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Chapter l:
Mannequins

"Push me up for goodness sake!" Ava says, using all ofher body srrength to try and grab
on tl.re top of the gate.

"What do you think I'm doing Ava?" Sebastian grunts trying to lifi his shouldels rnorc
while grabbing a hold of her ankles.

Ava reaches her arrns up more and shakingly straightens out her legs, praying shc

wouldn't fall onto the gravel.

"Gotcha. . . " Ava whispers under her breath as she grabs a hold of the top of the gate and

slowiy pulls herself up.

Sebastian sighs as he watches Ava struggle to hop over the gato. He takes a f'ew stcps

back and nrns over, hopping onto the gate and climbing hirnself up. It wouldn't be so hard il-

Ava's little legs were not talling behind in growth. Thcy both smilcd at each other thcn started

to walk over to the dools of the big nransion. Nobody had livcd in it for ycars. It was a carccl

fbr place by many, it was the Bardot's horne befbre the wife who lived inside the house was

killed and the husband r.r.rysteriously went rnissing. Nobody really talked about thern. They

were forgotten, left to rot in their graves I suppose.

"Unlock the door dLtde! Come on. go lasterl" Ava nudgcs Sebastian's slrouldcr pllvfirllv

Sebastian rolls his cyes and picks locks thc dool open. They botl.r swing open thc tloor

and their eyes twinkle at the glory of the big room in front of them. Thcre rvcre two doors on

the left, one to the right, and two in the fi'ont. Ava shut the door behind theru and nudged

Sebastian. They took ofTtheir hoods and started to walk around the first roortr. Sebastian and

Ava weren't just breaking in... They planned to steal. Here's the thing, they didn't carc u'hethcr



' not the couple was dead. Mo,ey was rnoney to ther.,,, and the Bardot,s had MoNEy.
Sebastian walked up to the door in front ar.rd found it crackeil open.

"Ava, come on over herel,, He signaled her over.

She smiled and quickly walkecl over. He opened the door iind it was a kitchen. Sebastiar.r
furrowed his eyebrows and tilted his head.

"what the?" Sebastian looked over at the two mannequins, onc standing by thc counter
and the other by thc stove. It smelled a bit funky... Ava scrunched up hcr facc and walkcd over
to the little table at the right of the kitchcn. It was just a rectangle table with tu.o malnecluir1s
sitting at the seats and each end. Ava smile<i as she noticed a golden necklace on the candle
placed in the rniddle of the table.

"Jackpot Seb. .

necklace.

They just have this lyir.rg aror"rnd?" Ava chucklcs and holds up thc golden

rxt).
Ava joltcd back against Sebastian and looked down at thc fallen rnannequin on the floor.

Sebastian grabs her shoulders and chuckles.

"Ooo... Spooky mannequin..." Hc says sarcastically.

Ava rolls her eyes and pushes offof hirr

"Shove off dude... I just wasn't expecting it." Ava says as she walks towards the counter.

Ava shuffles through the drawers and pulls out cxpcnsivc bottlcs. At Lcast thcy looked

expeusive. Ava didn't care, she knew it was worth sorncthing. Scbastian stayed standing at the

counter and watchcd as she went through the drawers. Ava shoved the stuff in her bag ar.rd

walked past the mannequin at the stove, only seeing a glimpse of what was in thc pot...

SHHH...

Ava freezes for a moment. A cold breeze hit the back of her r.reck and tickled her ears. . .

"HeyAva, what about this room'?" Sebastian asked, pointing to the door at the left of thc

kitchen

Ava nodded and walked over to the cracked open door and stepped inside. Thele was a

piarro in the lcit comer and a fireplace in the front of the roon.r with a couch aud bear rug. Thc



Ava looked over at the rlattnequin and shrugged. She wasn't a big fan of dolls. Thcy hacl
always creeped her out since a little girl and still now, slrc felt sornething clifferent about thcse
ones. Ava noticed a small key taped in the middle of the mirror and a note... She walked over
and grabbed the note and key off thc minor.

Ava doesn't know how to listen. she whipped her head around and saw
a mannequin on all fours on the corner of the ceiling. Where was poor
Sebastian...? The mannequin whipped its head around and...

..AVAI"

Ava breathed heavily as Sebastian shook her'. He had a woried expression on his face

"What's up with you? Are you alright?" Sebastian asked, a bit of cou.rpassion in his tone

"l'm fine..." Ava moved away frorn Sebastiar.r and shook it off.

