
The Black Figure

We hod just moved into onew house, ond f didn't know whot the
o?ea wos like. Then, r met some friends, ond they soid, "Mony people
believed in o Block figure thot comes 25 through 15 yeors to feost
ogoin."f think they're just lying... fn two more weeks, it's Holloween, and
f'm moking o costume. ft wos going to be ove?y spooky. As f wos lost in
my own little world, moking my costume, f then sow o block figure.
Thought it wos just my mind ploying tricks on me, but no, it stood up in
thood dodoylightYou couldn't see its face, ond then f ron, but it found
me. f knew f wosn't sofe. f sow it ogoin, ond it foded, ond he soid'T've
been woiting for you i' in a deep voice. ft sounded like o foding voice, but
then the doors locked. I tried running, but then f got into o corner. f
found o bot, ond then f hit the f igure.Tt didn't do onything; it just blew
the wind. Then f noticed oir hod blown out of its body. f found o vocuum
ond 9ot the orm sucked in, but it wos not o motch f or the block f igure.
He regrew his orm ond kno cked me out. My mom ran in the door, then my

dod, ond they looked of me, osking whot wos going on. As scored os f
wos, f soid to my mom ond dod,Weneed to be coreful because
something is coming f or me.

* ?lr *

And my mom wos going to get some food for my dod. As f wos

wolking down the oisle,T heord o voice in my heod. You a?en't safehere.
f wolked faster down the oisle,lookingbehind me os if something wos

chasing me. f didn't understond whot the voice wos ond why it wos

targeting me.I hod shivers running down my spine, ond my stomoch felt
os if f hod butterflies. And then T gagged becouse it felt like f wos

being stobbed over ond over. f dropped down to the ground in poin.n I



screomed in poin. The poin was so unbeoroble. The.,T got o f loshback
when f was seven, f got hit by o cor. ft wos a c?azy ploce ond time, but f
f elt like I wos being o person to be set to die becouse first wos my
cold, then being unconscious, then o cor occident, ond now the block
figure f wos soying to myself. "Why me? Why do f get hurt? It felt like
f wos cursed." Moments loter, f sat judging myself , wondering why do you

live,feeling sod. Minutes later, f sot in my room thinking obout whot f sow. fs it
me, or is it just time for thot thing to come out ogoin, ond for it to feostZ

Holloween morning i went f or ajog with my mom f sow the f igure in an olley i

didn't think much of it so i soid to my mom lets get some milkshokes she agreed we

sot tolking Minutes loter silence goes by I wondered in my heod is todoy going to
bethe lost night Thot f'm here f didn't know if it wos just me but other kids hove

been womied too my friends Mott Chris ond Som were soying it's not just me it's
mony peoplepeople thot f don't know but we'rethey'retrying to stop the monster
we hod plons to 9o to the monster ond try to get to ottention we woited anxiously
ond woited until night time f put my costume on I hid but then the voic e came to
my head agoin f wosn't sofe ond new where f wos, he wos a boss you con never

def eot.Tfaced my feors ond I went out ond f went to fight it but f couldn't it
wos just me ond this he wos big but he looked like o Titon he shut their menocing

ond Chris Matt ond Som got o big vocuum sucked it up ond we held it, there wos

only one woy to toke it we hod to get ajor then when we got the jor we took it f
tropped his leg in one the other one it didn't regrow we found out it could be

coptured me ond Chris looked ot eoch other eye to eyeT threw the oir ond he ond

f hit it with the bot ond it shottered everywherepieces of oir moving oround like

dust then we tropped his orm it's other orm ond then it's leg then we tropped it
we couldn't f igure out what wos hoppeninghe grew one orgon of o time everY time

we chopped one off new one would go then thot's when we wondered whot if we

get o big jor ond trop him in there nothing you could do right thot's whot we

thought but he escoped through the thin air then we grobbed onother jor but this

one wos dif f erent he couldn' t get out it wos like a f orce f ield he wos shocked he

soid in our heod you might hove stopped me but it's not over yet it's not over it
continued ond continue d f or hours ond hours but then we got his leg in his heod put

it in o jor ond then there wos silence. ft looked saf e, ond we we?e

Heroes,we got on oword. I told my mom the whole story, thot it wosn't just

me, it wos other kids too, but somehow there might be onother one. f con only

figureout if there's more out therewhere we would needbiggerjors ond stronge?

