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Taste of the lormented

The mansion was adorned in fashionable vines, with an admirable front lawn, filled to the brim with

multicolored flowers and fountains. A golden fence surrounded the exterior of it, beautiful swirls engraved into the

metal, seemingly done by a professional.Zara had adjusted the bridge of her glasses, silently inspecting the aspect of

the mansion before her. "ls this the place?" she had asked, looking over at her friend Zoe. Zoe's mouth was slightly

agape, the mansion looking way bigger than it did in the listing pictures. "1.. Ihink s0?" Zoe replied, shifting her

weight to her other foot before continuing, glancing at the multiple cars parked around theirs. "lt looks like a lot more

people got here before us." she silently added, turning her attention back to Zara.

"D0 y0u think the food's still hot?" she had asked desperately. "How would you expect me to know that?" Zoe

replied harshly, but quickly changed up her tone afterwards. "Let's just go inside." she had prompted, leading laraby

the hand towards the front gates. Ihe front gates were very large in size, coated in a glossy-material which caused the

sun to reflect off of it. With one swift motion, Zoe had pushed open the gates, and began draggirrylara along the path

that led to the mansion. Zara's gaze had shifted to the finely-cut grass, each blade being verdant, full of color and life.

ln certain proportions of the yard, were colorful batches ol flowers, Ihere wasn't a specific color-schenre, being a

wide variety of kaleidoscopic colors. lt was appealing at first glance, but the more and m0re y0u looked at them, the

stranger they seemed to become.

Zaraand Zoe eventually ntade it to the front doors, which were still open. They both glanced inside, seeing

how the interior ol the mansion was precisely, but beautifully decorated. Many people were herded inside, most of

them looking foreign, having fancy dresses and suits. Zara was the first one to notice the long tables that were

adorned with food. Most of the food was surprisingly meat, but there were some desserts on the side. "Lookl They

have a chocolate fountain!" Zoe yelled immaturely, like a child when they saw a toy they wanted. She quickly ran, and

disappeared into the crowd, supposedly going to the fountain, leaving laraby herself at the front doors. She had let

out a long, strained sigh once she had lost Zoe in the crowd of people. Right before she was about to walk in the



mansi0n, a tall masculine figure had greeted her. The man t,tras wearing a regular suit and tie with dress-shoes. His

short, brunette hair was neatly combed back, most likely with the help of hair gel.

"Good morning, guest." He said softly, the words sliding out from his mouth like butter. She quickly replied,

"Good morning." she said, taking a nroment to frnd her own volce. Something about the man seemed very odd to het

but she couldn't exactly place her finger on it. "l'm assuming you're here because of our house listing?" He had asked,

Zara silently nodding at the question. "Yes. l originally came with another person.." she had paused before continuing.

"But, they already went to explore the house." The man seemed to understand, silently listening to Zara's words.'Ah,

l'm sorry to hear that." He started, his voice laced with fake-pity. "l hope you have a wonderfultime here." He said in a

more sly tone, dissipating in the crowd of people behind him.Ihe man's words had put laraonedge, completely

frozen for a second or so before she walked into the crowd herself.

She somehow managed to squeeze her way to the food table, getting shoved by many other attendees of the

house listing. She had glanced at the large variety of meats, some of which she'd netrer seen before. She was never a

really big meat person to begin with. However, a certain section caught her attention. lt was a large, neatly-stacked

pile of pastries, filled to the brim with some kind of red paste. Zara reached out one ol her hands to the pile,

hesitantly grabbing the pastry at the top of the stack. She had examined it for a moment, squeezing it slightly with

her index and middle finger. She brought it up to her lips, before taking a small bite out of it. A sudden burst of flavor

had filled her mouth, feeling the chunky-paste slide down her throat. Ihe meat inside the pastry was unlike any other

meat(s) she'd had before, having an extrentely sweet and soft texture to it, easy to bite into.

She pulled the small meat-pastry away from her lips, staring down at it with a mixture of confusion and

curiosity. "..What kind of meat even is this?" Zara silently muttered to herself, now not wanting to finish it due to the

odd and chunky texture of the paste. She had glanced around with the bun in hand, making sure n0 0ne was watching

her. She had quickly dropped the paste-filled pastry on the tiled floor, kicking it with her shoe so that it would slide

underneath the pearly-white tablecloth. She used the back of her hand, wiping off the strange paste from her lips. She

looked back up at the pile of pastries, slightly grimacing at the sight of it, remembering the bittersweet taste it had.

It made her wonder if the other food they had to offer tasted the same. Another odd detail she had noticed was the

fact that all of the other guests weren't taking any of the meat.

larahad finally turned her attention away from the odd meat-pastries, trying to find Zoe amongst the crowds

of people. She pushed her way towards the dessert-section, but more specifically heading towards the chocolate

fountain. She had eventually spotted Zoe, sticking out like a sore thumb within the crowd. She had chocolate adorning

her lips and chin, causing some eyebrows of the people around her to raise. larahadanxiously walked up to het her



cheeks stuffed completely with strawberries and marshmallows. "Hey Zoe..l think something's off about this place."

She had muttered, Zoe seemingly not caring.0nce she had swallowed the food in her nrouth, she turned her head to

Zara. "Why do you say that? You're always such a worry-wart." she nagged, somewhat as a joke, though some words

were serious. "You should just relax and have a good time," she started. "lt is free food." Zara had sighed 0nce m0re

after hearing Zoe's words.

"You're.." she had gone silent, her gaze going to the tiles that enhanced the flooring. "You're right." Zara had

eventually murmured, not finding a point to argue with Zoe. She didn't want to ruin her experience with her

uneasiness, she figured it would be selfish of her. "l'll just try to enjoy it." Zara said, before turning her gaze away front

Zoe for a moment. She kept shoving chocolate-covered sweets into her mouth, acting as if it were the best thing in

the world. "That's the spirit!" she said confidently, though her speech was somewhat unintelligible since of the food

currently in her mouth. Zara had slowly slid away from Zoe's presence, not wanting to watch her shove food in her

mouth any longer. She would probably complain to her over text the next day about how much weight she had gained.

Zara had glanced at the other desserts that were displayed on the table, she saw cakes, cookies, biscuits,

puddings... Her mouth had begun to water, but she quickly suppressed the feeling. lf she gave into it, she'd probably

end up eating too much and getting an upset stomach. lt was then when she had turned her head away from the

desserts, realizing that it was raining outside. Ihe thick raindrops danced violently on the wide assortrnent of

window-panes, each drop making a loud ping against the glass. A look of defeat washed over her expression, she had

just gotten her hair done. Now, it was going to get drenched and ruined when she stepped outside. "l didn't know it

was supposed t0 storm.." she had whined in despair. The previously opened doors were now shut, probably to keep the

rain out. 0r at least that's what larahad thought. There were two visible padlocks on the doors, both of which being a

dark shade ol cerulean. lt was an odd color for a padlock, since they were usually a dull gray.

She figured she could just stay inside until the rain stopped, the hosters of the open house listing probably

wouldn't mind. Zara glanced at Zoe once more, seeing how she somehow didn't notice it was raining yet. She was

about to go back over to her to inform her about it, until her phone began to buzz in her pocket, which had caused

laratojump due to the sudden vibration. She took it out, and stared at the bold font on her screen. IThe National

Weather Service has issued a FLASH FLO0D WARNING for the lollowing counties 0r areas: Geneva County, AL; at'10:,l4

AM.0n FE91,2025. [ffective until 1:00 PM.] She had sighed, tapping the "close" button on the warning so it would go

away, not paying much attention to it. She slid her phone back in her hoodie pocket, making sure she shut it down

fully so it wouldn't go off again.



Zarabegan to push through the crowd of people, going to explore the house more. The mansion had two

curved staircases, leading to the second floor, The railings were adorned in yellow paint, flower designs chiseled into

the sides of it. She had held on to the railing to ensure she didn't fall or slip while she climbed, each individual stair

having thick red carpet on it, making larateel luxurious while she walked over it. She had eventually made it to the

second floor of the mansion. Surprisingly, there was rarely anyone on the second floor. Did no one notice the

staircases? lt would be hard not to, since they took up a large portion of the mansion. Zara tried her best to ignore it,

remembering Zoe's words from earlier. The second floor mainly consisted of what seemed to be bedrooms, each in

which being ornamented with fancy sofas and beds. However, 0ne r00m in particular caught her attention. lt was at

the end of the Northwest hallway, a singular, closed doot a different contrast from all of the others.

There weren't any other rooms in that specific hallway except for that one, being drenched in an

unwelcoming feeling, as if mentally screaming "run at,ltay" loZara. She took a few steps towards the door, despite her

gut feeling not to. There were a few portralts in the hallway, each person strangely being from World War ll.Zara

didn't pay much attention to the portraits, however, she could feel many holes being burned through her head as if

they were all watching her. She was a few feet away from the door, right before she was about to take another

appalled step, a hand had firmly gripped her shouldel causing her to jump. She slowly turned her head around, seeing

the man from earlier. His expression was more stern, staring down at Zara with a deafening expression.

The man then spoke, his grip subconsciously tightening on her shoulder. "Guests aren't allowed in this area."

he said firmly, spinning Zara around to face the other direction before she could manage to spout a word in reply,

shoving her gently but managing a surging force at the same time. "Bye-bye n0w." He added before Zara could speak.

larahad gotten frustrated since the man was pushing her around, turning back to face his direction, matching up her

expression to his stern one. "Why can't I go in that specific r00m?" she had asked the man, her eyes slightly

narrowing in suspicion. "All of the other doors are 0pen except for this one." The ntan didn't seem to take her tone

well, taking a threatening step towards her. "Because I said so." he retorted with a poker-lace, his tone unwavering.

Zara's eyes narrowed further, staring up at the man. The atmosphere was so thick you could probably cut it

with a knife. Zara was the one to speak first, attempting to keep her tone firm but failing. "You're not intimidating me,

so stop trying." She replied, her tone dripping with uneasiness. Ihe man let out a dull laugh, coated in sarcasm. "Who

said l was trying to intimidate you?" he replied, his stern tone softening but still evident in his voice. "l just don't.

Want you. Near that door." With that one sentence, the man's tone returned. "Why don't you want me near the door?"

Zara sneered, asking the question again. "Why can't you just listen?" He disputed, giving Zara another shove, this time

near her chest, causing her to stumble back. Taking a deep breath, she calmed herself, not wanting to make a scene.



"My apologies." she eventually said in response, taking a step back from the man before walking away, and back down

the stairs. As she held the railing, she felt more uncomfortable than she did before.

\9.3&e/

Mrs. Mathias was sitting silently on the edge of the bed, watching as her husband combed back his hair.

"[verything's going according to plan, dear." she said in an angeletic tone, the words sliding off of her tongue

elegantly. Mr. Mathias let out a soft sigh, "Yes, dear." he replied in a strained voice. Her feet were dangling off of the

bed, swiftly moving from side to side. "l believe they already put out a warning for the st0rm.." she began, opening the

drawer in her nightstand, taking out a small makeup-pallet with a wide assortment of colors. "l w0nder if Mr. Munthu

has locked the doors yet?" Mrs. Mathias then gently opened the pallet, grabbing the small, pink beauty-blender and

began applying s0me of the makeup to her face. She glanced in the nearby mirror, seeing how her blonde hair rested

on her shoulders. "He's usually good at keeping the guests inside until the storm arrives. I wouldn't worry about

anything, dear." Mr, Mathias replied reassuringly, hoping to put his wife's worries at ease.

Suddenly, a faint knock on the bedroom door rang through the room, which had caught [t/r. Mathias off guard.

However, he had quickly realized the knock was from Mr. Munthu, since it was s0 soft and light. Each resident in the

household had a certain knocking-style. Mr. Mathias knocked on the door twice, one soft, while the other t,rlas m0re

rough. Mrs. Mathias knocked on the door three times, all of them being light. While Mr. Munthu only did one, soft

knock. "Come in." Mr. Mathias said in response to the knocking, Mrs. Mathias was too focused on her makeup to really

care about anything. Then, the door opened, revealing a concerned Mr. Munthu on the other side. He walked in the

room with a few strides, making sure to shut and lock the door behind himself.

"0ne 0f the..." Mr. Munthu started, speaking with hesitance. "One of the guests almost got into the

butchering r00m." He eventually said, his voice laced with professionalism. Mrs. Mathias was the one who replied first,

in a loud and sharp tone. "What?!" She shrieked in surprise. "What do y0u mean one of the guests almost got in the

butchering r00m?1" Mr. Mathias had glanced over at his fuming wife, having a shocked expression on his face. "Calm

down, honey." He tried to reassure, his eyes stillglued on her to make sure she didn't yellanymore. He didn't want her

to accidentally c0ncern some of the guests and make m0re c0me upstairs. lvlrs. Mathias had just sighed, continuing to

apply makeup to her face. Mr. Munthu interfered before either of them could speak. "l made sure they went

downstairs. N0 t,rtorries." His words seemed to calm Mrs. Mathias down a little, her expression softening.

"Just-" Mr. Mathias started, running a hand down his face. "Please don't let it happen again." The bedroorn

had gone silent, Mr. Munthu took a few moments to process his words. "Understood." He simply replied, before



walking out, giving one finalglance to Mrs. and Mr. Mathias before exiting. Now, the only sounds audible in the room

was the rusting fan and Mrs. Mathia's beauty brush gently hitting against her cheeks. Mr. Mathias continued to comb

and straighten his hair, adding a bit more gel for the final touches. "When shall we start cutting the power?" He had

asked, his head turning to glance at Mrs. Mathias. "When the time is right.." Mrs. Mathias replied mysteriously, though

Mr. Mathias chiming in and ruining it. "When you finish applying your makeup?" He asked blunily. "1... yes." Mrs.

Mathias said in defeat, letting an annoyed sigh escape her lips.

\.::oel

Zara was still exploringthe house, still frustrated with the events from before. Curiosity of what was behind

that door coursed through her mind, never able to get over it. She attempted to tell herself that it was probably just a

bedroom of some sort behind the door... But, why was the man s0 desperate to get her away from it to the point of

shoving her? "Who even is that man anyways?..." Zara grumbled to herself as she made her way back to the main

plaza, where the food was displayed. There were still two padlocks on the front door, not looking like they would come

off with a simple tug. "Are they keeping us inside?" she silently thought to herself, her gaze frxated on the padlocks,

Ihere were too many red flags, red flags that Zara couldn't ignore anymore. Why were there locks on the door? Why

did the man from before stop her? There were just too many unanswered questions.

She exhaled hard, her gaze going off of the padlocks, but to the door itself. She began walking to the doors,

shoving some of the guests that were in her way. She usually wasn't 0ne to act like this, but she wanted out of this

house. Everythingjust seemed so.. Sketchy? She felt as if she was being watched in that house every second, but not

necessarily by the guests. As she walked, the lights had suddenly flickered, causing her to temporarily stop. The whole

room went dark for a few moments, before the llghts turned on again. "ls the weather that bad outside?" she

muttered to herself, silently thinking. The lights continued to flicker until eventually, they didn't flicker back on,

leaving laraand all of the other guests in a pitch black darkness. lt was obvious that it had sent the other guests into

a panicked-state, due to all of the shuffling and complaints.

"Who turned off the lights?" 0ne 0l the guests complained, while some others had let out a soft gasp. "0h,

goodness!" 0ne moaned. Zara's eyes were wide, stillfrantically trying to make it to the exit. She desperately shoved

guests, trying to feel for any kind of wall of signs of the doors. She was eventually met with a wall, frrmly being

shoved against it by another guest in the darkness. She took another deep breath, still attempting to make it to the

doot pushing herself against the wall. Surprisingly, her hand had managed to find, and grip onto the door-frame. A

look of relief appeared on her face, until she realized that there were still two padlocks on the door. She was about to



let out a loud sigh... But then she heard something. The usual contrast of the guests complaining soon turned into

screams of terror, as the movement around her got more violent and hysterical.

larahadjust gotten her hands on one of the padlocks, although freezing at the screams. She felt her

muscles tense up, the hairs on her arms beginning to stand. Her eyes went wide just with the screaming, turning her

head around to try and see the situation, only to be met with pitch black darkness. Something was obviously going on

Zarahad snapped her head back to the padlocks, trying to somehow get them off with her now sweaty hands. Her

hands kept slipping off of the slick metal, internally cursing at herself. "Come 0n... Come off!-Come 0ff...!" she loudly

whispered, a few beads of sweat running off her forehead and soaking into the red carpet. No matter how hard she

tried, the locks wouldn't come off. She was in a state of pure panic, listening as the people screamed bloody-murder

around her. Until eventually... Ihe screaming came to a sudden stop.

The whole room went silent, the only sounds now audible were Zara's ragged breaths. Her hands were

violently shaking, grasping the handle of the padlock. The silence was deafening, ringing over and over in Zara's ears

in a loop, unending. The padlock kept on slipping out of her sweaty palms whenever she tried to break it. As a last

resort, Zara used her foot to attempt to kick the door down, but still to no avail. She let out a strained grunt, her eyes

widened while her chest rose and fell frantically. She quickly realized that she couldn't get the doors open, no matter

how hard she tried. Her hands held on to the padlocks firmly, silently thinking on what to do in the moment... There

was definitely something occurring, since people were screaming earlier, followed by the violent movements,

While she was lost in thought, she felt s0me0ne's presence behind her. Zara almost immediately snapped her

head around to see who it was... lt was the man she'd seen earlier. The man who had shooed her away when she tried

to get into the room. His large figure towered over her,looking extremely intimidating now, especially since they were

in the dark. Zara's gaze was focused on the man's pale, blue eyes, before it had shifted down to his hand. A large,

bloodied butcher's knife was firmly held in his grasp, dripping with the metallic, crimson-colored blood. The veins in

his wrists were bulging out as well, which had nearly caused a gag to escape her. Her eyes somehow managed to

widen furthel being pushed up against the wall, cornered.

"You thought that you were safe in the light," The man started, his tone cold and lifeless, "But l've come to

turn it off." With those words, he suddenly lunged forward without warning, plunging the knife deep within Zara's

upper-abdomen. A loud cry ol pain escaped her lips, watching as the man brought the knife down in one swift motion

and slashed her lower-intestines open, blood spewing out from the deep wound. Zara could feel herself falling into

unconsciousness, her eyesight fading drastically. Her knees had then buckled below herself, falling on the now



drenched carpet. She had eventually given up, letting her eyelids close, her loud pained shrieks coming to a stop. Ihe

last thing she managed to see was the man's gaze watching over her as she wailed in pain.

"00 yotl have the meat?" Mrs. Mathias asked, her hands gripping the slick fabric of the apron.

"Yes." Mr. Munthu replied, turning his head to look over at her.

"D0 you have flour and salt?" She asked again.

Simply, he replied with another "Yes". Then, turning his head back to the stove.

"What about the eggs and sugar?"

"Yes." He replied 0nce m0re, his voice more strained than before as he turned the stove off.

"Make sure to produce this batch fast and fresh, Munthu. We have m0re 'guests' coming over s00n."

Jade had been lounging on her couch, *inOfrrriv ,lrolling through her phone. Her apartment was dirtied, the

faucets dripped, while the ceiling was rotting. She had then, surprisingly, come acr0ss a post. More specifically, a post

of a house listing. Her finger gently grazed the screen, before eventually tapping it, scrolling through the pictures of

the house that had been taken. "Ihis place is huge.." She silently muttered to herself.lt was a mansion, way bigger

than her apartment. lt was really cheap as well, too cheap. However, the post had many likes and comments, causing

her to believe that it was real. Her gaze lingered on the comments for a moment, before going back up to the pictures

attached. Most of the comments were positive, one saying "Nice housel" while another said "That's really cheap!".

"Wow.." She muttered silently to herself. "l might just have to go check this out myself." She said with a smirk.

"How bad could it possibly be?"
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Once there was a man named Jake who was moving to a small town named Baratown from
Florida he had gotten evicted from his apartment in Florida, Baratown was a very smalltown
filled with old, big houses these houses aren't what you would think their paint was torn and the
wood was grey. He was driving down the street looking for the house he bought, at last, he
turned into his new driveway and parked. He got out and circled the house for a second to
check it out. But he saw a pale hand on the window for a second but it disappeared right in front
of him. "l am going inside that might be the owner," Jake said so he walked inside and he
creaked open the door revealing the torn and scratched wallpaper. He thought to himself "Why
are there scratches on the wallpaper?" he turned on the light and he saw blood on the floor and
he almost barfed. He jumped over the huge spill and he continued checking out the house he
saw the torn carpet but the only thing that wasn't torn up was the old-looking rocking chair with a
maroon cushion. But then he heard a clatter from the kitchen it sounded like plates shattering.
He went to check it out and his suspicions were correct there were plates broken and shattered.
Then he went to go sit down in the rocking chair but he was thrown out of the chair once he sat
by an invisible force then the chair started to rock by itself and the TV turned on. Then it all
stopped and the door slammed and locked. Jake slammed himself against the door
unsuccessfully then when he stood up he got thrown to the floor and something made his back
bleed. Then he heard a voice coming from upstairs saying "Jake come here you got to see this"
It sounded like his dead mom's voice he reluctantly went up there and opened the door only to
reveal a pale figure with long arms and a mouth with sharp teeth and an eerie smile and it had
sharp claws. Once it saw Jake in ran after him on all fours while Jake ran, the creature slammed
against walls. lt spoke in a distorted voice "Stop running prey" While Jake still ran he eventually
found a place to hide in a closed cabinet he could hear the mimic scuffling around the living
room then suddenly it stopped until he felt long cold fingers wrapping around his face he
screamed and got out of that cabinet there was the mimic inside but it looked different it was
almost like his sister then it disappeared but he heard the mimic coming down the stairs so he

hid in another cabinet when this mimic came down the stairs another mimic jumped out of the
cabinet that Jake had just run from they started to circle each other and growl and they swiped
and bit at each other until they charged at each other they bit and tore the flesh of one another
blood splattered everywhere while Jake watched in horror of the sight that was unfolding in front
of him. Then one suddenly went limp and died but the other was very torn and scarred and he

was now limping that's when Jake saw the door wide open he ran towards it he managed to
make it outside and he slammed the door but the mimic wouldn't relent it managed to crawl out
a window and continued to chase him until it stopped almost in fear and it ran away but when
Jake turned around there was this huge seven foot mimic right behind him he screamed but it
was too late the mimic bit down on his head and he died.



The Doll lVlaker
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Chance Vanpelt, 7th grade, 12years old' ' --

once upon a time, there was a kid named Sam. Sam was an ordinary kid' He was an

okay student in school, he loved his family and did chores around the house' sam loved many

things like hockey, chess, poker, games, and music. He had one huge fear' dolls' Dolls were his

enemy and he stayed as far away from them as he could. Little did he know that these dolls

would ruin his life and everything he loved'

It was a regular day until after school Sam was walking home when he saw a doll' When

he thought it was just an ordinary doll it moved and stared at him. He screamed and hts closest

friend, Bob, asked him, "What is it?" Sam pointed at the doll, but when Bob looked he didn't see

anything. He said, "There rs nothing there." sam replied, "The doll. lt is looking straight at me'

Don't you see that?" Bob was confused and continued walking. Sam followed, looking back

every few seconds, watching for the doll.

He woke up the next day confused about the doll. Sam got dressed, packed up, and

went to eat breakfast. He ate breakfast and when he looked up to tell his parents goodbye but

their faces were different. They looked just like the doll he saw yesterday. He ran over to Bob's

house scared. He knocked on the door. Bob opened the door and his face looked like the doll

too. This didn't stop there. During hockey, poker, and games he couldn't stop seeing dolls. He

woke up again and just got used to this and didn't say anything. Today was the day for chess

club. Finally, something to get his mind off dolls. Everyone looked normal and Sam thought

everything was fine, but then when he was playing he saw the pieces were all different types of

dolls. He stopped playing chess and went home.

That night he was listening to music and it was fine until the music switched to eerie

music and he heard strange laughter. He looked up and sitting on the end of his bed were a row

of dolls staring at him, their eyes bleeding black ink on the bed. He was getting tired of the dolls

and everything he was learning and hearing about were dolls.

He woke up the next morning and everything was back to normal. He took this

opportunity to tell his parents, teachers, and Bob about the dolls and the noises. His teachers

didn't listen and didn't care. Bob thought he was paranoid or trying to scare him. His parents

were scared and called for a therapist. Sam's worst nightmare was coming back.

