
Sawyer H,,, Age 12 Grade Z

The AirBnB Slasher

Jack arrives at the house. He grabs his rhings and brings rhem ir-rside and

looks around for his roorn. He finds his roorn and thcre is a King sized bcd, a huge

bathroom ar-rd there is an attic above. There was a ba.sement,, there was rhe main

level ar-rd tl-re upstairs whereJack's room is. ]ack goes down to rhe r-nain lcvel and

tries to oper.r the door to the downstairs but the door is locked, "Thar's weird"

Jack said to hirnself. He walked away ar-rd didn't thir.rk about it.

Jack was makirrg lur.rch since therc was no good food or.r the long plane ridc. As he

was making the food he heard a loud noise comir.rg fronr his roorn. He washed l.ris

l-rar-rds real fast and then went upstairs to see what the noise was. Tl're attic door

was open so he tried to close it back up but it would not close. He decided to r.rail

it sl-rut with a hammer and some r-rails tl-rat were in a big tool box out in tl-re garage.

After he did that he went back to cookir-rg. After he was done cooking he ate and

then went out For a rur.r. AfterJack got dor.re with his run he went back and heard

the same loud noise that came Frorn up stairs. He went upstairs and the attic door

was open again butJack was wondering why it was t.uuch louder than last tirr.re. It
was the ladder that came out when tl.re door opened but tl.re ladder broke offand

fe[[ to the ground hitting the wooden floor. I wonder how the door opened back

up. I thought that I closed that thing for good. It was about night so he got ready

for bed and tl.rer-r eventually went to bed. He went to bed. Jack woke up to tl.re

r.roise of creaking noises. He got out of bed and he could hear tl.rem get louder ar.rd

louder like it was getting closer to his door. Jack went back to bed thinking it was

just the house. The next morning he got out of bed and went downstairs as Jack



went downstairs he went over to the basentent doors. As he turr-red the doorkr-roLr

the door opened a litde. I thought thar this was locked. Jack, tl.rere was no light

switch so he just shut the door and went to go n.rake breakfast. Jack had to leave

that aften-roon because he was there for a basketball tournament and was going to

leave For his first game. Jack got back from his game several hours later. It was

about night. Jack walked ir-rside and went to take a shower. As l're was taking his

shower tl-re power went out. The light ir.r the batl.rroor.n sl-rut off. He was sittir.rg ir.r

a dark bathroom. He got out and changed and then he opened tl.re bathroom door

really quickly ar.rd the n he was in the middle of the hallway. He was at the cr-rd ar.rd

he started to walk down the hallways to the stairs. He got to the stairs ar-rd started

to walk down. Jack thought that the power switches might be down in the

basernent. He got to the main level and went to tl.re door and it opencd. I can't see

a thing down there. He slowly walks dowr-r so he doesn't fal[. He gecs dowr.r there

and he feels a box on the wall and tries to open it. It opens ar.rd he feels for a switch

and he feels or-re flipped it. The power wer-rt back on and he went back up tl.re

stal rs

He got ready for bed, he turned the lights offand went to bed. Jack forgot one

thing: to lock tl.re front door. He went up to l.ris roorn and went to bed. He woke

up ir.r the rniddle of the night to the sound of the wood creaking. He got out and

went to the door and oper-red it. He didn't see anvrhing in the hallwav. He went to

the end and looked down the srairs. He walked down I ther.r 2 stcps then he could

see it. He could see someone walking around ir-r tl're living room looking througl.r

things. Jack stood there frozen. He was so freaked out he had no idea what to do.

Was it a home invitation Jack was thinking wl-rile standing thcre looking at the guy

I got ar.r idea, Jack said. Ok I can do this, I will qr-rickly run to the back door thar.r

run outside to the forest. Ok 3...2...1... jack rur.rs to the back door are runs. He

looked back and saw the man running after l.rim. Jack runs to the Forest. He rut.ts

out a little lrit and tl.ren Jack takes a turn and goes to the neigl.rbors house. He gets



to their house and bar.rgs or-r the door as loud as he can. Tl.rey answer andJack tells

them to call the police and that sorneone is in his house. They call the police and it

takes a rninute for thenr to get there. They get here, They are two cop cars that had

two cops in each car They ask whats wrong. Jack says that there is a person in his

house. The cops say ok and they walk into the Air BnB. Two of the cops go dowr.r

stairs and the otl.rer two go up stairs. The cops that go down stairs start looking

around looking in every little spot. They don't find anything so they start to walk

back up the stairs. The cops that go up stairs and start to walk slowly dowrr the

hall to the first room they look in where thcrc is nothing. They go to thc roon'I

thatJack was staying ir.r ar-rd look around. They see the attic and decide to go in

tl.rere. The attic had monitors showing live feed of every room of the house. They

8et out of that room. They go looking ir.r the last room and they start to look

around. When one nloves a box they find a rnan hiding. They get hirn and bring

him to the fror.rt yard. They put him in the car. Tl.rc cops tellJack that he was the

AirBnB owner and that he has beer-r watching you the whole time. Jack was

speechless; he was so scared. He asked to go down to the station. They allow him

to come with them. Jack goes to the station and they ask questions. Alter they are

dor.re askir-rg questions. They take hir.n back to get his things and tl.rat thev cor-rld

let hirn stay son.rewhere elsc for a bit. Jack gets l.ris things and leaves. Jack says to

himself I wonder what he was going to do. Well never n.rindJacks says to him.sell, I

don't really want to tl.rink of tl.ris. I just will never rent an AirBnB ever again.
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The Girl and her "lVaksed Friend"

Friday October 25,2019 4:30 PM
Hll tt/y name is Lillian. I am 14 years old. lwas born on [\4arch 5th 2009 and I am a very

curious person. I know everything about everythingl And welcome to my Daily journal, This is
my first entry! ljust got home from school and Today was good. I talked to all my friends and
hung out with them but school in general was not. School was extremely difficult. We had these
placement tesls to see what classes you will end up ;n next school year which were super
boring but anyways we had the test in every single class except for my electives of course but
even there we had to take a test based on what we learned. l'm pretty sure I failed them but oh
welll Oh and also my friend gets to come over to go shopping today and my friend has long
Black hair and ocean blue eyes but Anyways. l'll check back in tomorrow.

Saturday October 26 20'19 3:33PM
Hey! I'm just laying in my room and I heard this random noise from my closet and l'm

currently home alone. lvly parents are out shopping for dinner (we didn't have food we took the
last for lunch. And when i mean we i mean itook food then itook some to my friend ). But
anyways back on topic should I look in my closet to see if anyone is there or will it be ok?
Maybe something just wasn't on my wall correctly and lt just fell causing it to make a loud noise.
I don't really want to know if something is in there. I know l'll go and grab a bat. Best idea ever.
Sooooo.. . I just walked down the stairs to get a bat and I heard another nolse. I start to shiver
and my heart starts racing. I could literally hear the pounding of my heart in my ear. I was so
frightened. What if someone is actually here? Like what am I supposed to do? Whatever, I need
to man up and check. I stand in front of my closet as I start to count down 5...4...3...2...1.1
open the door and look around but yet nobody is there. Maybe l'm just scared because l'm
home alone. lt's okay, I'll check back in tomorrow.

Sunday October 27 , 2019 12:00P1\,4

Hey! So it's five days until Halloween and guess what.. . I just got my costume And l'm
going to be a character from the purge so I got a mask with the cool neon blue and my friend
yeah the one with the long black hair she got the same one just neon pink and they both
included glow stick that have and X on the eyes and the neon glow sticks that makes a big
smile from ear to ear with lines going through the smile witch is like really creepy but anyways I

also got like the pretty whrte dress that I could put fake blood on to give it a really cool effect that
goes with the mask And I also got these like 3 inch boots that are knee high that are also white
that way I can also put fake blood (most likely going to be a blue to match the mask) on the
boots to also go with my mask and my dress! But that's all for today! See ya tomorrow!

Monday, October 28, 2019 6:30PM
Hey! So I had sports today so I got home extra later today but anyways during practice

you are not aloud to be on your phone obviously so as usually after practice I check my phone
to see if I have to walk home or if my parents are here to get me, So I looked at my phone and I

got a weird text from a random number the text stated "Hey I know you at practice but I want to



hang oul you have any freetime?" and I don't recognize the number so should I respond or not?
You know I'll respond back so I respond with " who is this?" That's a pretty normal response and

then 30 minutes go by the t house to 2 to 3 they never responded. I guess l'll .iust ask my friend
tomorrow if they know that number! But anyways lilian logging out see ya tomorrow!

Tuesday October 29 2019 5:00A4,4
Heyl lts me lillian so I check my phone as soon as I woke up about to get ready for

school and they person who texted me yesterday,, never replied so I don't really know what to
do about the number But anyways to make things even more terrifying when I woke up this
morning and I saw a shadow like thing standing motionless in the corner of my room? And if you
are reading this no I did not do anything about ljust went back to sleep because I believe if you
mess with it it mess with you and I stand by that but whatever when I woke up again it was gone
but I have to go my mom is yelling for me because its time for school yay I guess but lillian
checking off.

Wednesday October 30 2019
BOO! Did that scare you laughing out loudl Today my parents are like taking me for a

early trunk or treat that what way we can get extra candy because my Dad wants 'DAD TAX"
which mean he is going to go through my candy bag and take the candy he want and says its
"DAD TAX" so we go trunk and treating that way on the actually night he won't take my candy
but he'll find a way to so either way your candy is not safe! But ONLY ONE DAY UNTIL
HALLOWEEN!l!! I start to turn red I am so full of joy because in my neighborhood they don't
give out candy they give out like toothpaste and hot wheel cars but not candy so we go to like
three different neighborhoods to trick or treat that way we get stuff to donate to the kids who
could not trick or treat then give then some candy,hot chocolate and hot wheels. But let's talk
about tomorrow's plan so I'm going to walk around by myself then I might stay out a lrttle longer
and walk around in the woods. ls what I might do but we never know but anyways I have to go
SO BYEEEE!

Thursday October 31 2019 5:00AM
Hey so this is going to be a long entry because the most terrifying and the saddest thing

ever just happened to me So just like I said on the last entry I went trick or treating alone for
about 5 hours I left the house around 7:00 and I stopped trick or treating about 11:00 and then I

started walking to the wood around 11 :30 and arrived at the woods at 12:00AM and all ot a
sudden you start to hear the loud sound of thunder rolling in and then you see a bright blue light
from the ground and up. And that makes things so much worse because I don't have a flashlight
and its pitch black outside because the trees and the clouds were covering the moon and so i

was already really frightened and me not thinking that the night could get worse it did it started
lo rain cat and dog plus the temperature dropped like 30 degrees so it's not a lot colder and I got
to search for like an abandoned house that way I could get some kind of shelter from the rain.
So as I walked further into the woods I found a house that was abandoned and I wasn't thinking
about if anyone was in there because the roof was falling in and I was also thinking that I didn't
want to be stuck in the rain. So when I found the house it had like a bright yellow door and the
roof was falling in so I just walked in to get out of the rain.

Thursday october 31 20'19 5:30AIt/
I ran out of room on the other side of the page so anyways I went into the house and I

started to walk around and tree branches snapped in half when I stepped on them. I didn't
really mind that because the storm so I thought it was just a lightning streak hit a branch but
then I turned around and the bright yellow door slammed causing me to scream because who
wouldn't in that situation but anyways ljust continues to explore an then I remembered I had my



phone which had a flashlight so then I pulled out my phone and sta(ed to use the flashlight to
look around and I walked into the kitchen and like living room looking thing and I got the living
glory scared there was a person who has long black silky hair that also looked really healthy
and I could really see the eyes but they looked light but they just laying down and holding
something I couldn't really make out what it was but it didn't look good so I screamed and
started bolting out the house but I forgot the door slams so I ran into the door causing me to fall
to the ground and i'm pretty sure I passed out but Im don't know. But after that happened I got
up and started bolting out the house and I didn't look back. I tripped over something I think was
a tree branch. I got up as fast as I could and then the masked person grabbed my arm for about
30 seconds. And the person got a good look at me and so the masked person took off the mask
and the person who was my best friend was chasing me the whole time. ln the distance all you
saw was red and blue flashing light with a loud noise. And the next thing I know is that my friend
is apologizing and getting put in the back of the vehicle.
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Freedom Was Never An Option

A scream wakes me up in the distance as I lay strapped down to a surgery bed. I let out
a yell whilst shaking violently. Finally I break free. The air was cold and the bright light had
blinded me. I sway my head to the right to shaeld my eyes from the bright white light. I look
around to see another man seemingly around 5'11 with short hair and pale skin. I get off the bed
as the hard white stone tiles sting my feet from the cold as if I were in antarctica. The [/an on
the table starts shaking violently. I thought to myself if he was having a seizure as I attempted to
run to him I fell from exhaustion. Suddenly he stops in an instanl and his eyes open.

"Who are you?" he asked
"l'm not entirely sure, the question is who you are?" I said as my head began to become

luzzy trying to remember any previous events. As I stood up the man stuttered and his face
showed a realization of forgetfulness.

"He must've been like me" I thought to myself as he stuttered attempting to remember
what wasn't there. Suddenly I see a person run across the hall. I place my hand on the glass
overlooking the hall. A roar burned my ears as I looked to the right of the hall. The roar had
come from a pale white humanoid creature with pale white skin, it seemed to be at least 6 feet
tall and it carried an ear to ear grin on its face. lts physique was phenomenal with biceps the
stze of my head. I open the glass door to look past the glass. I could make out more of the
creature. lts eyes were pitchblack with black veins popping out across its body. it breaks into a
sprint towards the woman in a lab coat running across the hall. The creature jumped on her
back knocking her down to the ground. Just as it was about to bite the woman, a large tongue
with spikes emerged from its tongue and spikes from its ribcage poked out as blood spewed
everywhere. Me and the other man's head became fuzzy as I sat on the floor. The lights turned
off and started flashing red and black as a siren began to blare. I became nauseous from what I

had wilnessed and both me and the other man in the room blacked out. Waking an hour later I

hear the glass shattering and gunfire raging in the distance. A person in an armored hazmat suit
runs into the room and hides. I was paralyzed and unable to move. I attempted to look into the
halls trying to move my head and looked into the once white halls now red stained with blood
and no longer smooth with scratch marks and bullet holes on the walls as corps lay dead on the
walls and floors. I feel myself being dragged on the floor by my shoulders. The gunfrre stops and
footsteps and roars can be heard. The footsteps become louder, they're here and there's more.
The lab now smelled terrable with a hint of blood and gunpowder. I was leaning on the wall, and
the guard stood up to grab the other man. I laid there and started to regain control of my body.
The air is soft and dark. Sparks from a hanging broken light lay hanging on the ceiling, and the
lights stopped flashing red. The siren was now quiet with only background noise. The halls were
now dim, only partially lit from broken lights. The screams and shrieks are now more rare and
now have turned to roars from those terrifying creatures. Suddenly silence as a power outage
just now occurred.

"Damn" he said softly while looking up at the light no longer emitting sparks. I have now
gained more control of my body and move my head to the right with ease as I watch the man
sitting unconscious next to me. The roars become louder and thumping can be heard in the



vent. The man was now silent and hadn't moved a mussel. I watch as the man now lifts the gun
up from his sling and points it at the vent. He takes his Ieft arm and unholsters his pistol and
hands it to me. The thumping is louder and a slam could be heard from another room. lt was
here it knew we were in one of therooms. I grip the cold steel m1911pistol tighfly and now
standing up quietly I point my gun at the now open gap in the glass wall leading to the hallway. I

now hear two sets of footsteps, one in the halls and another in the vent. I can't pinpoint where
they are. The man is no longer unconscious and wakes and generates noise as he hits his arm
on a nearby metal shelf. I look at the man in fear. For sure we were dead. The steps were now
rampaging through the halls. Just as I turn my head back to stare at the hall, two yellow glowing
eyes now lay staring at me as I turn on the flashlight attached to the pistol. lt was too late for I

had been lifted with one hand. The guard shot at the beast. More and more creatures roar in the
hallway.

"ln the vent hurryl" yelled the guard as the creature now lays dead on the floor. The
footsteps were now getting louder. l'd rather fight one in the vent rather than a dozen of those
things, those abominations. I leapt into the vent as I followed the others inside. The footsteps
were no longer there. Silence, for nothing had been there. A loud noise came over the intercom.
The creatures now rushed towards all the speakers. I took this opportunity to run with my new
fellow team.

"l'm sorry" said the voice over the intercom.
"For the leftover survivors you may not know what's happening, and yes this terrible

nightmare is real. We can't let anyone out, it's for the safety of the world. We can't let these
things plague the world, l'm sorry once again." Said a man with sorrowed and disappointed
voice over the intercom

"Those bastards are leaving us for dead!" yelled the guard
"Who even are you?" I asked the guard
"The names John and well I had a family but I guess my kid won't have a father any

more" Said John as both me and the other man looked at him. We both knew no one could
make it out alive but we still had to try. We nodded to try and stay silent as John unscrewed the
vent. We dropped out and explored the new room. It looked like a document room. I reach
under a cabinet to find four batteries, a UV flashlight, and a 3d printed 2.27mm modified pistol. I

handed my previous weapon lo the other man. I was tired of the hospital surgery grounds and
now grabbed a vest of a guard and some jeans, a wife beater tank top, and a Serbian coalition
hat. I was now no Ionger cold. I heard Footsteps against the wall. We step out into the hall
avoiding the creature I keep my eyes locked on as lstay silent. This virus truly changed people
as if it were like radiatron giving a mutation to a person. The halls were pitch black as I stepped
over corpses. I was still following John and the other man. I picked up a body cam off a corps
to document the events. Hopefully someone will see this.

"You two need to take a right into the power room, I'll keep going forward to go find the
command center to put an end to this madness." he said whilst handing me an unlocked phone.
I nodded and proceeded to the room with my fellow teammate. I peered through lhe door. The
room was dark and quiet. The only noise was the growling of an infected foamrng at the mouth. I

look to my left to see the generator. All I needed was to sneak past and keep my Iight turned off.
I couldn't have let it see me. An audible thud occurred and caused it to be alerted, it was
starving. The thing Jumped onto the walls and climbed on top of the shelving. I scurried past
leaving no sound to be heard. The other man was still outside the room making sure I would
have a clear exit. I had now approached the generator. lt was so close it was almost breathing
down my neck by now lflipped a switch and the lights had came on. lturn back only to see it
directly sprinting behind me. lt was to fast to run. I Slept on top of me taking a massive bite out
of my right hand. I practically have been missing a finger. I let out a yell. My partner ran into the
room and ripped it off of me. He fired his weapon multiple times, for sure they heard us. I ran out
of the room to go find John. My hand was bleeding profusely. At least 5 were behind me. The



glowing eyes and terrifying screams alerted more and more. I see him at the end of the hall as
he opens a door to his right. He signaled for us to come in. The pursuit kept happening as more
and more came. I look behind me only to see my partner fall and be devoured by all of them. I

froze in utter horror. They were too fasl so I turned left into a room and slammed the door. I look
at the abundance of weapons on the wall. A look to my left to see a serbian flag. I grabbed a
rifle of the wall. Armored hazmat suit were on the wall. Waisting no time I grabbed the sult. I

climbed into a vent and grabbed the radio
"They were too fast, if I had been more cautious he would have been alivel" I yelled

holding my rifle whilst laying in the vent.
"lt's fine we can't mourn him, we need to go up these stairs we're almost towards

freedom" John said calmly.
"There's a bit on my hand what do I do"
"You're fine, why do you think you were being experimented on in the first place?" He

said
"What do you mean?" I asked.
"Well you would be one of those things by now, your immune obviously. Thats the point

of the facility. We were finding a cure. I can't tell how the infected got out though." He said. I

could hear rummaging in the background of his radio. He was looking for something.
"What are these things in the first place?"
"They're asia l think, l'm not sure. The doctors were saying they found it in a cave back

in Nam" He said
"Well, where next?" lasked, staying put in the vent I checked my surroundings.
"Now that there's power back I can get this key card lo work on the door, you need to get

back here. For sure you can't get back the way you came. Try lookin around" He said
"Ok l'll look around" I said
"John you there?"
"JOHNI'
"Answer me dammit!" I yelled, I looked around and saw a pair of glowing eyes staring

directly at me. I paused in horror. I dropped the radio while trying to crawl out of the vent. The
creature roared as it started to rapidly approaching me. lgot out but it soon followed me. lwas
in the room with the creature. I readied myself holding my rifle in hand pointing it at the creature.
The door slammed open behind me. (POW) A bullet was fired but it wasn't mine. I was suddenly
grabbed the shoulder.