Sebastian took a step away and watched as she walked out of the bathroorn. He tumed

back into the mirror then started to fbllow Ava once again. Before Sebastian had walked out the

bathroorn he looked to his left... The mannequin was sluurped onto the other side of the tub.

Ava furrowed her eyebrows and turned around to face Sebastiar.r and signaled for hirn to follow

her. He nodded and put his head down as he followed her. Ava walked behind Sebastian and

pushed hirn forward gently to the door at the front of the room. It went into thc rnain room they

were in before, Ava just had felt sornething before she grabbed the doorknob. . . Sebastian

groaned and grabbed the opened the door into the main room... His jaw almost dropped to the

floor as his eyes widened. There were about three mannequins in the roon.r. One with a red

dress and jewclry all around the corset. lt hcld a fan around its wrist with a hand on its hip. Ava

pushed aside Sebastian and right when she had walked inside she pushed against Sebastian.

"Sebs... Wha- How did it get there?" Ava muttered out.

' ood was all burnt out aud the weird srnell fi'orn tl.re kitchen disappeared. It was cold in the
toom' Ava grabbed some jewelry fiorn a small table on thc sicle of the room and then opcnecl
another door at the right of thc room at the end. lt was a restroom. Just a batl.rtub in the corner
and a big mimor in front.

"Dang... what's with the mannequins...?" Sebastian asked as he looked at the
mannequin in the bathtub.

DON'T LOOK BEHIND YOU.



Sebastian stood in silence as hejust stared at the rnannequin.

"I wanna leave Sebastian..." Ava grabbed his shor.ttders and started to push him towar-ds
the door that led outside

Sebastiar.r started to walk towards the door fastly yanked the door... Nothing. It rtidn't
budge. Maybe it was just jammed? Sebastian yanked the doors again. A bit of panic sunk into
Ava as she pushed Sebastian away and started to yar.rk at the doot Sl.re desperately h'ied to opcn
the door with panic in hcr eyes.

"lt won't open!" Ava said out loud, panicked.

Sebastian's eyes were wide as he tumed around.

"What are we going to do?" Sebastian muttered

Ava shook her head and sl.uugged hel shoulders. She tumed towards the rnanncquin

wearing the gown and walked towards it. She grabbed thc tnannequin's hand and yanked offa
key that was in the mannequin's hand... The mannequin snapped its head toward.s Avtt.

Ava shrieked in horror and slammed her back against the wall. Sebastian ran over and grabbed

Ava and pulled her back. Ava held on Sebastian's arms as she stumbled back. She took a look

around the room and tumed towards the two doors at the left side of the room. She quickly ran

over and slipped thc key into the llrst door. Nothing. She scunied to the other door and slipped

in the key. .. Creeklck... Ava opened the door ar.rd looked around. It was a bedroorn... The

Bardot's bedroom. .. Eliza Bardot's picture was hung up above a sewing machine. There was a

little table with a little stool and sewing materials. Ava's breaths were slowed as she saw a

mannequin by the bed and by the nightstand... Sebastian slowly walked inside and went over

to the sewing machine. Ava slowly walked towards the two nightstands and went to the

opposite one than the manncquin. She was more skittish, she was afraid. Ava stowly pulled

open the drawer and saw a key as long as with some cash. She calmed for a second until she

heard something drop to the floor. She tumed around quickly and her jaw dropped. Sebastian's

face hadpure honor. The mannequin was standing straight up at the edge of the bed. Then,

it just dropped to the ground. Laid flat. Ava slowly rnoved towards Sebastian and lookcd up at

hirn.

DING!

The stove was heard from the kitcher.r. Both Sebastian and Ava walked out the room into

thc dining room, they werc terrified of what they sarv.



POUR.

Was carved into the wall.

"The pot. . ." Ava mutters out

Ava was out of it
allymore.

She just wantcd to go home, shc hadn't cven thought about rhe r.noncy

Chaptcr Tr,i,o:

The Bardot's

"Why are you so quiet darling?" Eliza asked softly.

Alfred kept his head low, just spinning his spoon in his soup. Eliza sighecl ar.rcl frowned as she

took another sip fi-orn her soup. Alfied felt a trickle of sweat go clown his 1ace. It dripped clorvn

in his soup. It wasn't hot, neither did he have a fever. But, he kncw just how good Eliza was at

seeing him in a suspicious state. Yet, she hadn't noticed or said anything at the tilre. Alti-ecl had

been up and down that whole week. The woman who had served her fbod stepped away with

her head down. Alfred and the womau werc close. very closc.