His therapist was a therapist, teacher, music lover, and doll maker. All the dolls were in

the background and Sam was scared to look at them. He didn't and everything seemed fine. He

will have another meeting next week. The week was fine and there were no dolls in sight. This is

where things would go wrong for Sam.

He was in his therapy session and something stood out to Sam. ln the background,

there was one particular doll that he would never forget. lt was the doll that started everything.

He asked the therapist about it and the therapist said, "One day I noticed it was possessed and I

threw it onto a road. lt would be able to haunt someone else, but it came back to me a few days

later." The doll started to move and grabbed a hidden knife. lt stabbed the therapist and had a

note saying, "You are next." That was the last time Sam and his therapist were seen'
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N/y life before going under

"Come on, come on!" I was thinking to myself. lt was almost the end of the school day, and I

was counting down the seconds until that bell would ring and we could be free for another

couple of hours. "And so what you do to find the quadratic formula is to multiply the x variable by

the a variable and then you-" the bell had rung. We all practically cheered. Well not all of us,

Nerdy Nathan as almost everyone called him immediately said. "tt/r. Diago" in his scrawny

voice. "lsn't there homework tonight?" Mr. Diago sighed "no Nathan, I would personally not like

to have to grade homework at my daughters marriage, you know i'm going to that marriage the

rest of this week and all of next week right?" tVr. Diago sighed. You could even see HE was fed

up with nerdy Nathan's antics. You know you deserve the title "Nerdy Nathan" when you even

got the teacher fed up about you asking about homework. "W-well I can grade it for you!" "isn't

that illegal?" He quit after that. I met up with my friend group after school. They were a very

exorbitant group, Tyler, or Lil Tyla as he liked to go by wanting to be a famous rapper. Buddy,

who was one of the smartest yet stupidest person I knew. And there is Tim who is my best friend

though he was a little unorthodox at times.



The plunge

So we got sent into some experiment or government fetch quest I don't know but all I know is
that I had just gotten out of school and I saw someone in the bushes and heard a weird noise
and now I'm here. And...l...Don't really know where "here" is, I had almost forgotten to talk but
then I asked everyone "w-where are we" I said somewhat groggily" no one answered I looked
next to me and I saw Buddy and I saw that he was sitting in a chair and he was strapped into it
with what looked like a baby car seat but with hard metal and that's when I realized I was
trapped in there to. I started aggressively Shaking Buddy's arm. No response. I started
screaming into his ear. No response. I started panicking but what made me even more scared
was the fact that right across from me I saw Tyler, and Tim. in the exact same straps that I was
in and they all looked unconscious. And then I heard something. Almost like static and then "you

and all of your friends have been kidnaped for a government experiment. You need to go to the
mariana trench to receive al',*r1;,tt,u,r:,i:' and bring it back to this sub failure. Doing so in 24 hrs
will cause your execution. Now There are a bunch of living organisms in the mariana trench that
the public does not know about. We have supplied you with a waterproof bestiary to help you

deal with all of them." I then saw a book come out from some hatch of the submarine. And I got
too curious and decided to open the book and read it.

11* hr*,""y



The Scallia: These creatures look like giant sea bears. Though they have about 1 mile long

antenna. They are normally non violent and like to live in groups of 6-600. The only recorded

incident of them killing someone was when a pack of about 6,000 (the largest pack found in the

wild)was in a Famish and the scientist named l;edacled) went up to study the pack. He then got

eaten fully by the entire pack of 6,000. They seem to also have bone dissolving sylvia. We think

that Scallias are scavengers. lf a pack is in a famish and you just so happen to walk into a

famished pack then pick a god and swim. On a rare occasion they have accepted a human into

their pack.

Snipes: These are long eel like creatures. Though we have only found juveniles, the longest one

we have found is about 100 miles long. Based on the fact that their eyes are on the side of their

head and are about as big as a plate they are prey creatures. Though they have been known to

eat Scallia's and ones that are at least 50 miles long are prone to eat humans. Though these

creatures are sensitive to light. Which is why you will be supplied with a complementary

flashlight. [redacted.] almost got eaten by a snipe once he got to see that they had about 5 rows

of teeth and its incisors were incredibly sharp and the rest of its teeth are flat almost like a

herbivore proving the theory that they are omnivores. lVaybe there flat teeth are to crush bones

as wellwe do not know

Broascasa: these are cousins of the anglerfish. The only similarity they share is their unhinged

jaw and the bulb. The smallest one that we have found weighs about as much as an

1B-wheeler, and is the size of a medium sized house. They are very active though as they are at

the top of the mariana food chain so if you see the light DO NOT go towards it no matter how

much it's alluring you if you go within 3 meters of the bulb and you WILL get devoured.

frr:ciactodl was the first to learn about Broascasa's, and the first one to learn that they were

predators he wanted within 3 meters of the bulb and then it almost got him. Thank god he used

to be a Iredactedl. The only way to get away from these things if they chase you is to...pick a

god and hope you've opposed them, or go into the lr';:rjlt;-.t:,:*1,.

Deep sea kelp: This is what its name implies kelp that can somehow grow in the martana

trench. We still don't fully know how they do this but our best theories suggest that in there



seedling stage they go on the back of a Broascasa to consume the bulbs light and then when it
has enough energy to grow 100ds of feet it jumps off of the Broascasa and then grows Just
enough so it can get a little bit of sunlight to grow more and spread seedling around the mariana
trench another bonus of being so tall is that the seed have a higher chance of grabbing onto a
Broascasa. Though we have not seen any deep kelp on a Broascasa specimen. So it's just a
theory.

[rt:datl*d]: this creature is the reason we built the{r*<}ar;tr:t}}down in this hell hole. All it does all
day is lredar:lr:dj and then we take the{ret}at.:N.*r}landlrt:;};t,.'.1,":r}i.lf we're lucky it makes enough
lr*dar:ted.] for us to last another week. And the organisms down here...they seem to have gotten
more aggressive ever science welr*ciacledll don't think that this is a good idea...i-is that? ls
that banging on the roof of lhe {redaclod}? Oh no, is that a leek? That's the 3rd time this
week...Wait is that a lr*rlac',*<)]

This is a food chain of these creatures
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T?* irulr"u*inu!!

You are all supplied with a complementary flashlight (it's also waterproof) now it does not have

infinite battery so use it wisely. Your goal is to get lhe 1:t:,::l:r:tr:ril wilch is a seal like looking thing

That should have a ir<:r.1*r:;tc:}j cloud around it that is safe to breathe in. Speaking about

breathing you have about 24 hours worth of oxygen. lf you decide it's a good idea to stay in the

sub for more than an hour then your back tank will be detonated (don't worry it won't happen



until you leave the sub for the first time). ?{aye&th!Also we have a page empty for you in case

you find any other creatures.

I was having a panic attack halfway through the bestiary but something that calmed me down
was the fact that we have a flashlight. And all of my friends started waking up and having the
same sort-of initial panic I had. Wondering things like "where are we?" "what happened?" "Are

we alive?" that sort of stuff. I filled them in on everything. All about what I heard the intercom
recording say and all about what I had read in the "guide book" as we started calling it. And then
about an hour later the intercom recording came back but...it didn't feel like it was on a
recording, itfelt like itwas a person talking to us live. "The area you are landing in is...covered
in Scallia's, I guess be lucky that it's not inhabited by Broascasa's." The intercom said. Almost 1

minute after the intercom person said that we heard and felt a lot of what felt like light smacking
on the bottom and then we heard a light crash and then steam and the person on the intercom
started talking again. "lf you open the door the water will stay out of the sub so you can come
back here for short intervals no longer than an hour as you have probably read. Now listen

carefully, your diving helmet is in front of you. When your seats get unlocked twist the helmet to

the right and pick it up. When you have it in your hands, put it over your head and make sure

that there is NO hair covering your face, these diving helmets have complementary hair ties

underneath the place you take them out, and make sure all of your hair is in the diving helmet.
When you have covered your head fully with the helmet you should hear a clicking sound that
means it's fully covered your head then turn it around your helmet 5 times to the right, then the

helmet is now locked on fully and it is safe to go outside the sub. lf you need to take it off, do the

steps I have just described to you opposite and backwards. Now go out there and find...it." As

soon as the intercom person was done speaking I felt the strappings on our bodies release and

then they went up fully so we could get out, Sort of like an amusement park ride. And as we

followed the steps we realized that we could not talk to each other in the diving helmet so we

said what might have been our final goodbyes to each other. Tyler started singing his new song



that he had made up on the fly, Buddy gave everyone a hug and said that he was welcome for
giving us his homework answers for 4 years, Tim gave an actual good bye speech. And I started
talking about the times we had together. All the mischief we got ourselves into over the years,
All the days we had faked being sick in middle school, All the crappy homemade birthday
presents we made for each other in elementary, And everything else we had done together, I

told a story of our lives and I would probably never hear their voices again. We all put on our
diving helmets and then we heard the person from the intercom laughing hysterically as he had
said "y-you know there are microphones in these things? D-did I forget to tell you?" he then
began to continue to laugh hysterically. We all got really embarrassed. "lt's nice to know that you

know that you are all dead men walking." and so we hyped ourselves up and we jumped out into
the ocean.

The depths

Well I found out why the intercom person said that the area was covered in Scallia's. I walked

around with the flashlight turned on and was still bumping into them as we walked. Buddy had

forgotten the name of them and started to call them "silly's". There was one that kept on

following us I knew because he grabbed on my leg. I think that it was a group of about 180 of

them. As soon as we swam through the first group we were able to see another group. The

other one that had grabbed onto my leg WAS STILL grabbed by the Scallia. We thought that if

he would follow us we could name him and keep him as a pet. The guy on the intercom

informed us that because they are used to being in high pressure environments it would surely

die before even getting up to the surface. Even though we were incredibly worried about the

unknown to the public creatures, the creatures that lived in the mariana trench were also

something to worry about. The "xenophyophores" as the intercom person called them or
"shower hats" as we called them. We could almost feel them whenever our IVETAL diving suits

brushed up on one. The scallia's were fun to be around. lVost of them would get scared when



we got close but some of them enjoyed our company. And one of them, enough to constantly
follow us, and grab onto my left leg. He was pretty heavy too, it was genuinely slowing me
down. lt was about 30 lbs l'd say. Buddy and Tyler were really scared that they would run into a
Broascasa. The intercom person was constantly assuring them that science the Broascasa hunt
Scallia's they naturally move away from where the Broascasa's live so you would be fine for a
while. We were walking for a while but after t hr 2min and 38 seconds or as we called it about an

hour we basically stopped seeing groups of more than 10 Scallias and the intercom person told
us we were out of the Scallia covered zone. And there will be a drop very soon that will lead to
the deepest part of the challenger deep, the "Abyssal depths." "Why couldn't we just land the
sub there?" I asked. "There is a lot of salt concentrated there, we think its the reason the oceans
are salty, and it would be too pressured to land the sub there it would just collapse in on itself.
This is where our site is. But be warned there has been an overabundance of deep sea kelp on

our base recently and we have just discovered that full grown snipes become camouflaged with
deep sea kelp, and they are really big as well about 100 miles long so be careful." we didn't
want to just jump down there. We were afraid about what would happen if we just jumped and
the person on the intercom told us that Scallias don't have any nerve receptors in their head and
antenna, so we could use the antenna as a ladder. We made it to the ledge and looked down
(obviously we couldn't see anything). I took the Scallia off of my leg and held him in my hands.

Just to test if he was right I tugged at its antenna and I didn't see any reaction from the Scallia
so I thought it would work out ok. I walked up to the edge and flipped the Scallia upside down. lt
took about a minute for all of the antennas to follow. ln the meantime Buddy, Tim, and Tyler
were all talking about what we should name him. Tim really wanted to name him step ladder,

Buddy wanted to call him willy...because of silly willy, and Tylerwanted to name him bob. lfelt
like any of those names would work but I liked Willy the best. And when I was pretty sure that
Willys antennas were straight I asked who wanted to go down first. None of them wanted to go

down at all and they had the bright idea that they could all 3 go down at the same time and I

said that lwould prefer if 2of you went down first and then you guys could hold the antenna at

the bottom and then me and someone else could go down. They agreed. Tyler and Buddy
would go down first and Tim and I would go down second. They agreed to shake the antenna
when they reached the bottom and then we would go down. After about 3 minutes of watting we

felt the shake. We couldn't talk to them through the intercoms because they were too far away.

As we were sliding down we were constantly worried about if they were ok or not. And we saw

the deep sea kelp. lt was massive. I felt sort of like I was in the Kelp forest from Spongebob. As

I was traveling down I heard Something on our intercom. lt was Tyler. Him and buddy were just

talking to each other like they were crazy. Genuinely talking about the weather, and current

actors. I said Hello or something and I could hear them get happy "praise be" they said. lt

sounded like they were hugging each other. As we got to the bottom I could see the joy on their

faces. Then we had to get willy down. What we decided to do was pull his antenna and that

should pull him down and so we did that for like 3 minutes.and then he jumped on my back and

started shaking. Then I got scared as well because in the bestiary it explicitly mentioned that

Snipes were known to eat Scallia's and so maybe lt saw a Snipe on the way down. I told my

friends that we should hurry up. I didn't tell them why I thought so, I didn't want to worry them.

As we walked into the kelp we could barely see anything. Our flashlights "light" just kept getting

caught on the kelp. And a little compas flashed to life on our diving helmets. And the person on



the intercom told us that the blacksite was south west. As we were swimming throughout the

kelp forest we kept on hearing screaming. To make matters worse we saw kelp move not

naturally in front of us. I started rolling Willys antenna into a circle to make it harder to spot us.

As lwas doing that lsaw something staring at me from the kelp. I froze. And lfelt Willy start to

squirm around. I was in the middle of a sentence when I froze and so my friends looked back to

check on me and they saw me frozen, Willy squirming, and the Snipe staring at me. They

almost immediately kicked into action, shaking me violently until I could move again. And we

started running. I think that the thing was following us because of Willys antenna (when I started

running I let go of Willys antenna). As we started to run I could hear the Snipe scream through

my diving helmet. I was a little farther behind as I was holding Willy to my chest and so Buddy

had the idea that we could all grab onto Willys antenna to make it so that if anyone was lagging

behind we could pull them closer with Willys antenna. And we could hold it so we don't lose

each other. We also discovered something about the Scallia's. They can swim incredibly fast. I

don't know why but I think it's because it makes them lose energy quickly and most of the time

they dont know something is attacking them before it does so that's why it's never been

observed. I was able to outswim the Snipe, and it even got enough momentum to escape the

kelp forest. We saw the snipe at the end of the forest just looking at us. I think that it didn't want

to leave the forest because it had camouflage in the forest. And then as we were swimming

away we bumped into something and as we looked over we saw a light.





The end of a long journey

We all felt our hearts drop as we bumped into a Broascasa. We immediately swam away and

hoped to god that we wouldn't get eaten. Even though we bumped into it pretty hard I think that

its sheer size made it so that it couldn't feel it. And then the person on the intercom Had told us

that we were almost there and that now we need to continue south-west and after about an hour

we will be at the blacksite. And so we started swimming. Regarding the Broascasa encounter at

the beginning we couldn't see almost anything out there. No life, no building's, no light. lt felt

pretty baron; it was only a handful of scared humans and a Scallia. Speaking of Scallias Willy

started to get tired and he hoped on my back and curled his antenna up around my waist and

went to sleep. lt felt like we were swimming for hours. ln complete silence, too scared to talk.

We didn't know a lot about the lVariana trench but we knew right now that we, are prey. I was

pretty happy to have Willy near me. After his save in the kelp forest I felt like he could protect

me even though he was just barely half as tall as me. lt felt like we were walking for an eternity

but I eventually stepped on something metal. And we looked down and saw a bent up sheet of

metal. And we looked up and we saw a completely destroyed, somewhat base that we found.

The person on the intercom started talking. "This area is inhabited by a Broascasa so be careful

and get the seal." We started having a panic attack. We were deathly afraid of the Broascasa.

But we knew that we had to go there or else we would suffocate at the bottom of the ocean. So

we went down and started searching. After a while we saw a moving light. We had found the

Broascasa, and it seemed to be on the hunt. So we swam in the opposite direction for a while

but the intercom person told us that we were going the right way. So we swam back and went

into the creature's hunting spot. We couldn't see the light so we were searching cautiously. The

only upside from seeing the light was that at least we knew it was over there or close by. But not

being able to see it was more scarry. lt could be right behind me for all I know. Right as I thought

that Bobby turned around and screamed. I sighed and said "lt's right behind me' isn't it?" He

nodded and I started swimming away for my life and it was swimming so hard that I could hear it

swimming to try to catch up to me. But then we saw an orange circle. And in the middle of it a

spot. Then we heard the person on the intercom tell us that we had found it and now you need

to get back to the sub. We still had to get out of this Broascasa's hunting spree. We were able to

out swim it with the help of Willy, and we were just able to grab the seal. Before we got a cloud

of...something exploded onto our diving helmets and it made it so that we could barely see. But

We just kept swimming and after a couple of seconds we couldn't hear the Broascasa anymore'

And we turned around and I assume because he didn't want to wait that long for us to walk all

the way back to the cliff and he swam us to the kelp forest. And after a while we got through the

kelp forest and at the cliff. We couldn't figure out how to get above the cliff. We didn't think that

we could use Willy to get up to the top of the cliff. But it turned out he could. And as we got to





the top of the cliff we started walking back to the sub we started somewhat reminiscing about
the time we were down here. And we spent our last time here spending time with Willy. As the
intercom person had told us before, we couldn't take him to the surface. And as we saw the sub
in the distance we thanked Willy for all of the saves and we headed back to the sub with tears in
our eyes as we waved goodbye to Willy and got on the sub and put the seal in some container.
And went back to the surface. "Ahh, the sunlight HURTS SO BADLY!" Buddy had said as soon
as we got to the surface. "Not even like "oh the sun hurts my eyes" but it hurts my skin." And it
also took us a while to walk normally again. And then they just threw us back into our normal
lives. After giving us all Thalassophobia. Why did they do that? Well I guess we can't change
the past. And we can't talk about this ever...i'm just happy we got out alive.



talplil,







The Pokaco Experiment
Adrian G. l\llclntyre

7th Grade /

Prologue

Patience, the opposite of panic. Panic doesn't wait for anybody, patience waits for

everybody. People who inherit the skill and knowledge of being patient, later become

one of the most professional klnds of homo-sapiens. Everybody has some quality of

patience, but the Pokaco Experiment explores the test of patience, kindness, and

overall human quality. Now, are you ready for what humanity could do with the human

brain?

Chapter 1

Cars begin to arrive and slowly rise into the Pokaco building, the building is an office

building, where everybody is tasked to stock, stock trading, etc. Everybody seems to

notice the new security, which the security guards Seem to make an extra careful search

of everything and anything that's in the cars arriving'

"What is going on?!" One of the workers yelled.

"Stop talking." The guard says coldly and soulessly.

once everybody is in the building and beginning to work, a voice comes over the

intercom,
',There will only be 5 people coming out of the building alive. The rest of the 95 people

will most likely be dead. That's a 5% chance of living. Now, the challenge is to kill at

least 3 people or else, 27 more will be killed with our own methods." Everybody looks

around in confusion, all looking at each other similar to pawns, advancing on the

checkerboard, knowing their demise is most likely going to be as soon as the opening'

',well, I th-" BAh/ll one of the workers, Jerome, was just cut off to the sound of a

gunshot, everybody looked around and started to panic and scream. [\4ore snaps and

pops come out of everywhere, with everybody's head getting blown off and exploded

into multiple pieces. Each and every one of the workers left, which is now 70, were all

scared due to the amount of blood that was in their offices.

Chapter 2

The workers decide to head downstairs, to regroup and get ready for that weird voice to

come on to the intercom and tell them their next challenge. 5 workers, under the names



of, Teresa, Jerome, Ginny, Sarah, and Vinny. Since they had an extensive background
of being good friends, they decided to make an alliance and try to leave, but right as
they get to the exit, the metal barricade slams down and everything goes into lockdown,
a voice comes over the intercom again,
"Stop trying to leave, it's gonna work out if you want your head blown up.,'
"Oh..." Teresa says in unison with Vinny. The group decides to head to the basement,
"There's some guns and weapons down there, but the engineer group down there
must've already got there so arm yourselves with an office supply that seems lethal."
Vinny grabbed a stapler, Teresa was armed with a staple gun, Jerome just grabbed the
gun from the dude that shot the office manager, because he was blown up by the
rampage of explosions. Ginny got a pencil, and Sarah just grabbed a keyboard.

Chapter 3
"ls everybody ready?" Ginny asked.
"Yes." Everybody said in unison. The group goes downstairs and pounces on the
workers, Ginny stabs the first engineer with the pencil, in the right eye. The engineer
seems to let a couple laugh out in his last couple of breaths, seemingly like he knew
that the group would sooner or later break apart. Jerome shot the second engineer, and
whispered in the engineer's ear,
"l'm sorry for this." The group finally got the assault rifles, pistols, and knives.
"l am really surprised l'm here, with blood all over my hands, all over this gun, and I

wish this little tiny game would never be even thought of." Jerome said, while walking
upstairs.
"Honestly, ljust want to live and finally live in peace. I have not always wanted to be a
stock trade worker. I have always wanted to work with kids, while teaching, and it warms
my heart to know kids would be learning and growing up, not to be killing and
murdering, like us." Sarah said with a certain smile that would normally remind you of
your mother's oh, so sweet smile. Even after killing, they still have a heart for those who
need it. They come upstairs to the lavatory, completely shut out dark, not a single soul
could see a light of hope. Thankfully though, Sarah had a flashlight from the desk of the
keyboard. After turning on the light and bringing the light to the floor, they all began to

see the soulless bodies of their co-workers, which brung the group to tears, everybody
dead, but due to who? Due to the manager, everybody was shot and killed, due to the

anger built up in one dude's body. lf a visual interpretation was needed to be made, all I

would say is, "He's the real life devil man, who will do anything to continue his legacy of
controlling people in treacherous ways, and mind this, /egally. Labor is legal, but this

man made labor, absolute hell, and it was legal too.
"Why did you do this?!" Teresa and Jerome yell at the manager, Billy.
"l did this, because all of your stupid decisions while working at this company, all you

guys did was, COMPLAIN, COA/IPLAIN, AND COMPLAIN!You guys never did a single



thing right, all you did was just ask for help, ASK FOR THINGS I ALREADY TOLD YOU

HOW TO DO!!" Bobby seems very stern, like this has been pent up, over this nice

blanket of a person . BAhl!Everything goes silent, the group hears Sarah crying.
"What did you do to her, you hellish monster!?" Jerome yells with such a voice, it

rumbles the building, similar to an earthquake. Bobby says with such enthusiasm,

"l shot her! lsn't that just so amazing?"
"You really are demented..." Ginny and Vinny agree.

Br-br-br-br-bram!Jerome, who grabbed an assault rifle, lets off the magazine's bullets,

all onto Bobby's face and body. Everybody could practically read the daily New York

Times' paper with how much holes were in his body. The shutters rise up and everybody

walks out with bruises, and Jerome carries Sarah with her leg injury.

Chapter 4

The group finally makes it outside, to where the guards threaten them into this tent of some sort'

The tent had multiple screens, about 125 screens all having cameras all throughout the building'

That's probably why the voice over the intercom knew everything. The Voice, or the person

behind the microphone, appears and asked the group,
,,Wow, you really survived Billy? And, you killed that living monster." He begins to slow clap while

all this camera equipment and seems like some sort of experiment.
,,Do you guys wish to be interviewed by me, and the guards?" The Voice asked'

"No?! Are you sick? Why are you even doing this? Are you mentally hurt?" Sarah asked' she

seems to be the most offended by her leg that got shot whilst fighting Billy'

,,well, there isn't really a choi-" The Voice was cut off by Jerome running with Sarah up to the

board that looks like a bunch of switches that were the kill switches to the bombs in people's

heads, that's why they were blowing up. Jerome starts clicking everything' and somehow'

someway, the guards blew up. lt was then later figured out that the guards actually used to work

at Pokaco, and they had those similar, "tags" that were inserted in their head' Then' Jerome

took out his switchblade, and stabbed the soul out of the Voice' The group walks out and looks

up at the clouds, knowing that this life of killing will not be over.