"What the hell are you doin, I said you could come back this wayl" John yelled as roars
and thumping rapid footsteps approached. lfollowed him into another room leading to a
concrete stair case. He slammed the door right behind him, locking it tight.

"You almost got us killed!" Yelled John. He grabbed me by the neck and hit me on the
back of the head.

"Follow me from here on out" He said in a scolding manner as if I were a grounded kid. I

followed him up the stairs to the room. I saw a pool of blood on the back of his neck. lt was
black though, lt must've been blood from a zombie, definitely not his right? We peered through
the door and pulled out our pistol.

"Everyone get the hell on the ground right now!" I yelled at the top of my lungs as pulled
out my pistol. All the scientist yelled in horror. I grabbed a scientist by the back of the neck and
pinned him on the table.

"Unlock the door right now or a bullets going through your skull" I said in his ear. He
grabbed a keycard and swipped it, as he did that the door made an audible click. I approach the
door and open it. POWI A bullet killed the main character on the spot John walked over his dead
corps as he walked outside. His eyes were pitch black and his skin was now pale. His hair fell
off his head. He let out a screech and commenced on a rampage.
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Som's New Friend

Mom, look whot I model" Sommy axcloims, showing his mother o smoll piece of block folded
popar in the shope of o humon with yellow eyes colored on it.

"Thot's greot, Sommy, now go ploy somewhere else." His mother replies unenthus iosf icolly,

hunching over her loptop screen.
"But, mom, you should see whot f mode youl" sommy soys, shoving the controption in his

mother's foce.
"Not now "

"But mom-"
"I soid not now, Som.6o to your room ond ploy."
"Okoy..."

Som drogs himself somberly into his bedroom. He tosses the ligure under fhe door of his

closet, throws himself onto his bad, ond folls osleep.

Som's olorm goes off ond he is jolted owoke, he checks the clock.

Fridoy, October 25th, 1992. 5:27 a.n.

Som gets out of bed, turns off his olorm, ond checks if his book is inside his bockpock...it is.

"Can't leove the house without this..." Sam thinks, holding the book in hond. He heors o noise...

"CLANK'

Som doesn'f poy ony mind to the noise since thete's usuolly somathing 9oin9 on oulside of his

window.

"CLANK"

It's louder this time, but still, Som doesn't think much of it.
som goes oheod ond mokes himself breokfost with whotever is in his pontry...his breokfost ends up

being unseosoned ootmeol, which fosted like obsolute crap. Alter Som is dressed ond reody, he gozs

to woke his porents up.

"Mom......Mom," Som whispers, shoking his mother owoke, "Mom, get up, I need to go to

school "

"Shut up, Som- pleose. 6o bother your fother." 5he replies through on irritoted sigh.

Som wolks oround the bed toword his fother. "Dad, woke up,I need to 9o to school." ha whispers.

Som's fother looks up ot him, "Alright, 5om, give me ten minutes..." His fother soys, rubbing his

eYes.

"Okoy, dod."

Som ond his fother drive to school. When they orrive, Som gets out of the cor



Sam reods his book for hours,he loses trock ol time. He looks up from his book occosionolly to heor

the teocher soy something like, "Put thot down!" or "Don't run with those!", etc.
"PING" Every kid doshes out of the clossroom os fost os they con, except for Som.

"No running, pleasell" Mrs. Robinson colls out.

Som finishes putting his book inside his bockpock ond wolks out the door.
"Goodbye, Som! I hope you hove o nice weekend!" Mrs. Robinson yells.

"Thonks Mrs. Robinson, you too." Raplies Som.

Som gets into his mother's cor, she's o holf-hour lote, os per usuol. Som doesn't care

onymore, he usuolly just sits outside reoding his book while woiting for hzr.
"How wos school, son?" His mother guestions, opplying mokeup to her foce using the cor's mrrror

"Bye dod, see you ofter schooll"
"Bye, son."

Som wolks owoy from the cor ond sees something in the corner ol his eye...A dork figure
storing stroight at him...The figure gives him on eerie ond nervous feeling. Som con't guite see it
thot cleorly becouse it's so for... He's shoking. Som hos never felt this 6efore. His heort storts
thumping, he tries not to look ot the figure but he con't stop... He storts wolking foster ioword the

building, he's in o deep sweot.

5om enters the school ond goes into his clossroom. He usuolly sits on the for right, bock of
tha closs, but recently, the teocher reorronged their seots. 50 now, som sits in the fronf of the
clossroom, right next to Michoel, the'closs clown.'Although, som doesn't think Michoel is os funny

os he petceives himself. Som sits down ond gets out his book to reod, wiping sweot from his

forehead.

Mrs. Robinson heods to the front of the clossroom to onnounce somefhing, Som looks up from his

book to listan. "Alright, closs, todoy we hove o free doy since it's so close to Halloweenl Go oheod

ond do whotever you wont...Well, other than burn the building downl Hoh, hoh, hoh." Nobody loughed.

Som storts raading his book, a shodow oppeors on the page, it's getting closer...ond closer. .

som turns oround ond sees...

"BOO!" Screoms Michoel.

Som jumps in the oir oul of fear , neorly drops his book, too.
"Michoel, you scored me! f olmost lost my ploce!"

"Heh, sonry, sommy, just trying to 9ei into the Holloween moodl"
"Moybe you should get into the'Holloween mood' somewhere else."
"Alright, Som, hove fun with...whotev er you're doing." Michoel replizs," He's so weird..."

Som goes bock to his book whila Michoel bolts oround the clossroom with o sheet over his

heod. "Why can't he just leove me olone?" Som thinks.
He goes bock to reoding his book.



"ft wos f ine, mom."

"How do leftovers sound for dinner tonight2" Som's mother osks, his Porents never put ony

ellort into cooking, they usuolly just order tokeout.
"Sounds greot .."

"6ood, becouse thot wosn't o guestion."

It's o mostly silent cor ride, 5om gets out his book to stort reoding.

"Whot ore you reoding, Sam? A comic book?"

"Uh- no..."

"Well, whot are you reoding?"
"It- It's nothing..." Som rushes to put the book bock inside his bockpock.

som's mother mumbles something under her breoth fhol he couldn't guite catch.

When they orrive home,Som's dod is lhere to greet him,
"Hay, sonny, how wos schoolZ"

"The some os everydoy." Som replies, honging his jocket on the coot rock next to his front door.

"Wont to 9o outside ond help me with the gorden?"
"No, I- I think I'm just gonno stoy in my room."
"...And do whotZ"
"fon know, reod my book?"
"Alright. Sommy, come out if you decide to chonge your mind."
"Will do." Som stotes, heoding to his room.

Som con overheor his porents tolking obout him.

"Why couldn't we just get o normol son22" His mother osks.
"He's normol... Enough... " Som's fother replies.
"Sura...He never wonts to do onything a normolboy does. He only reods books ond he hos no

friends, why con't he be like thot boy down the street...Whot's his nome? Oh, Michoal."

Som covers his eors ond tries to block them out, he continues reoding his book. If's olwoys o

mystery whot Som is reoding, olthough, nobody seems to osk.

Som finishes o chopter in his book ond gets reody for bed. As he wolks out of the bothroom,

Som heors something... It's coming from his room. But there's nobody in lhere .Al leost thot's whot

Som thinks.

He ossumes it's just one of his action figures falling off of his dressec ond heods to his room to

look for it. As he's inching closer toword his room, he heors it ogoin...This time, ft's louder. Like o
"CLAN(" sound...He wonders what could hove been moking this stronge noise...It definitely was not

one of his oction figures. Could've been coming from the kitchen...Oh! It wos the sound t
"CLANK,.,CLANK,..CLANK."

som's heort storts rocing, he hos the some feeling os he did when he sow thot weird figure slorng
right at him ot school...He storts shoking, shuddering.. who could possibly be in my room ot ths
time? Is it mom? Is it dad? Is it a...uh-raccoon?? He inches closer
" CL A NK - - -CL ANK...CL AN K. - -"



ft stops.

Som goes into his room to find...Nothin9. Absolutely nothing...

Som looks ot ihe clock.

Fridoy, October 25th 1992, 8:25 p.m.

"Whot was making that noise? There's nobody in here..." Sam thinks.

Som seorches for onything thot could hove follen, broken, or occidentolly turned on. He didn't find

onything...There wos nobody in his room, his toys hadn't 6een turned on, ond there wos nothing on

the f loor...

"Thot's weird," som thinks, shutting the door ond going under his bed covars.
" lAust've just been...The neighbor- Yeoh, the neighbor!" Som does not sleep peocefully ot oll...He

owokens to heor the CLUNK noise ogoin ,He gloncas ot tha clock:

Soturday. October 26th. 1992,2;47 o.m.

"CLUNK'

"2:47 a.m.?? Who is up this lote?" 5om thinks, getting out of his bed. Until he realizes .

"CLUNK"

The sound isn't coming from onother room...

"CLUNK"

ft's coming from- hrs closet... Som turns to look ot his closet, door shut.

He never goes in therc...All of his clothes ore in his dresser-
"CLUNK'

Whot could possibly be hoppaning in his closet2?
,'CLUNK"

Som heors o noise ogoin, hordly through his heor-t thumping, it wos different this time...
"THUD"

Som tokes o lorge breoth ond wolks very slowly ioword his closet, trying not to moke o

sound...

He reaches for the door hondle, shoking oul of feor.Nefeels blozing hot, it's never this hot
in his room... He keeps reoching for the door hondle, ond yat, it opens without him touching it. Som

is flobbergosied, mouth ogope, gozing ol o toll, shodowy figure with glowing yellow eyes.
"Whot- What are you?" Som osks through his breaths, his heort thumping. Still shoking, swecting.

The figure onswers in o deep, rospy voice .

Som's olarm goes off.
" BEEP.,, BEEP,.. BEEP,.. BEEP"

His mother enters the room.

"Som, turn thot domn thing off!" Sha yells through o yown, rubbing her eyes. " Som..Wake up

5om lets out o groon ond slowly sits up in his bed.
. 
BEEP...BEEEEEEP'

"Whot, mother?" he asks, gloncing ot the clock while his mother turns off his olorm.

"Click"



Soturday. October 26th, 1992,10:23 a.m.

"You seriously let it go off this entire time?|"
"I'm o heovy sleeper."

"Mhm, sure. 6o moke yoursalf some cereol or something." His mother responds. "And stop colling me

thot, show some respect."

It's Mondoy, Som still hosn't returned home. His porenls ore very worried obout him, but ore still
confused obout the rondorn outburst he had during breokfost Soturdoy.

It storts roining. Som's porents ore thinking obout som, but don't hove the energy to get up ond go

f ind him.

They heor o knock ot the door.
" Kno c k... Kno c k... Kno c k"
"Is it 5om?1"

" Knoc k... "

"I'll go check."

Som's fother gets up to go see who's ot the door.

"Knock. Knock..."

He looks through the window.

"It's 5oml"

Ha rushes to open the door.

"Hello, is this the Miller's fomily?" The policemon osks.

som scoops up some froot loops ond neorly tokes o large 6itz when his fother wolks in the room.

"Hey, sonny, how hos your morning been?" He osks.

5om doasn't onswer.

"5om2" His fother guestions, touching Som's shoulder.
"Whofl?" som screoms, shoving his father's hond off his shoulder violently.
"Oh-sorry,som, Ididn't reolize you were in o rough mood. Are you leeling okay?"
"No."

"How come?"

"5om2"

"NO!" Som yells, throwing his bowl of cereol ocross the room, his ponents wotching in shock.

The gloss bowl shotters into obout o million pieces, milk ond frool loops flying everywhere.
"SAM. WHAT THE HELL I5 WRON6 WITH yOUz!" His mother scraoms.

som gets off the toble ond doshes toword the front door, his parents still in complete shock.

He leoves the house, his mom follows.
.SAMI 6ET BACK HERE!"

"NOl" Som yzlls bock.

His mothar stops trying to chase him. "He'll be back..." shz thi^ks, "pight?..."



"Yes. Soml f'va missed you so much!"

5om's fothar goes to hug Som, yet Som does not hug him bock.

"Alright, Som, 9o inside now."

Som wolks inside, doesn't look ot his mother ot oll, ond heods to his room.

"Som!" His mother colls out.

Som does not look bock, he goes into his room.
,'5LAIA''

The policemon leovas.

Som's fother opens Som's door ond looks inside his room.

"5om2" He colls out.

He scons the room, no sign of som. ft's very dork in his room.
"5om2"

He wolks insida ond looks oround for ony sign of Som. Nothing. He turns oround to go bock to the

living room when he heors something...
"CLANK"

" Som?"

"CLANK"

His fothar looks oround Som's room to see where the noisa is coming from. ft's not coming from
under the bed, or out the window...

He searches until he heors it ogoin .

"CLANK"

It's coming from the closet. Som's fother inches toword the door of Som's closet, reoches out his

hond whan-...

"DON'T 60 IN THEREI!!' Som screoms from the doorfrome.
"5om2 Where did you come from?"
" ...Bock awoy trom the door, dod .."
"WhyZ"

"I soid.. bock ... Away..."

"Um, okoy..."

His fother bocks owoy from the closet.5om doshes toword his closet door.
"It's going to be okoy, he won't hurt you.." som exptesses, peering through his closet door. "Or will

you?" Som turns oround to look ot his fother.
"Som...Uh- Why ore you octing like thisZ" he questions. " And where is your mother?"
"Oh, heh, you won't hove to worry a6out her onymoce..."

His heort storts rocing, he's shoking ond he con't slop...
"Som..." He soys, trying to stoy os colm os possible. " What is in your closetZ..."
"My new f riend..."

"...Whot-...Who is your new f riend?..
"He's not a'what'." Som replies ongrily, his fother hos never heord him tolk like this 6efore .It
mokas him nervous...



"What- Whot hoppened to mom?"

"Som2"

"DON'T WORRY ABOUT HER,, I. TOOK. CARE OF IT.'
"...Whot did you do, Som...?"

do you want to see my new friend?



Santiago S ' Dr.

13/Bth grade
Janitell Junior High

The Man
Basim: lt was halloween and I was going to trick or treat. As I walked out of

the house my mom told me to wait. She said, "Basim, you forgot to bring your
brother." I said "Mom I really don't wanna bring him. He's too little." Then she said
"Boy please, your brother is '1 year younger than you." Then she told me to wait
as she went to get my brother and I vanished." After that I make a plan and start
to go to the rich houses first but before I do that I have to go around my
neighborhood and get all the candy. As I walk to the last house I see my best
friend Karl. He went up to me and told me "Hey bro how are you doing" then I

said "l'm doing fine, what about you." After the greeting we had a conversation
about the new Assassin Creed Mirage coming out. Then he asked me if I wanted
to do a challenge. He said, "Who can get the most candy in one night?" I

accepted the challenge and then he rushed to the other houses but I went to my
house and I got my roller blades and I went down the road where the town of the
rich people are. Before I left I saw him and I told him goodluck and started to go
really fast, but an old man stopped me and told me not to cross the road. lwas
confused and asked why, then he said "Sunny, you can't because that road has
one of the most disappearances in the world. As I was trying to convince the man
to leave me he kept getting more angry and more worried. Then ltook his candy
and I made a run for it on my roller blades knowing the old man couldn't stop me.
The man told me to stop but I was long gone. I felt bad about it but what does he
know? He's an old man, maybe he's crazy or he forgot to take his pills or maybe
he was sleep walking. Whatever the reason was I was not going to let him stop
me from getting the most candy. While skating and eating the old man's candy I

start to get a little bored because it's just me and no one else. I also started to get
tired because of how fast I was going to get away from the old man. Then
something weird happened and I started to see the road get longer and longer
and I blinked for like 1 second and everything was back to normal. "Ok that was
weird, may I'm a little tired," I thought to myself. Then I got to the town in less
than 5 minutes after that weird experience. I skated through the entire
neighborhood and got all the candy I could get and decided to take the long way
home which was the road instead of the fast way just because I didn't want to get
home yet, but as i'm walking lfinally noticed that nobody was here, then I see
only a little glimpse of a tall man with a black cloak that went down to his knees
and those eyes... The eyes were so red and evil it felt like the air was filled with



fire. Then lturned around and wenttothe neighborhood. As lgot back lnoticed
that there were no tricks or treats. There were no parents or grandparents. No

dogs, cats or any animals in the town. The weirdest thing is that the town Iooked

abandoned . "How is this possible?" I told myself "l left like a minute ago." Then I

saw the man again but instead of standing there like a stick he started to walk
and walk but every step he took kept getting faster and faster. His arms started to
twist and twirl, his face became only a shadow. His arms started to go on the
floor and his body started to bend down as he was still walking then he started to
run. lran as hard as lcould, I leaped over cars, threw rocks at him but he kept
comrng. Then after a couple minutes of running I looked back and he was gone.
Then I said "What is go-," before I could finish I bumped into something and there
he was... I looked up and the man didn't have a mouth but could talk to me in a
telepathically like way and he told me in a dark demonic voice, "WHY DID YOU
CROSS THE ROAD." I told him I don't know why I did, I just wanted to. Then he
went silent for a moment then told me something that would scare me more than
I have ever been. He said "l SENSE lVlY HEART lN YOUR'S.'As the fear filled
my veins I ran into a house but the house disappeared and the man came
walking toward me. As I managed to get out of ITS way I hid in the shadow and
felt a cold hand on my shoulder. As I turned my head, all my... fear
had...disappeared. Then I hear a voice saying you can't hide from me. When I

turned there was nothing there but a sign that could barely be seen. As I tried to
look at it I heard the man coming and I skated all the way home as fast as I

could. I said to myself, "WHAT WAS THAT THING, lT LOOKED LIKE DEATH
FROIV PUSS lN BOOTS.'As I got home I opened the door and saw my mom
sobering. Then my mom told me where I have been in tears. lwas very confused
and said I was in the neighborhood. Then the next thing that came from her
mouth had scared me to death. She told me "Son, are you ok, you've been lost
for a year." As I heard this news my mom was crying of joy but lwas not. All that
fear lfelt had come back and lwas terrified and lwas scared. I started to wonder
"What happened to my friends or how my brother is doing. tt/aybe I should have
waited for him lnstead of bailing." A week later lwent outside and I saw a man on
the porch with a hood. The feeling in the air was cold and the sun had
disappeared. ln the afternoon after that weird appearance my mom had a
surprise for me. Then the same man from the porch outside came inside my
house and told me congratulations on getting back home little man and wanted to
give me a handshake. I was getting very scared and suspicious of this man since
I don't know him, how does my mom know him and I didn't want to give him a
handshake but my mom insisted and the moment my palm touched his the air
got thin, I started to get dizzy and thenl blacked out. When I woke up I saw the
man and lwas hanging in the air. ltried to escape but every time ltired the pain
would only grow in my shoulders. As I looked to see, I saw a 6 inch hook in my
shoulder. As I cried out for help the man came to me and choked me. Then his
face had a mouth and told me in an eerie voice"GlvE ME YOUR HEART." His



mouth opened very wide and ltried to scream for help but lcouldn't. lwas trying

and trying but I couldn't breath. Then the guy got hit with a knife to the head that

flew out of nowhere. The man looked like he was pretty dead and I even double
checked. Then I ran and found a door and when I opened the door lwas in my

house. As I was about to sit on the couch but then the couch disappeared and
then everything else started to fade and my mom became a shadow and as the
house started to disappear I looked around and I saw lT. Not only lT did not die
but only played a trick on me this whole time. I ran into the basement just for the
door to be a brick wall and nothing else. I turned around and lT was there. I

kicked lT and tried to fight it. Then I blinked and he disappeared and the house
started to come back but my... my mom, oh my mom... As I stand there groaning
and mourn for my mother I hear my brother in his room. I ran to his room but only
to see lT was standing right there. I kicked lT and it pushed me into the wall. As I

tried to get up, the man killed my brother in front of my eyes. lT told me to get up
but how could l? I was very injured and hurt emotionally. I couldn't move then the
man kept getting closer and closer. Every step he took the more of not just the
house but the whole world would disappear. Step by step the house
disappeared, another step the neighbor disappeared. Until he reached me then
everything was truly gone. My mom, siblings and everything and everyone I knew
was gone and it was only me and him. He picked me up from my neck and the
other arm ready to do something but I didn't know what it was going to do. lT was
forming a mouth and lT started to say "l'M GOING TO GIVE YOU ANOTHER
CHANCE. IF YOU GIVE ME YOUR HEART IWILL LEAVE YOU ALONE AND
YOU WILL BE FREE FROM r\4E." I asked myself "WHY DO YOU WANT MY
HEART' .....Only silence for a little while then he spoke with a grin and a soft
voice, "You really don't know do you." Then lT started to form into his human
form and lfelt...true fear. Fear that cannot be expressed in human words. Fear
that can't be explained in any way and that same fear gave me the chills and my
body froze. lT was the old man who tried to stop me. "l tried to stop you... I didn't
want you to take the road or take my candy. But you never LISTENED. KNOW I

SHALL TAKE MY HEART BACK AND DO THIS CYCLE ALL OVER AGAIN." AS
lT gets his blade coming out of his hands and...