CLANK.

Eliza's hcad suddenly hit the soup. Hcr fork had droppcd to thc ground. I-ler eyes still opencd.

Alfrcd sighed as he cleared hirnsclf up and walked ovcr to Eliza. The maids hadn't rcactcd to

her sudden fall. One walked over and grabbed her chair pulling het out, onc grabbccl hcr

ankles, and one urldet'her arms. Alticd unlocked the door to thc right and walkcd down tl'rc

long hallway to the storagc room where they had kcpt charnpagnc and othcr valuablcs. Lcacling

the rnaids, he opcned up a tatch fi'onr a trapdoor and led them down. Eliza had becn taken piccc

by piece and stuffed into a mannequin. While some tossed, lnost were stuffled. A beautiful soLrl

"What are you talking ab- Ava \r'hat are you doing?!" Sebastian says, slightly irritateri. He
was getting frustrated with her h-antic actions.

Ava walked quickly over to the kitchen, to the stove and grabbed the pot. Thc ntatrneclttitt
\)as no longer there. Sebastian watchcd as shc carnc back and poure<J thc wcird smelling soup
into the bowl. The tnannequin with thc dress sat at onc end of the tablc, onc with a tux sat at

the other. The Bardot's. Ava poured with shaky hands then went to thc other side, pouring it in
the bowl...



,/as taken by an ungrateful man. Once Alfred was done, he brought hcr right back upstairs as
before and placed her into the main room. Draping a dress and a key around its ncck to the
dining room, he thought that was it. That he wouldn't be punishcd for such doings...

Ava and Sebastian were both fi'antically walking around the storage room. The cloor that
was on the right side ofthe dining room had been left unlocked. Ava stopped for a sccond and
slowly walked towards rnoney just laid on the shelves in the back. She slowly reached in the
back and grabbed it. She shoved it in her bag and stafted to walk away to go back witlr
Sebastian. Sebastian had rolled up the carpet that hid the trapdoor as Ava walked towarcls
hirn...

A hanging mannequin dropped right in front of Ava. Her eyes widcncd as she alrnost

fainted. Ava fell back into a shelfand groaned. Sebastian looked down at hcr concerned with
hel well being.

"That scared you pretty bad didn't it...?" Sebastian asked with concern.

Ava slowly nodded and grabbed l.ris l.rand as hc pulled her up. Ava was slowly losing it
frorn being so scared and Sebastian knew it. He pulled up the trapdoor and gestured for Ava to

go down. She sighed and slou,ly walked down, Sebastian fbllowing right behind. It was dark

with only a flickering light... Boxes were laid around and there was a long hallway. Ava startecl

walking down the hallway and tumed right to the open alea. Sebastian had walked past hcr and

walked over to a desk... It had sewing equiprnent and... Sebastian almost barf'ed at the sight.

He opened a drawer and his face turned pale. He quickly closed it and turned towards Ava. She

raised an eyebrow and Sebastianjust shook his head.

"We should go back up. . . " Sebastian mutters

Ava furows her eycbrows ar.rd shakes her head

"W- What? No! There's nothing tbr us upstairs, are yoLl stupid?" Ava says with irritation.

Sebastian eyebrows raise as he l.rears het call him "stupid"

"stupid? Me really? You're not evcn thinking stlaight anyrnore!" Scbastian walks closer

to her.

"l am!" Ava shouts and shoves hirn.

CLUNK!



He sturnbles back and furrows his evebrows
furrowed.

Ava backs up close to thc wall with her cycs

"You're just so-!" Sebastian shoves her against the wall...

The wall rnoves slightly... An opcning... Ava tunrs behind her igr.roring the lact that
Sebastian had just shoved her and starts to push her body against the wall.

"Help!" Ava yells at Sebastian

He groans and rolls his eyes and he starts pr-rshing on the rnoving wall. lt slowly opens
enough thatAva slips through. Sebastian pushes mole and slides through the wall. Thcrc w,as a

long hallway... Ava slowly walked forward with Sebastian right behind her. Then... Thcy
heard a noise. .. Almost like a hand slapping on the ground.. . Ava reachcd thc end ol thc
hallway and looked to hel right... Her heart dropped in horror.

"RUN !" Ava screalns and she grabs Sebastian's arm.