Epilogue

The group's screen pans out and the table of screens pulls out to all of these companies' all with

the similar problem of the Pokaco company. Everybody, getting killed all watched down by the

leader, announcing
,,Experiment stage 2, commence!" The screens turn off, and people's blood is in the atr'



The Unknown Town

The mystery of the unknown town that no one knew until someone named Asher decided to

explore it. lt was a town that people say was haunted by ghosts that destroyed it and people

were killed there by mystery creatures. The lourney continues with the mystery of the town that

will try to kill Asher or hurt him till he dies but when he gets his friends with him will they still hurt

him or will they find the mystery if it's haunted? The journey will end when he and his friends get

out alive and find the strange mystery. But will they get out after they get captured by the evtl

people? That may be the whole problem of the mystery of the unknown town and will they make

it better again after all this time?

lnformation: By'S**!, QL-?&l"*,6ge rs, grnlnz, o'^

Springa Cn{otnAo, #r* ""^k

Once upon a time, there was a big town that was called the Unknown, it was called that because it didn't

have a name and no one was there. One day someone named Asher heard of its stories. The other day

of hearing about it he wanted to explore it. He packed his stuff but then his parents walked in. They told

him to be careful. Some people went to explore it but never came back. Asher didn t care, he just wanted

to know the real mystery because he didn't believe that it was haunted, maybe just people were trying to

scare others. His family knew he was a brave young boy. So they weren't that worried and he said bye to

them and went on his journeY.

It took him a little while to go to that Unknown Town and he had to stop constantly to rest. When he

arrived he saw the place all destroyed " I wonder what happened here and why is it destroyed are the

stories true " he wondered. He kept hearing strange noises everywhere, " ls this some kind of trap or

trick? And why is this place a mess? " he continued'

After a little while he saw a bloody person who looked like he was dead and was eaten by something "

What happened to him did he fall or did he get eaten by something like a dog or something? But wait lf

he got eaten then by who there's no one this place is just a big mess ''

The boy kept wondering and wondering even though he thought if that guy was dead then there must be

more people dead or survivors. Suddenly he thought "l should get nly friends, what if I die and no orie will

know the mystery and we can explore it and find out together." He went back to his town, He went to find

where his friends were. He went to knock at the first friend's door, whose name was lt/ax " Hey Max' I

want you and the others to come with me to the Unknown Town l saw some guy that looked like he was

eating and I kept hearing strange noises" said Asher. "Ummm sure I guess l'll pack up and l'll call the

others to meet at my house so we all can go together," said Max'



Asher knew Max was scared of that town from the stories that he heard about it but Max wanted to still go

with them. Now the four of them Asher, [Vax, Adam, and lVike went to the town together. "You right this
place is so destroyed I know now why people call it the Unknown Town," said Adam, " You guys have to

see that dead body I found," said Asher, " Wait dead body I don't think it's a good idea to go see a dead

body," said [t/ax, " Don't worry the body is dead it's not like its gonna move or anything right guys?" asked

Mike, Yeah! Said all of them except Max.

Asher took them to the place where he found the body but the body was gone. " Wait guys where did the

body go I swear it was right here I remember and it looked like it was eating or something, " said Asher, "

Asher if you're sure then where is the body you said it looked like it was eating so how could it disappear

from nowhere?" asked tVlike, " I'm sure and look can't you guys see the blood on the dust I'm sure it's his

blood" said Asher. The boys looked and were thinking how the body had disappeared but there was blood

on the dusty ground. The boys then heard a sound like someone or something was walking near them,

the steps got closer and closer.

" Guys I know you're hearing this but should we run or wait till that thing gets to us?" said Adam

nervously. The boys didn't answer then Asher said " The steps are getting very near so we don't have

time to run away if we want we should just get up and see who it is". They all got up and saw a person

that looked lrke a teenager like them. The boys thought he was here from the stories like them.

" Hi, what are you guys doing here? Have you guys not heard that it was haunted or something?" asked

the boy. " Yes we have but we just wanted to explore it and find the true mystery of it. By the way, l'm

Asher and these are my 3 friends Adam, Max, and lVike. What's your name?" asked Asher. " Same here,

and my name is James, it's nice meeting you all so we all can explore it together''. Asher asked James if

he had seen the dead body but James said he had but not anymore. " There must be a reason why the

body is gone or maybe someone alive took the body," said Adam. " But guys this place is destroyed and

why would anyone come here to take a body?" Asked James'

The boys said he's right but the body can't disappear out of thin air. All 5 of them continued their walk and

kept wondering what happened and who did this and why did they destroy it.

,, Was that person sick or something that did this to this place?" asked Max. " Guys think this can't be one

person's fault to do this and one person can't destroy a whole town by themselves and also it's impossible

for that person to know everyone in this place to have a reason to kill them all," said James.

The boys knew he was right but at the same time, they were still wondering about that dead guy's body

mystery. They then found a broken tower. "Guy do you think there are people in that broken tower or are

they all dead but I think it's a business place because it's a very big tower, " said James. " I think you're

right, this may be a business place and there must be at least 3 survivors," said Mike They all got closer

to the tower and found a way to climb inside it'

The place was so destroyed that they had to get on top of bricks and other things to get farther. But still,

there was no movement or a little sound from anyone. " Guys I don't think we should get inside any

farther or up any farther, what if the place gets down on us?" asked Max' Adam and Asher did agree but

James and Mike didn't. They said that the place is big even though it's so destroyed there's no way it will

fall unless someone breaks everything at the bottom or does something to get it down then it will break

even more and get down on them all.



Asher, Adam, and Max thought about it for a while, " You guys are right and we are on just the first floor.
What if the survivors are on the other floors? We should still keep on going up" said Adam. They all

continued their search and got farther but they all still were worried that the building would break down on

them. The boys kept hearing cracks, and then suddenly they saw a person that looked sick then a brjck
out of nowhere got down on them," WATCH OUT!!!!'yelled James. Mike moved quickly before it hit him. "

Thanks, that was very close, it almost hit me, " sald Mike. Then the person was getting close to them then
more bricks kept falling and the tower was shaking like it was gonna fall on them all. " WE HAVE TO GET
OUT OF HERE, NOW" yelled Asher. The boys all ran quickly,

" Guys wait, I'm trappedl " yelled lVlax. Max got trapped under a broken-down desk. The person got closer

and closer every bit. The four boys tried to free him fast and freed him. They ran as fast as they could and

when they got out the whole tower collapsed with the guy inside behind them.

It was very close for them to dying inside if lVax was trapped by a bigger thing that was in broken pieces

or the guy could have done something to them. But at least they got out safely. Guys l'm bleeding' Said

Max. " Oh shoot, what should we do? Does any of you have a medic or something to put on his leg so it

won't bleed?" said James. None of the boys have anything to stop Nrlax's leg from bleeding.

Then Asher ripped a long piece off his shirt, and James helped tie it on N4ax" 's leg, then l\4ike took off his

belt and wrapped it around IMax's leg as well. He wasn't bleeding a lot anymore but just little by little. " 
I

think the blood is stopping a little. I don't feel that much pain any more than I did first " said IVax. " That's

good to hear, " said the others. Then the sun was going down and it was almost night. " Let's rest here till

there's light and hopefully IVax gets better in the morning," said Adam. They all sat down with their stuff

and lay down and fell asleep. Then it was sunrise so they woke up and had to eat something before

continuing their journey.

They searched their bags for something to eat but forgot to pack themselves food. They had to move and

search for food but on the other hand, l\4ax couldn't walk from his leg, " One of us or 2 have to stay with

tVax " said Mike. (silence). " I guess I can stay with him and I think there will be some stores near here

you guys go search for water and food l'll be here waiting with Max," said Adam." Okay you guys stay

safe till we come back," said Asher. The 3 boys went to search for food and water, so they walked and

walked and walked but still couldn't find anything. On the other hand, the 2 other boys had a problem [Vax

was in pain again and started bleeding again, Adam couldn't do anything because he had nothing to help

him with.

A few minutes later the 3 boys found a place that wasn't as destroyed as the other places, ' Finally.

This place may have things that we need" said James. They all went inside the store and as usual, it was

broken and stuff was everywhere like a whole mess. " There must be a lot of food somewhere we should

split up and each one of us goes in a different direction, " said Asher. Asher went to the west side of the

store, James went to the east side and Mike to the south side'

They all started searching in their direction and found a lot of stuff that was everywhere. Asher found food

so he packed it in his bag and waited for James and It/ike to get out. James found lots of water and he

packed it in his bag as well and he also got out and waited with Asher. lVike found a lot of stuff but he was

mostly packing medic and other stuff just in case another one of them got injured. tVike got out to James

and Asher, ' I think we got everything we needed " they said. Then they all headed to Adam and tVax, The

2 boys were stillwaiting patiently for the 3 other boys to come back with the stuff they needed. " Hey

guys, are you all okay? We got everything we need: food, water, and medictne' " said lVlike'



"We are okay but Max is still bleeding so we have to get the medrc out fast and put bleedstop spray on his
leg, " said Adam. IVike got the medic out of his bag and they put the bleedstop spray on N/ax's leg. The
boyshadtokeepmoving and2ofthemhadtocarryt\/axwiththem.Theboyswalkedafewmilesand
found more and more destroyed buildings but no sign of people, not even bodies.

The boy's thought that maybe no one stayed in this town after they heard it was haunted or maybe they
all left when they heard the stories. " I think we can get in the middle of the town, then we can take a
break there, " said James. The boys said it was a good idea and didn't waste any time and kept going.
lVinutes later when they got in the middle of the town, they needed to rest so they fell asleep.

They suddenly woke up from shooting noises. They got up and saw people holding guns and shooting at
people without guns, the guys with guns and their sniper saw the 5 boys so he shot but missed them. "

Guys their sniper saw us, 2 of us have to take lVax and the other 2 have to stay behind, " said Asher.
Asher and James held lVax while Adam and lVike stayed behind them. Suddenly Adam and N/ike got
caught by them. They were about to get shot but the gun guy's sniper got down and told them they were 5
and the other 3 ran away.

So the gun guys didn't shoot them, they kept them so Adam and lVike could tell them where the other 3

were. The 3 boys ran and didn't get caught but they did see that the other 2 did get caught. The gun guys
took the 2 boys to a place where they were taking and killing people. The 2 boys were scared because
they couldn't get out and there were a lot of gunned people. They were worried about the other 3 boys
and hoped they wouldn't get caught.

" We should help them but I don't know how, " said Asher. James then said " We need more people to
help us " but Asher and firlax said, " We can't leave them alone, we can do this by ourselves together ".

The boy's agreed and lVlax's leg was getting better which was good because he could walk by himself.
The 3 boys searched for stuff to protect themselves with and found some bats and other stuff and took
them so they could protect themselves with them but they didn't find armor or anything that they needed,
mostly also like guns, so they all were getting ready. On the other hand with Adam and lt/ike, the mean
gunned men kept asking where the other 3 went but they didn't say anything, so the gunned men kept
hitting them so they could say a word or clue about them but still couldn't.

( I hope you guys come for us. I hate these guys ) said Mike in his head and looked at Adam silently
Adam was worried as well about them and the people that wanted to kill them.

The 3 boys then were ready to go and rescue the 2 boys. They went to the same place but didn't find

them, " I think they took them somewhere so no one knows about them. We should search more, maybe
there's a secret place or they're probably underground, " said Asher. The boys kept searching and then

saw some gunned people one of them said " Do you think they will say where their friends are " and the

other said, " I don't think so their friends so they won't say anything about them We shot"tld show them the

hard way so they say something or we have to go and search for thenr '. Asher, N/ax, and James were

worried about what they meant by the hard way. Did they mean they would kill them or something else not

that dangerous? James suddenly shouted out " MOVElllll"

The 2 boys were confused about what he meant but suddenly the 2 gunned guys were coming. The boys

lost hope and thought they were going to be ended. But then the gunned men heard their leader saying "

You boys, what are you guys doing, come inside, don't be so crazy and just stand there, there's no one

here so come inside! ". When they left, the boys almost had a heart attack because of what happened,

and when the gunned guys came they were worried and scared.



They watched as the guys got inside, " We should follow them, they might be hiding N/ike and Adam there
and you guys think they're okay? " said Asher. The boys then started worryrng even more but still followed
them. Seconds later the gunned boys stopped and one of them said to their boss " Wait, I think we should
go outside. What if they come and we don't know and our sniper should find them if they come near? "

Their boss agreed so they got their sniper guy and were ready to go outsrde.

The boys had to hide but there was nothing to hide behind so they just got down hoping they wouldn't see
them if they were down. The men got closer to the exit and didn't see them because there was no sound,
not even a breathing sound, the boys were covering their mouths so that's why they didn't hear any
breathing noises.

When they got out the boy's got up and saw 4 doors. They wondered which door the boys were at, they
were about to go to door 3 but then suddenly heard Adam and [/ax's voices. " We don't know where they
are they left us and I don't think they ever coming back even if they are coming they won't be in the same
spot, " they both said and then one of the men said okay then you guys want the hard way then they got
gas and said we will pour this gas on you guy's and put fire on you so thrs is the last time l'm going to say
tell us where they are.

The 2 boys couldn't do anything but they still wanted to help their friends so they went inside with their
hands on top of their heads. "We're here don't do anything to them or you will regret it," they said. The
leader smirked and then said, "That was very easy I wasn't expecting this but oh well you guys made it so
easy". Then they let the leader take their hands and tie them onto each other with the rest. "What do you
want from us?" asked Asher, "You know I can do a lot of things to you all, I can kill you, burn you, and my
favorite let the zombies eat you" smirked the leader.

"Zombies?! What do you mean? You will kill people" said N/ax, the leader laughed then said 'Killing them?
You guys are so funny, I shoot then give them a chemical to turn them". While the leader was about done
talking James had a knife in his pocket and he got free so he went straight to hold the leader's throat. "Let

go!" shouted the leader, then his men came down and saw what was happening. "lf you guys get even
closer to us you will regret it and your leader will die,' said James, they got back then James freed his

friends but still was holding the leader.

The boys then took the leader and left the place they went fair and told the leader's men to not follow or
else he would die. They took him to a place far away and sat him on a chair then talked to him "Why do

you do this?" asked tVike, but the leader didn't answer and didrr't even look at them. Then finally the

leader spoke "l had to", "What do you mean had to'asked Adam. The leader didn't answer the question

but then started talking and the boys became silent.

(A long time ago the town was called Shining Rose Town. lt was so big and filled with people, the people

were happy and filled with laughter. ) The leader was about to continue but the boy interrupted '' So you're

saying the town was happy and you just turned all of them into zombies? ", the leader said lust let me

finish and you will understand. He continued (l and my family were happy as well, we lived in a big house

and my family had great jobs. But when my mom was pregnant with my brother she had to stop working,

so rny dad was the only one working for the faniily. The family was still okay but then my mom got sick

and we thought she was going to get better but she kept getting worse and worse, so my dad had to stop

working and stay home because me and my younger sister couldn't take care of her.



The family then started to not have much money and my mom was getting worse day by day, my dad kept
trying to get her to doctors but they couldn't do anything. They say she may need to travel somewhere
else and maybe they will know something about her sickness. ) " Wait but why didn't you and your little
sister not go to someone in your family or tell someone to at least help you guys? " asked James, the

leader said," You will know why in a bit because I don't want to tell you guys now until I finish my story ".

He continued ( My dad had to travel to a different place and see a different doctor for her so when that
day came he said he had to take my mom to a different place but we couldn't go with them. So they took
us to our grandparent's house, our grandparents were old and couldn't watch us all the time. We did all

the cleaning at their house but they didn't have much money. I would go to buy a few groceries and come

back and cook for them. I had to also watch my sister and do all the work.

On the other hand, a few weeks later my dad came to our grandparent's house holding a baby, we all

were surprised and asked where mom was and who that baby was. IVy dad looked sad and said mom

didn't make it through the surgery but she did glve birth to this beautiful baby and before she dted she

said to name the baby Mark.

lt/e and my sister and grandparents were so sad to hear that terrible news, but we loved our new baby

brother. A few months passed and we grew but dad got sick, and a few days later we lost our home

because we couldn't pay the bills anymore and our other family traveled to different states. We had to get

on the streets and tried asking for help from people but no one helped. Our life got harder and harder and

Dad kept getting worse then a few days later Dad had a feeling he was going to die so he told me to take

care of my siblings and leave his body but I didn't want to leave his body I wanted to ask people to bury

him but no one wanted to do anything )

" I'm sorry for your loss. lt must be very hard, " said Asher and the other boys " But where are your

siblings now? And it still doesn't make sense my you turned people, " asked James. ( Silence)

Asher and the boys were silent and staring at each other but the leader's head was staring at the ground

with a sad face. Without saying anything he continued with a nervous voice. ( lVy dad kept coughing. He

needed water and something to eat but there was no use everyone was ignoring. I gave up. I did what my

dad told me and left his body on the streets. I took my siblings and went along. We all were sad and weak

from not drinking anything and not eating ) he suddenly stopped talking. Then he said " Let me go I don't

want to be here with you guys anymore "Then he yelled, " LET il/E GO RIGHT NOW OR ELSE ".

Suddenly there was a sound that sounded like some people were coming close.

His team was coming to them, so the boys left the leader by himself and ran away. " Boss, where did they

go? " One of his men said. The leader didn't say anything, he just pointed. Some men stayed and opened

him up, and others went after the boys. The men didn't catch them because they were far away already

when they ran off. The men got back and told their leader the boys were gone.

While the boys were running they saw some zombies coming their way, "GUYS RUN!l!!" said Asher, they

all ran even further and couldn't see them anymore. "l still don't understand why he did that he could die

from them. Guy's what if he is controlling them?" said Max. The boys agreed but they won't know the truth

until the leader tells them lt.

After the boys walked more through the town they saw some people grouped but urere lookirtg in a

different direction. "Guy's I think they are people exploring the town just like us," said l\r1ax, the boys got

closer then while getting closer they heard weird noises. When the people turned around they were not



normal, "GUYS RUN THEY ARE ZOIVIBIES" shouted Asher. The boys ran as fast as they could and lucky
they got out safely. Sadly there were still some zombies chasing after them, but luckily the boys were fast
and the zombies lost them.

After a while, the boys stopped to get some rest, "Why did they do things?! We also died because of that
guy! We need to stop him RIGHT NOW!" said James. "You're right but there are so many of them and the

zombies, we can't fight them all they will win and kill us," said Asher. The boys didn't know what to do and
they were just 5 so they couldn't win against thousands of zombies and the leader with his grew. The
boys then had an idea "What if we go fight the leader so he doesn't make more zombies and then we can
see what the zombie's weakness is" said Adam. "That may work but to get to the leader we have to kill hrs

grew one by one carefully," said Max.

The boys then started to pack their stuff and got out the weapons they found in the store, now they were
on their way. When they got there they saw some of the leader's men, they got closer to them and the

boys went in different directions to different people. The boys then killed the men that were outside which
they found out was easy the boys then signaled that they were ready to go rnside. The boys then got

down the place carefully and found the leader all by himself, they looked around to see if it was a trap but

there was no one. So they got rnside and closed the door behind them, "What are you guys doing here

and how did my men not see you?" said the leader. "We killed them and we will kill you if you don't tell us

how to kill the zombies," said Asher.

"There is no way to kill them, I just know how to turn them into zombies," said the leader softly, "What do

you mean?! So there is no way to kill them and so they will be alive forever?!" shouted James, the leader

nodded. James almost hit the leader but lVlax pulled him back "STOP lT JAMES THAT'S NOT THE

RIGHT WAY TO DO lT" said Max, James then sat down with tears in his eyes. "We are all gonna die

because of this nonsense work for you!" he said, Asher sat by him looking down "l understand James but

we have to act smart and not do anything dumb". "There is a way we could kill them," said the leader,
"What is it?" said Max, "We could burn the whole town," said the leader. The boys laughed thinking it was

a stupid idea because they couldn't burn a whole town.

But then Asher said "That will work but we will need a lot of gasoline", "l have a lot of it in the back about

20 buckets," said the leader. The boys then followed the leader when they saw it they knew it would fill the

town, "Let's go guys it's about to be night hurry up" said tVike. The boys hurried but they realized they

didn't have much time because of the tirne till nrght. They then saw a construction truck so they had the

rdea to stick the gasoline buckets into the truck and then let it spill all over the town.

After a while the truck had done its job now they just had to light up the gas so the fire could start. "l'll turn

the fire on, you guys go this is my fault and I have to fix this even if it means that I have to die in it," said

the leader. The boys didn't say anything they just walked away, the leader got ready to turn the fire on and

shouted for the boys to run out. They started running and the fire started behind them, then an explosion

happened and the zombies were burned, and so was the leader.
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Slime

As I exited tlie vehicle. the sound olmy heels clicking resonatecl in the air. My

nrissiou. with nry partner, was to investigate this clerrse florest. Tlre tolvering trccs covcrecl

any clcarvicw of what lay hiddcn irrsidc. Multiplc cascs of rnissing worncn hacl occurrccl,

and their bodies were discovered in tlris fbrest.

Tuming to ltly partrler, I askecl, "[{ichard, can yoLl renrentbcr the ccltnt.nott dcnotttinulors I

mentioned that were fbund in all the victints']"

Richard respondeclhesitantly, "Yes, tlicy rvere all ttnralc, bctwccu thc ages ol'ciglttccti atrcl tltrrty'.

and tlrcy all had sonrc fbrn't of'conncctiort to ortc attotltct'."

Nodding in agrccmcrlt, wc procccdcd to thc sccnc wltcrc thc flrst wol.ualt had gortc Ittissittg.

Medical exatliners arrd police offlcers were exarlininq tlte area, I knelt to inspcct the

victint ancl noticed traces of an unusLral green substancc anc'l burn tttarks ott hct'. ,\s ttty



l

eyes scanned her face I f'elt like I knew this girl befbre she died. RicliarcJ also noticcd nty

focus and joined rne on the ground.

"Thc tcam is stillunccrtain about thc idcntity of this substarncc that sccms to ['rc on all thc

victir.r.rs," hc told nrc.

As I atternpted to stand up, sonre of the substance accidentally got onto my shoes. I brurshccl it otf

and niy partner and I continued our investigation throughout the fbrest. cxanrining caclr

crime scene. Retunring to the of flce lve started a thorou-{h cliscLrssiou of our thcories ancl

findings. Dcspitc our invcstiuation bcing concluclcd lbr toclay. my nrincl rcntairtcd

prcoccupicd witli thc victin-rs and tlrc nrystcrious grccn substancc. As I ltry'rrr bccl thut

night, staring at the ceiling, sleep couldn't reach r-ne. My thoughts returned to the victirns

and the peculiar goo that seentecl to be a colruron clenominator in tltese cases.

The slimy greelt goo was so fascinating. My body pulled itself out of bed atrcl rttshctl ttr

my car. I turn thc vchiclc on and drir,c to thc first victirn. Thc fbrcst lorlks scaricr at rtight. I rall

inside altd eventLtally reached her body. I inrrnediately grab the soo and tce I rny head clcitr up.

Sornething under nty sleevc slicles out and rnixes r,vith the goo. I rvatch in l'ear as the goo

combines and turns into a uronster. I shriek and try ruutring away but it rvra;ls arottttd tlty' shocs

and brings me to the floor.

"AAAIINO!" lshrick ancl grab a trcc's root to at,oid tltc slirnc gctting to l.llc. I pull nly fi'ct oLtt

of thc shocs arrd start nrnning away. Thc rocks and spikcs dig into rry t'cct and I cry in pain. I trip

ancl fhll off a ledge. I screant out anc'l lay on the ground in ntisery. It t-elt like I broke rny lcg arrcl I
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sobbed ltarder. The slinre slowly consurned nrc and bunrccl nry skin. Whert rny hcad is

conrpletely subrlerged I start to suffocate. I slowly ancl painfully pass away.
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The Goop from the Alleywoy
By Nicholos Enyeort

It was a cold and dark night, and Brison couldn't sleep. He tried everything, including warm milk, and melatonin but

nothing worked. So he decided to take a night walk to get his mind off of everything. While he was running he saw

a weird black cloth. He lifted the fabric and saw a jar, filled with black goop with a note. To whom this may concern'

this is not an ordinary jar it's filted with a subsfance, a substance too dangerous to be released to this Earlh. this

goop has abitities that can take over the simple human mind, taking the human body and making it theirs eating

untit it is nothing but dust. Of course, Brison laughed it off as a stupid joke, without a thought he took off the bright

yellow fabric and grabbed the black glowing goop. He held it for a good minute before it started to burn. He quickly

threw it into the empty alleyway that was nearby. Brison looked at his palm still aching from the weird unknown

goop it had a hole in it. Brison looked back at the note relaxing there on the back. To whom this may concern I

know that people aren't the greatest at tistening if you ever touched the goop catlthis number 123-32-12' Brison

decided that his situation might be worse than he thought. He took out his phone and dialed the number. After a

while of waiting for the other line to pick up Brison decided that this was just a stupid prank.