Logan \
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?flE CIMP FUJI CPERT URE

It's the summe r of 2009 in a town called Carlaville and Tommy wakes up to

find himself ready for an adventure. He opens his windon to see beautiful

autumn leaves and gets dressed for the day. He runs dora,nstairs, takes a piece of

bread and is out the door. He starts to walk down the road and contirrually sees

missing posters for different kids. They are a deep gray with big bold bright

white letters. Tommy continues to walk down the road, thinking "l u,onder rvhere

they all are." Worried Tonrmy starts ro think of how he could find then-r. He grabs

one of the posters, and he puts it in his pocket after that he continues to walk to

the store. When he eventually gets there he takes the groceries and goes home.

On the way back he called his friends Arlo and Jemma. "Hey, have you seen rhe

poste rs ? "

"Yeah I have." Jemma replies curiously.

" I have also seen them." Arlo adds on nervously.

"l think we should go looking for them." Tommy says with excirenrenr.

"See you tonight" he yells. They gather all their stuffup like flashlights, snacks,

cameras) and their phones. From what they had heard everyone wenr missing

somewhere around the woods near Camp Fu ji. They decided to look rhere first.

It's a long walk so they left after they ate dinner.

"Are you sure that we want to do this?" Arlo says with a shaky voice. The

wind howls as the three of them begin to shiver in horror of what's to come as

they get closer to the camp as the giant spruce trees sway back and forth.

"Do you hear that?" Jemma says with complete fear in her voice.

"Lookl" Tommy yells rvith fright of rvhat it could be. A 6gure covered in

black runs into one of the cabins. They run up after him. They peak through one

of the windows.

A[e:12 Gradc:7



"Oh no." Jen.rma wl.rispers petrilied... They see a deceased body lay on the

floor. They hear the door slam. They turn around to leave and investigate the

cabin and then they see... The figure looming over them, with his lengthy

pointy...sharp fingers? They yell at the top of their lungs aln-rost as high as a dog

whistle. All at once rhey push hin.r dorvn with as much force as thel possibly can.

He falls to the ground and grabs Jemma's [eg, she kicks him with the other and

they hide. Soon enough it starts to rain. They sit under the tree scared, shivering.

They don't know what to do. KRASH! Lighting strikes in the distance. It becomes

pitch black and the winds pick up.

They can't decide what to do. All of them are scared of what will happen

next. The kids start to sneak around and they find our rhar there are three cabins

and a boat house. All three of them agree to check the cabins first. They look in

one, nothing, just a bed and a shelf. The other one had rhe same thing as the first.

To the final cabin they think. The group tries to go in but it's locked.

"Don't worry." Tommy exclaims as he pulls our his hatchet. After a little

while he makes his way into the cabin. They all huddle together and go in. They

see the deceased body from earlier and weapons that were most likely used in the

murder and also a few pieces of paper rhat were all ripped up. Once they look at

the paper, they see that indicates thar there are a few spots around the lake rhe

shadouy figure may be hiding. They all decided to firsr look around the lake's

shoreline for any clues that the mysterious hgure may be hiding there, bur found

nothing.They continued to look around a little r.nore.Than they continued their

search around at the boat house. After searching around the lake and the boat

house it was getting late and they knew they needed ro get home. As the three of

them walked hon.re through the gloom of the forest, every sound nrade them

shiver. They all had the nagging feeling that they were being watched. Once they

reached Tommy's house, Tommy begged his mom ro let Arlo and Jemma spend

the night. Tommy, Arlo and Jemma didn't want to separate, since there's safety in

numbers and they were scared that "lt" might get them. Eventually the group

settled down and restlessly fell asleep.



After a long frightful night feeling as if though there were eyes peering

through Tommy's windows at then1, the three agreed to continue rt'ith their day

as if everything was normal. Every moment they were checking for Him,

constantly looking over their shoulders like in the alley'ways, behind doors, and in

empty rooms. The crew hadn't told anybody what they had seen or about the

bodies that they had found. Arlos rvorries were racking up, the images of the

deceased ran through his mind on an endless loop; their faces forever frozen in

twisted horror. He coutinued to think about the s l.rad orv,v ligure, and its long

knotted appendages shaped like the twisted old growth of a tree and its spindly

gnarled fingers, that came to a point like knives. He shook the irnages from his

head and ran to catch up with Tommy and Jemma.

All three of them ate their dinner and Tomnry says to Arlo and Jemma "lt's

time." They started their way back to the campsite. On their way to reinvestigate

the boat house they spotted the twisted shape of the dark figure... dragging his

next victim!

"['m so scared!" Arlo rhinks to himself, trying not to freak our. Jen]nta sees

him starting to breathe heavily and reassures him.

"You're going to be okay Arlo." She says in a genrle and soothing voice.

"Okay." Arlo says, slowing his breathing, feeling reassured.

With a sharp crunching sound of joints and bones, the 6gure turned his

head sharply and looked in their direction with a piercing stare. Tommy, Arlo and

Jemma staring back at the misshapen face of this...n.ran? Creature? They couldn'r

tell. The trio bolted to hide behind a tree with a yearning desire that the thing

didn't see them. Jemma readies herself to run and yell as a distraction bur it Iooks

away and continues on dragging its victim. The thing drags its injured prey away

into the depths of the boat house. All three of them start to cautiously trudge

through the slick, squelching mud left fro n-r yesterday's thunderstornr. They get

to the door and with a loud, agonizing creak, push it open. Peering ir.rside the

three of them had a hard time making out the boat houses' dark, neglected

interior. Through the gloom they can see that there is no one there. ln that



instant, they hear a quick clacking sound, like animal claws scrambling across a

wooden floor. They see the twisted shape of the creature carrying the limp body

of its prey over its shoulder as it dun.rps it into a rou'-boat. They watch him

paddle out to the center and discard the body'into the deep, penetrating cold of

the lake.

"L-l-let's move to a different spot, maybe we can get a better view."

Tommy stuttered anxiously. Once they moved to a different area they saw

bubbles gurgling up to the surface. The thing started to paddle back once it

6nished making sure its victim perished. He started paddling back. By the tinre

he got back to shore the group started to walk anay stealthily, hopirrg that the

creature didn't sense then.r. At that instant SNAP, a twig under Tonrmys foot

splinters. The sound seemed to echo over the entire lake. Tommy froze, too

terri{ied to move, he could feel his heart pounding against his rib cage. To

Tommy, the forest began to spin as his anxiety swelled and tears filled his eyes.

"Oh no." Arlo wimpers. All three of therrr rurn around to see Hi:n

clambering towards them on all fours, Iike a feral beast. Quickly Tommy, Arlo,

and Jemma took off rapidly, jumping over fallen Iogs and darring berween trees,

looking back to see the creature closing in on them. They ran harder, the cold air

stinging their lungs, their Ieg muscles burning. They kept thinking about its long

slender legs as it ran and the ferocious claws that marked the end of its leathery

arms. Once they got out of the woods... he stopped? They continued to run ro

Carlaville. After a few more minutes of running they found their way ro rhe police

station. Tommy quickly swept past Arlo and Jentma. He yelled to the front desk

lady.

"Someone, NO something was chasing nry frier-rds and I throughout the

woods." Tommy takes a deep breath to try to calm his nen,es "They threw

somebody in the lake. It's at the campground."

"Calm down honey." The lady at the front desk says, reassuringly. After

telling her what happened, they all went to the boat house to see if they could

find this "Thing." Tomrny, Arlo, Jemma and the officer entered the boat house.



Upon entering the trio looked around the boat house, and to their horror they

saw the bodies of every police officer in Carlaville. That's u,hen the kids heard

the door to the boat house slarn shut. CLICK. The kids saw the officer locking

the door. With a twisted smile she turned to them, as her skin began to stretch

and split. The sound of her flesh tearing is all they could hear as her form began

to twist. Suddenly, the creature ra,as standing before them. It's leathery skin

stretched over its long twisting frame. The stench of rotting blood filled the boat

house. Tommy, Arlo, and Jemn-ra held each other, and opened their n-rouths to

scream when the creature Iunged at them. Darkness.





Chloe

13 8th grade
Breakoffs

Bandy could remember meeting her as if it was just a few minutes ago, her

sweet smile, her kind eyes, her sweet silky voice, her soft, beautiful brown hair. Who

knew it would all fall apart; piece by piece, lie by lie.
How could it all go away in fifteen minutes?

Three weeks ago was almost all she could think about while practicing before her

dance shift.
"Will you make me the happiest girl in the world and marry me, Brandy?" Still
echoing in her mind

She thought she knew Roslynn.

"Why would I even think I knew her?" Brandy paced around the large mirror covered
room, ranting to her dance manager, Cara. "l only knew her for at least 9 months.
I guess those 9 months weren't as amazing as I was making herself believe they were,
huh, Cara? I really thought that we were amazing together!')

"Clearly this Roslynn was thinking something different, why else would she let
her friends touch you, Brandy?" Cara said, not expecting Brandy to reply.

"You're right! Why would SHE do that to me?" She responded, surprising Cara.

"She didn't even try to cover up what they did, all she did was throw a bag of trash and
a few leaves over me and fricking leave!" She spit, falting to the floor in a heap of
sadness.

((Brandy, I don't think that Roslynn even tried to even know you, she just
thought you were attractive." Cara explained, walking speedily over to her student.

"That just can't be true Cara! Shc was so swect,so caring...." Brandy trailcd off
looking into the looming mirrors that framed the studio walls. "Sh-she couldn't have
thought that!" she cried, writhing on the floor cradled by Cara.

"She lied to you Brandy, Roslynn never truly loved you sweetheart." She wiped
away Brandys tears, ((Hey, it'll all be okay Brandy. We'11 figure it out. Okay?" Cara
slowly spoke to brandy trying to calm her, to help her.

"But how Cara?!" Brandy started to stand up, releasing herself from Caras hold.

" No one will ever believe that anything happened!" Brandy yelled, hurting her
already sore throat, her silky red hair sticking to her tear ridden face.

" Brandy! "
..WHAT??,,

"I know that i told you what you can do if you aren't believed by the
authorities" Cara stared at Brandy, into her soul.



((what are you talking about?" Brandy asked, beginning to back away from

Cara.
She didn't answer. She only kept staring, eyes constantly changing shape The

studio began to fade away. Melting into another scene. Cara disappears, melding into

the melting coiors of the once normal studio.Quick as it happened it ended, throwing
Brandy into another seemingly endless void of an alleyrruay.

"Cara?....CARA!" The long stretch of dirt and garbage looming al-read of her.

"CARAI!" Brady screeched into the alleyway. This place felt familiar.
"I can't believe we actually got her here...." Brandy heard a familiar hushed

voice say.

"lt was so easy...." others snickered.

"no...NO" Brandy knew where she was. She knew exactly what was going to
happen. She couldn't, no, wouldn't go through with this again.

She could see herself. She could see all of them walking behind her, Mathew,

Jackson, Melissa ....Roslynn.

"How did you even get her to say yes to your stupid joke engagement?..... " The
voices rang in her ears, bouncing through her mind, never ending.

"Roslynn, what did you guys want to show me back here?" Brandy heard
herself say a few feet from her. "You said it was gonna be cool!" she laughed.

"Calm down, we're almost there, Brands." Roslynn snickered under her breath.
"How does she not realize? It's so obvious!" Jackson whispered to Roslynn.
"Its cuz she's freaking dumb as crap, Jackson"
The looming buildings seemingly began to grow taller and darker with every

step into the long foggy alleyway. Each crunch of the dirt and leaves just sealed
Brandy to the memory.

"NO,NO,NO. I CAN'T DO THIS AGAIN!" Brandy screamed at Rosslyn.

"This is gonna be awesome Roslynn, no one will find her here." Melissa
muttered.

" l know right! " Matthew replied with a beaming smile.
"Shouldn't she know not to go to places iike this with people? You may be her

fiance but she should know... " Jackson muttered.

"Will you all shut up! She's going to hear us talking about it!" Roslynn sternly
looked at her group of friends.

" Sorry man.. "
"Yeah Ros sorry, I wasn't thinking about that"
"Yea well just be quiet, OK?" Roslynn spit at them.

"Will do bro "
..NO! SAY WHAT I WOULD HAVE HEARD TO BE ABLE TO LEAVE MATHEW! ,,

Brandy wailed in his face unaware that he could hear her.

"Brandy, did you say something?" he asked.



"No, why?" Her memory answered.

"NO I DID SAY SOMETHINGI PLEASE" Brandy screamed through her tears at

Matthew who walked right through her, shivering with the contact.

"Brandy, stop messing around, I can hear you talking!" Matthew spit, getting
annoyed.

"I told you, I didn't say anything Matthew!"
"Yes you did, Brandy! I heard you."

" Damn it Matthew, no I - " She froze.
It was like they froze. All actions stopped. All Move sounds gone.

"W-what happened... " Brandy muttered to herself.
A shadow moved in Brandy's peripheral vision sending a gust of wind towards

her, a chill down the spine.
Brandy whipped around to see what was there only to see the ugly dirt covered

bricks of the worn buildings. She began to fill with pure fear, hearing heaqr breathing
coming from everpvhere around her. None was coming from the people that she tried
so hard to get away from. Her hitched breathing became more quick.

"WHOS THERE? " She managed to shriek through her fear.
The shadow moved again through the alley past Brady.
Brandy slowly started to move down farther though the long narrow alley

trying to get closer to the large massed shadow.

"HELLO?)' She shouted into the dirn ligl-rt.
The shadow moved closer to a pile of what looked like trash and leaves.
Brandy knew this exact spot. She looked behind her to see that everyone who

was there had disappeared.
('No..... It canrt be.." Brandy moved closer to the shadow looming over the mass
She began to move the bags and leaves out of the way. The smell of blood and

other fluids flooding her sinuses.
. NO!" Brandy screamed.



The "infinite" Forest
I anrlon G

12

II IRi II
lLi N0[

A! I r0fl(

t0LjrD rlt

()PiNi,

0R illut
utrL(tLLt

I
l

11l]6II()Rt\I8UI Tl]iN lTTRI t,ITiiIV(, ltl(ID 
'II!It 

]l]

IlIAD !O I IIN'I !tiI!1UtH i lIA[I tO lURN BAiI( UNi

THTilI/AY i 60r tl'ltSN0r TlltfftAt,/tM0fft, jl]'T t0t tftD M0fft DilD ilti! M) llitRr p0t]NDi lN Mr rllrlr
MYlttr I0 (itP tAtM PU!llIN(, 0ttPtR INr0lflit0i,ll\/ t10Pil0t tlNDlit6 !0Mitl1lN(, 0t !0tut0Nt tllAI

I tM[4tDiAttu StmI RUNNtNt io,il]AflDtIt tj

n0M 11t!lltt( ntitppl0ttl1 ]l1ttR0Ni D0

[il AWAI r0tl ]\10NIrfl\1" I 11tAfl rii]lvi \0Mt0Nt r\rilt I i(tAlt|]t \/0i["[10N!tttl\{l]At flt]0l] u
[0[4t 6t r[]IDt 8tt0Rt

I lrltltr,'t Looxtwc AT lT! tAit 0i!t Bt6 tyt liARINt, rtlR0t;6tl rtlt tttptl0Lt l0t!0t flt00D 0N IHt i0Ar rhlD ir I!

IIII IRD !IflONt,t!T MUIATTD Ii\]lMIIOUITiltflI

0iv tr.lt tr,lot|t|(, lot I [!At( INT0 Il][
DtID, AND A 5116}1I tOI,IOVIRS UI [1/llAT 5fAff UPA

t!HARPININ(, ONt Al\/OIHIR J PflAI lllU 15N I A II

TI0 t\l!

IOUND WHII11 iOUND' tI(I Ilr\/O Sl]ARP IltIN6I OI [1tTA

AND l(N0t( 0N rHt D00R IUSr l10p1N6 t0R !0Mt Dtffit

,l\ I lr/Ati( lNt0lHt t0i, i !iili l\,ltD10tu llitD tHtt( /1ND

\OMt(]NI ]l]IRI IIN l1IIP Mt Ofl I iAN ]AI(t U!IIUt]l1INGI

AEOUI?,, I fftPtI iIIIN(INI, tlIIiINSANt 
,,O11jWl]II 

IIIYOU DOiI.J6 Oi]I!IDIIl1tN?1

6tI YOUI 
,WHITi?WflAT 

I!GOIVNA 6t1 Mt?,, 
,,NO 

IIMIIO txPIAIN 6II lN] l]i,! HiRII,,

[,f,l

ll

tfl
Iil

I ffUN 1N5IDI IND l1ISLAM5ItlI DOO( N ft!l/ !tIONDIIIiIR i l]tII lOMIIHIN6 IOUNDiNi,IHI DO(]fl 
"WliAI lITI1AI]"

llANDlNt Ut 0N l Lt(,! HillA'A ltARi 0f DiAIt] iHti llil]tN i t0oiilT Mr Ttill1 0l]t\/tR 
"ll 

!A lvll]rAltD DtiR 0Ni

OI[lINY I\4UTAIiD ANIMAI5IN Ti]IS fORISI 
,, 

WttAI MUUTID ilNIMAISJ !itlY AffIIOU NOI ItI[tD Ht,i IONNA 6II
lNll" "D0l',/1riloRffY ll (lN'T 6tl tN Tttt D00Rr! MIDi0t I tltRy r0tl6l w00D 

"TttAN( 
600DNi!l IHn t0tlrD ttrtrt

BIIN flttrttl IAD tOfl MIlf I DION] [UN IN

:'t60T IN OI,IIIMi
"lll, 

t00D IrliNi,I0u IH(]!I

1



*=---:,. 
= = = ==a===-=O-=:<-

-_;'_o<=._Et=====**>-
===:2,=>->-
=-=->=.-> :€:<
=>-.-i<-
=.-==:<=:-! 

=*,<==='=6-A-=*
==- =-::==+aZ-.*<
--va>za-:->-==--=E

--:]-<=->.