At the right was Alfred Bardot... But, it wasn't him. It didn't even look like him auymorc...
Both of his lcgs wcre chopped... His face disfigured witli drool running down. Hc uscd his

bloody hancls slapping the ground to movc, at a last ratc. IIe rvas catching up to Scbastian's

anklc... Ava turns all dillcrcnt directions. lt was a mazc. Made just for thcrn. It sccurcd as i1'

they were going in circles. Alfred growled as hc rcached out for Sebastian's ankles...

AAAHHHH!

Sebastian let out a blood curdling scream. Alfi'cd was clawing at his legs tugging ancl pulling...

Scbastian clawed the ground as Alfred dragged hirn rnorc towards hirr.r... Ava lookccl bchintl

her and shrieked in horror watching her only friencl, being close to having his leg taken right

off. She ran over and swung her bag at Alfred. He l'ell back onto his back and growlcd. Ava

grabbed Sebastian and pulled him up. Alfred had pullcd hard onto Sebastian's leg likc hc

wanted it... Scbastian and Ava both started to run again. Turning corners constantly, still

hearing the slapping of Alfi'cd's bloody hands. A light swung. . . Side by side. . . One thcy hadn't

sccn when thcy u,clc running. Sebastian grabbcd Ava's artn ancl pulled her towards thc light.

Thcn, he took a lcft. Then, a right. A light twinklcd in the corner of his eye antl he quickly

turned... A ladder.



ClTapter Three:

The Mark Of The Mannequins
BAM! BAM!

"Cotne on hurryAva!" Sebastian yelled as he pulled hirnself up to the brittlc grass.

He reached out his hand as Ava grabbed each bar one by one. Sebastians shoulder was pulsing
florn how hard he had shovcd himself into the trapdoor. It rvas jarnrnccl shut and cvcry tirrc hc

pushed hirnself the ladder shook. Ava's i.rand was shaky as she reachcd out to hin'r. He grabbcd

hcr arm and pulled her up. They heard growling as Sebastian pushed Ava to the side. Hc

quickly stood up and grabbed the heavy door, slamming it down. The slapping of the bloody

hands were silenced. A second went by till they heard the scream of Alfi'ed Bardot. A skin

crawling, spine tickling scrcaln. Ava had tears rur.rning down her cheeks as she shakingly stood

to her feet. She grabbed onto Sebastian's arm as they both looked down at the closed trapcloor.

Sebastian took a deep breath and tumed to Ava. Rain sprinkled onto their heads. He sighed and

grabbed her hand as they both walked off. Ava's face was paler tharl befbre and Sebastian had a

look of lost in his eyes. They both slowly walkcd to thc gates of the unnerving home. Hopping

over without a peep from each other's mouths. Just /beling a change in the oit'.



Elizabeth Br
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12 years old - Ifh
One night I was in the town of Woodsboro California, iti was halloween night and there

was a killer out but because everyone was in a costume you could not tell who they really were
or what they were actually doing. lt was 1972 and everyone wanted to be the newest thinq, A
clown! The killer was caught onto this and thought that if she would have dressed as a killer
clown everyone would think that she was just a kid in a costume. I was with my friend Alanha
and we were out trick or treating when I got this weird feeling that we were being followed. so
we decided to go to 2 more houses and then go home. Alanha said that she wanted to go to
one more house by herself. I said okay because she knew the area very well and should be
fine. 3 hours went by and she never came back. I started to get worried and thought what if she
got kidnapped. Or killedl I told my mom that I was going out to a haunted house, she said
almost immediately after " Do not and I mean it, DO NOT go to the one on Fear Street!". I

agreed and left the house.
I was unsure where to start looking for Alanha because she never told me where she

was going. I started walking around the town and I saw that almost all of the houses on Fear St.
were crowded with cars. I decided that if there were that many people that there would be a
good chance that Alanha would be at one of the haunted houses. I went down the street and as
I walked I would go into every haunted house to look for Alanah. I had gotten to the last 2
houses and they were the biggest on the street. I was nervous to go in because the first one
was spider themed. My biggest fear! I walked in and there were spiders everywhere I thought to

myself and said this is for the safety of Alanah. I stepped on one of the spiders on the ground
and screamed louder then I ever have. I ran out of the house screaming in fear. I had my eyes
closed the whole time so I could not see if Alanha was in there. I then looked back at the
haunted house and thought if Alanha was in there she would have seen me and stopped me. I

looked across the street and saw a horror movie themed house, I thought to myself for a

moment... I then said in the lightest voice I have to do this, I must do this, lcan do thisl I ran

across the street to the haunted house and went through there were clowns and killers
everywhere. One clown was holding a weapon that did not look like plastic like the others, it
looked like real metal.