Brison decided to just go home and figure out everything. Tomorrow he took the jar, the cloth, and the note but not

the goop. He didn,t think anything of it after all this was just a prank set by a kid for Halloween next week he kept

on telling himself. Everything was going smoothly Brison was walking back his footsteps echoing getting louder the

more he went down the alleyway. He's been down the alleyway many times. lt was the quickest way to get back

home. lt was dark and quiet; he was alone, or at least he thought. AHHHHHH! Brison suddenly heard the most

blood-curdling scream. Brison couldn't move after hearing it, his legs just locked where he was in the middle of a

barely-lit alleyway. After a few hours of being unable to walk James finally was able to where he heard the scream

a few hours ago. when he got there still trying to catch his breath from running he looked up and became deathly

pale. He saw the blob and a skeleton. He ran to the skeleton while trembling his phone trying to call the police, he

bent down to see if he could identify the corpse. He finally found an lD that read Samantha Brown' Brison lost it

Samamtha was his sister. He looked at the blob and remembered the note saying it eats humans until it's a

skelton. Brison decided that he needed a way to stop this monstrous blob. And he had to find it fast'

He took out the letter and realized on the bottom of the letter there were weird letters and symbols he knew

that was how to destroy it. He didn't know what these mysterious symbols meant or what they even were' He

pulled out his phone and decoded the symbols lyvniJ'

fikznjayn-#ynrk+hujejwdx+a-* 1fr{uqthe goes the decoded message which said, lf you released the

goop please please please defeat there is only one way to defeat it and that's to burn it with fire temperature

exactly 66 degrees celsius. Brison grabbed the jar knowing the police weren't coming,he ran home turned on his

fireplace to exacly 150 degrees fahrenheit. And threw the goo in. The goop started melting' leaving a black liquid

all over his floor. After a few weeks of no one hearing from Brison they kicked his door down only to see a corpse

covered in black goop.



'N6ta/r

The Haunted thed
Written by lan Spataro

)n 200/ when J was only fiue years old with the name )an, there toas a shed in my
backyard. )t was a pretty small shed with a worn out greenish color. The shed sat in the corner
of our qard. //ty dad said there was an old door, a lawnmower, and some rusty metal. ) was
alway to scared to qo euen next to the shed let alone go in the shed. )ne niqht my friends came

ouer and we were goinq to haue a sleepouer in tents that niqht in my backqard.

That night when my friends came ouer we played some baseball, football, and wrestlinq.
Then we started a fire at about 10:00 P//1. l)e were telling scary stories.//ty friend Timmy was

tellinq a story. His story was about" )nce upon a time there was a monster that liued in
another world that was in that shed. The monster was the q.ueraqe size of a ma.n but he had
massiue hands. The monster would come and take you to the other tuorld. Nobody knew what
would happen after he took you to the other world.

After we told our scary/funny story u)e all went to our tents. Jt ruas a uery lonq time till
any of us fell asleep. /lly other friend, k)il Coop,said whoeuer falls asleep first qets taken bq

the monster. I think all of mq friends belieued it but ) didn't care and ) just ruanted to qo to

bed. Once ) fell asleep euerqone else did. J woke up at about 2 o'clock in the morning to qo get

water inside of my house.

2nce ) walked outside the shed door was open. ) was a little scared but I decided to )ust
qo to my tent. J couldn't really fall asleep because ) knew that the shed door was open. )

decided to just hide under my blankets to make me feel safe and hopefully ) could fall asleep.

?,Ohen ) was hidinq under my blanket it sounded like my tent door unzipped. ) was too scared to

look but then I felt huqe hands qrab me and when ) opened my eyes it looked like we were

runninq towards the shed. The monster took me into the shed and he opened the door. ) thouqht

he just didn't know where he was qoinq. But, when he opened the door it was another world. lt
had a ton of different colors.

The monster jumped into the other world. )t felt like we were free fallinq for twenty

minutes. Suentualltl ure saw the ground. ) thouqht we were qoinq to hit the qround and pass

au)ay. 4ut, tohen ne hit the qround it felt like rue landed on a marshmallow. €uery step the

monster took, the ground would sink like a trampoline. The buildinqs were shaped all weird. The

monster still had me in his hands and he walked in his house. His house Das Dery empty. There

bas a bedroom with a bed and a bathroom. ln the main area there was a couch. The monster

took me up a set of stairs...



r4t the top of the stairs there ruas nothing but a window and a room. The monster put
me in the room and locked it. J was scared to death. All there t/)as, uras a window. ) was qoinq
to iump but when I looked out the window there was a pool full of some qreen stuff. So, )
waited for the monster to come back and open the door. The moment he opened the door ) ran
outside to the street and when ) ruas runninq att) heard was a faint uoice yellinq,"
)an)an)an". I didn't know what to do. r4fter runninq for what fett tike foreuer. ) ran off a ctiff.
) thought ) was qoinq to die. ?,Ohen I hit the ground all ) saw was, ) was in a tent and. mt1

friends were standinq ouer me. They said ) was mouing and screaminq and screaminq in my
sleep. ) told them ) )ust had a crazq dream. ?r)e all lauqhed. I was still pretty scared. ) was only
fiue years old. )t ruas so scary. Suentually ) started to lauqh with them but that was a mistake. J

should haue qone inside. ) should neuer haue told them.

J ruas terrified because the shed just exploded. tueryone was in shoek they didn't knon
what to do. 9ut then four monsters ruith massiue hands qrabbed my friend and went into the
remains of the shed and disappeared. J ran into the house where my parents u)eren't home. )
was qoinq to qet the house phone but it was smashed. I decided to run to the police station.
After runninq for what l'elt like f'oreuer I made it there. ?,)hen ) told them theq all qot in their
cars and droue to my house. ) sat in the back of a cop car. There were about 5 cop cars with biq
guns and swat gear. J was in the first car when it pulled up. ) saw the shed was fine and there
were only my tents there. ) felt like ) went throuqh a dream. )t felt so weird.

I told the cops that they were in the shed. ) was so sure of it this time. They surrounded
the shed. ?,Ohen theq opened the shed door. All theq saw was the larun mower and other lawn
tools. They were mad at me and went to my front doors to tell my parents. I told them theq
weren't there but ruhen they knocked my mom opened the door she was shocked. The cops told
mU mom that ) haue been lyinq to them all daq. /l/ly parents were so mad it felt like they yelled
at me foreuer,

2nce they stopped yellinq at me I decided to deal with this on mq orun. ) went to mq

room and qot my nerf quns. ) was ready to haue a biq fiqht with these monsters. ) went to mq

shed and when ) opened the door there was a portal. ) jumped in and took a long fall. J went
into euery house and) couldn't I'ind anythinq. ) heard a loud qell. )t sounded like ?,Oil Coop. )
took off running as fast as ) could. The monsters and my friends u)ere on a diuinq board
towerinq ouer a pool full of acid. There were some bones and other remains in the pool. ?,Ohen

they saw me they held ?,0i1 Coop ouer the edqe of the diuinq board and threatened to drop him

if I shot. ) still aimed at the monster. ) took the shot and it bounced off of its massiue hands

and hit the other one and the monster fell off but missed the pool.

J was scared. ) thouqht he would drop ?,Oil Coop. )ust the monster and l,)il Coop are up

there. The monster was talkinq to the other monster in a weird languaqe. ) ruent up the stairs to
the diuinq board. J made it up there and the monster realized me and threw l)il Coop off the



edge. ) was deuastated he u)as gone foreuer. ) felt so bad. I u)ent to swing on the monster. ) was

so mad and ready to kill this quq. |r)hen I charqed at him he threw me in the pool....



,l \ Darrls

1"'A G,il*

This is a story about a man-not just any man, but James Henderson, a

former marine, famous author, and family man. This story is about his writing

career. He mostly writes horror and thriller novels that are vgry popular.

Everyone loved how, in all of his books, he described the events in great detail.

He woke up one early fall morning. There was a nice breezy wind, and the

sky was painted in bright reds and oranges, He woke up and made some eggs

and bacon. He made food for the kids, dropped them off at school, and picked

them up from school. ln the gaps between those events in the day, he wrote and

wrote.
The first person who wakes up is his wife, Margaret, she loves the smell of

the sizzling bacon and can't wait to eat the delicious omelet her husband

prepared for her.
"Good morning", she says happily but in a sleepy tone.

He repeats in the same way. lVichael and Hannah wake up and come at

the same time thanks to their alarm clocks. tr/ichael is a popular jock and is

known by everyone at Sierras High School. Hannah isn't very athletic but she

has a close-knit group of friends and she gets good grades.

Once James drops the kids off at school and lVargaret heads to her job as

a psychiatrist, James prepares himself for the silence. The sound of kids not

running around, the sound of a vacuum running through the nicely knit carpet, he

will finally have a quiet house. The only sounds that are heard are the sounds of

the outside world. These sounds include airplanes, cars driving by, and sirens

which are never a good sign. James hates crime with a passion. Even though he

writes books about crime, murder, and evil he hates it'

He starts to write his new novel. There is a thing James likes to do as he

starts a new novel. He locks himself in his room with the door closed. He likes to

think of him closing the door from the real world and making the world that he is

making on his computer, in his bedroom become the real world. He lays down on

the bed and starts tYPing.

Lately, he has had this fear of being the author that his fans don't want him

to be. He is also afraid that that fear will cause him to not wrlte the way he is

supposed to. This has caused him to stay up lately and in some cases have

insomnia. He has been needlng to take various pills that include buspirone'

propranolol, and alprazolam. Luckily he has been doing better lately due to the

medicine.
He gets a couple of pages on his laptop typed up then a couple of his

books fall from his bookshelf. These are the books that he has written, exactly 5



fell. These all are the ones that didn't sit in the reader's mind well. These were
the ones readers didn't like.

One of James' biggest worries is that people will not like his books. He has
many different phobias and fears which is surprising coming from a famous
horror writer. He's afraid of the dark even as an adult, he is afraid of spiders,
getting buried alive, and many other things. These fears help develop his writing
and cause him to make really dark and twisted works for his readers.

At night, when the kids are home from school and are already in bed his
wife is just settling down from a long day of work. She explains how her day went
with talking to patients with ADHD, OCD, PTSD, etc. He listens and is able to

read Crime and Punishment by Fyodor Dostoevsky and listen to her explaining
her most troubling patients and her more pleasant patients.

N/arge finally goes to bed and James turns off the lamp. The world goes

quiet. The room feels darker than it already was. His wife isn't next to him

anymore. He looks at the door. The only visible part of it was the knob. lt was

a rusty shade of yellow. lt was jiggling and turning slowly but loudly at the

same time. lt made a high-pitched creeky sound that went Eeeh oo, Eeeh oo,

Eeeh oo, each creek getting louder and louder. Until it all stopped. The door

opened quickly. There was a big shadowy figure in the door frame entering

the room. lt moved to him slowly. He thought this was a dream. Wake up,

wake up, wake up. He told himself repeatedly. He couldn't move he was

stuck. The creature was right next to him it climbed up onto the ceiling like a

large creepy spider. Then he woke up.

He had the urge to go to the bathroom. He was going to vomit. He

hurried and just in time threw up in the toilet. A loud ghastly noise escaped

him causing lVlargaret to wake up. She hurried over to him.

"Are you okay", she said.
" l'm fine he said", he replied, and shortly after he vomited a little more.

"Just go back to bed it's nothing serious". She went back into the room

and went to bed. He was finally relaxed. He went to look at his wife and she

wasn't there. That was odd, she was just right next to him. There was a force

that pushed James up to the ceiling. He knew that this wasn't a dream

anymore. lt felt too real. The bookshelf was right in front of him. The books

that fell, levitated right next to him. They exploded a dark-colored ooze on his

face and tiny pieces of paper spread across his face and left multiple small

cuts that stung across his face, arms, and legs. The force then pushed him



near the closet. The closet opened up. The closet was a big endless pit of

darkness. He was screaming and he was pushed into the dark endless pit.

He stumbled and fell until he hit what felt like a casket, it was sealed

shut, and he felt claustrophobic. There were holes in the casket. lt was quickly

filling up with a dark black liquid. There were strips of pieces of paper with

scary terms he used in each of his novels. The casket was quickly filling up

with the mysterious black liquid. There was a thought running through his

head he was going to die.

Then an even bigger thought appeared in his head he couldn't die.

James had too much to live for his beautiful wife, his kids, and his career. He

knew he had to make a move. He also knew had to move quickly. He kicked

and kicked the door to the casket. lt was filling up with the streams of words

and the black liquid. He made one final kick and the coffin flew open with the

liquid. He was falling from the casket. He fell into a room. lt was a room he

knew very well. lt was the room he was sleeping in. He saw himself and his

wife right next to him. He touched his sleeping body. He awoke and a large

yell escaped him. The screech woke lVlarge just like in the dream. How did he

know that this wasn't just another sick part of his imagination? He knew that

he was back.
He realized that since he had been so stressed about being the author

other people wanted him to be. The stress probably fueled that nightmare.

The words in the casket the books on the wall with the ooze that exploded

from the books, they were all signs. The monster was the embodiment of his

stress. He has been so scared of having writer's block and worried his readers

wouldn't like his new book. Well, I guess James won't have to worry about

what his next book will be about. He is going to turn his nightmare into the

best horror novel the world has ever read'



Hospital horror

I slowly opened my eyes to see a bright white light. I turned my head to see a

clock saying the time and date. lt's 3:15 am on Friday October'13th. l'm laying down on

a bed covered in a blanket but it still feels cold.All I know is my stomach hurts but I can't

remember. I can't remember anything else as well as my head feels fuzzy. So I don't

know my name, my age, how I got here, and where I really even am. I turned to the

other side and saw I was hooked up to a machine. I woke up when I heard a beeping

noise. I saw a card next to me so I picked it up. lt looked as if it were a birthday card.

It read,"Happy'17th birthday Zoet" So lcan assume that lam Zoe and ljust
turned 17. I hate the fact that I didn't understand. lfeel as though there are things I

should know, but when I try to remember all I see is like static. I don't understand

anything about myself and it's difficult. I know that I am in a hospital, but for what?

I got pulled from my thoughts when I heard a notse. lt sounded as if something

metal had fallen making the hallway echo in response. I turned around quickly to see

where the noise had come from. There was nothing there but it looked as if something

had rushed past the door to another room. I decided to try and go see what was

happening. when I opened the door I felt my heart stop for a second.

The hallway looked as if someone had broken in. There was glass and papers

everywhere. There had been a trail of blood going down the hall passing the doorway to

enter another. The lights were still on but some started to flicker and dim. There was an

awkward smell when I opened the door. I didn;t want to know what it was and I didnt

want to figure out the source either.

I decided that I shouldn't just stay in the room. lt was oddly quiet to the point you

would think it was abandoned. How could it be abandoned if I was still in here though?

These are some of the thoughts running in my head. Another thought that I had is

where did the noise come from. lf l'm here all by myself then how was there noise? [/y

mind started running to different answers but mostly all negative. What if I wasn't alone?

I didn't want to think about that possibility so I started walking down the hall'

That's when I saw that one of the rooms had been open. The door looked as if it were

broken down. There were metal tools all around the room. I stepped into the room trying

to see if there was anything or anyone. on the bedside table I found a news article'

It said," News about the hospital break ins and murders!" lVy mouth went dry'

There was a lump in my throat not allowing me to speak or to make noise' Then I heard

something behind me. lt sounded like someone was talking.

',There's nothing here anymore. Why can't we just head to the next?" One of the

voices had said. This sounded like a male voice. The voice sent shivers down my spine

as I started to piece together all the clues. what scared me even more was that I didn't

know who he was talking to.



"This is because we can't go too soon as people would start to suspect and
figure out our pattern. Plus we can stay here for a little while like a camp." Another voice
had said. This one sounded more like a female voice. She spoke with such power that it
made me stop for a little while.

Then I started to realize just exactly what they meant.they were going to stay
here. What will I do? What if I run into them? Will they kill me? These are only some of
the questions that came up when I had processed. That's when I realized. I am still out
in the open in a room that has almost no hiding spots, and they are almost right outside
the room.

I was slowly panicking as I could hear them walking. They were walking right
towards the door!

"l mean this place isn't too bad so we can get food and drinks without paying."
The male voice had said trylng to agree with the female voice.

"We don't pay for our food anyways." The female voice said with some sarcasm
in her voice. This time when I heard them they were walking closer to the room. They
were probably around 6 steps from the door. I tried to hide under the bed but had
accidentally knocked down the bedside table.

"What was that!" I heard the male whisper to the other voice.
"l don't know, But who would be here? We..." I could only hear her say half of

what she said but I could feel the pain in my stomach worsen. The woman opened the
door and lfroze. The woman looked confused as the man walked up behind her.

"Why did you stop? ls someone there?" The man asked as he walked behind her.
I froze with fear. I don't know what to do.

"What? I don't see anyone. So how? How did that noise happen?" The woman
said as her face was turning pale. They can't see me? I thought to myself. I walked
closer to them but they didn't react. They really can't see me. But how?

I decided I didn't want to really know so I decided to go back to the room I woke
up in. They didn't react when I left either. They said some other things but I didn't hear.
When I got to the room I noticed that it looked as if something was still in the bed. When
I got closer I could see blood on the blanket. I uncovered whatever was on the bed and

saw... myself?
All I could see was me sitting on the bed with a stab wound coverrng the white

sheets and blanket in blood and the machine beeping to show my heart rate. I can't
believe it.

All this time I was dead.



The Boy Who Walked
Between

By: Anberlin Fillinger

Prologue

One year ago, in Veilwood, where tall buildings loomed

and a castle stood guard over the kingdom ruled by King

Elias and Queen Clara, I awoke in an abandoned gas

station with its thick fog around, its dusty tinted glass, its

tore-up white roof, and its holes in the walls seeming

through and the stars blinked overhead like distant

watchers. N/y vision blurred as I pushed myself upright, a

raspy voice cutting through the haze.

"Get up slowly, lad. SteadY."

l\4y head felt fuzzy, and a dull ache throbbed behind my

eyes. As I steadied myself, a strange tickling sensation

coursed through my body. When my sight cleared, I saw

hlm-a old man shimmering like mist, his smile warm but

unsetiling. He wore a beret, scruffy hairs sprouted from his

chin, and he had a tattered jacket over dusty brown pants.

Kneeling beside me, he studied my bewilderment with a

hand on his scruffY chin.

,,where am l?" I asked, my voice barely a whisper.



"Welcome to my humble abode and shop," he replied. "l

call it Albert's Spook Station."

I looked around at shelves lined with bizarre bottles and

snacks, shimmering like holograms but distinctly ghostly.

An unsettling creak from the roof sent chills down my

spine. Suddenly, I noticed the old mattress beneath me

and shot a fearful glance at the man. "Who are you?!"

"Don't be afraid; I'm Albert," he said, his tone gentle, like

an old man comforting a child.

Before I could process his naffie, panic surged through

me. I scrambled to my feet, but as I stepped forward, my

foot plunged through the rotting floorboards! I took another

step to see if I was imagining it, and my other foot fell

through too, the splintering wood sending a jolt of panic

through me.

"WOah, wOah, lad, take it eaSy. I mean nO harm," Albert

said.

"But you're a ghost!" I Stammered, struggling to free my

legs.

Albert stepped closer, his gaze steady. "l am a ghost, but

you might want to check yourself, lad."

N/y eyes widened as lslowly put my hands up, flipping

them over and over. The outlines of the floorboards

shimmered through them, and a gasp escaped my lips' I

felt nothing but the freezing air through my body, but I

could feel my clothes a ruffred ocean-blue jacket, a white



shirt, and black shorts. Beside me, a puddle reflected the
moonlight filtering through a hole in the roof. IVly messy
black hair, light teal eyes, and bright white skin stared
back at me, my body just as shimmery as Albert's. I

quickly put my hands to my face and gasped. N/y voice

was lost, and my heart raced, palms clammy.

Overwhelmed, I huffed and grabbed my shirt over my

heart, trying to soothe its pounding.

"Did I really die?" ! whisPered.

Albert chuckled lightly. "Well, at least you're not all ghost."

"What do you mean?" I asked, spinning to him.

Albert pointed at my left leg, wrapped in a bandage, blood

seeping through. "So did I die, or is this just a dream?"

I cringed from the pain in my leg . This couldn't be a dream

I told myself.

"Well, you almost died," Albert assured me'

"Almost?"

"l saved you by putting part of my spirit in you-a ghost

trick. You wouldn't have survived that fire accident

otherwise lad."

I gasped. "What fire accident?"

"You don't remembe r?" He raised an eyebrow, a hint of

surprise in his voice. "Huh, I thought you'd remember' To

be honest, lsaved you because lbelieve not all humans

are bad. ln my time, I've seen kindness amidst the chaos.



I thought it was worth showing the other ghosts that we
don't need to go to war with humans, just over how you

young folks changed the city."

His words resonated with me but fear still gripped my

heart.

Albert added, "Although you did hit your head pretty hard."

That explained the worst headache in the world. Albert

moved towards me and helped me back to sitting on the

mattress. lfelt a grumble in my stomach like a roaring lion.

"Do you remember your own name?" he asked.

lVly eyes widened, my headache like a giant blur. The

words were in the back of my mind but wouldn't come out.

After a long pause, I winced, trying to find them.

"NIalcolm, my name is N/alcolffi," I said slowly. A glass

bottle filled with a white glowing liquid and a plate of goopy

light blue sludge appeared in my lap, ldidn't even notice

the old geezer Put in mY laP.

"Eat up, [\/alcom. You need to drink that'"

He pointed at the bottle, and I slowly grabbed it. The label

read "Phantom Fuel." "What is this?" I asked'

"PhantOm Fuel," he answered, hiS vOiCe Warm like a

hearth on a winter's night. "lt's what we ghosts drink for

energy. Keeps us able to do stuff in this world."

,,what if we drrnk too much?" I could hardly believe I was

referring to mYself as one of them.



Albert chuckled, his eyes twinkling. "lf we drink more than

three-quarters, we go what we ghosts call Frenzy Spirited.

It's like too much coffee for us. We float all over the place,

causing chaos. That's what humans believe is

haunting-the truth is, it's just a ghost on a caffeine rush!"

He grinned. "Not a great way to make friends."

"But in your case, you should drink it, so my ghost part

stays with you. lt's still incomplete. Better to be half alive

than a pile of ash." He chuckled again.

"H uh."

I looked at the Phantom Fuel, cringing. "l really have to

drink this?"

"Oh yeah, you do. Twice a day."

I winced, searching in his expression for any sign of jest,

but he simply smiled, waiting for me to drink. lopened the

lid, hesitated, then took a deep breath. Jusf get over it with

Ithought. ldrank the phantom Fuel. lt tasted like nasty

medicine-raisin mush brended into an awful smoothie. I

fought not to spit it out, I was tempted to get my revenge

by ipitting it back at Albert. After swallowing, I shivered,

sticking my tongue out to rid myself of the taste'

,,You',ll learn to love it," Albert said with a grin.

"l doubt that."

I hesitated again before sampling the glowing blue sludge

on the plate with the rusted spoon Albert had retrieved for



me. hlaybe, this would fasfe better. I thought to myself. I

took a bite.

Nope.

I was wrong.

It tasted terrible! Like moldy bread and mud mixed with

expired milk. I raised my hands, tongue out, patting my

mouth rn desperation to cleanse it.

Albert laughed wickedly. "l guess you don't appreciate a

fine mea!, eh? You kids don't realize a perfectly good meal

when it's right in front of You."

"l'd rather have human food." I protested and mumbled.

"t Could go get some from the human shops," he offered, a

twinkle in his eye. "But that could take some time, and you

might find that you have to get used to ghost cuisine!"