,-.4-=€>=-.-==
:--'-=<==

1z 1 .:)

---_<f=*..9i----.*
==-:#aE*=^=-
---=-=-==-^-:--==i=6E--EI
:==-L=
i++
aE--===

-==+>5<
ts-.J-:==O

==5i=*.^*E:-*==-
=-:>r===zEr----=*=
<:-<-=-

=>+=€---=Ets=<
--=;><:- 5---

E-i=?=*
=-o=>- ::<U



BUI(]NI

AStITO t]lDIIN \ON4I 8U5l1t'AND DRiW IIIA!AStIIO MA(tI OINDI(,I!r/IIH NTAIB] IIAVT!IND lTIt(! II \,1]AIGIIIINI,

tAII, IVIN lIlOU(,H I] lllA!ALI']/IY! DAfl( IItRI WI I(]ULD IitiTI1AT 1I I'iI! IIII (AUItWI IIiiflI611IIN6 iRIIIY IlflID Bi]I

wilrltLHAD r0 rl]!l] 0N ltNtt|1/tI'littt [41rt\ iff0Nl Trlt l10l]!t !0 !\]t \/tNIttlD 0l]T ll0plN6 iHAl itlt l\,tlilArtt)

ANlMltS ttt1 Il]ANKIi]tU l11il DID \(i (tPI VtNiilflINi,0N 0ilR [6i i,[T1Nit, fltAttl ,,!iA( AND ]1[tD Et]T rit \TltL

DlDN,T GIVI UP A IOUITI NlORI l1OUfl! PASIID AND IIIiISAW I PIII Ot BONtS 5INtI DRII'1I ttARNtD 11O!! IO IDtNlIII Tl]I

lytt0t 00Nt l/ttQlltl(il Dl!t0\/iRiD I llit!A 11UMAN \/ilt|!0NDtt !1]l1AT 11AD rlAntNtD 11tfli I]r,,illtA l\4UliltD ltt,it

ll]N4[ 0l]T 0tIi]t t0ttlr AND 0l]Ntt! 0N Dttl,lll l'4i AND (t\/tN 
QUlt(iy KIiLltlt llttR Bti0Rt rli D0t! Al\rrM0rt

DAMAI,t]O DRII'/ BUT DRIW WAISItIDlN6 OUI ItAtIY BAD !1]t QUII(tI IflY IO I\4I(t EANDA6I! BUI ilit OON'I (NOW

HOW ]O Wi1flItD IND T[1ID BUI TIlI EANDA6i l(tiI IAILIN(, OIf Oi Hi!!rI()UNDI WI ITAII PANIil(INI AND LOO( 8Ai(

I0 l!l( Dtililt Ht tAN ril AND TtAtH U\ BtiAU\ilt1! ri{]l lr,i T11t t0NDtll0N t0 !iAND UPiliD Nltffi 0Nt Btrr 11/t]ti!

i'l[ DID, D[II{ l/1iA! DtAD N!14IWiRI MOURNIN6 HI! DIITH TON! OI MUTAIiD ANIN1III ROSI tROM 8U!l]t!Il\]IIUDINi,

Dtt[5,Ill11Ati!,60RlrLl!,.ll6tU,ANDiHitl\rl(ttP!601Nt !\itSUR]RUNNlN6SUrTl]tYJUli(til(0MlNi,I[10Nt

iVIIIBU!l]!1iIGOI.itAR \lilI(IIIIl]NNINt,ANDffUNNINt,.BUITl]IYJU!TTAN4I(]UIOIN(]V\Il]IIt]WI[1/tIIIUI,,]NlNt,

ol]r 0t 0tiAr}l, !t0[1llN6 0ij[ 8fliliH,5t0l'1ltN(,0ut tAtt 1,{t [1/tflt5tfttt]ltD Bl]t r11tN r,{t ttt50MilHlN6 A(,AIN Iflo[1

ll1ilot.[1611l]Tl1ttlRlIIll\,lil,!i!Ar1l1rtNAWl1tri!0lllti,0rtrtliiD Bl]rl/]/illADT0RUNlii[\lNttillirI\ltflt

ALMOlI IAU6l]I UP IO U! WI [t]N AND IUI,I AND 5IIlHI IXII Tl1I l\lIJIA]ID AI.,]I[4AI! ffIt,IlI EIlliND U!ALMO!] 60I A

IIIIIN6 Ott iil/IlIl\/ I TOOKID BIHlND Wt SOTH RAN OUI IND OAM iI LOO(! LI(iTlltIAMtItAtt I INitflID IRONl IHI

N0N BU!y R0AD l|/rTH Tl]i !tDill/Ar( I wltloccrwc 0N Wt B0r1 fil]N 0l]r tND 100( BTl1IND l]! Art I t! N{]w r!r

MltHtrt\IlfIII] il]

N6 OUI0illl|l\,1ll]/i!A8rtr0 6tr A 8i6 !u!l] ItR0!\ r!1i !r0MA[ll IAU!lN6 Mt]0 lrfi] 6UlHl

BU] i HAD TO IIAY IIffONt, I 6IT UP OIt OI TN IDtt POSI AND ]RY 1(] TI] Ii,llAY IflOM ]llt I16 IIOI'ID OI

[4UIAitD ANIMATI KIVIl\]AND DRIW It\O IOMISIt( !l/l1lti\WING1N6 MAIlltIi!AT T11I ONiI NIARI11I[4 WII,{IRt

RI(,I1I 11IRt 
,,(tVlN 

!AY\ l\4IAND DRIVi !l1O(]I l11I 5 Hi P(]II!1ID II T(] IINi\l1 IIlI[4 (]Ii

i0l]ptt0ilRtt5[]0!1/ (t\/lNlAr!'liAN'tBtLlt\/tr11tRUM0fl\r1//l!\'I/RONr,l-[t]tltw,{!ANtxirArltrArrl 'ilttl(ltAHl"

I [tplltD AND r'tiB0rtl t0 0tIt 0!1lN [1/A]li01Ht 110u\t



Angela Jr

13 8th grade

On Halloween, There was a trio of kids nanred [4ilo, Trixie, and Jade. A gror-rp of
neighborhood kids that always played outside togethcr a:rd cxplored the neighborhood togcther.
While these kids were playing truth or dare Trixie dared lr,,lilo to go ro the spooky house at thc encl ol
the street, nobody ever went there or even walked on the same side of the sidewalk as the house. As
night time began to approach Trixie had finally convinced lr4ilo to go to the spooky house. Trixie and

Jade agreed to go with Milo though .

They all slowly approached the house, fear intensely coursinq through them. When they nrade it to
the house Milo tried to stall but that stalling didn't get hinr very far Trixie shortened it up and tried to
make him open the door by grabbing his hands and forcing them on the knob of the door but Milo
pulled back with all ofhis strength and rrixie pushed and pushed and they both went flying through
the door. when the door opened it made a really loud creaking noise and revealed a pitch black
hallway. They all walked in and Jade yelled 'lS ANYBODY THERE" then ran out of rhe house.

l{ilo and Trixie slowly walked into the house and heard the stairs creak every step they took. They
started to pick up on a really bad smell and followed it. Thcy followed the smell and it led to rhe

bathroom. The bathroom had garbage all over the floor and sink, with cobwebs everywhere, when
they Iooked in the bathtub it had a pool of brown murky water at the bottom. Trixie left the
bathroom after finding out what it was because she soon lost interest after that. Milo stayed behind,

he looked in the mirror and noticed that his reflection was inverted and didn't necessarilv Iook

Iike...him. lr,{ilo was in a stage of shock and confusion.

fulilo called trixie back into the bathroom to show her, and noticcd a tall dark 6gure start to crawl

out of the mirror, they both started to run out of the bathroom and it followed behind therrr. liixic:
MILO WHAT IS THATI N4ilo: I DON'T KNOW! They sprint upstairs, go into a random bedroom,

and go under the bed. "Oh crap we forgot to close the door" *Nlilo whispers". Before words could slip

Trixies mouth Milo covers it, as the figure walks into the room. They could hear the wood creek as it
was very dusty and old. Each and every step *thump, thump thump" but then they stopped right over

the bed. The sound of each other's heartbeat beean to grow louder and quicker, they heard the souttd

of the bed squeak. N4ilo's heart stopped and sunk down to his toes realizing the creature had not only

been in the same room... but right on top of the bed. The creature looked down underneath the bed

and they both rolled from underneath the bed and dotted out ofthe house.

Milo and Trixie ran into the woods behind the house. They hid inside ofa pitch black tunnel, they

both crouched down inside. Trixie: Eww rrilo stop touclring mel Milo: I'rr not? Trixie:"Then



who-"before she could 6nish her sentence they realized they had company... It was a bear home. They
had startled the bear so it started chasing the both of them out of the tunnel. When they made it out
they realized that they were in the middle of nowhere. Ir4ilo: "UM TRIXIE...BEHIND YOU!" she

slowly turned around to see the monster again, they both sprinted with all the strength left in their
bodies. They made it to a tall tree and they both climbed up the tree and hid within the orange leaves.

The creature walked past the tree without realizrng they had been hiding in it until Trixie fell out of
it. It looked back and started running at her on all fours at an alarming speed. Trixie tried to get up

soon realizing that an abnormally large tree branch was stuck on top of her foot, she attempted to

escape but didn't succeed, she pulled and pulled and barely made it oul The creature kept running
toward her, she tried to run away but her foot was gushing blood and the bone was broken so she just

crawled and before she knew it she was being dragged by her long brown hair. h,4ilo was still in the

tree curled up covering his own mouth crying from the traumatic sight he just saw, he sat in the tree

for at least 10 more minutes contemplating his next move. Ir4ilo climbed out of the tree and started

calling out for Trixie 'TRIXIE.TRIXIE" you could hear the tremble in his voice as he stuttered.

Ir4ilo ran as fast as he could out of the woods with tears rolling down his face. When he got home it

was already late and he ran up to his mom to explain the story. When he brought up the name

"Trixie" she Iooked at him with utter shock and drsbelief. "WHO?" his nrother said with an unsettled

Iook on her face. "That name has been banned from this town since I was a little girl.lt was all

because of some story about some creature with... that name that would grab children that went to

that house at the end of the street and hang them on the balcony, but we weren't allowed to speak

about it and it was all just some crazy story an)'!vay Anywho' what do you know about that?" "well I

uh... nothing,'Milo runs out of the kitchen and into his room. Milo breaks out into tears again and

just sits realizing, either everything that happened was made up iD his head and he ntay just be tnsatre

or maybe it was real.



Name: Evan b. ' Address: Fountain, CO
.^.r::13 Grade: 7thPhone number: "l

The Maze

The year is 2005 in a small town in california, Juan Diaz is your average teen going
through high school. One day after school was walking home from school, but got a text
from his mom
"Can you go to the store and get us some milk?" Juan was right by the store so he
walked to the store. While walking around looking for the milk he kept seeing a guy
following him, but Juan didn't think much about it. After getting the milk he had bumped
into the man that was following him.
"Oh sorry kid didn't mean to bump into you" said the man in a deep voice
"Oh no your ok" Juan kept walking, but when he looked back he saw the man looking at
him. Juan couldn't see his face because of his mask but his eyes struck fear into Juan,

so Juan walked a little faster. When Juan got out of the store he thought about the man

and how his eyes looked scary, but Juan had heard someone screaming.
"HELP SOMEONE HELP!". Juan rushed to the screaming. He saw an old man sitting
down in an alleyway.
"Are you ok sir, Are you hurt?" Juan asked the old man
"Some man just robbed me, he took my medication"
"Don't worry l'll Hel..." The man had stabbed Juan with a needle.
"Don't worry I don't need help anymore" Juan looked at the old man slowly passing out.

He tried screaming for help but couldn't. The old man picked up Juan and put him in a

van with three other teens.

Juan wakes up in a semi dark room, and the only light in the room is two torches. As

Juan looks around he sees three other people laying down, one has messy blonde hair,

the other is tall, and another one has glasses
"Hey Hey are you ok?" Juan didn't get an answer, so he decided to shake him

"Hey wake up, wake up!"
"AGH!" The tall guy yelled.
"AGH!" Juan Yelled
"WHO ARE YOU, WHERE AtM l" the tall yelled
"AGH WHERE AIV l!" said the messy haired guy
"AGHl" Juan yelled with the tall guy. The tall guy pushes Juan off of him, the guy with

the messy hair looks like he is about to have a panic attack, and the guy with the



glasses is still passed out. Everyone is freaking out but then a voice from a speaker
starts to talk.
"Hello kids, now I know you're wondering why you are and the truth is...,' The voice took
a pause.
"Well I guess you don't have to know" The guy with the glasses finally wakes up
"Wow, where am l" The guy with the glasses said, still half asleep.
"Well now that everyone is awake let me tell you the rul-,,the voice was stopped
"HEY WHERE ARE WE' Said Juan
"Ok if you really want lo know you teenagers are trapped here, and you are in a maze
that is all lam going to tell you"
"Well then how do we get out" said the tall guy
"So you see the door in front of you that's the only way into the maze, so find the key in
that pit over there" Suddenly the lights of the room turn on showing a pit with snakes rn
it, and there is a key around the neck of the biggest snake.
"Oh hell no, I am not doing that" said the tall guy while looking in the pit.
"Yeah there is no way lam doing that" said the kid with messy hair
"Hey look we should know each other names, because it looks like we are stuck with
each other, mine is Juan"
"Ok I think that's a good idea mine is Carlos" Said the kid with glasses
"Well my name is Josh" Said the tall guy
"My name is Miguel," said the kid with the messy hair. After introducing themselves they
decided on how to get the key. Miguel wanted to get a big sharp stick and stab it. Josh
wanted someone to climb in the pit and get it.
"Hey lhave an idea" Carlos said
"Back home I would work with snakes because my family owns a farm, and the snakes
would try to eat the chickens, so let me get the key". Everyone decided to go with
Carloses plan, and now Carlos was in the pit sneaking around. Carlos was trying to not

step on a snake, or make a loud noise.Carlos had made it to the big snake, and he put

two fingers on the string that is holding the key, and carefully took it off. Carlos rushed

out the pit, but accidentally stepped on a snake, and it bit him.
"lVlMM" Carlos screamed in his mouth. Carlos ran faster, and was able to get out of the

snake pit.

"Ah look at that bite" said Josh
"l'll be fine, but here's the key". Juan took the key, and picked up Carlos. Juan rushed to

the door, when he opened the door he saw a dim hallway. The speaker goes off again.
"Well looks like you made it out the first door now find your way out, and remember this

is a maze, and make good choices on which way you go"

The teens looked at each other, and at the hallway, and back at each other.

"Well let's get going" said Juan while his voice echoed in the dim hallway.



"Ew, is that mold on the walls?" Josh said in disgust.
"Hey watch your step here, there are some holes here" said carlos from a distance.
The teens walked for a little and Miguel saw the next door.
"Hey look there's another door" Miguel yelled to the group. The man in the speaker
starts to talk again.
"For this door one of you will have to make a loud noise and that is it". A bell with a rope
comes out the roof.
"Rlng that bell three times and the door will open" said the man in the speaker. As the
man in the speaker was talking, Juan took a look around and saw fresh blood, and Juan
sounded like someone was having a hard time breathing.

But while Juan was thinking Josh rang the bell.
RING... RING... RING!
"RAHHHHHHH!"
'RAHHHHHH!" Blood curdling screeches are heard down the hallway behind them.
Bright Glowing eyes are the only thing seen in the dark hallway, and there are many
glowing eyes.
"Run" said Juan while shaking
"What?" said Josh
'HE SAID RUN" Yelled Carlos while already running down the other direction.
Now the teens are in a full sprint, and they are cutting corners like cutting an apple , and
Jumping like never before. Josh is behind the group, and Josh looks behind him, and
sees what looks like a fleshy human with one have is jaw not there. Josh thinks there
are zombies, but when he takes a closer look they have the head shape of a weird
looking mushroom, and some have rat tails. But when he is not paying attention one
zombie uses its tail, and it makes him trip.

Juan looks back to see if Josh is there but he doesn't see. He only sees the horde of
zombies.
"HEY JOSH lS NOT BEHIND US" Juan yelled. But no one heard him because of the

screeching of the zombies. As Juan follows lViguel he sees Carlos stop at a door.

Carlos opens the door and lets everyone in, and closes the door shut on the horde.

BANG BANG SCRATCH BANG
The hoard is banging and scratching the door, but then it stops.
"OH MY GOD WHAT WAS THAT" Miguel said while trying to catch his breath
"Hey where's Josh" said Carlos while trying to catch his breath too. Juan takes a deep

Breath.
"He didn't make it..." N/iguel and Carlos looked at each other, and then looked back at

Juan. The silence felt like an eternal to Juan, and then the speaker spoke again.
"Looks like one of you is down for the count" said The man in the speaker



'WHAT ARE THOSE THTNGS THAT KTLLED JOSH" yeiled Juan
"Ah you have already met them, so you wanna know what they are huh don't worry
you'll see them very very soon" the man said in a very sinister voice.
"What does that mean?" Said Carlos. Then smoke started to fill up the room, and the
group started coughing a lot.
"l hope you have a great time with this one, AHHHHH AHH AHHHH" The man said
while laughing violently. Juan wakes up not remembering how he got here, but then The
man started to speak.
"Welcome to the glass box, for this challenge one of you will have to cut all of your
fingers to get a key, Goodluck" said The man in the speaker.
'YO CAN YOU HEAR ME" said Miguel from the room next door
"YEAH I CAN HEAR YOU" said Juan and Carlos
"SO WHOS GOING TO DO lT" yelled Cartos
"l'LL-" Miguel got cut off.
"l'LL DO lT, HEY GUY lN THE SPEAKER GIVE IVE THE KN|FE" Yetted Juan. A knife
fell from the ceiling.

Juan looked at the knife, and looked at his hand. Sweat started to drop the knife, and
then a timer started "l MINUTE". Juan looked at the timer, and then Juan grabbed his

shirt, and cut a chunk of it , and put it in his mouth. The timer now said "40 SECONDS".
Juan put the knife at his fingers and chopped his thumb right off.
"MMMIVM" Yelled while his shirt was in his mouth. This pain is something that Juan has

never felt before, and the burning sensation of his finger hitting the cold air makes it ten

times worse. Drool dropped down to the knife that was covered with blood, and Juan's
Iife flashed before his eyes. He wanted to go home, back to his mom, back to his dad,

and his family, he wanted to go somewhere where it is safe. Now Juan was crying in

pain, and in sadness but then he Iooked at his pointer and middle finger and CHOP his

fingers fly right of his hand.
'GOD DAIVNIT" Juan yells where his scream was muffled. More and more tears and

drool fell on the knife, and then he looked at the timer. lt had 10 seconds left. Juan
panicked and without thinking he cut another finger off. The timer said "5 seconds" Juan

thought he was about to pass out, but then he snapped back to reality, and chopped his

last finger with a second left.

"Good, good job little boy," said The man in the speaker. Juan looked at the group who

was looking through the glass wall, they looked like they were screaming at Juan, and

then Juan passed out.
"You boys better run," said The man in the speaker. The blood curdling screeching is

heard again. The boys rush down the long hallway while being chased by the zombie

horde. Carlos felt like he was about to pass out from all this running, but he had to get



out of the maze. Miguel was behind carlos and then remembered what happened to
Josh when he was in the back, but he looked back at the horde, and saw this big
looking zombie, it was the size of the hallway. The big zombie goes and tries to grab
Miguel, but Miguel somehows moves out of the way. This makes tr.4iguel go faster than
ever before.The boys ran and ran, and then they made rt to a dead end.
"AH CRAP what are we going to do" Carlos said while running out of breath
"LOOK A VENT" yelled Miguel. Both of the boys open the vent and rush into the vent
right before the hoard can get them. The teens started to crawl until they saw a room
they could jump down in.

The boys finally find a room to drop down to, and they drop down into a lab and they
see Juan strapped to a chair at the end of the lab.
"Welcome to the last challenge of the maze, I'm surprised you two made it this far, and
your little friend here what was his name? AH Juan yes Juan wrll be free when you
make it to the end of the room, but when the lights go out you must stay as still as
possible or else" said The man in the speaker. They boys looked at each other, and
looked at the end of the lab with Juan strapped to a chair.

[\/iguel runs to try to get to the end of the room but the lights go out. A loud growling
noise is heard across the room,but then the lights turn back on. Carlos runs to where
Miguel was but then the lights go out again, but this time it felt like an eternity for them
to turn back on. When the lights turned on, Carlos was gone, nowhere to be found.
lrliguel thought that Carlos was gone for good, but he had to keep going. After a little bit

of doing this he notices a pattern, the lights stay on for 3 seconds and the lights turn off
for 6 seconds, so he used this to his advantage.

He would count for 6 seconds when it was dark then run when it was over, then when

the lights were on he would do 3 seconds and then stop when the lights turned off.

lvliguel was at the end of the lab, and he grabbed Juan who was still in the chair, passed

out, and then went for the door, but the door was locked. But then the lights turned off,

the growling was heard again, then the lights turned on, and at the end of the hallway

there was a zombie, but he looked stronger than the other zombies, more muscular,

taller, and had mold on his body.

"Good luck little one, survive" The man in the speaker said. IViguel looked at the zombie

with a death stare, and the zombie gave Miguel one back. Miguel grabbed a scalp knife

off a table, and held it up to the zombie.
"l don't fear you" said Miguel while staring down the zombie.Then the zombie leaped at

him, and Miguel used the scalp knife to stab the zombie but failed to hurt the zombie.

The zombie threw a swing at Miguel. Miguel blocked the punch with his knife, and then



Miguel stabbed The zombie with full force. The Zombre pushed Miguel over the table,
and hit Juan, who is still unconscious.The Zombie leaped at It4iguel, and then the
zombie picked Miguel up, opened his mouth wide open, and then the lights went out.
When the lights went back on no one was there, not the zombie,Miguel, or Juan was
there. The man in the speaker comes into the room and looks at a CCTV camera.
"Thank you for watching this episode of THE IVAZE, next episode tomorrow at the same

time today, goodbye for now". Your computer screen goes black, then the live stream
ends.
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Wake Up

The bell rang, signaling lunch. Today was Tuesday, so the lunch ladies would be surprisino the kids with
what lunch was being served. lt was a dumb rule. Why would you get in line if you didn't know what was for
lunch? Sage got in line behind Sarah Baker. She was talkative and struck most people as odd. She was
friendly, though.
When she noticed him she greeted, "Hi Sagel How is switching to your left hand going.?"
She noticed? Sage thought. He felt his cheeks getting hot. Though it wasn't that important, it was kind of
embarrassing for her to know that in his free time, he would write with his left hand just to see how it felt. lt
didn't really benefit him, but in a way, it was kind of fun.
"Yeah," he started. " I got bored, so ljust kind of did it." He smiled sheepishly. Sarah grinned and turned around
to start a conversation with the person in front of her. As he got to the front of the line, he saw that today's
lunch was a turkey and cheese sandwich along with a choice between an apple, an asparagus, or a peach.
Not the best foods, but not bad either. He was just glad that there weren't just bananas for fruit like in previous
days. He was sick of them. He reached forward and grabbed an apple.