coses f or the monster. Thot Holloween everybody wos there no missing bodies just



' hoppiness trick or treot, the town wos bock to normol df ron to my room ond took
my costume off f was soying I didn't meon those things thot f said to myself
everything wos oll right I just needed to believe ondbelieve thot's why we won f
believe but f disagreed my new f riends help me with thot os f fought through the
chollenges ond broke to freedom.

Niko F

f 'm in 7th grade. Here' s my scory story

Sincerely Niko

c_



The haunted house
By: Jordan Al-,-, -

One spooky night, the three little kids named Hunter, Hayden, and Jordan walked into a haunted
house called the American Nightmare. The American nightmare was one of the scariest and

most ghostly activities ever, so randomly the three little kids walked into the bit because they

didn't know what it was. Still, they liked exploring, but as soon as they walked in the house, they

felt the tone changed a lot it was darker colder but they didn't understand why was it cold why it
was darker. But then Bang! The three kids started looking around, but there wasn't anyone in
the house, and they went downstairs. They saw a light, and then they went to it because they

thought it was someone so they start running towards it but poof there was nothing they walk

back upstairs but then they saw a doll but little did they know it was one of the most cursed doll

in all of america named benji.

After that weird accident that happened the kids kept venturing through the house they went

upstairs with their flashlight in hand and the kids scrunched together since they only had one

flashlight meanwhile their parents worrying since they dont know where there kids went they

looked through the house and the parents contacted each other since there was no site of the

kids and it was foggy outside so the parents looked through the town and looked at every house

but they realized there was only house left the american nightmare they went to the doorstep

hearing the sound of the wind passed by looking like they've seen a monster they open the door

it squeaking and all they hear is a voice behind them the parents immediately look back as the

kids hear a noise they start running but they realized its a dead end they thought it was the end

but then the parents start running upstairs and found the kids that were up scrunched with a

flashlight in the hands of hayden.

Their parents immediately started hugging their children and everyone was safe so they went

downstairs but the door was locked. Then they look at the tv and saw someone inside the tv and

the person said the only way you can get out is by finding the key so they started looking up and

down toe to toe and nothing so they saw the door to the basement that was locked and realized

they had to unlock the door so they found a pair of keys on a table. Then they rushed

downstairs making sure that they get this key, fast and there lies a pair of keys. Still, it was

locked in a glass container so they had to do a set of challenges the parents with their kids and

hunter and hayden did the first to challenges. ln contrast, Jordan and his parents try to unlock

the other challenge but they realized they needed to throw someone to the other side so they

through jordan. And he presses the button then they get him back and get the keys and run

upstairs and then try the keys and finally get out so they run to their cars and all of them agree

that none of them will ever come back again.



One Halloween, Billy, Jimbo, and Bob were trick-or-treating and just about to go home with
sacks full of candy. They had their parents check all of it, and started eating. They all got
through half a bag together. They went to bed full of candy. Jimbo had to go to the bathroom,
but on the way, he heard something outside. He looked at the window, nothing. He heard it
again and looked at it again, but nothing. lt was about 12:Q0 am. He walked it off and went to
the bathroom. Then, thirty minutes later, he heard it again and saw something go past the
window. He said, "Billy, Bob, wake up, I saw something at the window." "No, go back to sleep,
bro," said Bob. Billy stayed asleep. So he went back to lie down and tried to sleep. Staring at the
window, he saw it again. He slammed his face into his pillow. He rubbed his eyes and thought
he was hallucinating. He turned the other way and tried to sleep again. Two minutes later, he
heard a knock on the window. He ignored it, then a knock on the door. He looked at the window
and saw nothing. He looked through the peephole of the door, and he saw a man walking on the
sidewalk.