On the Haunted I{ailroad. all roacls lcad to Mcl)herson's N4itt.tor'. Abanclonccl

it lay, in the darkncss of tbg it staycd. Olcl resiclcnts clainr it to bc ltauntcrJ by an

individual who would pop out of nowhcre, in thc nricJcllc ol'thc night. Woosh! lt

always goes fast, so nobody can see hinr. One day, Richard decided to explore

without his parents knowing. He r,valked up to the entratice atrd operlccl thc door.

Waiting fbr hirri. the figule. who lool<cd as tall as it giattt. grcctcd hinr.

"WHAT ARE YOU DOING IIEI{lr'l!" slrouted the cr,'cr so ect'ily ligtrrc 1'hc boy

screatned, "l-l-l'llt s-sorry...AHHHI-lHH", as the boy rarl il\\14y, his lbotstclls

gettilg louder, Apd Louder, AND LOUDER.'fhcn it stopped. He stoppcd. 
-l-he 

boy

stopped. He.. just coulcln't move. He wasu't too weak, br-rt tlterc was solllethirlg...

holding on fbr dear lifc. He screanred." AHI-tllll GET OFF N{EIrlrlrlr". brrt no or.rc

hcard.

What 5e tSoggSt to be a lirn adventure tunred into a rtiglttttlare irl disgurise.

As he wailed apd cried ancl bcggcd tbr he lp..just hopil-lg sonrcolrc woulcl savc ltttlr.

it seemed hopeless. As the creature bit into his skin, hc wailed clltt cltlc lrtst titllc.

But it was too late. As he clrifted in and out of consciolrsttess, he f-clt sorrlcthing...

5e looked at liis skin and it was pitch black. He looked at his u'outtd attcl it u'as

hcalcd. Ile had becotllc ltis u'orst rtightnlarc'

We ncvor l<nc\\,rvhat happcnccl to thc boy alicr that clay' I{rrrrlors tlrat his

spirit rernains at the rlranor wel'c ncvcr lirlly provcll. All u'c clit'l l<rttl$' u'as that hc

was nevcl' tlte satne er cr agaitt.

2 YEARS LATER

Welp, Scrc's soure pc\\'s. Local police arc ittv'cstigatirlg thc illciclent at

Mcplrcrson Manor. L-ets hopc thcy clon't sullbr thc sat.nc tatc as thc boy' As thc

policc approachecl thc nianol', thoy startecl hcaring things irr thc tlistatrcc' Not lotrd

souttds, but loud enough to hear thetl'

Tliey walkecl up the steps, a groLlp of aror-tud 4 peoplc.'l-hc point nrarr yellccl

as they got ready to brcach the door'. "Stat-torci Cotrnty Sherifl's Dellartnlcrlt! Open

tup rigSt uowl". Thcy brcachecl thc cloor arrcl thcy hearcl a cryirlg stltttrtl' Tltc stlttttcl

cAure tr-o.r 
'pstairs, 

so S(i-f. Ilr,ar.rs ancl UI'. Daniels \\ellt tlP rlhilc tltc othcr tu'tl

staycclclownstairs.Astlrel,asccttclcclthcstairs.thcyhcardSclcal)lstl.orrrthcirthct.
two officcrs.

They irnn-rccliatcly rvent downstairs and saw the trlost ltorrifying sight

imaginable. Those tr.vo of ficcrs lay otr tlic {loor' clisconligrrrcd' with tto blootl ot'

sig[t of w[o clicl it. As they l,cnt to exattlit"te tIc' bodies' Evatls u as grabbccl bi' art



opaque spirit, black in color. "Hclp rnel!!". the ofllccr plcaclcd. All Danicls coulcl

do was watch as the spirit helcl on and startcd flinging [:vatrs ilcross thc rotlttt. By

the tirre the rantpage was ovcr, Evans lay Llpon the pilc of boclics, clcacl.

Before the last officer had time to react, the spirit broke his artus attd legs,

rendering hirn unconscious. As he wokc up. Hc saw tlie spirit laying ovcr hittl.

Looking arouncl, he saw he hacl lto anns or lcgs. bttt tro pairt. As hc lell clcacl, thc

story of,the McPhcrson Manor grew rtational. First rcsptltlclcrs cr ct'Vwhcrc, hollirlg

nobody woulci make tltc satne rnistakc the 5 otlicrs did.



.Jn

rarti Wi]y

. ne Orphanage

A group of 5 teenagers decided to spend the night on Halloween in an old burnt-down orphanage that everyone

claimed to be haunted. They intended to prove them wrong. As they approached the gate, it creaked open by itself.

One of the group members remarked, "This isn't even haunted or scary. Let's go explore." As they were exploring.

one of them got lost, causing the group to panic and search for her.

They find the girl scrunched up and they decide to leave the orphanage but as they try to open the door it doesn't

open and they are now trapped in the place. They all get scared but one of the group mernbers stands up sayrng

that they should just wait until the morning. So the group agrees and they start telling scary stories. As they tell

their stories one of them leaves to find a bathroom and after a while, they notice that their friend hasn't come back

and seconds later they hear screaming.

They ran to check it out only to find their poor friend's hair clip. They look around looking for their friend but can't

find her. So they make desperate attempts to leave the orphanage but nothing works. They get even more scared

when they hear a child's voice and one of them decides to check it out. As he goes he's a dripping noise he goes

and finds out that the dripping noise... lt's their friend and before he can scream he rs grabbed and he also goes

missing. The group noticed that it had been 15 nrinutes since he left to check out the screaming and he had not

returned.

They decide to go look for him but there are only three of them left as they go look for him one of them falls

through a board hurting themselves but tells the other two "Go keep looking for them. l'll be fine". As she says that

she hears something eerie and gets scared calling for the others but her screams are not heard She is also talkinq

like the other two. Two friends can't find them so they go back to the hole calling the girl's nanre. "Becky, Beckyl

Where are you, where did you go," they said but then the boy slipped on something and he got up and looked at

his hand only seeing blood. The two then realize that the reason no one comes into the orphanage is because no

one gets out.

They then recall the story the teacher had read to them about the Abyss. They heard it was a monster that took'

killed, and stuck to ceilings for a meal later. They then realize that they aren't safe splitting up because the abyss

attacks when you are alone and it is always watching you and always knows what you are going to do' The two

are scared to realize that the monster is real. They think back to the story forgetting the main thing about the abyss

but can't remember.

As they walk back one of them remembers something about the abyss he then says "The abyss eats the bones of

its victims so it can fit in their body". The girl then reveals that she is in the abyss and only revealed it because he

was close to finding out. The boy then realizes that he is the last victim and everyone is already dead' He ran like

hell when the abyss showed its dark goopy body and chased him. The abyss knew the halls better than anyone

and the abyss caught its prey right as morning came, the abyss already had killed and eaten the 5 teens' You rnay

be wondering how the Abyss got the first girl. well, it all happened when her bullies chased her into the orphanage

and it didn't take long before the girl I mean the Abyss walked out, luring more teens to their demise'
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TIIE HIUIITED STREET

OII TIIE IIIGHT OF OCTOOER IETII III THE TOWII OF EOTORIDO SPIIIIGS

iiIIRI.EY RIID HIs FRIEIIDS PNUL NilD JORDOII WERE RIDIIIG TIIEIR BIKES

IIEIR TIIE SKRTTPIRK IT3 IIOT COI{FTOII TO TIIID [tI ROIIIDOIIED STREET

Itl TllE illDDtt 0t SUBu[0[il 00[0RRD0 SPRII|GS SltlcE ITs s0 ltI0DERll

IIOU'. BUT P[UI. FOUIID TIIE STREET fiIID TOI.D MRR[TY IIID JORDIII TO CO

EXPI.ORE IT WITII TIIEiI. MIRITY TURIIED TIIE OPPORTUIIIW DOWII

BECIUsE IIES R BTG B[BY. JORDOII [I.30 TURIIID IT DOU'II 8UT IT W[3 IIOT

BECIUSE IIES [ 8[8Y IT3 BECIUSE IIE ISII'T PREPIRED. SEVERII. DAYS

TRTER Otl 0CT0BER 3l3T Itl[RtEY RtlD tlIS FRIEIIDS DE0IDED T0 E0 0tlT0

TIIE IIIUIITED STREET TIIE STRETT WIs C[I.[ED APPIIRCIRII STREET. ?HgY

DROVE PROII SECUIIW UIDETIETD TO EI3TERII EOI.ORIDO SPRIIIGS

WmCt T00f 12 illltl3. IlrIl'tEDIRTEtY c0ltlG 0tlT0 TllE STPttT TIIEY c0uLD

sEE fit 0tD [0[ilDoilED t{CD0ilRtDs 0llD e03Tc0 u,[Rtllou3E urllERE

TIIERE UI[s OI.D TOIII UP STGIIS IIID 8I.OOD OII TIIE DRIVEWTY. JORDAII

DIDII'T I.IKE TIIRT SO IIE STIYED III TIIE Cf,[ WIIII.E WE U'EIIT IIITO THE

C$TEO. OIICE [I[RI.IY IIID PRUI EIITEIED TIIE COSTCO ILRERDY

SolrlETIlIIlc SEEIIED VERY FI3HY. THERE Ul[S ST00KED S||EwES [llD TllE

cflEcKouT u,03 uloRnilc BUT TflERE WRs t{0 LlcllT ton s0t{E RE[Sotl.

BUT TfltilCs GoT EyEf{ W0[3E UiltEil TfltY WtilT T0W0[D3 TllE BICK 0I

TflE 3T0[E. TflERE W[3 UTERR| 00il8I oil TllE G[0utlD tnofil llulrlAlls

WITII ROTS EITTIIG RWOY [T TIIE flIEOT. AT TIIIS POIIIT TIIEY ORE

TRIUMITIZED RIID OUICKY RIII OUT TIIE EOSTCO. THTY WETIT BICK IIITO

TIIE CIR IIID UTEIIT TO TIIE I{CDOIIRI.D3. ?IIIS TIiIE JORDIII JOIIIED III.

OIICE EVERYOIIE GOT IIISTDE TT W[3 R WIY DIFFEREIIT STOIY THAII



c03Tc0. oil TflE WRLLS IT tootcD UKE BIG lIl[C sfiUCE WIS SPLASlltD

OIITO IT IIID TIIE SPIDERS W[3 RT I.EIST 15 POUIIDS IIID RUIIIIIIIC

EVERYI"IIERE TIIE CREW WEIIT TO. MARI.SY POUTID f, OIG I{OC BOX OIID IIE

OPEIITD TT TO FIIID I MOIDY SIGiIIC TIIRT W[3 COI{PI.ETEIY GREEil NilD

REEIGD OF OI.D DRYT'RI.L PfiUt TOUilD R C'IICKEII IIUGGET 8OX fiIID IT WRS

PUI.L Or CRUSIIED UP RRT TRII.S. JORDRII POUIID R IIC TI.URRY CUP TUI.I. OF

BI.OOD. BUT TIIRTS IIOT EVEII TIIE WORST PORT BECIUSE TIISY IIEORD R

SIIREEEEEEEEEEEIIIffiI( SOUIID WIIICII MRDE PRUI. sOIt IIIS PAIITS R BIT.

fiIARI.TY Sffi [ SIIRDOW f,IID WRs REIDY TO TIIROUT TIIE MC TIURRY

filflclllilE [T TllE sflfiDoul. Atl oLD rnlil mouT E5-63 YEIRS otD e[lllE

RUililtilc ouT fiilD Tflflilr cooDilEss l{[RttY llllssED. ?llE otD ilfltl s[lD

WIIIT RRE YOU GUYS DOIIIG IIERE P[UI. SRID WE IRE EXgtO[IilG TIIE

STREET IIID 30 FIR IT3 SUPER SCIRY. TVE TIVID III TIIIS iICDOilN[Ds TOR

55 YEORS IIID IIO OIIE II[3 EVER VISITED IIEPE. IIOW OTD RRE YOU NDs

sf,ID TIIE OTD IilRII. 14 s[ID JORDRII. IS SRID fiI[RTgY. 18 SRID PRUL WEI.I

IiII 64yE[[3 otD sfiD Tflt otD lllf,il.30 Y0u'vt BEEil UVIIIG IIERE sItlCE

YOU II'ERT 9 YEIRS OTD? YUP SRID TIIE OI.D IIIIII. WE WERE GOIIIII GO

EXPI.ORE TIIE IPIRTI{EIIT BUITDTIIG ITTM TflIs. EIil I JOIII SIID TIIE OtD

I{[il. SURE EVEIYOilI s[ID. IO ilIIIS LITER TIITY IRRTVED [T TIIT OtD

IPf,RTilIEIIT BUII.DIIIC. DAIIG IIOW OI.D I3 TIIIS OUTTDITIC s[TD ITRRITY. IT

U,f,s BUITT Iil I9?2 flilD Ur[s fiBf,ilDoilED Iil 2005 SfilD TllE otD llfltl.

U,ou, Tfl0T's I Loilc TIi{E. RilWr0ys READY T0 c0 Iil s[lD TllE otD lilAtl.

OIICT TIITY EIITTRED TIIE BUITDIIIG TIISY SI{EI.IED VERY ODD II{I{OilII

F[oil TIIT RPPTT JUICE OII THE TOBBY DESK ?HE OTD MAil OPEIIED TIIE

DOOR OII TIIE rIMfl rTOOR IIID IIOTIIIIIG HIPPEIIED UIITIT IIE OPE?IED

TflE BEDR00iII D00[. B0Ts fl.Eu, ouT uiltEil HE oPEllED TtlE D00R. flo 0tlE



EI.SE KTIEW RBOUT TIITS BESIDES TIIE OI.D MAil. WIIEII FIRRI.EY OPEIIED THE

PIIITRY IIE FOUIID POOD TIIRT SUIPRISIIICIY DIDII'T IOOK OR SIIETI

EXPIRED BUT WIIEII IIE OPTIIED I CIII OF PIIIEIPPI.E III FOUIID SPIDER

TYEs. PRUI. U'EIIT TO TIIT TRUilDRY POOM RilD IOUIID OI.D CI.OTIIEs BUT III

TIIE DRYER IIE FOUIID O U'IIOI.E BODY STUFTED III TIIERT. JORDNil WEIIT TO

TflE BflTflflooil lilD F0UilD T00t3 UilDEPilERTII Tllt slilK S0 llE FIGURED

TIITY WERE DOIIIG OTD PI.UI{OIIIC PRICTIEE. EYERYOTIE WEIIT UP TO THE

sEVEilTEEilTfl Ft00R flilD PoUilD JUST oilt IPIRTI{EilT WllICll llAD

I.IGIITS OII ITTIR 19 YEIRS. BUT TIIEII OIICI TIITY OPEIIED TIIE DOOR I BIC

BI.ICK SIIIDOU' OPPERED RilD MRDE EVERYOIIE BI.ICK OUT"

T0 BE C0ilTIlluED....,....
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The ?evenge of the spirits
By. lzabel Pascua

Tn 1982, on old orphonoge closed due to bonkruptcy ond they were forced Io leave everything behind.

Over time, noture recloimed the obondoned building ond became home to vorious wildlife, including beors ond

wolves.

Onafoggy ond brisk Halloweenmorning on Kodiok fslond, o little girl wondered off into the woods, unowore

of the dangers posed by the beors ond wolves thot now coll the oreo home. Awolf pock lurks in the shodows

of thef orest hunting f or prey in their new home. At the some time, the beors eat leftover f ood in the

orphonoge.

A policestotion hod o Holloween porty in the morning in 1983. The police stotion gets a coll obout o

litfle girl who wonders off into the woods. 18 people rush to get into their seorch ond rescue uniforms ond

toke their wolkmons, f losh f loshlights, ond o 9un just in cose'

"Do you think she's still alive?" Elijoh mutters.
"There's o possibility thot she might be olive," Joke responds'

"Well let's hopeyou one ri9ht, this is your f irst mission os o coption," Elijoh soid
,'Let,s hope I mode the right coll," Joke responded with o worried voice thinking obout her worried

porents. The 1g peopleheod out, then they follow thegirl's muddy footsteps to the orphonoge thot wos

obondoned becouse kids went missing in the core of thot orphonage. As they opprooched the orphonage one

of them spotted six crows sitting on o spiked metol f ence'

" Wow, T'venever seensix crows bef ore," oneof them soid. 17 of them looked ot the six crows

except for Joke, who thought it wos ridiculous thot they were surprised thot six crows were sitting on the

fence.
.'When my grondmo died she olso spotted six crows," sord o guy next to tha mon who spottad the srx

Then they f elt ogust of wind blow, sounding like o voice tolking. It soid grr ttrtt ol ltcrt: ,^'loll"

"Ummm I going crozY or did I just heor o voice," o mon soid

"I heor it too," soid o womon oll of them agreed

cr0ws

"Let's keep going," Joke soid os he rolled his eyes, thinking thot the wind was howling' As they

enteredthey oll turned on their floshlights ond they oll sow block goo on thefloor ond ceiling,they olso sow

oll of the stuff wos still there'
"Whot is oll of this," soid Eiloh
,,fssticky,"soid oneofthemenoshepickeduptheblockgooondsquoshed itbetween hisfingers'

"Let's wotch out f or beors, I don't f eel like dying todoy," Joke soid. The group moved into the next

room. A group of beors ond wolves emerged from the shodows. The wolves climbed into o brokan window As

if they were plonning on ottock on the grouP ond the beors lurked outside in the shodows

"Hey,Let's try to split uP so you con find her guicker" Joke suggested,

"There will be 6 groups," he soid, ond they all ogreed'



'nber 1 Your group will get the bedrooms, number ? You will get the kitchen And we will get the
, oh ond remember if you seeobear or o wolf pull the Irigger ond we will come running to you guys,

Joke soid.

Group 1 went to the bedrooms, ond looked oround.
"f wonder why they left oll the things here," soid one of themen
"Moybe becouse they sow beors and left, Ihere ore more beor sightings" respondad o womon

"I guess so," lhe mon soid
"Umm,guys, om T seeing things becouse there's o poir of eyes storing ot me" o guy soid pointing o

f loshlight under the bed.
" Don't be so freaked out mon it's probobly just o wild onimol or something, f con't believe you're thot

scored of some wild onimol, you know whot let me prove you scoredy-cot" The mon soid, sounding of f . Ashe

got closer ond closer to the under-the-bedthe others weretrying to convince him not to stick his orm

under the 6ed.
"Come on guys, you con't tell thot you're oll scored of some onimol," soid the mon conf idently. The

mon loy down ond slowly stuck his orm under the bed.

"See-" Suddenly, something snotched his orm, andbef ore he could react, his body wos violently pulled

under lhebed,leoving everyone in shock. Then something behind them growled in on einstein, ond the wolves

ottocked them.

They regroup not noticing thot some of them ore missing. Suddenly they heor something growling ot

them. They slowly look behind them ond see a pock of beons ond wolves but something looks of f obout them

They look like they hove block 9oo coming from their eyes ond solivoting from their mouth immediately the

wolves ond beors ottock them, ond they oll run f or their lives. Heoringthe screoms Joke, Elijoh, ond olivio

run fon their lives ond into the bosement, A pock of wolves follows them but gets lost, hungry f or revenge.

The bosement looked old ond worn out, it wos olso pitch block o hint of light come f rom the window.

"who-whot hoppened, " soid Joke with shoky honds and Ieary eyes

"I-f don't kno*, Ihere-they're oll deod o-oll of them" replied Elijoh olso with teory eyes ond shoky

honds.
"' f'm scored" Olivio replied Joke comf orts Olivio by hugging her
..Shh is ok will 6eok," jest os Joke soid thot they heord o little girl lough. It wos coming from the

cornet of the bosement.
"Umm does onyon e hove o f loshlight" Joke soid
.,yeoh-yeoh T do,here," soid olivio Jake grobbedthe f loshlight f rom the shoky honds of olivio. Joke

shined the Floshlight.
',Whot is this ploce?" soid Elijoh f eeling sickseeingthe cages ond the deod kids corps in it. Then the

loughgrew louden, ond the threeslowly wolked to the loughter. They looked ot the corner ond sow o little

giristonding in the corner f acingthe woll weoring on old white gown, hoving long thick block messy hoir thot

looked like I touched her butt ond You could borely see her orms.

"Hey,ore you lost... I don't think you should behere.There arebeors ond wolves here.Tt's not sofe

here," Elijoh soid socredlY.
"Oh I'm not lost oh no," soid on echoing voice thot sounded like it wos coming from the girl

"who-who areyou," Elijoh responded with o f righlened voice

"I'm the girl you were looking f or" replied the girl
,,We needyou to come with us, we..will try to get you bock saf ely" Joke replied os ha remembered oll

the people thot got sloughtered by the beors ond wolves'

"'Hohoho,you'reprettysilly,youstill wonttosove meofter whothoppened," thegirl soid'

"Whot do you meon" Joke replied conf used'

"Oh, you know... oll the peoplethot died or should f soy sloughtered," soid the girl'



,u-how do you know thot," Joke soid while the other two looked in shock.
rlohoho, oh poor you, f meont oll the f riends thot died ond the blood you owe them for trying to sove

.rcgirl oll olone in the forest ond moybe o little more blood you owe but I'll sove thot for you to f igure
.rt," the girl soid to Joke, Olvilo ond, Elijo wos shocked at what she soid.

"Whot do you meon?" soid Joke
"This," soid the little girl then they heord footsteps f ollowed by o growl coming from upstoirs.
"Your times running out Joke," soid the girl
"WHAT DO yOU MEAN ?" Jake shouted, covering his mouth in shock ot whot he hod done.
"Wow, you do hove o deoth wish, well I guass it's my turn" 5he slowly turned oround ,.

"Whot thefrick," Jock soid os he looked ot the girl 5he looked like o rotting corpse; she hod one orm

missing ond on eye dangling f rom her heod.
"I forgot to introducemyself , my nome is Lily I wos o prisoner in the orphonoge they kept meherein

this coge rotting f oryeors," Lily soid still with on echoing voice.

Before Joke could speok she storted ogoin
"f wos lheone who brought your group here, you poor things followed o corpse oll the woy herethen

we possessedall the beors ond wolves in the f orest," Lily soid smiling ot them.

"ft's o shome f hove to soy goodbye to my new"f riends"..but it's for o good cost bye-bye"f riends,"

thot wos Lily's lost words os her body instontly fell to the ground. Joke ond the others felt something poss

them. Then they heord growling coming closer, the wolves went down the stoirs ond into the bosement.

"RUN FOR yOUR LIVESI" Joke's ponicked voice echoed through the obondoned holl os they oll

sprinted f or the exit.The sound of snorling grew louder os the wolves closed in. With o surge of

desparotion, Joke lunged for the door, his trembling hond grippingthe hondle os he threw his weight ogoinst

it. The door creoked openjust in time, Joke woited f or the other os they non out Joke slommed the door

closed Elijo ond Olivohelpedkeep the door closed os the wolves slommed their body trying to open the

door.
"Do you think will moke it if we run," Joke soid

"No, the wolves ore fost we won't moke it," Elilo soid

"5o whot's the Plon," Olivo soid
"one of us needs to hold them bock," Elijo soid before anyone could soy something Elijo soid "I ll do

iI," he soid boldly.
"Whot ore you insonez Why would you do thot," soid Joke, the door olmost unottoched f rom the

building.
"There's no time for thot go," Elijo soid

"NO I WON'T DO fT," JokeYelled
"JAKE LOOK AT ME," Elijo yelled bock, Joke turned his heod oround

"Listen I love you ond you know thot I would kill myself if T ever seeyou die ond I know you would to..

I don't wont you to die so pleose let me do this f or you," Joke wos too shocked to soy onything his eyes

watered so did Olivo ond Elijo's eyes.

" I love you, brother," Elijo pushed Joke ond Olivo bock os the door opened ond the ravaged wolves

went in f or the kill. They stumbled out into the night, the wolves' hungry growls foding into the distonce.

"Aoooo,,,Elijoh screomed bloody murder os Joke ond Olilvo ron for their lives.P.ed eyes stored ot them f rom

the trees.

"We should be good for now," soid Joke out of breoth
"Ok," soid Olilvo of breoth to
,,Hey do youf eel like something is wotching you or stolking you," Olivo soid in o scored voice "your right I do,

umm but we'reso close to the town," Joke soid still with teors in his eyes. Suddenly o beor popped up out of

nowhereond grobbed Olivo by the shoulder ond threw her to the ground'



,t/..lLOVE yOU" Olivo soid with teors in his eyes os gosping for breoth, instinctively Jake ron he

,ort to but he still kept running ond running. Until hereached the town. Hereolized thot the town
silent.