Sage left the cafeteria and shoved his way through the crowded hallways to his science class. Sage
walked into room 103 for another boring hour and 1 second of his day and took his seat. The bell rang.
"Hello, guys." N/s. Callistode said half-heartedly. "As l've been reminding you for the past two weeks, your big
test is tomorrow. All of the topics we went over this quarter will be on this test, so you should all study hard

tonight. REN/E[/BER! This test is 60 percent of your grade for the first quarter. lt is VERY important that you do
your best if you want to pass." Apparently, Sage had zoned out more often than he thought while she was
speaking; this was the first he had heard of this test. IVls. Callistode gave the rest of the class time for work.
Throughout the class, Sage kept telling himself to start studying, but he was lost in his own thoughts. His heart

sank when he heard the bell ring. He knew that he would probably bomb that test. The rest of the day was a
blur.

Sage was walking home from school on an average foggy day. He began to think about how he wished

his life was less bland as he walked along the sidewalk, leaves crunching underfoot and his breath creating

small clouds. His mind wasn't really thinking about much, so he began to get bored. He recalled his day. Ugh.

He remembered about the test tomorrow. Trying to stray away from the thought, Sage started making dull

observations about his surroundings. There was a white mailbox. There were l2 trees in front of him. There

were many leaves falling from trees. The sky was gray. His shoes were green. 2 dogs were in the yard in front

of him. lt was quiet. lt was quiet. Ioo quiet. Sage stopped walking. He felt a chill run down his spine. Without

moving his legs, he turned to peer behind him. His eyes darted around the neighborhood, but there were zero



kids Not just kids, but people too. The streets were apparenlly devoid of people . That's odd. Sage thought. He
felt something was unnatural, but dismissed the idea. He turned back around and continued walking. He
figured he must just be nervous about the test. Stlll, a nagging feeling deep inside of hrm made Sage walk just
a tiny bit faster.

Sage arrived at his house and thumbed through his key ring. He inserted the key that had a picture of
his dog Shadow into the keyhole. Sage twisted until he felt a fainl ctick.
"lr.4om! l'm home!" he shouted.
There was no reply. Sage shrugged and tossed down his backpack. lt wasn't loo odd for his mom to be gone
on a Tuesday. She was probably out shopping for dinner. After all, she didn't really have a regular shopping
schedule. She didn't really have schedules for anything really. Still, he wanted to give his mom a call. Though
he knew it was irrational, he felt like he should check and make sure she was alright. Once he pressed call, his
phone started ringing. And ringing, and ringing.

"l'm sorry, the number you have dialed is unavailable right now. please try again later.,,
He panicked. More frantically this time, he called hrs mom. Still no answer. His breathing started to become
quick, his heart started pounding in his chest, and his palms were sweating. Was it odd for her to be gone on a
Tuesday? Where was his mom? He then tried to call his brother l\,4att. [,4att didn't answer either. He then tried
calling his dad, his friend Landon, his cousin, hjs aunt, and his uncle. Every time someone didn't pick up, his
heart began to pound faster, as though an angry man was beattng on his door and becoming more impatient
for him to answer. The missing cars, the missing people, his closest friends and family not answering, lt was all
adding up in ways that Sage didn't like. Could it be some wild coincidence? He tried one more number. 911 .

No answer.

That definitely wasn't some coincidence. 911 always answers. There is always somebody on the line

Sage became distressed in ways he hadn't thought possible. He began to feel he was truly alone, that
nobody was left on earth except for him. Sage fell down into a chair as he tried to steady his breathing. lt was
no use. He knew somelhing was wrong, terribly wrong, and he couldn't figure out why. What had happened?
What had happened to Mom, Dad, tvlatt, Landon, and all of the people he called? What happened to his

neighbors and the other school kids? Panic seemed to overwhelm him. He dreaded the idea of being alone in

the world. Sage felt like he was drowning in his worries, and that the waves of the storm-ridden sea wouldn't let

him swim back up for breath.
Suddenly, he hears noises from upstairs. THU[/P THUIVP THUM Could it be Shadow?

"Shadow?" he called, his voice a higher pitch than he intended. Shadow barked in response. Shadow was in
the corner of the room with Sage. She wasn't the one making the noise. As the noise gets louder and louder,

Sage froze in lerror. Still, Shadow seemed to not notice it. She picked up a blue dinosaur toy and waddled on

over to Sage. Sage barely noticed the pup. He was too terrified to respond. Something was going to get him.

Something was getting closer. THUIVIP THUIVP What was going on? Sage began to feel his stomach twist

and turn with anxiety. THUMP THUMP Sage had nowhere to run. Nothing that could get him away

quick enough. THUMP THUTVP Sage heard a horrible cackle. He had a horrible suspicion that

whatever had taken att the people, was coming tor rrim.TH U lV P ! Sage finally screamed for his parents.

No answer! Sage saw the monster rapidly pounding down the stairs, AND THEN!



Sage awoke in his bed. His hair was matted down from sweat, and his shirt was drenched. Sage sat up
abruptly as he continued to pant. He gradually slowed his breathing as he was trying to comprehend what was
happening. Could it have really been.lust a nightmare? lt felt so real! Had he really imagined so vividly? The
way Sarah talked to him, the way the food tasted, the way the leaves crunched, and that same nervousness he
felt from the test' he had felt a horribie dread, could it have really been a dream? A real feeling dream? He tried
to recall all that had happened. lt had been a normal school day. Yes. The terror had started when? lt was
when he was walking. There had been no people. He shuddered at the thought. He got home, and nobody
answered the phone. lt sounded silly that he was scared by something so little, but he remembered how
terrified he felt. Then he heard the noise coming from upstairs. He remembered Shadow, being unconcerned
as ever. She had even tried to play with him, while the world was ending. There was this dinosaur toy. When
he thought about it, that toy didn't even exist! That was such a horrible nightmare, and he was glad it was over.
Sage went over to his closet and got dressed.
"l'm leaving for work!" his mom shouted.

Ir/om! Though he knew that it was just a dream, he was relieved to see her as he ran down the stairs
Without speaking, Sage ran up and hugged his mom. She chuckled.

"l love you too, Sage," she said as she walked out the door.

When the lunch bell rang, the students sprang up from their seats and started flowing through the door.
Sage pushed his way through the crowded halls and got in line for lunch. When he looked, he saw that Sarah
Reddagch was in front of him.
When she noticed him she greeted, "Hi Sage! How is switching to your left hand going.?" Where had Sage
heard those words before? He filled with dread as he remembered. The dream. She said the same thing to him
in the dream.
Without thinking, he responded rudely, "ls that some kind of a joke?" Sarah looked at him with a puzzled
expression on her face. She shrugged and turned around to talk to the person in front of her. That was very
strange. Could he have predicted what she was going to say? lt sounded like something Sarah would say, and
he figured lhat was why she had said that in the nightmare. Still, he felt bad for what he said.

When he got near the front of the line, he noticed the turkey and cheese sandwiches on the counter
and gulped. His head swiveled towards the fruits. There sat a box of apples, a box of asparagus, and a box of
peaches. His heart began to speed up, and his palms became sweaty, Scared of what would happen if he went
along with what happened in the dream, he grabbed a peach. When he sat in his seat, he didn't start a

conversation as usual. He sat with his elbows on the table and his forehead resting on his hands. What's going
on?hethought. First Sarah, thenthe food? How could Sage have possibly guessed what was for lunch?
Nobody even knew last night. lt had to be a crazy coincidence. lt just had to be. His dreams had no impact on

what happened. The most influence that they had was how he remembered the dreams, and how they

impacted his choices. His dreams didn't decide what other people would do. They couldn't decide something

that he had no control over. His mind was playing tricks on him. He was probably worried about the test. Wait a

minute, the test never existed. No wonder he hadn't heard of it before! Still, he was probably just on edge,

maybe from the nightmare itself. Sage started to eat his food. The bell rang, and people started to exit the

room.

Sage walked into his science class. After the bell rang, It4s. Callistode made an announcement to the

class.
"Hello, guys. As l've been reminding you for the past two weeks, your big lest is tomorrow. All of the topics we

went over this quarter will be on this test, so you should all study hard tonight. REMEMBERI This test is 60

percent of your grade for the first quarter. lt is VERY important that you do your best if you want good grades."



Sage's heart raced. The thought that his dream lining up with the day as a coincidence became less probable
Apparently, his expression wasn't masked on his face.
Sitting next to him, Landon asked "you alright?,,
"Yeah, l'm just tense about the test, that's all,,' Sage lied.
"l know! 60% of our grade! That's way too much!', Landon agreed.

Sage didn't like lying to his friend, but the test was the least of his worries. Something was wrong.
Really, horribly wrong. Could he have heard previous menlions of the test before and just forgot? No. Sage
didn't know what was happening, but he knew one thing. He didn't like it. After class, Sage asked if Landon
wanted to walk with him. Landon was supposed to get a ride, but he saw the distressed expression on his
friend's face, so he agreed. Sage needed someone to walk with him to ease his peace of mind. Though he
knew he was being irrational, he wanted proof that the people he cared about weren't disappearing. Sage felt
his shoulders tense up.

While he was walking, Sage was relieved to see cars drive past them. There was a lady sitting on one
of the porches reading a book, and there were a few other clusters of kids walking away from the school. When
he got to his house, he invited Landon in, scared that if he left, all the people would disappear. When the boys
walked in, Shadow greeted them at the door with her tongue flapping around. Sage petted her sool-black fur.
Sage's mom was in the kitchen cooking dinner. He led Landon up the door to his room. They both sat on the
bed.
"You still sleep with your toys?" Landon asked.
"What?" Sage responded, confused.
Landon held up a blue dinosaur toy. lt was the same toy from the dream. The toy that had never existed. Yet
here it was, in Landon's hand.
"This was sitting on your bed," Landon said.
Whal was going on? That toy never existed! Sage became scared.
"Shadow must have put it there," Sage answered unconvincingly.
"Alright, I won't judge," Landon assured him.
Sage looked down and didn't reply. Landon thought it was out of embarrassment, but Sage was in deep
thought. Something was going on. Sage had never seen the toy, and he wasn't sure where it came from. Sage
felt his breathing get shallow. He was in horrible fear. Sage looked over at Landon and gasped. His friend
seemed to be evaporating into the air. Every part of him seemed to be fading into the atmosphere. There was a
crooked smile on his face. lt wasn't the smile of a friend. lt was the smile of a killer who knew he had

succeeded.
Sage crawled back in horror, his eyes wide. Sage forgot to breathe, fearing Landon would attack at any

given chance. Finally, the last of Landon faded away and the dinosaur fell to the ground. Panting and still in
shock, Sage reached over to pick up the dinosaur. The thought of him breathing in a twisted version of his best

friend made him gag. Suddenly, the dinosaur sprang to its feet and leaped at Sage in one swift motion. Sage
jumped back with a scream and stumbled backward while trying to stay on his feet. The dinosaur was rapidly

growing in size. Once about a foot taller than Sage, mind you a tall kid, lt charged forward. Without leaving

Sage time to think, it tackled him to the floor, Sage cried out in pain as he felt one of his ribs snap, flooding all

other thoughts out of his mind.

Sage shot out of his bed, screaming with his arms flailing. IVatt burst into the room. Still in his pajamas,

he shouted,
"Are you okayl?"
His legs sprawled on the floor with one arm sitting him up, Sage panted, "Yeah... l'm -gasp al- .gasp l'm

alright."
The dinosaur was no longer in the room. He was awake. Still, he didn't feel...right.



lvlatt's face started to contort. "What the heck's wrong with you!" he growled. l\4att's face was starting to
become red. "What kind of brother are you, Sage? You're HORRIBLE!" and with that, Matt stomped furiously
out of the room and slammed the door as hard as he could. Whatthe heck? Sage didn't know what he had
said or done, but something obviously made his brother explode at him.

Sage tried to think about if it was a dream. He concluded that it was, as multiple things happened twice
He wasn't sure if he was recalling it correctly, but he wondered why he wasn't at least mildly confused that
asparagus was a choice of "fruit". Yes. lt was definitely just a nightmare.

When Sage showed up to his first class, he took his seat and turned around to talk to Landon.
"What did your mom say about the sleepover?" Sage asked. Landon glowered at him in response. His gaze
seemed angry enough to pierce stone. Odd. No, not odd. Upsetting. Unnerving. Sage couldn't remember what
he'd done, and on top of that, Landon never held grudges. He couldn't stay mad at anyone for more than two
seconds. lt scared Sage. The rest of the day, the only things said to Sage were insults.

By the end of the day, Sage felt defeated. He felt as though the world was teaming up against him. He

trudged through lhe front door and grumbled, "l'm Home." He walked into the kitchen and saw his lVom.
"N/om, can I talk to you for a second?" Sage asked.
His mom immediately stopped stirring and inhaled sharply.
"Sage, l'm busy right now! Why can't you ever leave me alone? For 1 3 years, Sage, 13 years I've had to put up

with you. lf I had a time machine, the first thing I would do is tell myself to think twice before having you.

Honestly, you being born was my biggest regret!"
The words stung Sage. Everyone else was one thing, but his own mother? Trying to hold tears back, he

started, "NIom wha-"
"Get out of here will you?" His mom shouted. "Run away and don't come back, Sage. You aren't wanted and

never were. You're a BURDEN. Nobody in this house wants you in their lives! None of us ever did!" Sage froze

in shock.

Sage's eyes fluttered open, and he felt dried tears on his face. These stupid dreams are killing me!

Sage thought. Deep down, the dreams were shredding Sage from the inside out. Sage hated it. He knew he

was probably still in the dream. No. He was definitely in the dream. Saga was sick of it toying with him. This

time, he was going to fight back.

"Good Morning Sage! I'll pick you up after school for your doctor's appointment," his mom called out as

she closed the door on her way out. Sage paused. Did he really want to go to school without saying goodbye

to his mom flrst? Yes. He did. She wasn't real. She might do something horrible. He knew it was.iust a dream.

He didn't even have a doctor's appointment. Without saying anything, Sage got dressed and walked out of the

door.

Landon was standing there, waiting for him.
"Good mornrng," Landon greeted.
,,Leave me alone, will you?" sage snapped. sage knew that the dream was trying to get his hopes up by

making everyone nice to him. The horrible, cruel dream Sage started walking-

A little while later, Landon asked, "You okay?"

sage stopped walking, turned around, and let horrible, horrible words spill out. As much as it hurt him, he

wasn't going to lose control of himself. He knew it.

"What's wrong with you!" Landon spat with tears in his eyes



He didn't know this at the time, but Sage was no longer in a dream. He woke up with real tears on his
face. He woke up in the real world. He had real memories, yes, but they never happened. lt was only a
nightmare. When he woke up, real things were happening. His actions were real. Sage never intended to be
horrible, but he was hurting people. Real people.

Sage contrnued to run to his school. Sage wasn't going to let bad things happen to him. He would be
terrible before the dream had a chance to be. He knew lhal was what had to happen. At least, he thought he
knew. Because to Sage, he was strll in the dream- His first stop was the playground. He walked up the stairs of
the slide. There was a kid there. What Sage didn't know was that the kid's name was Danny Finch, he was 6
years old, and his life.. was about to end.

When Sage neared the top of the slide, Danny started chatting as every little kid might, "lsn't the slide
fun? I can't wait for my turn! You aren't going to cut me, are you? I've waited a whole lot of minutes to go

down!" He gestured, making his arms wide. "l've already waited this long!" he exclaimed.

Sage hesitated. Danny was such an innocent and friendly kid! He was smart and curious, and he

undoubtedly could have had an amazing future ahead of him. Shou/d / do thls? Sage asked himself silently. He

resolved that he had to, or terrible things would happen. ln reality, it was the opposite. However, Sage's mind

was on a horrible path, and nothing could convince him of that, real, truth. He made up his mind.

Sage inhaled sharply and in one motion, he shoved poor Danny over the stairs near the top of the slide

and watched him scream with wide eyes as he fell and hit the ground. To a 13-year-old like Sage, the drop

might just twist an ankle, but the drop for little Danny was three times his own height. Guilt panged through

Sage, but only for an instanl, because he "knew" that Danny was just part of his dream. Sage "knew" he had

done the right thing. Danny hit the ground with a thud.

Danny was gone.

Just like that, the kind soul Sage had become a murderer.

A murderer. He became a murderer because of a twisted, horrible, cruel, dream. Because he thought he

couldn't wake up. The moment his nightmare started was like a seed. ll was a seed that poisoned his mind

and continued to infect it as time passed. He was corrupted. Sage didn't stop there. No, he continued to do

terrifying and horrifying things because no matter what, he.iust "knew"

That put Sage over his limit. Ihls dream. Sage thought. lt was turning his friends against him again. He
couldn't let it happen. lt killed him to hurt Landon, even as a horrible imitation, but Sage lunged toward Landon
forcing htm into a prickle-bush, and ran. Tears stung Sage's face. He never wanted to hurt Landon, he was.JUSI
scared of what might happen if he didn't.

he couldn't wake up.
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Break in

My porents left ot 8:50 in the morning for o trip to Howoii. Thot meons I wos
going to be olone for ot leost two weeksl Since it is foll breok, I spend most of my time
eoting pizzo ond being lozy, but I didn't mind the loneliness. I didn't hove to get bossed
oround or told whot to do.

As usuol I ordered pizzo ond went upstoirs to ploy video gomes. I entered my
cluttered room, my bed wos unmode, dirty socks ond clothes were loying oround, ond
on unpleosont scent lingered throughout my whole room. I struggled to get to my desk
becouse of the piles of loundry. I didn't cleon it cus my porents weren't there to tell me
to, so I poid no mind to cleoning.

As I wos still ottempting to get to my desk I heord my phone vibrote on my
bed. I grooned ond leoped onto my bod smelling sheets thot loy on top, heoring o huge
creok os my body slommed onto the 10 yeor old bors thot held my bed up. I opened it
up ond there wos o text notificotion from my friend, Jock,
"Hey, I won't be oble to come over becouse of the snow storm, sorry!"

"Snow storm?" I soid, confused. I turned oround ond opened the curtoins to the
window thot wos right behind my bed frome. It wos snowing ol o fost rote, snow hit the
ground ond mode even bigger piles thot were oll oround in the roods, yords, roofs, ond

even the trunks of cors. I hod completely forgotten thot I even invited him over so it
wosn't o big deol to me. I closed my curtoins ond mode my woy to my desk where my

loptop wos. I put on my heodphones ond opened up my fovorite gome forgetting obout
reolity.
"Noo!" I threw my heodphones onto the ground, frustroted from the gome. I looked ot
the time, it wos olreody 11:45 pm. "My pizzol" I lost trock of time ond totolly forgot
obout the food I ordered. I rushed down the stoirs ond lifted the moil slot. By now my

pizzo wos def initely cold.
But.. Insteod I sow something different. I sow 5 poirs of legs,6 seporote feet,5

torsos, ond 5 heods. Eoch with block long ponts thot looked fuzzy, with brown leothered

shoes, ond oversized winter coots on. I immediotely felt my heort sink ond my breoth

getting heovier os if someone hit me in the stomoch, I could feel the hoirs on the bock

of my neck stond up. Who would be stonding in fronl of someone's door in this



weother? Who ore they? Whot do they wont? Why ore they ot My door? Thoughts
littered my heod. I slowly looked up ond sow 5 men. One with o beord thot needed to be
shoved, onother with o mustoche thot pointed ot the ends ond onother with both on
overgrown beord ond o mustoche thot connected. All of them hod o similor brown
hoired, messy look, then beonies thot went over them.

"Come on Corneliusl You soid you know how to unlock doors!" The mon in fhe
middle soid with o crooky voice thot sounded frustroted.