I looked at them for a moment and we locked eye contact for a brief moment and then

they ran off. I followed them to this abandoned curries tent in the middle of the woods, for all I

knew this clown had no idea that I was there. I was wrong. The clown looked to have some sort

of warehouse in the abandoned tent. I followed them and tried to see what was going on in

there. There were a lot of weapons and some were bloody. I saw that the clown had dropped

their lD when it grabbed something out of its back pocket. When I picked it up it read

"Name:tzabella Conant Age:28 Bitlh Date:10/10/98 Gender: Femail". The name sounded

familiar then it hit me! That was the name of the killer! I tried my best not to scream because I

knew that if the killer heard me that I would be the next victim. After 2 hours the killer left the

warehouse and my mom called me asking me where lwas and what time I was going to get

home? I said that I would be spending the night at Alanha's house. When I got off the phone

with my mom I looked around the warehouse and I found a set of keys next to the weapons



sitting on a table. I looked around to see if there were any locked doors or cabinets. I found a
door that was locked in the back of the warehouse. I found the key that fit in the hole and
unlocked the doorl I looked around for a lightswitch but the room was darker than the night sky. I

found the light switch and I could not believe what I was seelng. lt was all of the bodies of the
victims! I looked around to see if there was any sign of Alanha , I heard a slight yell for help
coming from a vault in the back of the room. I tried to see if any of the keys would fit in the hole.
I then heard the big sliding door at the front of the warehouse slam open, SN/ASH! I hid behind
the corpse trying not to be seen by the killer.

As I got up to try to sneak out of the small room I had knocked over the keys that I had
put on a little table in front of the vault. I then heard a slight voice of a girl say quickly come in

here I saw the vault door swing open, so I ran in. I looked around and used the light from my
phone to see who was speaking to me. lt was Alanha! I was so happy to see that she was alive,
I asked her how she got in here and survived the killer. She then started to say that she had ran

down the street to go get some candy like she had told me she was doing, then she saw a

haunted house and ran in. She said that the killer must have grabbed her and brought her there

because she ended up hitting her head and forgot almost everything. She then woke up in the

small room I was in moments ago, she saw that the vault was open and she went in and locked

it. And then she saw me through the little peep hole she made with a drill when the killer left.

Alanha saw that I had my phone and said that we needed to call the cops. I sent the

cops my location and they were here within 15 minutes. The cops tracked down the killer put

her in cuffs and we went back to Alanhas house safe. For now!



J osia h Yc

13 yo 8th

Mh\AIC

Chapter 1

One very dark stormy night, lightning woke a little girl up. Her name was Amoriah. She
was only ten and never met her dad, but the mimic doesn't care how sad your life has been or
how young you are. On this dreadful night and for years to come the mimic would prey on
amoriah's family.

When Amoriah awoke from the sound of lightning she was thirsty. She went upstairs to
the main floor of her house to the kitchen,and got water. As she got a water bottle from her
fridge she heard her mom's footsteps, so she hid in the pantry as to not get caught and yelled
at, but the fate she would've had if she had not hid was worse than any spanking.

As she came out from the pantry she saw her mom and almost screamed in terror. What
she saw was a starved looking woman who looked almost exactly like her mom, bul she was
tall, and had white blank eyes almost as if she was blind but it could see almost everything.

"She's mimicking my mom" Amorrah yelled in her head.
Though she didn't like this she couldn't do anything except run. Then she tried to sneak

past while making the least sound that she could,she then heard a voice that sounded almost

exactly like her mom, she yelled'l SEE YOU".
Amoriah ,scared, threw a plate that was on lhe table, past it near the hallway to get its

attention away from her but it didn't work. Then it ran as quickly as possible... Past her? She

was safe. lt had seen her reflection from the mirror they were getting rid of and it ran at that

thinking it was a person.

Now was her chance to run to her room so she ran as quickly and silently as possible.

The mimic saw her and mimicking her mom it said "honey what's wrong momma's here to help

you"
But she didn't fall for it and she kept running. lt had let her go but next time wouldn't

have the same conclusion.

Chapter 2

Four years later there would be an incident where almost all of the other kids would go

missing and some of the last kids in the town were Amoriah and her brother. Even Though they

were the couple of kids in the town they still had to go to school, but at Amoriah's school one of

her teachers was acting weird. He would stutter on words even though before he wouldn't



stutter at all. He also got a growth spurt and went from 5'10 to 6'3 which was especialy weird
since he was 47 yo.