A pock of wolves ond beors sneokily followed f rom behind him. "Help onyone Help me please .." Jake

screomed ond cried ot the top of his lungs, then he heord o lough not o normol lough but on echoing lough like

Iheone in the bosement. It wos coming from his house Joke ron to his house unhinging the door when Joke

got in he sow o streok of blood coming from the bedroom. Joke dorted to the kitchen to grob o knife ond

ron to his mother's ond fother's room, when he went to the room he sow the some girl from the bosemenf

Lily turned oround, storing Joke deod in the eyes.He didn't reolize the blood on her orm, gown ond the knife

in her hond. 5he looked the some os she did in the bosement. Joke wos too focused on Lily so he f orgot

obout his porents.
"Whot ore you doing here," Joke soid
"Well you come here f aster thon I thought," soid Lily
"Whot do you wont f rom us," Joke soid
"Well f don't think "us" is o good word to useafter oll you areolone, in this cruel ond dork world,"

Lily soid
"Whot do you meon" Joke rePlied

Remember whot I soid in the bosement
" Moyba o little more blood you owe but I'll sove thot for you to figure out," Lily repeated.

"Well f meont you Joke, Willioms, you killed everyone in your group ond in your town, evenYour

brother, fiance,ond, oh ond don't f orget your lovely porents," Lily soid 5he went to the side. Joke olmost

dropped his knife seeing his porents covered in blood ond everything oround it.
"Whot did you do." Joke soid shocked

"Are you blind ?" soid LilY

"I killed them" Lily replied
"No, Aoooaoh" Lily screomed. Joke woke up f rom the shock, he sow Lily's body on the ground Then he

felt something behind him. He quickly turned oround so hord hef ell down. He sow o bright light thot looks

the shope of anongel, ft wos so bright he couldn't see onythingthe ongel soid

"6o to the boy, you will besof ethere." 9ot up ond sprinted outside the broken door he wosted no

time ond heodedfor the boy then he heord something chosing him but he didn't core. Af ter awhile of

running me into the boy, he sow o bi9 ship. He sow o glimpse of the words on the side o{ the boot thot soid

novy seol. He smiled thinking he wos sof ethenobeor come out ond bit him on the shoulder thenheheard

shots firing ond one got the beor.
"COME HERE, "soid on ormy guy Joke ron to the saf e place

"Are you ok2" soid one of the militorY guY

"Is there onyone else olive?" lhe militory guy soid

"No...it's just me, " soid Joke
"Ok, " soid the militorY guY

"LET'S RETREAT" shouted the militory guy.



^eyears 
hove rolled on, Joke hos cultivoted o worm ond loving fomily, surrounded by the loughter

uf his wife ond children. Eoch doy, he finds delight in the little moments-fomily dinners where

lone shares stories, weekend odventunes thot spork excitement, ond quiet evenings f illed with Iender
rnversotions. Despite the hoppiness that envelops him, the shodows of his post linger, sometimes emerging

in quiet moments of reflection. Memorieshe thought he hod buried resurf ace, reminding him of the
struggles ond heortoches he once f aced. However, with eoch possing doy, he is groduolly discovering o sense

of peoce omidst the turmoil. He is leorning to novigote his emotions, using them os stepping stones toword o

brighter f uture. The journey is not olways eosy, but Joke is committed to moving f orword, embrocrng both

Ihe present ond the hope thot lies oheod.
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Mike was leaving school and hopped on the train, but nobody was on the train. When he
got home he opened the door and walked in his house, he then slammed the door. The house
shook and he saw something in the kitchen. As Mike walked in the kitchen he black out. He
woke up tied up in a train. He got up and ran. Death himself was after him. tVike's heart was
beating so fast he could not breathe.

He could not see too dark fog everywhere, one light in the dark, the train fading away.
Footsteps DEATH was after him. The scythe dragging on the ground trees falling. fVike knew
and said "l'm being watched" ln a dark and cold voice. He lived close to a dock. He ran as fast
as he could and got in the boat. The engine sputtered and stopped again and again, boom
smoke and fire he hopped on the next boat and started the boat, death close, the ocean smoth,
the engine stopped, the bright moon the howling wind all he could do was paddle the boat slow
but steady.

The next morning when he woke up he walked to the front of the boat look and there
death on the shore standing there he disappears and day becomes night i becomes cold the sky

red lVike started the boat and got it to run and rode away into the dark red moon he hit land the

sky still red and dark the sees a fishing house and lokes in and sees a man but he h seen

noone at all he know it is death so he walks for hours he hears a tree fall a dragging sound he

runs he knows that sound but it all around him death has called in help. "There's no running"

death says but tVike says proudly "There is only one death". Death comated " YOU ARE

WRONG" lVike can't think or breathe his heart pumping.



Scary Story

One doy o componiontess gir[ ron owoy from her home becouse of how
obusive her fother wos toword her. She ron ond ron os for owoy os she coutd get
owoy from her house. She wos very worried thot something horrendous wos going
to hoppen to her, but she thought thot onything thot hoppens coutd not ever be
worse thon her fother. Once she stopped to toke o breok becouse she wos out of
breoth, she looked up ond sow this huge looking house with o yettow-ish light
shining out of o window. She thought to hersetf, it wos very cotd ond tiring running
whot fel.t tike hours, even doys to get owoy, so she ot leost hod to toke o breok so
she decided to stort wotking towords the house. She felt Like something wos
fottowing her; she heord footsteps behind her, she kept looking bock to see whot
wos there but found nothing. She continued to wotk, the footsteps got louder,
foster os if they or them coutd be getting ctoser to me, she looked bock frightened
by whot she heord.

Its otmost os if someone wos breoking down trees by how loud they wotked,
otmost os if it wos something huge, tolter thon onything she hos ever heord
before. She kept wotking, the sound hod stopped for o while. Then she heord
someone yetl

,GET IN THE HOUSE FAST, RUN GIRL RUN AS FAST AS YOU CAN."
She storted running os fost os she cou[d but it wos os if her legs were.lelto

unobte to move fost enough, she kept fotl.ing down ond wos olmost wolking.
'RUN RUN RUNNNNNN" she heord yel.ting o9oin, she kept running but the

house wos not moving nor coming toword her. lt wos oImost os if she wos stuck
ond wos moving in one ptoce the whole time. She wos stuck, she [ooked behind
her ond sow o guy with o gos mosk on, olmost os if it wos gtued to his foce ond
hod no woy of coming off. He grobbed her orm very tightty ond took her into the
woods, the trees ond the thorns left deep cuts ottthroughout her orms ond [egs.

They finoil.y orrived ot o shock with blood otl over the wooden wolls thot
hod heods poking out of the wotts os if they were hommered onto the house. She
screomed of the top of her lungs but nothing could be heord. She thought to
hersetf

"l om tropped forever, l'm going to die o[[ olone, otl the sudden she cou[dnt
see onything, os if she wos stuck in o tunneIwith no tight, just pure dorkness. She

heord the ol.d wood creoking os if it hod been there for centuries. The girt fett
oround to try ond find o tight switch or something thot could help her. She found
something it wos pointy, otmost Like it hod o shorp end. She moved it up ond down
left ond right to see if it wos o woy out, but when she pressed it o Iight turned on
she wos in o cteor box thot seemed to be in the sky. A[[ of o sudden spiders ond
bots storted to sworm the box, then snokes, ond then the some guy wrth the mosk
oppeored with his gos mosk on. He soid to me

" I hove been wotching you for yeors, since you were o boby."
I gove him on unconvinced look,



" Then whot's my nome stronger?"
I soid

" Your nome is Etizobeth........ Etlzobeth Gorner, you Iive on Rosewood street
90345.he soid" H-h-how did you know thot" I stuttered.

He tooked of me ond storted to toke his mosk off, his smi[e wos horrifying
not to mention his eyes were droopy ond his foce hod oLt sorts of cuts rn it otmost
os if someone come ot him with o knife ond stoshed his foce. He took o knife out
of his pocket ond storted to come ot me with it. I tried to escope " DON'T KILL N/E
PLEASE DONT" but he didnt stop, I hod died. The lost thing thot I sow wos him
eoting my [egs, my orms, my whote body ond then wotking owoy never to be seen
ogoin.



There once was a forest. For the last centuries, anyone who went in never came out.
and was rumored to be haunted. A brave teenage boy, Jacob, had always scoffed at the idea
that it was haunted. He decided to see what was really in the forest.
Late at night, while everyone was trick-or-treating, he crept out of bed and slowly down his

creaky stairs, flinching only once as a loud sound had erupted from the splintered stair. lnside
the woods, it was dark and foggy. The ground was damp and the air was as cold as ice. As he

walked, he took in all of the sounds: the crickets chirping happily, his camera hummrng softly,
and the soft crunch beneath his feet. All at once the sounds stopped. Not even his camera could

be heard through the crushing silence. He stopped suddenly, eyes focused, silently looking
around. To his left, almost hidden in the fog, he could make out a pitch black figure with a sun-

baked deer skull on it's head, two tiny, bright lights shone between the spooky mask, giant bony
claws reaching out of its hands, and long strong legs, locked into running position. Jacob yelped
in fright but recovered quickly.

"N-nice costume!" he yelled. But the creature didn't move. lt kept staring at him, through
those tiny, chilling white eyes. He shrugged, and turned away. He heard a loud CRUNCH and
snapped attention back to the creature, who-with blinding speed-was now sprrnting straight
towards him. With his heart beat frantically, he started running for the exit of the woods: two tall

rocks with a branch hanging over them, forming a entrance. As he ran, he felt like a gazelle
running from a cheetah, impossible to escape. He turned around to see the creature, but twisted
his foot on a loosened tree root with a loud SNAP. He face-planted int to now-frozen ground,
blood dripping from his mouth and nose. The Creature had sensed the injury and had slowed,
whistling a ear-splitting tune that sounded like screeching laughter. Jacob held his hands in front
of his bloody face, pleading,

"LET tVE GO! P-please!" But the chattering creature's bony face formed a ugly, cracked
sneer and laughed a horrible blood curdling screech. ln it's scratchy voice it yelled,

"Free you! FREE YOUI How dareyou suggest such a thing! Why would ldo that?
YOU'RE INVADING l\4Y TERRITORYI All you scum ever do is come to my woods and destroy,
taking the lives of every creature here for your own excitement, and I am only here to protect
these great woods, from YOU!"

A long, scarred bone-clawed hand began to reach up ready to strike.
"Wait! W-what are you?" Jacob stuttered, buying him nrore time.
"ME? I am the vengeful spirits of every creature ever destroyed by humans ignorance,

and fused together by all the hatred and sadness into the creature I am: A DEIVON, A GHOST,
YOUR GREATEST NIGHTIVARE!" Jacob began stalling frantically.

"WAIT! Maybe lcan help! lcould... warn people to stay away from the woods! Or-"
He never finished his sentence. No one knows what happened after that. The recording

a had been cut off after that. The camera was found near the entrance, battered and scratched,
looking almost teared in two. The only working thing was the most important: evidence. The
shocking evidence that this... creature existed had scared most people from going near the
woods. Some people had even moved away, thinking that the town was next to be cursed.
Some people tried bargaining with the creature, but they never return, either. When they bring
camera's with them, they are neverfound either. They were... lucky, to find this evidence.



The night before Sam's birthday he lays in bed looking up at his ceiling fan. He
watches the blades go round and round and round until he closes his eyes and falls
asleep. ln his dream he sees a blue, dusty, old, big book on the floor. He picks it up
wondering what it is. As he exams by flipping it in his hands and as he turns the book. lt
opens. The smell of the yellow, old, dusty, pages hits him in the face like a punch. He
closes the blue book and blows off the dust and he reads the label. He reads aloud
"Book of Dreams and Desires"

He opens the old book and flips to the first page. The whole page is full of names
and then a wish. They seem to fade in and out and his eyes hurt looking at the page. He
wakes up the next morning and he smells a smell that shot cold up Sam's spine. lt was
the smell of that blue, dusty, old book. He shoots out of bed and rummages through
every part of his room but he never located the smell. He was puzzled and a little
creeped out but he had school so he had to get ready.

ln his math class he is doing his work and once again he smells the smell he

hated. lt was the blue, dusty, old book he had smelled in his dream the night before. He

looked around but he had no luck finding the smell but it lingered all class. After school
he was on his way home and once again that same smell he disgusted the blue, dusty,

old, book.

He looked around and he was angry and he was yelling in frustration and worry.

As yells he throws his bag down an alleyway. He suddenly doesn't smell it anymore he

runs to the bag and rips apart and there it was the blue, dusty, old, big book in his bag.

He puts the book in his hands and opens the book slowly. There was a long list of
names but this was different.

There was a second list. lt had wishes. They were small like I wish to be taller or

I want $1000 dollars but as he flipped the pages the wishes got creepy and horrifying.

One wish was can you kill my neighbor or can I have a weapon. Sam threw the book in

the dumpster in front of him and he ran like a bat out of hell. He ran straight home and

he thought he was safe. But later that night in his dream a smell. The same smell of that

blue, dusty, old book. He looked around in his dream but it was dark. He felt around in

the dark, his hands scraping against the floor. As his hand hits a book and once again it

was the blue, dusty, old book he opens it and he rips the book apart. Paper by paper

one by one the dusty paper falls to the floor. As he rips the last page out he wakes up in

his bed drenched in sweat. He looks around his room and he doesn't smell the book

and he does not see the book.



t\4any years later Sam is mentally ill and has lost his mind because he had been
plagued with the dreams for the rest of his life. He is in a mental hospital and he is a
threat to everyone there so he is alone and there is no one to help but himself. As the
days become weeks into months into years he loses his mind and the only thing that he
says is "the book is here The book is here!!!!" He died in his bed the next morning. Too
this day we will never know what the book is or what's inside.



Spooky Story
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Choro ct ers:joc kso n ,evelyn
Setting: home in the f orest lote of night.
On o dork scory night Jockson ond Evelyn ore heoding to their
home in the woods thot they rented f or the night."Jockson orz we

there yet we've been driving f or hours"soid Evelyn "not Yet just
woit hove the lif e skill of potienc e"soid Jockson while thuy were

driving they sow o sign thot reod "don't stoy here you will regret
it" "oh it's probobly o pronk,right?"soid Evelyn "yeoh im pretty
sure it soid'jockson"'. They got in the house "this is reolly cozy

f or thot weird sign"soid Evelyn "yeoh it's reolly weird, olso hove

you noti ced thot weird smell?"soid Jockson "yeoh octuolly do you

know whot's thot small"soid Evelyn.They check if it's the garbage
"yeoh it's the trosh we REALLy should toke it out"soid Evelyn.

"Were you being Sorcostic?" questioned JockSon, "no, f wos

octuolly soying'we should reolly toke the trosh out ."They checked

inside the trosh to f ind o deod body "OMG is thot a reol

body"s creamed Evelyn. "AHHHHHHHHHHH" screomed

jockson,they storte d going to o town thot's close to their rentol

home ond stort oski ng questions "hello moyo r we just f ound o

deod body in our trosh do you know onything obout that"soid
jockson "yeoh do you or ore you the one thot did the murder"soid

Evelyn (jockson slops his f orehead).



elyn stop, this is the person igot the house from"soid Jockson
oh thot the person you got the house f rom"soid Evelyn "yes

moron"soid Jockson, they stort going to question the
neighborhood."do you know onything obout the house deep in the
woods thot you con rent?"osked Jockson "don't loy it on to
hord"soid Evelyn "ok ok geese don't need to do oll thot could've
pulled me out ond told me quietly"soid Jockson "Would've been
nice"soid Jockson "oh guit whining your such o cryboby now stop
it"soid Evelyn. They stort going bock home to find the front door
is opened "umm jockson did you leove the door open"soid Evelyn
"nope i even mode sure i locked it"soid Jockson "jockson you

pronking me becouse i'm pretty su re you 9ot me"soid Evelyn " nope

not pronking you but you should 9o first becouseyou know the rule
lodies f irst"soid Jqckson "reolly gotto bring up Ihe rule again you

tried thot lost time we heord o noise when we were home

olone"soid Evelyn " ok f ine i'll go but tell my mom i love her"soid
Jockson "oh i'll tell your mom something"soid Evelyn.

The end...?

by Alison Skinner ond Carter Ooko
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Up on the hill sat a mansion, town below. The house had been there as long as
anyone could remember. No one knew who used to live in it, but people who, go up there rarely
come back. When they do, When never the same; they go insane.; The townspeople warn
others never to go up tnever tot some just, don't listen.

A group of teens had the brightest idea to go up there and they instantly regretted it.
Sam said enthusiastically " We should go up to the old house on the hill for Halloween."
"But isn't that like haunted? Didn't that one guy go up there and he never came back?" Said
Sadie
"Yea, that place gives me the chills and I heard the house ate his soul and he wa.s never the
same again." Said, James.
"Oh come on guys, it's just for one night we'll go in and come right back out. Please guys". Said
sam " Fine but this is the last time I do anything for free." sadie stated.
" Then I guess I'm in if Sadie's going," James said.
Taylor piped up "Ya'll are crazy when you guys disappear l'll know where to look for you"
"Then it's settled we'll go up to the house on Halloween, we should meet at my house," Sam
said

October 31, 1984
All of the teens met at Sam's house as planned except Taylor.

"Does everybody have a flashlight and a radio?"
Everybody said yes and they all proceeded to go up to the house.
When they get there they all notice the crumbling walls then Sadie pipes up and says
"What's that smell it smells like something's rotting."
"Yeah smells like something died in here," Sam said.
The teens then proceeded to go further into the house and in the middle of the dimly lit room sat
a fireplace and what looked to be a pile of old wood or do they thought.
"We should light a fire it's getting dark," Sam said
The rest of the teens nodded in agreement.
Then Sam reached for what looked like a piece of wood. Then when he picked it up a loud
"Squelch"

His hand sunk into the piece of wood but then he realized it wasn't a piece of wood it was a
piece of meat. He let out a loud screech and pulled his hand out and tried to run out of the
house. He was running at full speed and he ran straight into the door and he fell backward.
"ls he dead?" James said
"No, I think he's just knocked out"
"So then what do we do with him"
"Bring him with us."
"But the question is what is that, that looks like a human body?"
"l'm gonna puke. This is too much l'm leaving."
Said Sadie. She then tried to pry the door open with no luck she fell backward onto the hard tile
floor and then she somehow got knocked out. The remaining teens went and investigated the
pile of meat then they heard a voice coming from the fireplace.
"Can you please help me I seem to have lost my body." The voice echoed throughout the house
and nobody knew who was talking but then James looked at the fireplace where the voice came



from and there it was. A human head sitting there half-rotted talking. But then they smelled
something burning. lt was coming from upstairs.
James got up grabbed his flashlight and shone it on the fireplace. And there it sat watching him
the head was motionless then he said
"So is that a no then"
"Alright guys you can come out, where are you guys," James said as he proceeded to look
around the house.
"Alright, you guys got me." James reached into the fireplace and touched the head
"The detail on this head is amazing."
When James reached for the head in the fireplace he grabbed the head by the mouth the head
bit him.
"Wait this is real," James said

The head continued to bite his hand while James was flailing his arms around trying to get the

head off he heard a knock then the door hinges creaked. lt was Taylor she came after all.
"Help! Help!" James screamed and she could hear the terror in his voice she ran to him and

tried to pry the head off of him and the head finally let go and rolled away.
"Stay here I'm going after it," Taylor said

James nodded in agreement
Taykor ran off in the direction the head rolled to. A dark room awaited her and she heard it

speak.
"You shouldn't have done that"
She could hear the floorboards creak as the head rolled around. She heard loud squelching.
Then as she walked into the dark room everything fell silent. Then out of nowhere, she heard a

scream a familiar scream coming from upstairs. As she ran up the stairs she had a feeling that

something was watching her. She felt something emitting from upstairs, something evil. She

pushed on anyway but little did she know what that would do to her.

As she ran up the stairs at the top was a door she opened it and entered the room. As

she entered the room the door behind her slammed shut, she tried to open the door but she had

no luck and it was too late. There it was a pile of flesh and bones all mushed up into one ball but

in the middle was the head. A familiar head the one that she had seen downstairs.
"Well we meet again, for the last time l'll make sure of it." Said the pile of flesh
"l've got nothing left to live for so take me," Taylor said

She fell to the ground curled up into a ball and started weeping. With no hesitation, the pile of

flesh knocked her out and dragged her into the house's hidden basement, and there a shadow

figure stood, the pile of flesh threw Taylor on its back and gathered the others. lt was then that

all of them thought silently that they would take their last breaths. The shadow man sucked

them up one by one until nobody was left.

After nobody in town went looking for them. lt had seemed as if everybody had

completely forgotten about them.



The Sewer N/onster
Caleb Bowker Age: 12 7lh grade

I just woke up and I couldn't see anything. I could hear dripping in the distance. I was halfway

submerged in water but I started to see a light in the distance. I wandered toward the light and it
seemed like I was in a sewer. On the I got to the edge near the wall where there wasn't water

and near the light I saw a container of almond water on the other edge. I took the almond water

and it seemed to be unopened and it looked untouched except for the black goo splattered on

the back. Then I heard what sounded like someone talking but lcouldn't understand them.

I could see someone far in the darkness but I could barely see them. I walked toward them and

there seemed to be the same black goo spread across the floor it seemed to go as far as I could

see. Another light just flickered on above the person but right when it flickered on they ran away

and turned into a different tunnel. I barely saw him but he seemed to be covered in that same

black goo I found earlier. I followed the trail of goo he left behind but I could not find him, he was

too fast. I tried to catch up to him but it was no use I couldn't catch him. I found some more

almond water along the path, and I tried it, but it wasn't that good.

I found a fishing rod and I saw some fish in the water. I tried to catch one but I couldn't. They

were all too fast. The fish looked like they were just bones their skin was stretched across their
ribs and body like a bat's wings. So I stopped trying to fish and I heard the person again. The

tone was different they sounded higher pitched than the other person. I saw their shadow and

this person seemed smaller and shorter. They were also covered in the same goo. lt almost

looked like a child but its head looked like it had a bite taken out of it, the child seemed to be

missing half of its arm.

The child started to grow, and it started to run up to me and I started to run. I could hear it
behind me, it seemed to be catching up to me. I ran as fast as I could, and I could still hear it it
was getting louder and louder it sounded like 10 children screaming all at the same time. I could
feel the warmth of the figure. lt started to get hotter, and hotter. lt caught up to me it felt like I

was being consumed by a thousand suns. I could see an eruption of bright light that was

blinding I could hear a very loud ringing sound. I could feel my body dissolving and I could not

feel half of my body and I started to feel tired. Then it all went black...



It was a cold winter night, me and my friend Caleb were in my

room watching scary videos at night while my parents were at
Walmart, halfway through the video my door opened then closed
then opened then slammed shut. then we heard banging above
us, and that's where the attic was so me and Caleb hid by each

other and the door opened and my TV and LED lights turned off
then the door slammed shut so me and Caleb went under the bed

and went to sleep. The next morning when it was still dark, we

woke up we saw that my window was open so we looked outside
and saw 2little girls with balloons so we ran and made sure the

doors were locked when we thought we were ok we looked to my

back door and it was open. lVle and Caleb looked at each other
and ran into my room and we heard footsteps we hid in my closet
and climbed to the top we heard the door open and we heard a
voice say "Where are you? ljust want to play." ln a little
high-pitched voice, she walked in slowly looking around, Caleb
farted then we jumped down and pushed the ghost girl and ran
out of the room and locked the door we thought we were good but
realized that there were two of them we looked around and saw
her floating in the air we ran outside and around the town and no
one is there. So we returned to the house, hopped on my dirtbike,
and rode around town. lVle and Caleb saw a bunch of people but
they were walking funny, we realized they were zombies. Caleb
and I rode to my friend Grant's house and went to the kitchen in

his house to grab snacks and water. Then we saw it, the 2 girls
waiting by the front door. Caleb explained to Grant what was
happening and then we heard the girls banging on the glass, so
we went out the back door and ran out front. We all hopped on
the dirtbikes and rode to the park. When we got to the park, we
set up a fort. After we set up the fort, we all headed to Walmart



but no one was there. We all headed inside the Walmart and
grabbed as much food as we could to survive the 2 girls and the
apocalypse.We went to the sliding doors to head out but they
were locked. We all started to talk about what to do, but then all of
a sudden, ALL of the lights in walmart turned off. They turned
back on but they were red. We all assumed that it was lhe 2 girls.
We all heard something weird, it was like glass breaking. We
looked around and noticed that the zombies were trying to break
in. We were surrounded. Then we saw them, the 2 girls.