"I-i-i'm trying! My honds ore jusf so cold ond-"
He got cut off by onother mon thot stood on the right side of both of them, "Shut

up Cornelius! You're just moking up excuses!"
"Oh you shut up Oswold!' Cornelius orgued bock
Heoring this, I come to the conclusion thot these men were ottempting to get in

the house. They both continued orguing while I ron to our home phone thot wos in the
kitchen to coll the cops. I knew I hod no time to woste, I grobbed the phone ond
quickly dioled 911, keeping my eyes on the front door. The few seconds I woited for
them to pick up mode me impotient knowing they could unlock the door ony second.
BEEP, they didn't pick up. BEEP, no onswer, BEEP, nothing. BEE-

"911, whot's your emergency?"
"T-t-theres men ot my door trying to get in! My oddress is Meso Drive 9876,

Pleose get here, FAST!" My voice couldn't help but shoke becouse of the omount of
nervousness I hod in me.

"We'll be there soon, the storm might slow us down bu-" the front door swung

open. I could physicolly feel the petrified heort I got, ond o lump in my throot. Right

owoy I hung up the phone ond hid behind o counter. They were inside now, ond I hove

never felt more horror-struck in my life. I'd rother be onywhere else but home. I
wotched them os they chuckled their evil, wicked, lunolic chuckles. I wotched one 90
upsloirs, onother go lo the living room, ond I wotched my worst nightmore come to life,

one wolking to the kitchen. Ako so colled "Cornelius"

I wos ot the left of the counter, he wos ot the right. I peeked ot the corner, ond

he slorted going to the front, so I shifted to the bock, then he went to the left, I went to

the right. Then os I thought he wos going bock to the front, I went to my left, ond I felt

something hit my orm, then I heord o screom thot sounded like it wos o little girl who

dropped her ice creom. I looked up, I wos cought. I then screomed too, but quickly got

up ond doshed upstoirs heoring the loud footsteps following behind me. I sprinted to

my room, quickly shutting the door behind me no longer coring obout how much noise I

moke, my first instinct wos to grob my bedside toble ond block off my door, moking my

lomp foll on the ground cousing o huge croshing noise'



Leonardo G.,r

'13 yo.

malevolent

The cold wind howled through the little town of Great Falls, tvlontana, as darkness
settled over the town. Most people had long retreated to the safety of their homes, but not John.
He was a solitary man, living alone in a small, beaten up apartment on the outskirts of town. His

days were spent in isolation, and his nights were filled with a deep sense of fear.

On this particular night, hunger scratched at John's stomach, forcing him to go out into

the darkness. He wrapped himself tightly in a heavy coat, his breath visible in the frigid air. The

streets were deserted, the only sound being the crunch of his boots against the icy pavement.

As he walked, a sense of dread washed over him. Shadows danced and flickered.

playing tricks on his mind. He quickened his pace, hoping to reach the local convenience store

before his imagination got the better of him. But no matter how fast he walked, the feeling of

being watched continued.

Finally, he arrived at the store, its neon lights casting a glow on the surrounding area.

John stepped inside, the warmth of the store enclosed on him. He grabbed a basket and began

to peruse the aisles, his eyes darting nervously from side to side.

As he reached for a loaf of bread, a chill ran down his spine. He turned, his heart

pounding in his chest, but there was no one there. He dismissed it as his imagination playing

tricks on him and continued his shopping. But with each passing moment, the feeling of being

watched grew stronger.

John hurriedly paid for his groceries and stepped back out into the night. The wind had

picked up, howling through the empty streets. He clutched his coat tighter around him, his eyes

scanning the darkness for any sign of movement. But there was nothing, only the sound of his

own footsteps in lhe silence.

As he walked, a shadowy figure appeared in the corner of his eye. He turned, his heart

racing, but it vanished as quickly as it had appeared. John's breath hitched in his throat, his

mind racing with fear. He quickened his pace again, eager to escape whatever was watching

him.



But no matter how fast he warked, the shadow figure seemed to keep track with him. rt
lurked just beyond the reach of the streeflights, its presence growing more menacing with each
passrng moment. John's heart pounded in his chest, his breath coming in short gasps.

He reached hrs apartment building, fumbling with his keys in his trembling hands. As he
stepped inside, he felt a sudden gust of wind, dimming the right in the hallway. Darkness
surrounded him, and he froze in place, his heart pounding in his ears.

The shadow figure materialized before him, its form shifting and contorting in the
darkness. John's blood ran cold as he stared into ils featureless face. lt reached out a long,

shadowy and malnourished hand, its fingers as sharp as a thumbtack. He tried to scream, but

no sound escaped his lips.

With a sudden burst of energy, John broke free from his paralysis and ran into his

apartment. He slammed the door shut behind him, his body trembling with fear. He locked every

window and door, desperate to keep the shadow figure at bay.

But the figure was relentless. lt scratched at the windows, its long nails leavrng deep

marks in the glass. John cowered in the corner of his room, his mind consumed by terror. He

could feel the figure's presence growing stronger, its fear seeping into every corner of his being.

Hours passed, and John's fear turned to exhaustion. He fought to keep his eyes open, but sleep

eventually overcame him. As he drifted into unconsciousness, the shadow figure crept closer, its

form merging with the darkness.

When John awoke, he found himself standing in the middle of a desolate forest. The

trees loomed overhead, their branches reaching out like skeletal fingers. The air was dense with

a pure silence, broken only by the sound of his own heartbeat.

He walked through the underbrush, his body weak and trembling. The shadow figure

followed closely behind, its presence suffocating him. John knew there was no escape, no way

to outrun the darkness that had consumed him. As he collapsed to the ground, his vision fading,

John realized that he had become nothing more than a pawn in the shadow figure's twisted

game. lt had stalked him relentlessly, feeding off his fear until it had finally claimed his life.

And as the last bit of his consciousness slipped away, John knew that his fate was

sealed. The shadow figure would continue its show of fear, forever haunting John and his family

lineage, of the unsuspecting people in his family venture out into the night.



( ic;uric \ I-.......,,..

Jlttitcll jrrniul I Iigh

TLltltz

[iarrtpiug 'l'r'ip

Onc dal Lco atrd his ltloLhcr',\cc *'anlcrl Lo go t:arnpirrg al- a lcally haunl.crl
catttllgt ottltrl Iirt ltrn. l,ctt atttl .\cc packctl rrtat.cvcr thcv lccrlcrl. L16 strtlrlcply ggt
grtosclltllt l1ls. a cool t'old hrcczc lriLting lris Itodr'. ltut lrc didrr't. tlrirrk lnyt.lring 9l it.
.\cc tvas so cxcitcd [o go so lrt'rvas nrshirrg cvt'r.r'Utirrg.
",\cc slor.r' tkt',1 n, n'c'r'c nol- going t cl," Lco saitl.
"l knol lrut l'nt jusl. cxcitcrl to !,^o.".\cc slirl uhilc jurrrping.

" I['s giving:\l)lII)" l,co said iokinc]i,.
Lctt gocs kr tlrc kiLchcrr ancl ltcls u cild.lrc gcLs chills rlou rr lris spirrc. Itis stontirclr

cltlttt)s. Lcu looks back kr scc il auvonc is uaLclring lrirrr. but l black slrarlorr'pusscs lrr

an(l hc (locsn't noLicc.

l.co chccks Lhc tiu're. lrtd il.'s t.irnc lirl Urcrn Lo go. Lco lclls,\cc t.o prrl all lris strrll in IIrc

l"r'urtk arttl geL in lhc car.

".\cc, it's lirnc l-o go, so go pul Lrr sLrrl('in Lhc tnrnk." Lco sairl as Ilc s-alhcrr:d thc tlrirrgs.

"Ok".\cc said. r'rrrrrrirrr.l- to tlrt'car'.

l,co Lrics Lo st.lr'I Lhc car l)llt. it rlocsu'1.'l'ltc cal is uol ttsturllt Iikc t.lrlL. '\s ltc I.t ics

again hc sl,arts to [ccl nauscous so hc takcs a nrint.'l'hc cal Iirralh slill ts. so l.co dt'ivcs

llrc cal orrl oI l"lrc dlirtu'11.
Thcv sl-oppcd at. a slnall gas sta[ioll kr g-as t.hcil cal'. ]'llc gas staliolt lookctl leallt'

abaudorcrl. l,co rvas lrcsitarrl" to H-o Lo [ltc gas s[ation. but hc rlid attvrvar,. l,co rvas

gassing ilnd thc orrncl callcrl I'tin irt.
"l Icr', I ncccl \'ott [o colllc itr [or a sccotttl." 'l'hc orlttct sltitl.

"Ok." l,co said r.r'hilc t.irking Iris harrrl ofl thc gas purtrp.

"\ilu onlv ttaid Sz;. and ]otl tlanlcrl S3o ort ptrntp 5 so )'oll Ilavc [o ll:tl ntc S;""1'hc

rxrttcr said n-hilc lookin.q at Lltc l'cs-istcl'.

"Oh. l'nr sollv irbouI t.hat." Lco saitl rrhilc:i-cLtitts tltc S; otrt ol ltis u'allct.



l'co pavs [hc owncl , altrl ltc gocs bacli out. Iic coutinrrcs trr gas his car', hc [irrislrcs arrrl
gcts irr l'ris car,.
'l-licI an'iIc t Ll'rc carrrlsilc. l,co gr':rlrs t.lic lrirckpacks lrrtl r.hc slcclrirrlq birgs. l,c6:,r1rl

'\cc t|alk h Iiud a gl cill- sl)ot lbl lircrtr to callll). 'l'hcy tlrrrrl l sl)ol lrc\l to l srrrall rivcr.
and Lhc rivcl ltad a stttall rt'alct'lall. l'ho'stin L k) l)1rI rrlt Lhcil l-cnt arrrl a sprall 6rr:rr
r'r'alks ttp Lo l.lrc t'ivcl rnd g,-c l-s itt thc rlatcl t.o r:atclr soruc fislr. Lco arrrl-\cc pirrrsc lirl a

sccotttl. the\' gct a cat)tcrA lo t.akc a pictulc ol l.hc ltcirr'. Thcl rririL Iirl Llrc ltclr. Io go so
tltc\ can gct. l)ilck Lo ptrLl-itt.q lll) [hc t0nt.. ']'hc lrcirr lcin,cs artri :r ltalrr Iox r.rrrrs lo [lrc
livct ltlttl tlrilrks tlrtt tt'aIct'. Lcrt ald ,\t c \\'c1 (] so crcitctl ltccurrsc tlrcr irr.c sccirrg a IoI ol
allitllills tlicr harc ltttvcr sccr) irr rcal lilc. []rcr"rc onh sccn Llrcrrr ol lr'.'lhc lirx linlllr
Icavcs so thcv put thc tcnl- up.

Leo attd Acc ltalkcd ttp lo thc livcl n'ith Lhc u'atcrlall ancl krokcrl arorrud [o scc u,hat
r,r'as atottncl tltc livcr'..\cc I'rcirls a noisc lronr rrcarllr'.'l'lrc lcavcs r,r.orrkl cr.urrt:lr

cvctvlilttc Ilttt u-ottltl titkc l slcp. ]lrrl tltcrc \rclc l)o lcl',cs lx lhcnt. .\cc rrrrl l.co looli
itrotttttl [o scc llltaI is rttirking tltat Itttisc, l-ltcv jrrsL tlrorr.qhL it rr';rs un iu]ilnal. .\s soon irs

thcl ttlt'lt thcir hcad a litt.lc girl stalts nunirrg lorr alrls thc livcr'. Lco irncl .\r'c rlitlrr't
ktuttv,'r{iat Lo do so t.ho s[ootl slil] arrd Lhcil hcarLs st.alt.ccl lrcating IlsL. ba-rlrrrrr.

ba-duru. ba-rlum. Surlrlcnh' thc Iittlc girl clisaltltcat s into l-hirr air. Lco and .\cc t'alt as

Iast as l-lic1'corrld to l-hcir l"crrt., and t.ho'r,r'clc Irlca[hirrg I'raxl, l.licil lrcirr'I bcal.s r':rtirrg.

II rrits tttxr 9:jol]ln thcr rrccrlcrl t.o nlrkc a Iilc so [lrcv r:oultl lrcirI up lirod tlrcr hrrtl. Lco

and ,\cc Iirtalll calructl tlurr-n lrrrtl gaLlrclcrl [.lrcrnsc]r'cs log-cLlrcr rgaiu anrl u crrt. outsirlc

lhc Lcnt to ntakc a lirc onll'bccausc lhcv rtc'r'r' hLrnglr'. Lco gat.lrcls sontc rvoorl rvhilt'

'\cc 
(intls sortrclliing Lo rnakc l lirc u-iLh.,\cc couldn'l (ind arl l-hing so hc mltlc Iilc Llrc

old lasltion \\,u\'. ,\cc t.ook:r st.ick arxl il lock iur(l sLal'l-c(l rul)l)il)g Lhcnr Logcl.licr'. lt Look

ir u'hilc but,\cc madc l)l'ogrcsri irnd a lil-l,lc fir'c startcd.'1'hcv stirrtccl tlrc firc irnd thcv

r'r,amrctl up th(:il'lirorl. i\lLcl Lt'u anrl r\cc rrLc. t.hcv krltl cach oLltct scirlv lltirrgs lhct

hacl cxpcricuccd.
"Olc rlav mc illld rrn, Il-icnrls u,cr'-" l,co said rllrilc gct.Lirtg iuLcllupLcrI ltr ltc:rlirrg a

strar)gc noisc. 't'his cl cahuc llls looking lt tlrcrn as l"hcv lookcrl afoull(l conlusccl. 'l'lrc

cl'catrrrc skrotl still. l-hc crcatrtt c's cvcs \\'el'c ycllou ilrl(l rcrl jrrst. likc I.lrc stttr. il. looktttl

like n gianL, Lhc crca[ulc harl l bodr, likc a gill lnt. nlrclt rtton' tlllcr..\cc gcts clrills

don-rr his I'pil)c. B^ooscl)unrlts lirlrn on his alrrr. ,\cc gcts cokl so Itc gt'ts ltis jlclicl ttltrl

prrl-s il- on. \'lcirnr'r'hilc Lco is tlvitig^ kr sllL't. his stotl ltgaitt.

".\[crl sincc I u as mrlch' irrtclluptcrl lx soructltirtg I'tr goirrg t.tl stat I ovcL ltgititt" Lctr

said r,r'iLh so much sass. "l,lv [i'icnds anrl I wclc iusL plat,ine socccr oulsidc ittttl lltcrt u c



saw lllis sltadort-u-alk pass us arI(l [llcn rlisappcal irrto t]rin lir.jrrsL Iikc tliat Iittlc girl
lirrm l.odav." Lco saitl. "oh rni'gosh, l-lrat is clazr'.",\cc slitl..\cc r.r':rs a|6ut kr tcll his
skrtT lrtrt thcl hcarrl a grrxrl coruing Iiorn ucarbr,. Lco anrl .\cc Lrrr.nccl ou tlrcir.
f lashlic^hl.s tuld [acc(l il- Lo Lltc Llccs tltirt sulnllrrrlt:rl l-lrcnr. ( ]r'Lutch. cnrrrch. clrrnclr.
ctttttclt, ct,cLr'titttt: Iltc nrottstcl rvotrld lakc a stc1t.'l hc nctvorrs]toss lhcl Iclt.rvirs lrlrl:
l.ht:t'litll vct'\'nilllscolts itttd scirrccl. 'l'lrc clt'atulc sLrcltlcnlv nrlrlt' ir loucl grorlline rroist..
" Oh ltl, tlris is iL. tlc tc gttiug t.o dic." r\cc sairl. scirlctl. I'hc clcalrrrc Iinllll s]iolr'crl

it"scl[. il u'as tall, thc c]:cs \\'crc llig ancl lcd. 'Ihc clcahll'c lookcrl hr.rngrv llrt. uot {bl thc

ltrod Lco and Acc lhlot,irt [lrc clcaLurc, il krokcd lurnglv lbl l.hcrn.'l'hc clcatulc lit:kcrl

Itis lips r,rltcn hc sal l,co anrl Acc.,\lt.lurug-h i,co hircl lccolrlctl clcrvt.hing, it sLill rlasn't.

cllorJg-.l) Iirr hinr, ltc lrarrtcd t.o g-cL cvcl\ sirrglc itnglc ol Lltc clcatLttc. Lco uus ttt irlg^ [o

l-akc a picl-ulc buL lhc crcalrrlc [trlncd irn(l lillr aluv. Lcrr dirl gct l picl.Ltt'c ltttt il. uas

vcry ltlulr')'. Lco lr'asn't slt.islictl u'it.h t.lrc pict.rrrc so Lr:o gralllrctl .\cc's ltanrl atttl ltc t att

so lasl so he cuultl caich up rvil.h l"hc crcrtl.lrlc. .\cc uas scrL'anlilts- l)ccitllsc ltc (lidll'l

c\acth kuow rrhal-'s goiu.q oll. Suddcnh' l,co lail-tLs Ittt tto rcasott. .\cc is tn ing ltt rr'akc

Lco trll agirin ltcclLtsr: .\cc rrls so scarcrl ol bcirr.g ottl [ltct c u'iLltottL sollloollc tlitt.cltitl'{

[irl. Lco nakcs rrp. arrd cals alc lingin,t lrlttl. Lctt cortl(l ltovcr [irlgct nI:rt Itc sitrr \(]t'

irud l.co stavcrl lirl a liltlc rlhilc in thcir Lcnt cLrllcrl ul) in it l]irll ilt)d s;llivcritti- [o thc

sorrncls [hc crcallrc rnarlc uhilt: lookirrg litL'thcrn. -\cc's Itcat'L is llc:rtillg- so lirst it li'c]s

likc it rvill rip lighL ottt ol his chcst. Otrcc Lco S-o l- lllorc cncrgl t-hcv gathclcd thcil

t.hings anrl drovc ltack horttc.'fhat u:rs lhc nighI tllcv rvill rtcvcr lblgct.



BLanclo! F-
1 ;..

I 2,'7th grade

The Forest of No Return

Mc and rlly lricnd Janrcs arc rn a canroing group. Thcrc wcrc about l5 otlrcr ocoolc and
onc of thcrn was our old fricnd fronr a couplc ycars back but wc stoppcd talking to cich othc,
last vcar fbr no rcason. His natrc was John. Thc grouo was knorvn lbr visiting rnvstcrious lorcsts
alld finding out wlrat rnakcs thcrn so tcrrit,vlng. Last tinrc u,c visitcd black Forcst. and rvhcn ifs
nisht it lookcd likc thc forcst camc straiglrt out ol'a horror Illrn. This tinrc wc rvclc goinq to so to
the hauntcd Statc Forcst or rvhat thc nrcntions rcad as."Thc Forcst ofNo Rcturn Thc fbrcst u,as
known for ovcr 200 pcoplc ping into thc forcst but to ncvcr bc sccn again. .larr.rcs was puntpcd
.but I was tcrrificd. Thc tlroushts cchoing throush urv nrind. What would haoocn if wc so
missing too. but I tricd to not think about it bccausc wc wcrc going tornor-row.

Il wJs tl)c cxt day. Wc \\ crc ur tlrc bus to lto lo tlle lbtcsl. W!' (()l ll)crc ;rnd il l()()ke d

Ilnc. It.iust lookcd likc a nonnal old fbrcst. Wc staltcd ri,alking. Allcl l0 u.rinutcs of rvalkrrrg rrt-
walkcd up lo this c bin. TIrc eirbin \\as known tbr tcn iblc cleJrufcs eo|lrinq lior it an(l (irusir){
tcllihle things to happen to thc oeople around thc lblest. Wc got un lo tlre cabirr. l lrc riood uls
rough and rigid. You can even srnell rot cor.ning fiom tlie cabin. As Jarnes rcached for thc cloor
we heard.

" I don't think we should open that." The carlp inspcctor said. with a calnr look on his
face. We all listened and the people in the group rverc done rvit]r thc adventurc firr the tinrc beins.
We all rvcnt to thc camnsite. and We hatl a great niqht. We had a flre qoirrq. antl rve cookctl sonre
srtrores. lt r.las srcilt r.lrrlil uc Irerrd a nuisc corrrin!r liorrr thc brrslres. We rll irrrrrrr. \ e rrrrr irtto tltc
tents andjust sleot it awav.

Alicr the llrst night uc werrt out to explorc sorne rrew things like an uburrtlorred Irospitri
built in 1937. Thev sot shut dorvn by the sovemment becalrsc thev weren't curing diseases. thcy
wcre po ison ing their subiects.