Jimbo looked again, and he was on the other side of the road. Then three more minutes pass,
and he hears another knock on the door and window at the same time. He once again thought
he was hearing things. Every three minutes, it happened. Billy and Bob finally heard it and woke
up. "What was that?" Billy said as he sat up. "l don't know what it is. I've been hearing it for a
while now." Jimbo said. "Let's go eat some more candy, guys," said Bob, looking frightened.
They all went together, still hearing the knocking. Then, while getting candy, they heard
something upstairs, and they thought it was their mom and dad. They went back into the living
room and turned on the TV. They were watching a YouTube video, trying not to think about the
knocking. Their parents then heard it and went downstairs to check on the boys. "you boys
alright down here? There is knocking," Mom said. "Yeah, we're fine," said Billy. But Mom and
Dad stayed out there until the knocking was gone. Ten minutes go by, and the knocking
disappears. Mom and Dad went back upstairs and went to bed.

The knock, knock, knock got annoying, so he tried to sleep again. While lying, Jimbo thought
there were two people outside. lt was just past 1:00 am, so he felt that it would be weird for
people to be out that late. All of them heard 3 different knocks, one at the door and at two
different windows. All the knocks happened simultaneously. He thought there were three people
out there. Then they heard glass break upstairs. Billy, Bob, and Jimbo were terrified they stayed
completely silent. They were worried about their parents. Three people broke in all three of them
had tied up Mom and Dad. Mom could just barely reach her phone, and she dialed g11 . Bob
heard them coming downstairs, and they entered the living room. Staying completely silent, they
were in the corner looking like a box. Billy noticed that they all had something in their hands. lt
looked like a knife. Bob had made a sudden movement, and one of them saw it. They
approached the corner and grabbed all three of them. They went fast; the police were on the
way. The kidnappers were going to a car. The police were down the street and saw them. They
sped down the street. Billy, Bob, and Jimbo were already in the car. The kidnappers had started
the car and were speeding down the road. They started to get chased down by the police.

The people and the police were going for 5 whole minutes; it was horrible. Every sharp turn,
they were flying around in the back. They were going so fast. They got air time from all of the



I

speed bumps they hit. After all of the torture, the kidnappers were caught and arrested. The

three boys got into another police car and Jimbo told the officer where their house was and they

went home. The next day the kidnapping was presented on the news. Then Mom, Dad, Billy,

Bob, and Jimbo all agreed to get cameras installed. The end.



PORTAL DAY
Name: EzraHa

Phone number:

Address

Grade: 7th

The portal glowed and the stomps came louder. I knew I had to jump in but I knew that I

couldn't come back. However whatever is in there must be better than whatever is coming for
me now. There was a rumor that my missing sister went through a portal and went missing right
after that. However, that was just a rumor. "Goodbye Monster!" I yelled as I ran through. As soon
as I entered the portal I was flipped upside down and was falling. I tried to spread my body out
like my father said. He was a skydiver. lt was rumored that he fell into a portal while skydiving
but that sounded like a silly rumor. All the rumors came from these stupid portals but I don't
believe a single one. These portals have been here ever since the 4th world war in 2051 but
now it's 2116 and these things are still here. I wonder what country hated the others so much to

use these stupid portals. Maybe Arfonia? Wait they didn't exist ll' 2072. Whatever country did it
doesn't matter right now. I'm going to die. "l see the ground!" I said hoping someone would hear

but they didn't. I crashed into the ground however it felt.. Soft? But I still fell into a deep slumber.

"Hey! Wake up!" said an ominous yet comforting voice. "Hey!" said the familiar but

distant voice. "ls that?" I opened my eyes. "Sis..?". I realized that this was my sister but

something was... off. She was smiling deeply, grinning from ear to ear, However I trusted her.