Name: Silas [VcElroy
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Beclohom wos on his woy to see the church to seeif he got the 1ob to do the doy or night shift
And afterbeingthere listening to the priest Beclohom wos obout to foll asleep but then the priest
soid
"you got the job to do the night shif t to do the night shift only"
,ond Beclohom wos hoPpy becouse he wos new to the area and every other ploce didn't toke him
becouse they hod to much peopleor theyjust don't wont him but he wos just hoppy to hove it but then
the priest mention thot there wos o girl thot post owoy on this lond ond she hounts the church ot
night but Beclohom wos octing brove to keep the 1ob but the priest wonted to mention one more thing

"oh yeoh thegirl thot hounts the church ot night her name is Tiolik ond how did she dieyou
might osk is thot the building bef ore the church wos o children center ond o shooter went in there
ond wos not hoppy so the shooter entered ond wos going to shoot her little sister but she blocked rt
then thot ploce wos closed wos for good ond stoyed hounted by thot girl oh ond one more thing is thot
she will wont to ploy Hide And Seek with you,,

,Beclohom wos poying more ottention to thot becou se he remember his grondm a being here and herd a
shoot when she wos younge r so he hod to pay very close ottention ond when he wos done with thot
shift ond of cthe priest wanted to soy onemorething "ond when Tiolik comes out ond wonts to ploy
Hide And Seek don't ever let her touch youl" Beclohom wos wondering why "Why con't r let her touch
me?" the priest wos stortin g to get scored
"becouse she con turn into o humon ond you con turn into o ghost,,
,the priest looked oround if Tiolik heard Beclohom sow the priest look oround

"why ore you looking oround f other priest,,
,the priest turned his heod oround ond whispered "Tiolik is osleep during the doy but when she heors

her name during the doy she con woke up or stoy osleep" Beclohom wos shocked thot now he needs to
be careful when it happens.

The doy goes bY Beclahom comes bock reody for the shift ond exits the security room reody to
survive the night Beclahom turned on the f loshlight ond storted to wolk oround the church but then
heheard o cnosh o loud crosh it wos louder thon he have ever heord in his whol e lif ebut then he
heard someone singing it sounded like
"ding dong i you con hear me open up the door, i only wonno ploy o little Ding Dong, you cont keep me

waiting its olreody too lote for you to try ond run oway r see you through the window our eyes ore
locked togerher f con senseYour horror though, I'D like to see it closer Ding Dong, hereicome to
find you"



,eclohom wos so scored by heoring thot noise so he dropped the flosh light ond run to hide from
Tiolik, but Tiolik con go through the wolls and seewhereheis going so Tiolik storted to sing the song

ogoin but kept on 9oin9 ond then when Tiolik found Becloham she would surround him ond keep on

singing until the T see you through the window she looks down ot Beclohom with the creepy smile when
Beclohom sow thot he ron out of there in the dork ond with Tiolik being ove?y bright blue ond purple
he con tell thot Tiolik found him but just trying to score Beclohom.

Beclohom wos gettingtired of running oround from Tiolik but he turned oround ond sow thot Tiolik
disoppeored then he looked outside the window on the door he sow the sunrise coming but os soon os
he wos gelting to the door to unlock it he got touched by Tiolik thenhe looked ot Tiolik turn into o
human ond him into o ghost os soon os Tiolik wos obout to leave Beclohom touched Tiolik right owoy
ond ron out of the doors ond sow the priest wolking up to the doors but the priest only sow Tiolik
come out of the doors the priest screamed ond got bock in his cor ond drove off ond Beclohom wos
wondering ond turned oround ond sow Tiolik exit the doors then Beclohom looked bock ot him ond sow
thot he wos tronsporent Beclohom wos so mod thot he was slower thot Tiolik. Beclohom touched Tiolik
ond he didn't turn bock into o humon now he is wondering if theghost thot touched you ond turned
into o humon ond you ghost thot you con,t touch them?

rt wos af ew year bef orethe church got open ogoin ond Beclohom wos woiting until it got openedogoin
thenhe sow someone coming up it wos Tiolik ond Beclohom wos wonderingwhy Tiolik come here at
night then he sow Tiolik hold out her hond ond wonted Beclohom to touch it, so he did it but he didntturn bock into o humon so he got mod ogoin but thenheheard riolik sing the Hide Andseek song so
then his emotions turned into scored ond then he turned into o humon agoin hewos f inolly f ree but
now he wos wondering why Tiolik did thot2
fOuoted text hrddenl



tv --

By Kyra Cullison 12 Tth grade

Scary story

The boy who won't tisten



once upon a time, there lived a boy who wouldn't listen.
Everyone told him about a house that was haunted and
old and how people never came back once they went to
the house The boy told everyone he was going to go to
the house everyone told him it was a bad idea to go to the
house. But he didn't listen. So that very night he packed a
bag and set off to the house. He planned to spend the
night and show everyone that nothing would happen to
him. when he got to the house he went inside and set up
camp. After he set up camp he went exploring the house.
He walked into what he thought was a kitchen and when
he turned around he saw a figure he screamed and ran
into another room. he found what he thought was a litile
puppy but when he touched it. lt moved its head and its
head twitched and fell off. The head hit the ground with a
thud. He runs away screaming as the black figure follows
him closely from behind... After a lot of running, he
stopped and turned around to the brack figure right behind
him staring at him. when he saw the figure he fainted and
he fell to the ground...when he woke up his head was
throbbing and he winced in pain he couldn't remember
anything all he could remember was that he was running
from something. He got up and he fell to the floor in pain.
He winced in pain as he tried to get up again. But he
couldn't be heard screaming in the distance. He crawred
into a hole in a tree and he sat in it and he saw something
run passed him in a rush. He jumped back in the tree in



fear and he thought he was going to die. He crawled out of
the tree and he crawled back to the house in extreme
pain. when he got to the house he got his stuff and he got
up and walked out of the forest into a highway. He
collapses onto the ground he passes out. He found
himself in a dark room with nothing in it. He tried to get out
of the faze he was in but he couldn't get out of it. He
screamed he yelled but he couldn't get out he was stuck in
a f aze. . . when he got out of the f aze in woke up in the
house again covered in blood. He got up and he washed
his clothes with water he had in his backpack. He hung his
clothes on a rake he made and he put on the other pair of
clothes he had in his bag. He started walking back to the
highway looking around terrified. when he gets to the
highway again he sits down on the side of the road and
watches the cars drive by, one of the cars driving by
throws something at him. He gets up and picks it up and
he looks at it. He opens the box and he empties the box.
He finds a pen and a piece of paper. He opens the piece
of paper and reads it. rt says Herp me written in brood and
he realizes the pen disappeared and so did the paper. He
looked around nervously the air and gone cold and the
trees were blowing hard in the wind he started to wark
across the road and he walked for hours...He found a city
and he walked the streets of the city he found the car that
the paper came out of. And he knocked on the door And
no one answered the door. He walked to a window and



looked in the window. when he looks out the window
nothlng is in the house he hears screaming in the
basement. He goes to the back of the house and looks in
the basement window and sees a girl tied to the wall. He
sees a man hitting her and the man leaves he grabs a
rock and smashes the window and he jumps down into the
basement. He untied the girl and helped her through the
window And he dragged her away from the house. He
looks at the girl. And the girl had disappeared. He looks
around confused, He runs back to the house. He looked
back into the window and saw nothing. And the window
wasn't broken anymore. He was confused about what was
happening he walked away from the window he walked
down the street and warked ail the way to a different city
and he kept warking and found himserf at the house again
and the figure came up behind him and they ate him . THE
END
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Scary Story
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't
Harbert, Juliana <
To: Security Public Library <spl@wsd3.org>

o

H ell s c?eorTrrn oJ
hounted hous e
Chapter one,
on Fridoy the 13th at 7:30 pm my morn ond T ore goingto o
hounted hous e we got tickets ond we ore both scored f or tonight
becous e it looks really scory. The people of the hounted house.
Bef ore we wolk in the octo rs ore on the floor crow lingoround ond
knocking on the f ence with o bot. Sornep eople areon the roof
soying to go in but they Qre weird becous e they are in oll block so
we can't see them of oll. When we f irst go in there is o person ot
the being ond it is o green suit ond he hos block ond whiteon his
f ace. Then ofter thot , there is o pe?son in on oll bloc k wigwith
block ond white on h is f ace. The after thot r hove t weni into the
rnonor room ond it wos scory becous e people were hiding in o dork
dork place ond then they iurn ped ond scored me becouse they hod
to screom of rne but it wos ok becouse I wos ready f or onything
thot would hoppen. But then it is the elevator ond r have to 9o inan elevotor ond there will be people inside ond f om very very
scored. Losted wos the pin ond the pin is obout how there a?e
people in oll of these coges ond they hove f akethings ond they



."y scory becouse f om not good with scory things ond I om

,'Y excited but then of the some time I think I will be fine ond f
will hove so much fun with my fomily ond f riends so thot is whot it
is obout for so ports in the hounted house ond it will be so fun. f
om excited by scored but it is ok. But then my little broth er was
really scored but f om going to hove o fun time ond then they hove
peoPle hove f ake blood on them ond they have a f ake knif e with
blood on it ond it shows how they do things ond peopte f ollow you
everYwhere you but they on there all 4 ond f om very scored
becous e we get chosed every room we go in to ond they all give
you up scored.T om 9oin9 to moke so good friends with everyone
who is working ond they will be my friends no motter whot
becouse we all need new f riends. The place is colled Escope the
Hellscreom hounted hous e and if you don't escope thenyou hove
to keep doing it until your escapeond r om very scored becouse
rny brother likes to be scored ond doesn't like it when he does
thot so f orn going to be scoredand my mom will get mod because
r will punch him in his face ond then if so meone touches me r will
Punch thern to becouse they no rights to do thot whot so ever ond
rny morn will get rnod.

Juliono Horbert
Eighth grade

I

Sproul Junior High

This is a student email account ntonitored by widefield school Dislrict. The contents of this email are governetl by state lirws ancjthe board policies of the school district.
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Ditorrh,or/

"Otrly certainpeoltLe knew abor"ttnry clisord er.It uhtctys seerrrr:d so orkl to r)le
that peopl"e actuaLly notice I have one.It aLways seenrccl to nle that it llrasn't e--ell
uisibLe to others, bttt I was LDrorLg. The onLy tlting is that recently |ue been haoing
thoughts about dobq so111ethi1lq crazy. Dcr you thirrll that I Luotrkl be crazy if I-"
Noya Sandre's diary, June llth, ZOZO.

"She was my daughter! She rvould never do such a thingl please beliei,e me!
Naya wouldn't do that please!" My neighbor criecl to the police. Her nalne was Mrs.
Sandre, or I called her Sally. She loved her daughter, but I couldn't ur)derstancl why
her daughter was trying to be protected from the things she does to herself. Nava
Sandre, Mrs. Sandre's daughter, w'as the only 1'2year olct girl that lknelv like a sister,
Genuinely, from what I knew of her, she was perf'ect.

Although, what I sarv was not the true claughtcr that Nava rvas. Nuv:r hltccl
herself and others. She never truly loved me, not like I lclved her. I always thoirght
we were gonna be lil<e sisters forever, br-rt she startecl to change in about sirtl,r
grade. She started bringing up murder cases frorn y'ears ancl years ago. It al1vay,s
seemed to me like she was planning sonrething. I ncver knew rvhat it rvas, but thepe
was always something off about her.

I used to think she had a crush on this one boy from her school nanrecl Jacob,
but I now know that it was not the case. She had bipolar disorder, so she \,vas never
the same person that sl-re rvas the <1ay before. Shc lvasn't just having a crush, she
was genuinely stalking people. It was so scary fbr nre to realize her true pcrsonality.
She wanted to be the next murderer of the town. "Lila, get over herel'l lVIrs. Sanclre,s
called to me.

"Heroa,vt't a"crLLSl^L" l"ike Litathortql'ft. He ruo.s nry./irsf urcturr. So I-ila ru4.s
u)rong, she ruas going to be the uictirrt ofter lirut.'fhere rD(.s r1o LDoy .for her to 7rpr."
-Nayo Sandre's diary, June l7th, Z02O.

"lt's okay," I told Mrs. Sandre.
..BUT 

SHE WAS MY DAUGHTER AND THEN SHE WAS PU'I'IN JAII, ANI)-AND'IH[N
SI-lE BRU'I.ALLY PASSF.D AWAY!" It4rs. Sanclre criecl.



"She was a rnurderer and she tried to end my life. She was the only reason I kept
going each day. She ruined that fbr me, she was such a bad soul. I neecl you to
realize thisl' I stated to Mrs. Sandre

"I rententberect thut Jacob didrr'r tutke the bus euei-1rla1, a.fter school, .so I rleciderl
to wait .for"Wednesday. Wednesday lre ruor.tld wait .for lris rrrorrr to picle hirn rr1;, or so lre
thought." -Nayo Sandre's Diary, June llth, ZOZO

"It's Wednesday today, so it's thne for nrc to ttrke laco-,,

"Well it seems as if she took him to the abandoned house up in Ilillow',u,ille.
We should go check it out. Mrs. Sandre, Ineecl you to stav, Lila? Woplcl \/ou copte
with tne?" Mr. Chase had askecl me. Ile rvas the main police of'ficer in tl-re torvn, I

think he's a sheriff too.
"Uh, yeah sure, but why me?" I asked.
"You were her victim, right? Why wouldn't I want you with nte? you survivecl her.
We don't know if Jacob did yet, okay? We neecl your helpl,
"Oh, okay."

"Well, we're here Lila. How are you feeling?" Mr. Chase askecl me as rve pLrllecl intcr
the driveway of the house in Hillowville.
"Yeah I am, let's hurry."

As I got out of the car, I got the chills. I looked around the cold ancl desertecl
town of Flillowville. The shadows curled and trvistecl in the dark around me. We
hadn't made it ro Hillowville until 11:00 pl\4.

"[{ey, are you okay?" F]e asked me.
"Yeah, it's just hard being back here after almost dying here a couple rveeks ags.,,
"l see that, but we should head insicle to check the place outl,

'l'l-re door creaked open as I slightly pushed on it. It seerned Iike the place had
been ransacked. I checked under the couch cushiolrs. That's where I left notes fbr
when I n'as struck tltere fbr trvo days. Luckily, Naya never fbuncl thern. 'l,hey were
gone.

"Huh that's weirdl'l whispered to myself.
"UH LILA COME HERE RIGHI'NOWI" Mr. Cl-rase callecl me. I ran over to him as fast
as I could. I f'elt rny heartbeat as I ran through ther house rrnable to fincl hipt.
S,ddenly, I bun-rped into something a.d trippecl over it.



"Hey, Lila. Are you feeling less dizzy?" Mr. Cl-rase was lifting me off the gror"rnd to
stand up.

"What happened?"
"You tripped and fell over something, Ijust don't knorv rvhat it wasl'
"l think I fell over by the hallway, go check over therel' I told Mr. Chase as I rubbed

my forehead from the dizziness.

"Hey, Lila, what is this place? I think there's a- AHHHHHI" Mr. Ch:rse screarnecl.
.,MR. CHASE? WHAT'S WRONG? ARE YOU ALRIGH'I-?" I CTiCd.

I turned around to see a roorrr full of bodies and Naya, with Jacob standing next to

her. "Naya? What is this?" I n,himpered as I spoke.

'Asetup you could say, ora frame? Idon't really l<norv because Ifranred ntyselifor
the truthl HA! I arn a murderer. Well, I would let you go, but for once Jacob \^'ants to

have his own opinion toclay. He rvants you to be h.is victiml'

I looked around for any way to escape, but rny airways were cut off. I looked at rny

feet and then the next thing I knerv everything was black. No liglits. No sound. Just

my thoughts. Forever and ever, just tne, myself', and L And, there was no escaPe.



3 a.m
By. Hazel Dunn, Age 12,7|h grade,

It was a cold October night like any other. I was gonna stay

up all night so I could get all my work done. I was half way

through with my work when lglanced at the clock. I realized what

time it was so in confusion I said, " lS it really 2.59 a.m" I decided

to ignore the time and just keep working. While I was working the

time hit 3am and that is when it all began.

At first I thought nothing of it until I thought I saw something

in the dark. when I saw it ljust told myself that I was seeing

things but then I saw it again. I was so terrified but I told myself

that lwas going to check the house. lwalked around saying
,,Hello, is someone there, hello" but I didn't find anything. lfinished

my work right before I saw it again. This time I knew that I wasn't

seeing things.

I went around the house again this time checking every

place, big and smatl. I didn't find anything again so ljust decided

to go to bed. I looked at the time and it was still 3am. I thought

that my clock was broken until I remembered my friend telling me

that weird things happen at 3am so I ran to the safe room in my

house and locked the door. while lwas in there ljust tried to fall

asleep so that the time would change but it is really hard to sleep

when you think a monster is trying to attack you.Just as lwas

starting to fall asleep I heard a huge sound stomping down the

h alt.

All of a sudden it just stopped. I was so confused until I

started hearing banging on the door' lt sounded like a "Bang'

bang, bang... trng, bang, bang" it started getting louder and

louder with each bang. I was fearing for my life as I looked at the



door in terror hearing the sound of the "Bang, bang, bang..." But

all of a sudden the sound stopped so I was worried about what

was happening. I sat there in silence thinking about my life and if I

would live or die that very night. I glanced at the time and it was

still 3am. I looked at the door and heard one last huge "BANG" as

it opened.
All of the sudden I woke up covered in sweat laying on my

desk. The sky still dark, lVly dim desk light, still on from that night.

I looked around and my work was done and my computer was still

open. When I thought that it was just a nightmare the whole time.

I looked at the time on my clock just in case and it said 3am. I ran

around the house one last time and all of a sudden something

grabbed me from behind.

Itried to scream but I knew no one would hear me. ltried to

escape but it was too strong. I was so scared and sleep deprived

that I passed out. when lwoke again I knew that I probably would

never see my family again. lwas the most terrified I had ever

been in my life. lt wasn't anyone I had ever seen before or would

know. when lwas looking at them lfelt a combination of every

fear I had ever had in my life. I looked away from them for one

second and they were gone.

lwas screaming as loud as lcould trying to get someone'

anyone to help me. I looked up one more time and I saw a clock

that said "3:01" All of a sudden the room went black and I woke

up in my bed. llooked around and everything looked normal' The

sun wasjust rising over the mountain side. I looked at the time just

to make sure it wasn't another trick and the time was 9 a.m. I

went around the house to see if there was anything that made me

think what happened was real. when I looked in one of the rooms

all I saw was scratches on the floor, and a piece of paper'



I grabbed the note, my hands shaking faster than the speed
of light. ! opened it and it said " Always remember 3am or next
time you might not be so lucky" lthrew the note, and ran as far
away from my house as possible.
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Williams, Tr"ru*n .',,"''
To: Security Public L -,ory <spl@wsd3.org>

Name: Travawn Williams
Address
Phone Number:
Age/Grade: 12 years old, 7th Grade

Here is my story

Library, Security Public <spl@wsd3.org>

Tue, Oct 15,2024 at 10:16 AIV

The Disso roence
I woke up one morning to find a strange note on my front door. lt was from my friend, Sarah, saying

she had to leave town for a while. I thought it was odd, but I shrugged it off and went about my day. A few

days later, another friend, Alex, also disappeared without a word. When I asked around, no one seemed to

have noticed their absence. lt was as if they had never existed.

I started to get worried and decided to talk to my remaining friends about it. As I brought it up, they all

seemed confused and didn't remember Sarah orAlex at all. My friend Jenny said, "Who is Alex and Sarah."

It was like they had been erased from everyone's memory except mine. I felt like I was going crazy.

I decided to investigate on my own. I went to Sarah's house, but it seemed like no one had lived there for

years. ltried to find any trace of Alex, but there was nothing. lwas starting to feel scared and alone.

The next day, I was sitting in a cafe, trying to gather my thoughts, when I overheard a group of people

talking about a new technology that was being tested in our town. lt was a memory-altering devtce that

could erase specific memories from people's minds. I couldn't believe what I was hearing. lt all started to

make sense. Someone was using this technology to make my frrends disappear from everyone's memory

except mine.

I knew I had to find a way to stop this. I reached out to a friend who worked as an engineer I explained

everything to him. He was skeptical at first, but he agreed to help me investigate. We spent days looking for

any evidence of the memory-altering device being used in our town.

Finally, we found a hldden lab in the abandoned forest outside our little town where the device was being

tested. We confronted the scientists behind it and demanded they stop using it. They were shocked that we

had discovered their secret and tried to deny everything. But we were determined to expose them.

With the help of my friend at the tech company, we gathered enough evidence to bring the issue to

everyone's attention. The scientists were forced to shut down their operation, and the memory-altering

device was destroyed by government officials.



Slowly but surely, my friends started to reappear in their houses with their families. lt was a huge relief to
see them again, and we all vowed never to let something like that happen again.

It was a terrifying and surreal experience, but it taught me the importance of standing up for what's right and
protecting the ones we care about. l'm just glad that I was able to bring my friends back and put an end to
the sinister plot to erase their existence.

This is a student email account monitored by Widefield School District. The contents of this email are governed by state
laws and the board policies of the school district.
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Scary story
1 nressage

Roach, Easton
To: Security Public Library <spl@wsd3.org>

Tue, Oct 15, 2024 at '10:03 AN,4

Hello, l'm Easton Roach. I'm 13 years old and I'm in 7th grade.
and this is my story.

There were five kids: Easton, a practical football maniac; Baylee, a total metalhead;
Haven; Tra, the class clown; and Bella, Haven's friend.

It was a Friday afternoon, and they had just gotten out of school, so they thought
going to the park was a good idea. When they got there, they started to talk about school
and do dumb stuff like what any other 13-year-old would do. At the park there was this big

forest so they went in it. When they got into the forest, Tra ran away. Why, they don't know

They were walking around the forest and found an abandoned cabin. They thought Tra

would be there, so they went in.

Tra was not in the cabin. lnstead, they were met with a rotten smell... The smell of
rotting flesh. As they looked around, there were thick cobwebs all over the place. So dense

that they could barely see through the door. So, they got the bright idea to dust through the

cobwebs and head inside. The door slammed behind them with a loud boom. As they looked

around, everyone's heart dropped as Haven discovered Tra's phone. Easton picked it up,

sounding horrified, "We should leave..." Butthe doordidn't budge. Then, with a sudden

creak in the floorboards and followed by a loud crash, they got hit by something or

someone.

They are woken up next to Tra inside an old nasty prison cell that looks ratchet and

rusty. Baylee was losing her mind, Bela was trying to get service on her phone to call for

help, and Tra was looking for food after constantly complaining about how hungry he was.

N/eanwhile, Haven and Easton were trying to find a way out. Baylee was running in circles,

freaking out, when she tripped over a rock and fell on a faulty tile which opened a door.

They all freeze and look over at the creaky sound of the door openlng as Baylee

fumbles, landing flat on her stomach as dust and grime get kicked up. "Should we go in?"

Haven asked intently while Baylee scrambled back up to her feet and brushed herself

off.

Easton doesn't think and steps out of the room. When he does, he sees a 6-foot man

with a clown mask down the hallway. He started to walk down the hallway He was going

faster and faster. Easton says something, runs back into the room, and shuts the prison-like

door. Everybody asked what had happened when they had seen him. He was standing in



front of the prison-like cell and chucked a thing of gas; we think because, after that, we all
don't remember what happened.

They woke up and were in the same cell. Baylee was losing her mind, Haven was
trying to open the cell, Tra was looking for food, and Easton was standing there looking at
the wall like something was on there. Haven turned around and started to yell at Tra. We
would never be here if you never ran in the woods. Tra asked why you guys had come
looking for me then. Bela told both of them to shut it. Then, there was a creaking sound
coming down the hall. Then there is the same person we saw earlier before we fell
asleep.

Haven asked right away why we were there. The person in the mask said you're the

next victim. Easton said what do you mean? The guy in the mask said you figure it out.

Then he walks away. Baylee asked them if they saw what was on his arm. lt was the same
scar that the dude who took those kids had a couple of years ago, and no one found them.