The carnp instructor said. "Stories sa), this hospital rvas injecting peoplc rvith poison

rnade by tlie venoni of a scolpiolr."
The infbrniation sent shivers dou'n m), spine. We u'alked in and rve sarv vcils snrashed

on the lloor. Renrains of tlie snrell of thc scorDion vcnont in the air. Wc wcrc walkirrg fbl a solid
l0 rninutes but then we heard it. A screaln. But not like any other screanl. '[he hosnital was

shocked when it happened. The wlrole group ran out of the hospital rn a 1lash. Wc rvcrc outside

catchinI our breath to go exololc sonre tttore lhings.
Aflcr a while of adventr"rring onr nurnbers got sn,aller. It was like people started to 8et

knapped. We noticed that John was gone. We were confused.
"f)ude where do vou think they're qoinq'l" James asked.
"Whv woultl Iknow'.'" Iaskctl hirn.



. Thcnit haPPcncd.Thc group wets gonc. Mc and Jar.ucs stood thcrc not knorving,"hot tu

. "Wlratif wc don't gct fbund'.)What if wc can't find thcri-- wc havc to llntl a ,uov o,,r... l
thoueht to rnysclf.

"l know I know I'm scarcd too. but panicking lneans nothing in this situation. If wc staj,
.ulr, *.'rrioh, lror. u.hun.t of o.,,ino ou, olh"r..a Ju,r.. ,oi.l. ,*i,.,*,o .1,"", ,.,.,*,,

Duri.g our convcrsation thcrc *as a nroring bush. A blaiti ado,"iri ctilst,u,,r"
brrh.r. Fo. u littl. bit ol'tir',. *. *.r. rrying to lrgi,r. u,,r *ho, it *,r..ir.,"n *!!*igood ruuk
at it. It ir,as a Iittlc girl. Tlic litlc eirl dashcd to a trcc. I was tc..iliccl. Mc and.r:;;;;;; thcrc
au,.,l,,rad. Afia, *a grtl.rarad ou. tllor,ght. *a rtnrt",l to *ulk to*ord, tl.ra tr"" ,rto" tlilirl
wcnt. Thcrc was a lakc bchtnd it. Thc lakc was not Iikc anv othcr lakc thouglr. You can't cr,cn
sec anYthirlg on tltc othcr sidc of thc fbrcst. Thc lbs was too thick. Tlrcrc was a solid rvhistlc
comins from thc lakc.

"Lct's gct out of hcrc" I said. cascr to lcavc.
" Agrecd. " Janrcs said. looking as oalc as a ghost. Thcn wc sarv it.
"Dude look. it's the littlc girl thar rvc saw." l said. Iookinq confised.
"Lets ask her 1br directions to gct out of herc. It's thc only wa-v. I don't want to sav that

herc."
"Ok. let's do it. "
James was ruuning after the girl. but I slippcd on a little branch. I hcard sorne fbotstcos

cominq at tne from the bushes. It was Johnl John and I started to see whcre Jarncs went and thcrr
we saw him standins there. He was really close to the water.

"Dude where is rhe sirl" I said
"Slte ittrnncd in lhc pond." Jalnes said. st:rlilr lt thc nond.
" Don't tell nrc that )zou arc nlanning to iunrlt ilrto the nonrl'.)"
"[ don't knorv"
" Dude if youjttnrp I don't thirtk things ale gorng to errd un {ood. Dudc tlris lirrcst lo,'ks

like it just came out of a horror movie. Pleasc don't do this."
'M:y gut is tellins nie to jumn."
"I know )zour gut is telling you to jump. but that rvould be dunrb. What will the girl gilc
vou that's so inrDonant that vou can die for the intb?"
"Bro im sonJ"
Then hejunrncd. Screarns flllccl nre and John's ears u'hilc ri c r.r'atchecl thc place rlhere hc

iumned in and it staincd red.
"Dude. let's get out of here" I said. stafiing to run.
John and I started to run so last. We ran as fast as we could. Wind bloTvins past my lacc

at the speed of Iight. We sot to a olacc where we could catclr our breath. Thcrc u'as some rattling
in thc bushcs so we ran auain. t'aster and laster. We ran till our lcus couldn't tnovc.

We sat at least I nrile away tiorr the lake. Then we hearcl it. Thcrc r.vas a qiqqle. llut il
wasn't like anv trthcr google tlre.v havc.'vcr lreanl ,,1'. Thc Iillle grrl uas Iattghirtg e lcctrilv. S,r we

ran faster and f'aster

When we got ar,",a), tiom thc little girl again wc didn't stop moving. rve.iust kent u,alkinu.

but when we saw the fbrest a=eain we were contuscd. Because wc were running so nlucli. rve

startcd to qet dlzzv. Wc passed out risht next to thc lake and woke up with John and the little girl

was dragging us into the lake. We kioked. we sclucaled and lucky wc got away filr a ftw scconcls



"Do vou see that?"

'Do vou wan t to survive?"

"No but. .."
"But what. I e don't eat then we won't survive
"Never I'd rather die before i do that"
"Fine you can but im not"

g tlrc, \vc saw our cilmp gro,p \varking in thc distancc so \\'c ran to thcrn. Brt jt \!rs an
illlsl,on' thc wav to thcrn was arrothcl oath to thc lakc. wc couldn't find a wav oul wcErrrd tl 

"girl follorving us. Wc rroticcd thcrc rvasn't a rvar- to qct out.

Wc tricd to lcnd lbr oLrrsclvcs lor at Icast a dav but wc couldn't. Wc coLrldn't sct a brcak

l]l night thc liulc grrl rricd ro drag us ro thc Iak.. o cr) rirnc shc could. \\,c sr[cJl aillight
After the next sunrise.

"Dude im starving." I said holdlng my stomach in pain.
"l know but there isn't anvthing to eat." John said. fidgeting with his fingers.
"Trv to think of a wav to oet some food here." I said. trvino to look around.

"What?"
"James"
"No. we can't do that. He is my best friend we can't.

"Yeah but there has to be another way."
"What food are we qoinq to find? We walked outside for like 50 minutes vesterdav. Did

vou find anvthino that vou can eat?"

Before John could oet to James I pushed him awav. I couldn't let him do that. But then it
haooened. I accidentally oushed him jnto the lake. I was horrified. Both of their bodies layed
there. Bleedinq out. I am shivenno at what I have done. Then it hapoened. I\,4v alarm rano.

"Welp that was one heck of a dream. Time for school"



Briana 1,.-.
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'lhc Ecar on thc htnl
tsA' tsriana frlute

bugmw lutailslfur.I kanunthnt rwilhl thal whelfur thetl are good,

tsad Crupg,Weird, trkndly, or Danguout eaugnu hu onc. tse ufe and don't

wail lill il'o loo Lalt.'Ihit cauld u.ae gour li{e lihc iI moed mitu ond don't kt
IafiilU or peoplt youcnre aboul gtt ituolxed.

Sbutrelq

Pafiitseaunonl

tseqiminq

Octlt3l24

Dear diarg,

'lhit ma! be mq lail enlrg. I haw gollen inlo lroublc. "You rcc eoerglhing wu normal al
thc carcert , btrt when 'l wat walhing hone I ularted twenling. Sotruone wat behind mt.

'l ttrncd sroud and no onc wat tfure bul'l ilill ran hrmt inlear. tsuI I hesrd umuru
rwuinq lno . Eo I ru to mr1 ntw houte thnl wat emply . My htart oanh bul 'l would be

o.ate.

tilremclq uared
-?arittseoamonl

'lnb'o



Paris mn in her house {aspinSfor breati.
"Honey,ls lhat you, you're supposed lo l>e at lhe other house," A fi/ure said

"Yes il s me, I decided to spend time with you" said ?aris..

"Wait, vvhere is Steven?" Paris askad ae she was walLin{ down the corner to her l-itchen

sfill oul of breath.

" I don'tl-now,he saidhe went to $ef you after you called him," said her husband in the

lchchen.

"l never called him," saidParis out of brealh.

"Well he will come back- soon," Said her husband while washin$his hands.

Paris was neryous,whatif lhe stalker is $oin/to break-in.Why did Sleven {o look- for her

even lhou$h she didn'l call. 5he was confused bul decided to /et her mind off of

everylhin/ so decided lo watch-fV. 5he walkcd downstairs and sat on the couch.

Meanvvhile her husl>and wenl to take out the fraeh.

" Paris l'm $oin$to fal,a out lhe trash," yelled her husband on the porch in lhe pourin! nin.

"Just 6e quick-Pierre, you don't want fo calch a cold," Paris yelled back-.

Pierre was wall-in$under lhe roof whenhehad a feelin$t\at someone wat watchin/his

evety move.He stoppedtoliatentolhebacl-$round, Helurned around. Nothin/. He

stafred wall-in$to lhetrash can all drenched in watq A fi$ure wilh a ba$was wall-in$

away with an awful $rin on his face and a scat on one eye.

?ierre didn't see him.BuI he did see Sfevens' dead body in fue trash. He yelled in horror.

Padsfum out otthehouselo seefue deadbody sluffedinlhe $arba1lebin.?aris called

the police and they came in minufes. Paris and Pierre wero waifin{ in lhe rain uyin{ about

losin/ a body$uard . Af\er investi$afin$lhe body had no scars from $unshofs, no rcPe

marks and no poioon. this was an investigation for the police.?aris had suspecled

somelhin$ her eyes frlled with tearc. 1he walked up lo the police pultin$l\e body in a

ba€.



"l -lhave a s-suspecf" she said slutterin/.

"Who do you k now therc name" said officer I in a deep voice
"well no but a man followed me home Afrer I ran into my house for safely. My husband

said lhat Stev en w ent to look for me," s aid Pa ri s, cryin $.
"l see, did you $el a $impse of lhis man," said officer 2 in a sualchy voice.

" Again No, but I do remember one thin$ he was holdin/ a ba$ aboul l\e size of my head

and had a cloak- on," saidParis in a scared voice.

"WAlT, did you say ba$" said officer I in shock-.

" Yeah why," S aid Paris, confus ed.

"fhaf ba{ mi$ht b e lhe mur der weapon," said officer 2 in a deep lhou$t.

Officer 2 stafted murmurin{to himself .

" No raark s on the vict'rm's body probably because he suffocated" said officer I

"I\af is a hypolheeie," Said officer l.

Juel lhen officer 2 spran$ up from his lhou$ht cloud.

"THEtE 15 NO MA(Ks ON THE VICTIM BECAUSEHESUFFOCATEDI"

It went quiel.

"fhat is v,hat we' re thint-in/," said offi cer l, annoyed.

Af\erthepolicelef\ParisandPierrchaddinner.Thesmellofthefood madePaiehappy.

It was her favorite. 5he was ;ttll scared.

Octlt?l24

fodaU wat auppued b be good but il'o judt aufirl.'llwre it a crazg ?umn on

ttu loou.lte kitkdm4 bodqgnrdwilhwlur the polirt Uinkbwilhabag.'l
Utrukc{ are going $cr nu.'l lwpe'l lfue amther dag.



Me andPierre stayed up all night.we even made some calmin$tea.Everyrhin$was fine
unhl a l-nock- on lhe door. we borh jumped. when we heard a r,nock on the back door.

Bolh lhe front door and lhe back- door were bein/Lnockad. I answered the front door. I

was relieved vthen I saw it was just the cops.lhey quesfioned me and pierre aboul

everythin$. we heard a Lnock- on lhe back-door a$ain.Tte cops answered it and lhere

was no one.We were all confueed.But the police left and we wenl lo bed.

At 3 amPierre woke, up and walked downstairs to $et a blank-et.

Ktock-Lnock-l-nock-

" H ello, wh o' s her e?" askad P ier re

Knoclc knoclc lcnoclc.

"lf your lhe police I can waka up my wife,"

KNOCKKNOCKKNOCK!!!

Pierre built up lhe coura$e to open lhe door.

fhe door creakBd open.But nolhin$lhere. Afrgure washan/in/ off of lhe fence.Pierre

wallcd to fie f ence bul didn't see anylhin/. When he furned around he saw suatch

marks on fie door and lhe wall. He walknd back-to look- at it closer.But lhe fi/ure was

sneal-in$behind him wilh a da$$er in hand.Pierrc heard someone wall-in$behind him and

he turned around fasler than li$htning. No one was there.But lhe fi$ure was sneal-in$

behindhim and raninside.?iere was ecared sohe raninside.lhe fr$urehadhidinlhe

5ho e clo s ef . P ier r e w ent b ack- up st ai s. H e had t o show the poli ce this. P i e r r e w oke, up al

5 tohelp unpack- everylhin$for thehouse. He wenl downstairs to $efhis shoes on.fho

fi$urewasshllinlhecloselwarfin$fora timeloescape.Bufheheardape$onwalLin$

closer and closer. He slarted sweatin$.Pierc openedlhe door. The fi$ure {rabbed a

ba{,jumped on?ierre and putlhe ba/onhishead.Butlheba$wastoo small andPierre

wal able lo escape.Pierre nn to lhe Litchen $rabbin/ a Lnife, but lhe fi$ure stabbed him

in lhe neck-. Hio blood dripped all over the floor as he was choLin$ on his own blood.



Piene tried to call for help 6uthhe blood was fillin$his lun{s,he soon felllo the $round.
rhe fi$ure started lo clean up lhe crime scene, and painted lhe sqalches on lhe door.rlte
cops came shortly afler lhat.

I woka up so hred my le$s couldn't hold my body. I answered rhe door and ir was the

cops.lhey ask-ed us a few queslions and lhen fuey were on lhei way. I /rabbed my

Diary and putil on thelable lo wrile on laler.lhe day went so fastit was almosr midni$t.

I went to bed fo relax bul af\er 20 minutes I heard a window break-. I walkad downslairs

woried but if seemed lil,.e, some li|lle Lids just broke the window. I went oulside lo see. I

didn't see any Lids,just a man, a man in a cloak-.1 didn'f reco$nizehim but his cloak-

eeemedfamiliar.Helooked upatme,lcouldseehisfacefromfieli$htof lhestreetlamp.

A man wilh a scruffy face, one eye lhat had an X etrtch over it. stafied creepin{ slowly

lau{hin{lika a man

I tried to open the door bul il was lock-ed and I didn't have the tny.lhe lau$hter

overwhelmed me. I was $oin$fo die till I realized lhe broken window. I ran to lhe brokan

window and jumped in. The man had hit lhe door wilh a l-nife. I was out of brealh but I ran

lo my room. I could hear him walk- up lhe sfais. Hie feel were so heavy like, they were

made of stone.fhis house had seuef rooms made for lhis momenl, and to han$ oul. I hid

in my mirror's secret roomin my balhroom. I could hear him wall-in$ around.Butlhen I

heard his footsteps walk- downstairs. I lhou$ht I was safe bul he had found lhe mirror

rcom and wall,.ed in. I was on a pillar atlached lo lhe ceilin/ so if he looked up I was dead.

He looked around and lhen wall,cd ouf. He went to the altic so I went lo /el my phone to

calllhe cops.lhad madeit downstais and grabbed my phone.lhe noise of the police

picl-in$ up was a deli/hf, but lhe man was wall-in$ downstairs. I hid in a closel covetin{

my moulh so he couldn't hear my shorl brealhs. I could hear him turnin$t\e doork-nob bul

lhen I heard a {unshot and a man fallin$. PerhapsPierre saved me or lhe police. I slayed

in the closet for a vvhile bul soon I /ot ouf. I opened the door and saw his hideous face. I



screamed. He then $rabbed me. I saw a k-nife on lhe counter, I grabbed il and stabbed

himinthe chest. He dropped me and I ran.lhenhe jumped on me and put aba$on my

head. I pretended to faint.Then he lefl me on lhe lloor an,l {othis da$$er off the counter.

I was able to escape. But then D arl-ness.

Pario had tainted af\er lhe man had stabbed her twice; ln lhe heaft and in fue face.lhe

police showed up and he was takBn to jail,lhe police had taken her to the hospital where

she was in a coma for 3 week-s. ll was all over llte news from the stalk-er lo her bein/in l\e

hospital. Shehad woke,n up af\er vvhal seemed an efernliy.

"Whatlhe," she said as shewastryin$to openher eyes.

" P i er r e, I had lh e w eir d est dr eam," she s aid, lurnin$ I o her side.

"lhere was a stalk-er tryin$fo l-ill me and I suwived evenlhou$hhe slabbed me," she said,

openin{her eyes.

"Goodyou don'fhave amnesia," said a sweet $enllevoice.
"Who are you," asl.ad Paris.

"l'm a doctor, everylhin/thafyoutold me didhappen,youlucl-ytobe alive," saidthe

$entle voice.

Paris just realized she wasn'f dreamin{. lt mi/ht have f elt lika an awful drearvt b ut it d id

happen.

hou&
-?arittsenamonl

OctltSl2S

Denr diarg

1 an u[e and Au ilatkq war pul iniail w enerythhq i.o well. I hope one daq

'l rero\er from thit bul lor now h iott goinq to tqkc a breok in m4 nua fiilL



I was soon ablelo $ohome afrer some questionin$l was senthomelhe slalke,r wouldbe

/ettin$lif e sentence I was rclieved bul the next day i liousht everythin$ was over but rl

wasn'l I was $oin/to bed when I heard a Ktock- on lhe door I was too tired to answer rl o

I didn'i. Bul someone kapt l-noct-in$. Finally I went downslairs and saw my Diary was

missin$ I will find ittomorrow. I kapthearin$lheL-nocks so I said

" Honey if thal s you just open the door you have kay,"

But lhere wat no answet I went to bed and went downslairs the next mornin$.

I opened the door and sawPierre' s decapitated head han$in$ on lhe porch. I wanted lo

scrcam 6ul I couldn t I lhen saw undernealh his head was my diary wifu a piclure of me

wilh a btif e on my f ace cov ered in blood. lt w as a 3 car on lhe entry.



Lena St -y..-...r-
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I screamed in detight ohen mg friend Summ er leyled the group chat

sa-ging she booght tickets for a cruise! She totd me, Hailey, and Jamie that

it oas in a$eek and that ure needed to get neo surinLsuits. She uras right,

I hadn't oorn mg soimsuit in 2 Years!

I ulas so evciled Ijomped right out of bed, grabbed some cash, and

ran ot.rt the door to bug a neo soirnsuit. As I oas driving I got an atert on

mg phone and I p[aged therecording.

"Atert! I repeat Atert! There is an unknown creature on

cruise 1789! The po[ice are [ookinq inro ir. We witt get back to
youwhenwe find out more information! Unrit thenwe advise
you to stay off anywide ocean areas. Such as cruises, boats,
istands, and beaches. I repeat-" I shut it ofl, I ulasn't too rrrorried. 17

uras Surnmer's uniuckg number. Ltihen I got to the matl I doubte ch.ecked

mg phone because I knetrl if that oas our cruise then Summer ooutd have

to[d os, or at teast oarned us. After I clwcked rng phone I catted mg

friends Summer, Jamie, and Haitg.





"Heg gugsl l'm at the matt! Do Uou gugs oanna.join me?,,
"l uroutd tove to!" Haii.eg replied.
"l'm in!" Summer sqoeaied.

"UJho's paqingT" Jamie asked.

Oh! lf gou gugs uranna bring moneg gou can, but I have enooqh for
ait of os!" I repLied.

"Ohhhhl I didn't kmoui ulho had to pag.'she said, soumding stighttg

reLieved.

"Ok l'ttsee Uou gugs tohen gou get here!" I said and hung up. I oaited

for a urhite and got mgsetf some snacks mhite I uras uraiting. I decided on a

broon sogar boba lea and alarge prelzel ulith cheese. lt oas Amazing!

Theg al.tshooed op together in an Uber.

"So ohat store do gatl oanna go to first?" I cheered oith
excitement.

"Jost sirteenl" Jamie geited.

'Okl Ok! Lets go" I said sl.ightl.g annoged. After oe got to Just

sixteen Jamie practicatlg teteported in urith me, Summer, and Haitg

foitooing behind her.

"She might tike this place a littte too rnuch." Sommer sighed. Utle al.[

laughed and looked for our things. We altfound some cool outfits and

headed out. LUe decided to get something to eat for lheride back. I

decided on a smaltsatad and cookies n' cream boba, Summer chose a

banana sptit and a smati Dr.Pepper, Jamie and Hailg decided to get the

sarne thing. Theg both gol a clweseburger and alarge coke. We finatlg

left and decidedto have asleepover at mg house.



A oeek finattg rotted around and our group chat ulas btouring up!

Evergor, e oas tatking aboot the cruise todag r r packed oag too much stuff!
lhad packed too toothbrushes, turo things oftoothpaste, and ten...TEN
different outfits. once I had evergthrng packed I *rent through mg travel
checklist.

"Ctothes check. Toothpaste check.Toothbrush check. I have

evergthing." I totd mg mom goodbg e and ran out the door and hopped in mg

car. I met mg friends at the dock ohen I caught up to them, theg oere a[[

practicattg jumping oith exciterneyrt.