Then one morning Amoriah was getting ready for schoor and courdn't see as wefl from
just waking up and the darkness which faded near the windows but even if she could barely see
she saw her brother. lt wasn't weird for him to be up this earry, but what scared her was the
sound of yawning while brushing her teeth. The sound came from her 6 yo brother's room. The
one she saw just two minutes ago.

As she left for schoor she saw her brother rooking at her but this time she got a good
look of him. He was the same height as usual but his fingers looked like nails, and not the ones
on your hands but the one you put into a wall or floor, hrs eyes looked like he had never blinked
in his life, and his smile was giant with a row of sharp yellow teeth.

She knew what was happening, the lhing was back and it was coming for her agarn.
while in school her teacher was reported missing even though he was in her last class he had
been missing for almost a month now.

While she was walking home she saw something in the corner of her eye, lt was a tall,
black figure, with long nails, blank white eyes, sharp yellow teeth. and it was skinny or at least
she was sure that was what it looked like,but she didn't get that good of a look at it. She was
now walking faster but as she walked down the street she passed her neighbor whose cat had
hissed but not at her, it was something that was following behind her. She turned around to find
nothing, but then she heard something in her neighbor's bush and that was when Amoriah ran
home.

Chapter 3

Once Amoriah got home she ran to her room in fear of what had been chasing her. Even
if it was human then she was still scared she hadn't known what that thing was and she had
gone to sleep in fear.

She had been running as fast as she could but the hall felt infinite, she couldn't escape
rt. She ran down the slairs to her room, as she saw herself in her room she tried to attack her
but she easily dodged the swing of her bat as she looked up at the dismorphed version of
herself she knew she was done for then. She woke up. lt was just a dream, no, not a dream, no

dream could be that horrifying it was a nightmare.
After she had woken up, she saw it was still three a.m, but she was hungry so she had

gone up stairs. Not sure if the thing from four years ago was back, she brought her bat and had

turned on all the lights in her house. She saw herself not a reflection or a hallucination, none of

those, she saw it disguised as her. lt ran at her and she ran to her moms room, her mom got

woken up by the running and was confused about what she was running from.
"Mom I don't have enough time to explain, just hide with me in the closet." Amortah said

swiftly.
As she heard the swift, loud, stomping, footsteps then she heard it going into her

brother's room. She grabbed her moms gun off the side table and shot it. lt wasn't dead but was

knocked out for at least a couple minutes, so she grabbed her brother and ran with her mom

downstairs to the foyer where the door was. The door was locked and they couldn't unlock it.

The lock was jammed and the mimic woke up and ran downstairs past Amoriah's mom and past

her brother. The mimic grabbed her and threw her against a wall. lt was now only going for her



as the lights tumed off her mom and brother heard a scream in the dark bul they were paralyzed
in fear. Then the lights turned back on, she and the monster were gone. There wasn't any blood
and there were no signs of what happened to her.

Twenty years have passed. She's still gone, nobody has heard from her and the monster
is gone too. ltrle and my mom still worry but nothing has happened again yet but mom has been

acting differently. She's not okay with me visiting and her voice sounds dead. I think it's just old

age.



lsabella Fz

(

l2lgrade 7

Maple Lane

ft's the night bef ore holloween,Im sitting on my couch switching chonnels. f
get tired of switching chonnels ond put on the news.
" ...A bi9 concern for people who live neor Diomond hill is thot thene wos o
womon who escoped the osylum close by. For the people in thot oreo , pleose

be coreful ond bewo-"

I shut off the TV os I'm getting o coll.
" Hello?" I soy.

'HII JAy!" My best friend Alec screoms through the phone.

" oh hey alec,you're still os loud ond hoppy os ever."
"Oh right, Thot's becouse while you were at the porty lost night with my-"

Alec stops ond tokes o second to cleor his throot.
"Whot is it?" I osk.

"You know whot, let me just get to the point. f sow this reolly reolistic

hounted house on my insto yester"doy ond wos wondering if you wonted to go

with me2" Alec's voice seemed kind of of f but T ignored it, since he's going

through olot.
"Sure why not? Just send methe Address" f soy storing al the ceilingf or o

response.

"Okoy I definitely willl Hey f gotto 9o, I ll tolk to you loter. BYEEEEE" he

hung up bef ore I could soy bye to him.

A few hours loter , he lexled me telling me thot he just rented the ploce ond

I should stort getting reody to heod out. T'vebeen woiting the whole doy for