Dude with a big scar on his arm, but the cops didn't believe him. Tra looked around and

saw a hat. This is the same hat one of the kids wore before they went missing. Bela said
he was right; one of the missing kids was Bella's older brother.

Baylee looked around the room and saw a hole in the corner. Baylee went to it and

saw what looked like a door. She called them over, and they looked at it. Haven kicked the

door open, and inside of the room was a body. They went into the room. The walls were
yellow and with a bad smell. When they fully entered the room, they saw no one body five.

They were all freaked out. Bela started to cry because she saw her older brother dead on

the ground laying there.

Haven said that we needed to leave before we were next, so they tried to go to bed.

The next morning, they woke up, and there was the man in the mask standing in front of the

cell. He was giving them breakfast like a peach offering. Haven said, "Why are you being all

nice now? Now there are dead bodies in the other room, and you trapped us in a cell." The

masked man left the plate of food in front of the cell and left.

Easton said we have to leave now. So they sat in the cell all day, thinking of a plan.

Then, they heard a sound coming down the hall. lt was a grown man. He looked at us for a

minute and asked if we were the kids that went missing. Baylee said ya. The dude said,

"Why are you guys in my dad's basement?" Next thing you know, the person was dead. The

masked man came back and took an ax to his neck, and killed him. The masked man said,

Look what you made me do. You made me kill my son'

The man in the mask went crazy. He grabbed the ax and opened the cell the kids

were stuck in. He started to chase them around until Easton tackled him to the ground and

took the ax. While that was happening, Bela, Baylee, and Tra were looking for a way out.

Easton got up, and the man in the mask blended in. Haven said when Easton tackled him,

he hit his head on the ground so hard it started to bleed. Tra yelled for Haven and Easton.

We found a way out. Haven and Easton rushed over there. Then they went up the stairs.



Me and my friend Caleb were in my room watching scary videos at night while my parents were

at Walmart, halfway through the video my door opened then closed then opened then slammed

shut. then we heard banging above us, and that's where the attic was so me and Caleb hid by

each other and the door opened and my TV and LED lights turned off then the door slammed

shut so me and Caleb went under the bed and went to sleep. The next morning when it was still

dark, we woke up we saw that my window was open so we looked outside and saw 2 little girls

with balloons so we ran and made sure the doors were locked when we thought we were ok we

looked to my back door and it was open. Me and Caleb looked at each other and ran tnto my

room and we heard footsteps we hid in my closet and climbed to the top we heard the door

open and we heard a voice say "Where are you? llust want to play." ln a little htgh-pitched

voice, she walked in slowly looking around, Caleb farted then we jumped down and pushed the

ghost girl and ran out of the room and locked the door we thought we were good but realized

that there were two of them we looked around and saw her floating in the air we ran outside and

around the town and no one is there. So we returned to the house, hopped on my dirtbike, and

rode around town. Me and Caleb saw a bunch of people but they were walking funny. we

realized they were zombies. Me and Caleb rode to my friend Grant's house and we all went to

the kttchen in his house to grab snacks and water. Then we saw rt, the 2 gtrls waiting by the

front door. Caleb explained to Grant what was happening and then we heard the girls banging

on the glass, so we went out the back door and ran out front. We all hopped on the dirtbikes and

rode to the park. When we got to the park, we set up a fort. After we set up the fort, we all

headed to Walmart but no one was there. We all headed inside the Walmart and grabbed as

much food as we could to survive the 2 girls and the apocalypse. We went to the sliding doors to

head out but they were locked. We all started to talk about what to do, but then all of a sudden,

ALL of the lights in walmaft turned off. They turned back on but they were red. We all assumed

that it was the 2 girls. We all heard something weird, it was like glass breaking. We looked

around and noticed that the zombies were trying to break in. We were surrounded. Then we saw

them, the 2 girls.
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One Halloween [\4e and my friends were about to go trick or treating but we realized we were 16

why would we go trick ortreating when we are 16 we are too old for that. [Vle and my two friends
(John and Emerson) went to my room to figure out what we were going to do. Then I came up

with an idea. There was this huge abandoned house on the street next to ours. Hey guys how
about we go to the abandoned house on the next street. Everyone yells yes excited that we will
have something to do for Halloween. We get the ghost equipment we have in the closet so we
can find some ghosts in the house and we sprint out the door excitedly. l\rle and my friends walk
over to the next street looking at the glorious decorations everyone has up. We get to the next
street and we spot the abandoned house.
We sprint to the house excited to see what we will find and maybe find some ghosts. We get to
the house. We open the creaking door into the house and we all walk into cobwebs. We shake it
off and walk more into the house. We looked around and there were double wooden stairs that
were broken up and old. Everywhere we step I hear "creak" Shall we put down some ghost
equipment? Everyone shouts yes so I reach into my backpack I had brought and took out a rem
pod. ( A big block device that detects movement).
I set it down in the middle of the floor so it is most likely to detect if there is movement and we
walked on. lt was dark so we decide to turn on the lights. We flipped up the light switch and the
lights didn't turn on. lVaybe there is no power Emerson said. Well, it's a good thing I brought a
flashlight John said. He turns on the flashlight so we can see because it is pitch black. We flash
the flashlight upstairs and we see something in the corner of our eyes.
A figure standing in the door frame. Dark red eyes and tall. He sprints across the hallway to the
other side and we run to the kitchen. The floor was creaky anywhere we went he would hear us.
We looked to the side of us and there he was again same dark red eyes and tall. This trme we
said whatever and we went toward it. Once we got closer we can start to see his face more and
more. The closer we got the whiter his face was. We got a bit closer and just as soon as I was
going to see his face he ran away. I try to run after him but he was too fast he ran back upstairs
into the room and locked the door.
We went back into the kitchen to get the bags we left. Then we hear the doorbell. Ding Dong We
all looked at each other with a frightened face and we cautiously went to the door to open it. We
opened it and. Trick Or Treatl Oh sorry kids John said we don't have any candy with us sorry
guys. lt's ok guys let's go to the next house. Their voices slowly fade away. We decided it was a
good idea to go upstairs because we hadn't gone up there yet so we decided to go up there
without eyes everywhere to make sure nothing attacked us.
We decided that we were going to go into the room where the mysterious guy had gone and we
creaked open the door and went in. We see the mysterious guy sitting down on the ground
turning around and standing up. AHHHHH. To be Continued
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Once upon a time, there was a girl,but she was no ordinary girl. She was a demon girl.
She was often lonely because she lived in the demon realm, and could not go up to earth,
except for one night a year. On Halloween night. Now, she was glad that that was the day
chosen for her to be able to leave the demon realm because people would think that she just
had a very realistic costume. This made it so she could interact with the humans without them
being scared. But sometimes she doesn't fool people well enough, and they find out and flee in
terror.

The demon girl's name was Teardrop, and her little sister's name was Blood drop.
Sometimes, on halloween, Teardrop would sometimes take Blood drop along with her. But this
came at a cost. She would have to watch Blood drop and take care of her. But it was very
difficult to keep her under control because she was a very troublesome child.
Sometimes Blood drop would scare humans her age and they would run and cry to their
parents.

But every halloween, Teardrop would go and get candy for her sister if Blood drop could
not come. Even though Blood drop could go every two years, she still wanted candy every year
After every Halloween, she would go through a portal back to the land down under. Then she
would Give half of her candy to Blood drop. And they would wait 'till the next year to go back up

Veronica Lewis

6th Grade
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One day in a high school class before Halloween nlgl''t, tne;eacher had her class go on a field

trip to the Midnight Forest. Everyone had a partner for the field trip except Blake, Blake was a
boy who had messy long blonde hair and bright blue eyes. Blake was a neurotic person (a
tendency to experience anxiety, depression, self-doubt, and other negative feelings), he was a
timid person and just wanted to go home. Five minutes before the field trip a new kid named
Lilly ran into the class almost knocking over the teacher. " When she got to the class she said
"Sorry for being late teach, l'm new here" but the teacher was not happy and said, "Next time
you run into my classroom YOU WILL HAVE TO WRITE ME A 500-WORD ESSAY ABOUT
NOT RUNNING IN SCHOOL AND YOU WILL STAY IN THIS CLASSROOM ON HALLOWEEN
NIGHT TO WRITE lT!". "Now go be Blake's partner, he's the blonde wearing the hoodie in the
back. As soon as Blake saw Lilly his heart started to beat faster "Hi l'm Lilly, the teacher sard
that l'll be your partner for the field trip to the forest" "By the way I like your hoodie it looks great
with your hair and eyes". "l'm going to be a black cat for Halloween, what will you be" "l-l'm
dressing as a white bat for Halloween". The bus was running late so the teacher let the class
play on their computers and learn more about each other, but Blake and Lily found out that they
liked similar things and became closer to each other, it was lrke they were soulmates. Finally,
the bus arrived, and the partners sat next to each other. "Blake the tVidnight Forest is a forest
where werewolves are, but if we find a werewolf I'll make sure it won't hurt us, so be strong
there's no need to be scared when l'm here. "What we just met 30 minutes ago and she talks to
me like l'm her boyfriend". Hours later the class arrived at the tVidnight Forest and the teacher
gave out places where two partners to explore, but Blake and Lilly had to explore the Werewolf
Caves where werewolves were thought to be. Blake knowing he could die in the caves got really
really scared and started shaking but Lilly could see that Blake needed someone to comfort hrm
"Hey hey calm down Blake, lt's ok l'm here" "lf a werewolf tries to kill us, I'll make sure the
werewolf never attacks anyone again" "You will be ok I promise" "Lets walk holding hands so we
won't get lost ok?. Blake got up still scared but felt safe around Lilly, the two walked hand and
hand through the forest but then Blake started to feel a pain in his stomach but just ignored it
thinking it was just normal stomach pain. The sun went down and the full moon came up, Blake
felt a sharp pain inside his chest, stumbling back and letting go of Lilly's hand in pain. "Blake
what's wrong you look like you are in a lot of pain" Blake wanted to answer her but he couldn't
find the words. His vision blurred and he felt his bones shifting, his muscles stretching and
moving in ways they shouldn't. "L-Lilly you need to go...NOW' he managed to gasp out rn parn
but Lilly didn't move "l'm not going anywhere Blake. What's happening" Blake tried to push her
away but the transformation had already begun. His body convulsed and he let out a guttural
growl as his spine arched, forcing him onto all fours. His clothes tore as hrs muscles expanded
and blonde fur sprouted across his skin. His hands and feet elongated turning into powerful
claws and his face twisted into a snout filled with sharp gleaming teeth. Lilly watched in horror
as the boy she cared for had transformed into a monster but Lilly couldn't bring herself to run,
she was frozen in place with her eyes locked on Blake as his transformation had finrshed Blake
howled at the moon, where Blake once had stood there was now a massive red-eyed werewolf.
"Blake?" The werewolf, unlike other werewolves was nice as it recognized her. The werewolf
looked scared and started whimpering like a sad dog. "Hey, Blake it's ok l'm not scared of you
and I'm not leaving you " "l'm here Blake and I'm not going anywhere". The werewolf hugged
Lilly with tears in his eyes. Lilly started to pet the werewolf comforting hrm "There you go" "Easy



easy" The werewolf was like a big puppy letting Lilly pet him. "lt's ok you can sleep" "The
teacher said were not going back to school till 10 in the morning so get some rest, the werewolf
slept like a puppy. Lilly decided to explore the werewolf caves because they couldn't come back
with nothing. While exploring the werewolf caves a werewolf saw Lilly and attacked her. Lilly
thought she could beat the werewolf easily with no scars but she got bit by the werewolf on her
arm before the werewolf went after a big bear. "Ha I knew I could beat a werewolf" "But the bite
really hurts ow" Lilly forgetting that the full moon was out went outside in the moonlight and just
like Blake she transformed into a werewolf too. When the transformation ended Lilly howled at
the moon waking up Blake. Lilly looked at her new brown-colored werewolf form when Blake
found her. When Blake saw Lilly, he thought he lost control, hurting Lilly and making her become
a werewolf. Blake started whimpering again and ran away. Lilly walked over to Blake with a
smile on her face, she sat next to Blake and then kissed hrm on his cheek. Lilly rested her head
against Blake which made him smile. The two werewolves (Blake and Lilly) slept by each other
until morning when Lilly woke up a human again to find something to give to the teacher about
the werewolf caves. Then Lilly woke Blake up "Hey you awake, we have 2 more hours until we
go home". "L-Lilly did I hurt you last night" "No, I just got attacked by another werewolf and kept
his tooth" "Y-You're not scared of me?" "Of course l'm not scared of you, you looked like a big
puppy when you were a werewolf' "l'm sorry I couldn't protect you" "lt's ok, I still love you". The
two explored the werewolf caves more finding cool things like a werewolf skull. 2 hours later the
bus came back and picked up the class, when they got back before they left they had to show
the things that they found the whole class found something interesting about a place in the
forest. Lilly and Blake showed off what they found in the Werewolf Caves which gave them both
an A+ for the field trip and the assignment. When the class went home Lilly asked Blake if he
wanted to go trick or treating together. Blake said yes and on Halloween night the two went
trick-or-treating together and started dating each other. The end :)

Here are the YouTube links to the two videos I based the story on (there both from my youTube

channel)
., Werewolf transformation

https :l/www, youtu be. conrlwatch ?v= R Sa V U I b ra. 0
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The Oak lnn

Bv :Aub Graves

Lauren, Jemma, and I were all sitting in homeroom as we began to talk about our
plans for the upcoming Halloween weekend. Jemma began talking about how excited
she was and how she wanted to do something scary to kick off Halloween.

"l really want to do something scary this weekend! lt would be sooooo much fun
to do something that's exciting for once in this boring old town!"

"l heard there's lots of kids going missing and I think it might have something to
do with the oak inn" Lauren says enthusiastically "lVaybe that's what we can do this
weekend!"

"ooo that sounds really fun, maybe we could even try to spend the night!" I

boldly state

Jemma begins to light up with excitement. "We should go this Friday! Everyone meet
at my place after school!"

"Sounds good to me!" Lauren and I say in unison

That night I was filled with excitement and planning in detail exactly what we should
do tomorrow night at the oak inn, I soon drifted off to sleep listening to the sound of the
light rain tapping my window.

When I woke up the next morning, I was frozen with fear and sweat was rolling down
my face as I recalled the terrifying dream I had just encountered. There were monsters,
flashes of red, ghosts, and worst of all my friends were in danger. I thought a litile bit
deeper into it, realizing this could have been a very clear sign of not to go to the Oak. I

rolled out of bed with eyes wide still thinking and went to get ready for school. I got
dressed, in my favorite hoodie and jeans and boy was I feeling myself! I headed
downstairs and saw that my mom had made me breakfast before she headed to work,
and right by the stack of golden-brown pancakes smothered in pure maple syrup, laid a
note signed by my mom in which it stated, " working the night shift today. Have a good
day, love u lots!" After I read the note, I thought this is the perfect night to sneak out to
the Oak, especially because moms working the night shift and dads out on a business
trip. I scarfed down my food and grabbed my backpack off the couch to head to school.

It was a rainy day, and the sky was full of gray clouds. The air had a very bold smell. I

just couldn't tell you exactly what it was, but it almost smelled like mystery. you know, if
mystery had a smell. I turned the corner and met up with Lauren so we could walk to
school together like we do every day.



"Good morning she said!" full of joy

"N4orning". I bluntly replied

"You, ok?" she asked with a mouth full of toast

"Yea... ljust had a pretty scary dream last night about the Oak lnn"

" What was it about?" she asked in a very concerned voice moving closer to me

" I don't really remember everything I do know something happened with Jemma
though and there was some kind of creature. I'm sure it's nothing though."

"That's kind of scary" Lauren whispered

"Yea l'm sure it's nothing" I shrugged

As we arrived at school, I heard the sophomores talking about how one of their
classmates [/ary went to the Oak last night and didn't come out. "She's only one year
older than me" I thought to myself. Lauren and I headed to class and sat down in our
assigned seats. Which weren't assigned but chosen even though every single student in
that class had a clear understanding of not to sit in anyone's else's seat not even if they
were absent. We met with Jemma at the circle table in the back of class, the one we
always sat at. I began to zone out until the morning announcements came on. They
were relatively normal except when lVrs, Herring began to talk about [Vlary's
disappearance, She had said something about how last night police had searched the
entire Oak and its surrounding forest and found nothing but her backpack, her scarf,
and footprints of something unknown.

"ooooo maybe a shapeshifter" Jemma said mockingly

"Yeah right!" I said jokingly

" I don't think those things even exist" added Lauren "But who really knows I

guess"

Jemma and I both nodded our heads in agreement because honestly, who really
does know if any of these hoax's are true? probably no one.

Our homeroom teacher, tVs. Riley began to talk about our math lesson for that day

"Alright class, today we will be learning about decimals and how to divide
integers!!|!" WOHOOOO

"Ugh I hate this class!" Jemma said boldly

"Same here" added Lauren raising her fingers up in agreement

"[Me three!" I added in a very monotone voice.



"Well, I don't really care about your opinions on my class. And if there is an
issue, I would be more than happy to send you to the office." Ms. Riley said in a passive
aggressive tone.

" No ma'am we apologize" We all said with our heads down, as the class snickered and
giggled at us.

That class for the next 45 minutes seemed to go by slower than a snail in a
race.

Once lunch hit the day seemed to go by a little bit faster. We made it through the day,
and as our last period bell was about to ring, I bubbled with joy and excitement about
the Oak. I couldn't wait to see what was inside and the mysteries we would uncover.

The bell rang and Jemma, Lauren and I all met up at our lockers because they were
surprisingly directly next to each other. I had let them know that I had to run home and
pack my bag so I had everything I could possibly need, and I mean EVERYTHING.

"Okay, sounds good, just meet back at my place when you're done." Jemma added

"Alright" I replied

I had walked home a different way than I usually do because I wanted to get a closer
look at the Oak. As I was looking at one of the windows, I swore I had seen l\Iary inside
crying. I looked a little bit closer and mainly focused on that window, but as I looked
back, I saw nothing but dark loneliness.

I had made it home and packed my pink duffle bag full of stuff. I packed
hoodies, flashlights, a phone charger, water, food, sreeping bags, bug spray, and
pajamas. I headed out of my bedroom window by creating a long line of sheets and
blankets then throwing it out of the window to climb down because we have a ring
doorbell, and I didn't want either of my parents to know I had snuck out. I made it down
safely and started walking to Jemma's house. Good thing it was only about two blocks
away because it was cold, and I had felt as if the darkness was enclosing me,

I made it to Jemma's house and rang the doorbell. After a couple of seconds, her
mom answered the door and welcomed me in. I walked up stairs to Jemma's room and
saw Lauren and Jemma packing a bag.

"Heyyyy" I said

"Aubrey" They shouted running towards me to give me a hug.

"We have to go when my parents are asleep by the way. They usually go to sleep
early though so we should be good" Jemma added

"Sounds good!" I spoke



Later that night we all went to see if Jemma's parents were sleeping. We got

confirmation that they were, so we snuck out of the back door and walked our way

towards the Oak.

"Dang it's really cold tonight." Lauren said shivering

"l agree!" I said clenching my teeth and rubbing my arms

We had arrived at the Oak lnn with our bags in hand and a mind full of optimism. We

headed up the long driveway and almost tripped over the crumbling pavement. We

opened the rusted gate with a loud "Screech" and walked inside the hotel full of dark

memories and cold feelings.

" This is huge!" Lauren said with a smile on her face

" I know right" Jemma added in shock

We all grabbed our flashlights out of our bags and headed for the dark mysterious
hallways. I kept getting a cold feeling and I swore I had seen something dash across the

floor of a room.

"Guys...?" I said uncertainty

"Yea?" Lauren and Jemma said concerningly

"ls it just me or have you guys sworn to see something dart across the halls and

inside rooms?" I asked

"lt's not just you. I looked over to one of the rooms and swore to have seen

something with a gray shadow." Jemma stated

We continued to walk the halls as we made our way to the most haunted place

in the hotel. The place with the coldest feeling. The dining hall.

"The history behind this place is unlike any other." Lauren added as if it wasn't scary

enough.

"What is it?" Jemma and I both asked trembling

" I was doing my research on this place last night and I was reading a couple of
articles and newspapers dating all the way back to the 1960's. When it all started... the

great massacre."

"l think l've heard of this but tell me more" I said

Lauren began again, " Almost all of the evidence on this place is covered up due to

the public fear. So, I had to do a little bit of digging and I found one article posted by an

anonymous user stating that he in fact was a survivor of the oak massacre. lt began



with him talking about how during breakfast time, almost all the 235 visitors of the Oak
were downstairs eating breakfast as he headed out to explore the town. He said he was
doing some shopping for his wife and 3 kids as they were still inside the hotel when he
had left. He went to a couple of stores, and he had found the perfect new ring for his
wife and some small little toys for his children, but he said that when he walked back
into the hotel... every... single... person...had been lying dead right where they sat."

" Every single person?" I asked with sympathy

" Every single one and all of the doors had been busted open even with some
residents lying dead in their beds with their children as none of them had woken up yet."
Lauren added

"That's really sad...and scary" Jemma added

" Did they ever find who did it?" I asked

"Nope but they still believe he roams these very halls,.." Lauren replied

"Oh, my g-" I went to say

BANGI We all turned around with our hearts racing and our palms sweaty.

"What was that" I slightly whispered

"l don't know" Lauren said trembling

As we turned our flashlights to check, their batteries went dead, and the hotel went
silent and dark. I felt as if we were being watched by hundreds of eyes surrounding us
almost like we were being trapped. We quickly turned to each other and reached for our
spare flashlights. I was able to turn mine on and I pointed it to my right side, relieved to
see Lauren, but as I pointed it to my left, nothing but pitch-black darkness.

"Where's Jemma?!" Lauren and I both said with fear on our faces.

We began to search everywhere. We were running up and down halls, looking
into rooms, shouting Jemma's name, but all we heard back was the echoes of our own
voices. I was getting tired, and I was running low on the flashlight battery, Lauren and I

entered the last room with no hope of finding Jemma. We pointed our flashlights in the
room and in the corner stood a rocking chair with who appeared to be Jemma sitting in
it.

" Jemma!" Lauren and I said relieved

" I thought we had for sure lost you!" I spoke

The chair was still rocking as the pace stayed the same. We got no response,
so we walked up to the chair and saw that whatever was sitting in it wasn't our friend.



Jemma's eyes aren't red, her skin isn't pale and she's certainly not that tall. Lauren and I

looked at each other like we were thinking the same thing. Our eyes widened as the

figure began to stand up. We quickly sprinted down the halls reaching multiple flights of
stairs, and we had to sprint down those two while still being chased. We ran as fast as

our bodies could ignoring how tired we were because this was a matter of life or death.

We headed out of the back exit and ran upon a small gray shed. We walked inside it

astonished to see Jemma and the missing classmate [Vary, tied down with duct tape

over their mouths.

"Oh my god!" I spoke

We unraveled both and took the duct tape off of their mouths. As soon as the duct
tape was off [Mary's mouth, she urgently said,

" We have to leave right now, and we can never come back. lt is after us and it
needs a body to leave the hotel with. lt's the only way for it to get out!"

She grabbed us by our wrist before we could even say anything back, and we
sprinted through the pouring rain as we followed the line of trees until we saw the main
road to our neighborhood.

"You have to PROt\4lSE me you will NEVER go back there." ftlary shouted

"We promise" We all said softly with tears flowing down our faces

lVary headed back to her house to see her parents again after being gone for 2
days. Lauren, Jemma and I walked back to Jemma's house just to see all our parents
sitting on her porch crying.

"lVlom?" I asked

She picked her head out of her hands and spoke

"Where were you?" ln a more concerned voice than an angry one.

All I could do was stutter. She told me to not even answer that and ran up for a long
tight hug. While on the other hand Lauren and Jemma were being scolded. The long car
ride home consisted of a list of punishments, but I was grateful that I was even alive. l\rly
mom and I had made it home, and I ate my dinner which was now cold. Afterwards, I

headed to my room. I laid in bed, and I couldn't stop thinking about the Oak. I snuggled
up with my blanket and I eventually fell asleep to the sound of the leaves being blown
across the road and the wind flowing through my open window pooling in my room.

I looked outside my window the next morning and was surprisingly happy to see
the Oak lnn being demolished because they needed new space for an apartment
complex. I thought to myself, " You can erase the Oak, but you can't erase its history."