"Gugs! Todags the dag!" Summer ye[ted ulith excitement. I checked

mg oatch. S: 50 Pl'l
"First to get sea sick is a... uhhh...." Jamie said excitedtg. That

exciternent turned into confusion as she oorked to remember ulhat to sag

afler. U)e attstood there as tle oaited for her to remember hour to sag

rotten egg. "Uhhhh.... Ummm"

"l think the urord gou're looking for is rotten eggl' Sumrner said in a

confused tone.

"Ohhh rotten egg!" Janie oas good at forgetting things easitg. The

man on the dock gei.l.ed that it ulas time to get on the cruise. UJe atl

screamed in pure detight. Lile did get a couple uleird [ooks but oe didn't

reallg care. A)e were in line to get on the boat and a stranqe man oatked

up to us. He looked dirtg, his ctothes uere ripped, his teeth uere uooked.

I had a reattg bad feeling ohen he ulatked up to us.

"P[ease... Don't get on that cruise! You'[[ regret itl" The oid man

said in a shaking voice. (Ne looked at each other ivr cornfusion. "DON'T

GET ONl" He yelled at us. Sumrner backed op scared and the old man



grabbed her arm. I putted out mg pepper sprag and spraged him in the erles

he screamed in pain as secoritg dragged him aurag. rt came oor turn to get
onto the cruise and the rnan asked us a coupte questions. Surnmer

ansoered them but ulhile she oas ansulering I coutdn't hetp but urotice

hoo the man's smite oas off. lt looked tike one of those robots that looks

too reatthat it's creepy.l shrugged it off and ure uralked onbored.Tlw
second man had verg formatdressing on. I had never seena suit that fanca

before.

"Your ladies roorn oitt be room 66].ll oitt be on the bottom ftoorl'

He soonded verg sophist)caled. We oent dourn the etevator and..DlNG I

covered mU ears.

"UJhat's orong Samantha?" Haitg asked in a nervous voice"

"Oh nothingl l'm just a little sensitive to toud noises." I said catm[g.

U.le ulatked doon the hattto oor room. lt ulas fancier than that hoteI I

stept at [ike 2 months agol I ftopped on the bed. "l'm so steepg I coutd

.iust-" | let out a fake snore and u:e att giggLed. HON K the cruise oas

leaving. I started to panic, "h]hat if I forgot something! Lr.)here's mg

phoneT ls evergone here?"

"Evergones here, Yoor phone is right next to gou, and ule atl knour

gou urent through gour traveI checktist about J00O timesl" Jamie said in

a funng voice. U,)e att laughed. (Ne decided to p[ag the board games that

Jamie had brought. Lt)e p[ayed onti[ule saur the time. I1: 24 UJe a[[

urent to steep amd uroke up reatig [ate. lile needed to get [unch a tittte

after oe uloke up. U.le found a tab[e and tlaited for the uraiter. White ure

oere uraiting I checked mg phome. Hmm nothing aboot that cruise oith the

crnknoon creatr:re.



"You good samantha?" Summer asked me.l hadn't noliced bot I r.uas

staring btanktg at mg phone.

"Oh gea l'm fine! Just thinkingl' The uraiter came and he sot:nded

catm.

"Hetto I ulitl be gour oaiter todagl Can I get gou tadies ang drinks to

startT" He asked. Ltle attgave him our drink orders and he teft.

"Gugs ptease don't tet[ me l'm the ontq one oho noticed he looked a

tittte...off.' I said quiet[g.

"Yeal agreel He seemed a tittle offl' Jamie ohispered. UJe a[[

nodded our heads to agree. After lunch ue decided to go to the [ibrarg to

pass the time. Haitg and Jamie oent their ouJn oag and summer decided lo

stag urith me. LNe ulent into the Mgthical creature section and I oanted to

iook in the books to see if the creature theg oere tatking about oas calted

an unknoon creattsre or if it's reattg unknoon. I kneo it oas most [iketg

just unknouln but I stitt ulanted to check. I uras [ookimg throogh the index.

"U ....U ohere is it7" I mottered to rngself.

"LUhatcha looking for7" Summer uihispered in mg ear. l.iumped.

"Oh! l'rn looking for the section of U]'

"Ah! I knoo ufierethat is! I'vereadthis book before." she fl.ipped

the pages and... U lt oas smack in the middte of the pagel I fett foo[ish to

not have seen it. I ran mg finger doon the U section and surprisingtg there

it urasl

"Unknoon creatore!" 1 ohispered to mgsetf. Before I had a chance

to read it the tadg at the desk yelled.

"This Librarg is noo closedl" I sighed. I clwcked mg uratch aqain.

I : 30 PF1. Noo is a good tirne to get back to the room. I checked out



the book at the front desk and brought it u:ith me. Summer and I headed

back to the roorn and sat in mg bed. Jamie and HaiLeg had got lhere before
US.

"So do gou goUS $Anna-" Mg sentence oas cut off oith screams

doon the hatt. LUe attstopped and tooked at each other.
"Uhat oas that?" Jamie asked nervoustg.

"l don't-" Mg sentence uras cut off again oith more screams. "Um

gugs lmma go check that outl'

"LtJait don'tl hJhat if it's a crazg psgcho kitier chainsaur dudel" Hartq

said in apan)cked voice. She is knoon to over euaggerale things. UJe

heard more screams.

"Don't oorrg! l't[ be fine! lt's probabtg someone's cat or something!" I

lonped oot of bed and stootg opened the door. There oas a cotd gust of

oind. I stoultg oatked dou.in the hattto ohere the screams sot.rnded [ike

theg oere corning from. Oh it tlas the ulaiter frorn eartierl His back oas

facing me, it gave me abad feetingl'tilhat's urrong? L,tihat are the screarns

for?" I asked. He turned around s[ourtg urith a grin from ear to ear. A chitt

oent doorrr mq spine.

"Corne ctoser..." He said in a dead, cotd voice. I took a step closeq

"Ctoser..." I stepped c[oser. lt got cotd, verg cotd. "Cioser..." I inched

ctoser and oas atmost a foot atlarl from him. His mooth opened. He

opened it stotoLg. lt opened urider and oider and tlider! I trlas so scared I

froze. His mouth atmost opened so uride I cootdrT 't see his f ace. A dark red

smoke figure started to craoI out. I could feeI mg face turn pate. When it

oas done craoting out the oaiter dropped to the ftoor, dead. I finatLg

started to inch back btrt it noticed me. lt fteu: into mg mouth. lt made it



hard to breathe.l started to ftoat... r coutdn't move it fett as if someone

else tlas irT contro[. Mg arms and [egs started moving! But lt ulasn't me, I

moved into a star position as mu arms and legs moved. Mg arrns cracked.

CRACK.. .. CRACK. I kneul mg bones oeren't supposed to sound like

that. I cootd feel btood seeping out of mg arms. Noul I lward mg [egs.

CRACK.... CRACK. I fett btood start seeping oot of mg tegs nour. I fetL to
the groond. THUD! I screamed in pain.

"AHHHH" I heard onlg one door open andheard people running dou:n the

hatt. I stood up... but it oasn't me standing up. I had yro contro[!
" SAMANTHA? Are goo OK7" I heard Haiteg ge[[ dou-rn the hatt.

"Yeal Someone's cat just got me!" I sao Summer ron back to the rooml

Yesl She kneul that it urasn't me! I oatked to mg friends. Nol Run! I

oanted to getl bot I coutdn't. Lt]e started oatking doon the hattand I coutd

hear.. Crunching soundsT We kept ulatking and sao summer in the room

crushing ohat tooked [ike satt.

"Surnrner urhat are gou doingT" Jamie asked.

"Oh im making this uhh face mask I sao on the internet!" She sputtered.

She uras miring satt oater, vinegar, and app[e juiceT lt oas confusing bot I

started running and Summer ran after me. I ran dourn the ha[i. and she

chased behind me. she cornered me and I could feelagrin forming ovr mg

face. I kneo ohat oas cominq next. Before I coutd open mU mout\

sumrner sptashed the rnirture on me. I let out a shrit[scream. lt rlas realtg

[oud. I dropped to the groond, unconscioos. I uloke up some tirne later tuith

Jamie, Haiteg., and Summer above me. I sat t-rp.

"What happenedT" I said.



"You ulere possessed or ule at least think Uou oere." Summer told

me. "l used the book Uou oere lookimg throogh earlier at the iibrarg." She

plopped the book on the bed nevlto me and flipped to the Unknourn

crea1.:.:re section. "Look! lt sags that if Uou oere to be possessed bg this,

then goo needto mix sea satt oater, vinegar, and apple juice." I sao right

under the recipe that if ang DNA got in the mix that person ooutd be

next. I asked if she got ang DNA in it. She to[d me that 1 strand of hair fett

in bot it probabtg oasn't enoughto do angthing. UJe got off the cruise and

booked a hotel. llJeheardscreams doon the ha[[. Sommer offeredlo

check.

THE EilD



Avalynn H

12,7th grade
I would describe my life as pretty cool, I mean I have great friends, good grades,

and a good family. So you can imagine when I woke up as a ghost I was a litfle staded.
It's not a normal experience, unless you're already a ghost obviously. I'm not too mad
though, even though I Love my life, l've always wanted to restart. This is the moment I

decided that I will make the best of my new ghost life! First I double checked if this was
a dream because it definitely could be, it wasn't though my mom literally walked through
me; by the way I wouldn't recommend it felt really weird. Next I tried to see if I could pick
anything up, I could but it was.just a duplicate of what was already there, basically I

don't affect anything in the real world. I decided to see if I could find any other ghosts in

my town, but I didn't have any luck, or so I thought. When I was just trying to find out if I

could eat, someone said my name. I turned around and saw my best friend, how could
she be here? When I looked at her she had a bitter look on her face, like she hated me.
I had done nothing to her, also why are we the only two in town that turned into ghosts?

When lfinally said something back to her she said, "l see my spell worked." I was so

confused why she hated me all of a sudden. When I finally looked down I noticed she

had a ghost sucker, to most likely kill me. ljust accepted my fate, as before I knew it,

she had killed me.



On halloween night me and my friend dominic decided to go to the old dexter house we rode are bikes till we
got to the door. After I rang the door bell and then a man walked out. We met the house owner his hair was like
a bunch of worms crawled into the hair. As we stepped into the house I herd a shreek Ahhh! I ran to the kitchen
to see slimy digusting snails in a jar. I ran up more to another room antd I found a body with no eyes no lungs
just a pile of skin hanging up. I immediately ran out of the room thats when the house owner came in with a bat
and said you were not supposed to see that and knocked me out! Next thing I knew was that i could see my
own bodie telling me its time to got ascend. The end.
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Ello N,

7'h grode

There wos o beoutiful womon ond her nome wos Aoliyoh, she hod long block curly
hoir ond nice plump lips, her dress wos knee length ond o lovender purple. She wos driving
to o holloween porty when out of nowhere her phone redirected her on GP5.She thought it
wos stronge becouse os she wos driving it was getting dorker ond spookier. She orrived
ond she thought it wos weird becouse the house she wos invited to before wos two stories,
groy, ond modern, while this house wos o monsion block ond worn out. 9he went into the
house onywoy ond o womon with very pole skin ond o low cracky voice invited her inside. She

thought this wos weird ond os she storted lo realize she wonted to leave.Ghosts storted
popping up everywhere ond chosing her. She storted lo realize thot the womon smellad

decayed ond deod, she yelled "oohhhh" ond tried to leave but couldn't get the doot ope .

She finolly busted the door down ond drove owoy. She told her friend obout the
experience ond her friend told her thot the house got torn down two hundred yeors o9o.



Reneseme G

7th Grade, Age 12, [,4iss. lrvine Pre-Ap lang arts class

Dakota tossed and turned in her bed, plagued by a dark nightmare. Shadowy figures
lurked in the corners of her vision, whispering sinister secrets that sent chills down her spine.
She woke up in a cold sweat, the lmages from her dream still fresh in her mind.

Determined to shake off the uneasy feeling, Dakota got ready for the day and headed
out to meet her friends, Kyle, Khloe, and Shy, for a hike jn the nearby woods. The sun shone
brightly, its warm rays momentarily soothing her troubled mind.

As they ventured deeper into the forest, Dakota couldn't shake the sense of foreboding
that gnawed at her insides. The atmosphere grew thick with an unnatural silence, broken only
by the rustling of leaves beneath their feet.

Suddenly, the nightmare from the previous night materialized before them. The shadowy
figures emerged from the trees, their hollow eyes fixed on Dakota. Panic seized her, and she
screamed, "We have to run!"

They sprinted through the dense foliage, each step echoing their heartbeat. The figures
pursued them relentlessly, their laughter ringing in their ears.

ln a desperate attempt to escape, Dakota stumbled upon a decrepit cabin hidden amidst
the trees. Desperation clouded herjudgment as she flung open the creaky door and rushed
inside, her friends closely behind.

They frantically searched for a way out, but the cabin seemed to have no windows or

escape routes. The walls closed in, trapping them like insects caught in a spider's web. Fear

tightened its grip around their throats, an invisible specter choking the air.

"L-let's...stick together," Dakota stuttered, her voice trembling. "We'll find a way out, I

promise."
Hours crawled by, minutes dragging like centuries. The darkness pressed against them,

suffocating every shred of hope. Their terrified screams echoed through the cabin, their pleas

falling on deaf ears.
Just as despair threatened to consume them, the cabin's door swung open, revealing the

warm glow of daylight. Dakota and her friends stumbled out, gasping for air as if coming up for

breath.
The nightmare had come to an end, a cruel phantom that had toyed with their lives. As

they Stood in the safety of the forest clearing, they vowed never to return to those haunted

woods again.



KaitlynH ' -^
Janitell J.R High
Age 13. Grade 8

tsp.^-"t)

El Bosque de La Lechuza

It was a hot summer day, Azur and their friend Jose had just got done praying a match of soccer
before gelting drinks from the gas station near the park "y'know, Azul, they say n;t even the bravest peopre
can step foot in lhe woods over there." Jose says as he looks over to the foresi, "yea, but have you heard of
the.people going missing who've tried going in there?" Azul replies back, also looking out to th; forest. ,,l,ll
make a deal, if you can go into the woods and come out by midnight, l,ll pay you $50.; Jo"" said again with a
smirk' "ok then, l'll take that offer." Azul replies back confidenfly belore geiting up, taking one tast swig of
theirjamaica, and standing up. Later, Azul arrives home and heads straight to aheir roomind starts to pack a
small satchel full of things such as a flashlight and a few snacks then a first aid kit. About thirty minutes later
Azul is done packing and they walk downstairs to see their mom in the kitchen.

"Oh hi, mija! ljust got done making faiitas." Azuls' mom said as she took the pan off the eye, the sme of
onions, peppers, and beef filled their nose along with fresh tortillas. lt made Azuls mouth water, ,,hi mom,
could you save me some for later?" Azul asked as they started lacing up their sneakers. ,.Sure, where are
you going?" Azuls mom asked as she put some of the food into an old whipped cream container and put it
inside the fridge.

"l'm just going into the woods to explore around." Azul said casually as they stood up after tying the double
knot on their shoetie, "At night? That seems dangerous, Azul. maybe you shouldn't go into the woods,
you've heard about the people going missing in those woods." Azuls mom said, her face having an
expression of worry,

"Yeah..but I'll make sure to be careful, promise!"

"Still, I don't want something to end up happening to you."

"l'm not a little kid anymore, lwon't get hurt or anything." Azul said, glancing out of the door window.

"l know but I'm still your mother, and I think you should stay home." Azuls' mom said, her tone starting to
sound stern.

Azul could feel their face heating up from frustration, they couldn't understand why their mom wouldn't
listen and why she wouldn't let them go to the woods. They would be careful and make sure to not be there
long, plus they aren't a little kid anymore so why can't their mom trust them to just go out into the woods for
a little bit? Out of frustration, Azul stormed out the house letting the screen door behind them slam shut.
They could hear their mom say something but it was muffled by the door, Azul then got on their bike from the
garage and started heading to the forest. When they got there the sky was dark as ink that not even a star
was in sight, just the large full moon glowing brightly over the forest, just Azul and the moon alone. A feeling
twisted and turned in Azuls'stomach, a feeling that was telling them to not go into the forest, to turn back
and go home, but Azuljust ignored it and with a deep breath they took a step into the forest. The wind was
unsettlingly chilly, the branches swayed, and cicadas duetted with the crickets with their songs. Azul could
feel overgrown weeds brush past their legs as roots tried tripping them, so they flicked on their flashlight
and now they could see the lorest better. There were a lot of bushes and brambles so they made a note to
watch out for those.

As Azul continued walking they couldn't help but get the feeling that something or someone was watching
them, the sound of the grass softly crunching underneath them was audible. Suddenly, Azul hears the sound
of a baby crying in the distance. "A baby? Why's there a baby in the woods?" Azul thought to themself as
they started following the cries, looking around with their flashlight trying to find the baby. Then as Azul
makes it to a clearing they see a woman crouched down on the ground, her hair is long and unkept with dirt



and..feathers? intertwined in her hair, the womans' skin is unnaturally pale, and her face wasn,t visible from
her back being turned to them. Azul felt the same feeling rise up in their stomach, something screaming for
them to turn back and run yet they still ignored it and stepped torward, a branch snapped, then the cicadas
and.crickets stopped slnging and all fell silent only for Azul to hear their own breathing. The woman turns
her head and Azul is met with pitch black eyes staring back at them, the womans' eyei atmost resembte the
sky but with no moon in sight, the hair on the back of Azuls, neck stood on end and they could feel
escalofrios begin to rise at their skin, then the woman lets out this ear piercing screech that sounds exact/y
like an owl. That's \rvhen it hits Azul, that woman isn't human, thal woman is La Lechuza herself.
Azul fell lheir heartbeat pack up and they quickly turned around and started booking it, the wind rushed past
their ears as La Lechuza screeched and flew over them, swooping down and nicking their shoulders with her
sharp talons. Azuls legs were being cut by the sharp thorns of the bramble but they didn't care, they just
needed to get out of the forest quickly so they kept running and dodging La Lechuzas attacks.

Azuls' lungs burned and their legs ached but they kept running, the flashlight they had was leading the way
as their only light source and La Lechuza continued to scream so loudly that it made Azuls' ears feel like
they were going to bleed, and their heart was beating against their chest like a drum. Then Azul sees the
edge of the forest, a sense of relief washes over them and better yet they could see a cop car, so Azul starts
running faster and pushing their legs to the max to run. They were going to live and get out of the forest.
"Help! Help me, please!" Azul screamed at the top of their lungs despite them burning from how much they
were heaving, "iayudame, por favor ayuda!" They screamed again as they finally exited the forest, the
screeches of La Lechuza starting to fade in the distance, and ran to the cop car. The cop then gets out of the
car and starts trying to calm them down, "hey, hey, what's wrong? What's going on?" the cop said in a
calming voice "La Lechuza! She's after mel" Azul replied back in a shaky voice as they frantically tried to
explain what just happened. "Look kid, where's your parents?" The policeman said as he opened the
backseat of the car for Azul to get in, his face looked like he didn't believe Azul, like it was some prank but
they got into the backseat anyway and told the address of their house, "okay, l'm going to take you back lo
your mom. You've probably been out loo late." the policeman stated as he got into the car and started driving
to the address

By the time Azul made it lo the house, they quickly thanked the officer before running into the house and
seeing their mom standing in the living room on the phone and sounding concerned before turning and
seeing Azul in the doorway and quickly hanging up, "Azul! Where have you been, mija!?" Azuls'mother
questioned before Azul rushed up to her and hugged her, "l'm sorry, mom! l'm so sorry! I should've listened
to you and never went into the forest for a stupid bet!" Azul sobbed as they hugged their mother tightly, soon
they felt warm arms wrap around them as well and their mother said in a gentle voice "it's ok, mija. l'm not
mad, lwas just so worried for you, Promise me lo never do that again." she said as she continued to hug
Azul, ,,1 promise, l,ll never go into the foresl at night again." Azul said again before pulling away from the hug

and wiping away their tears. "Don't think you won't have a punishment though, you'll be having double chore
duty this week." Azuls' mom states in a stern but still gentle voice

"Fair enough, l'm iust glad to be home now." Azul says in a relieved tone

"Now, you still have some food to eat. lt's in the fridge lor you to heat up." Azuls'mom says as she goes and

sits down on the couch, ,,okay, thank you mom." Azul says gratefully before heading to the kitchen and

heating up their food

"You're welcome, mija."


