open by Mr. Fitzgerald as he sees his brother pulled out too. He was thrown to
the floor where Mr. Fitzgerald brought the knife up and into the chest of his brother. He does this
repeatedly. Timmy crying as he hears the screams of his brother begging for mercy

“PLEASE STOP PLEASE I'M BEGGING YOU PLEASE!”

Timmy only hears the laughs of Mr.Fitzgerald where he watches as blood pools out of his brother until
what feels like an hour his brother goes limp. Mr. Fitzgerald then stops stabbing Gerald to where he
headed to the foot of the bed. Timmy was unable to control he kept thinking about the screams and pleas
of his brother to the point where he just closed his eyes and prayed. He hears the boots moving out of the
room back into the hall where he hears them go down the stairs, and finally crunch through the glass
again and out the broken window. Timmy after waiting for a while listening for any more sounds of
entrance crawls out from under the bed. He looks at his brother blood leaking out of him is pale as a
Ghost his shirt is covered in blood red his face is gled to where it is barely recognizable. Timmy dials 911
and the police show up at his house. They question him on what happened to where he told them about
M. Fitzgerald as they note it all down. He watches as swat vans pull into the street the sirens blasting as
he watches Mr. Fitzgerald come out with a bloodied knife. He hears the shouting of orders from the swat
members saying

“PUT DOWN THE KNIFE!”

“PUT DOWN THE WEAPON!™

“PUT IT DOWN NOW!”

Mr. Fitzgerald starcs at them with his carved mouth as he charges at them.

“HE'S CHARGING US SHOOT HIM!”



Timmy hears a couple of loud bangs and the smell of gunpowder as he cowers in fear. He looks at where
Mr. Fitzgerald 1s and sces his lifeless body on the ground and a pool of blood around his corpse. He bursts
out in tears as he is traumatized by what had happened. The next day Timmy couldn’t sleep during last
night as he was afraid and traumatized by what happened. He hears the door bang open and he hears his
parents ' voice as everything starts to ring to where he passed out. After the incident, his parents moved to
a new house still unable to get over his brother's passing he tries to carry on with great guilt. Timmy then
finally years later was ablc to get over his trauma after countless therapy sessions see out of the corner of
his eye Mr. Fitzgerald pale with multiple holes in his body, maggots wriggling all over him with that same
smile. With a disgusting gurgle, he barely makes out

“You miss me, Timmy?”