"You're alive?" We said at the same time. I get why I said it but why did she? lt's not like ljust
fellfrom the sky. Wait.... I DID JUST DROP FROM THE SKY! "WHERE AM l?" I yelled as loud

as I could. I've always liked attention so the louder the better. My sister shushed me as she

helped me up. "Be quiet there's a monster down here that is blind and numb but his hearing is

impeccable since he doesn't have any other feelings". I walked towards a random direction

since I knew that the monster she was talking about wasn't far away but right next to me. "Hey

where are you going?" She said as if she had no clue what she put me next to. "Away from that

monster!" I yelled "What do you mean? That's our father!". "That is the demon I tell you!" I

screamed " Eva... don't move..." My sister said with a scared face. lturned around sharply and

there was... nothing behind me? A bang echoed from behind me. "SISTER?" I yelled thinking

the monster got my sister but the real truth was that my sister got the so-called "Monster" and

after my father was knocked out, I rushed toward my sister realizing she was the monster and

took out A stone I got from the cave I was in before, trying to kill the monster but she easily

overpowered me.



When I woke up I was in some party room with my dad and sister but when I tried to
stand up I realized I was tied up. I also saw that my dad was tied up, but not my sister and the
reason for that became apparent imminently. She stood up and walked toward my dad and had
a revolver tightly gripped in her hands. " DON'T YOU DARE SHOOT HIM YOU MONSTER!". "l

won't but either he'll shoot himself or he'll shoot you!" My sister said with a smirk "NO! WE
WON'T PLAY YOUR GAMES-" My voice was cut off as my sister held a cloth to my mouth. lt
was chloroform. I tried to hold my breath but I couldn't hold my breath for as long as my sister
could hold a cloth to my mouth and I passed out.

When I woke up I saw an empty room with a giant dark red spot on the walls, ceiling,
floor, and the wood table. I instantly realized what had happened. "My father that I thought was
a monster is..." I held in a scream as I looked on the floor for his body but I found no such thing.
I tried to open the door but it had a timer with 30 minutes left on it, so I decided to just spend the
time searching foranything that could be useful. After 10 minutes of searching lfound a vent
tucked in the corner with a bunch of boxes blocking the way. She probably expected the
chloroform would last longer however I pretended to pass out sooner than I did so I would wake
up sooner to maybe save my dad however I knew I didn't work. As I used a clip on my shirt to
open the vent I opened the boxes with my other hand. They had nothing at all. I crawled my way
into the vent after arranging the boxes in a way that made it look like no one had touched them.
As I crawled through the vent I found a fan blocking my way out of the vent, however there was
a straight drop I could take that I couldn't climb back up after dropping down that looked like a
graveyard but why was it inside? I tried to drop my shoe to see how far the drop was and it hit
the floor after 8 seconds. I took off my jacket and tied it to a bolt that was sticking out so I could
get closer to the ground. After some consideration I decided to jump.

I tried to brace for impact but it never came. Was I caught? I thought while opening my
eyes and they displayed something I thought I would never see, or should I say someone.
'RACHEL!' I screamed while reaching out for her. "Wh- Eva? ls that you?" She said looking
confused. "lt is!" I said hoping she would listen as I tell her all of this tea I have. "Why are you...
here? You need to leave before he finds you." I looked at her with a scared and confused look.
"What do you mean? Who is he?". I tried to think who he might be as she answered "The king of
the portal land, also known as John Wellington." That name sounded familiar for some reason,
why? Wait, that was the last name of my cousin! I remembered all the times I spent with her and
realized that John must be her dad. "Hey! Rachel! What do you know about this guy?". I said as
I knew what the answer would be. "Well he was my best friend's dad before he left to conquer
this world". That wasn't the response I expected. I always saw him as a good dad but for him to
do that.

'HEY YOU TWO!" Someone said in the distance. I immediately tried to hide but the only way to
hide would be in the vent which would be impossible unless one of us helped the other into it.
"Live on for me," my friend said, pushing me into the vent."What!?" I couldn't say anymore
before she pushed me away. I looked down to see a man standing in front of her. "Rachel you
know you shouldn't be here" "l know sir howev-" My friends voice was cut off as I heard a bottle



break and glow come from below. lt was a molatov. I held in a scream as I heard her scream
and her skin start to char. I wish I could look away but I couldn't. However I had something. A
rock, the same rock I tried to use to fight my sister... my sister... "Well don't just stay up there!
Come down!" Frick he found me. I thought to turn around before I heard a growl and clanking
behind me and a black paw coming toward me. ljumped down and stomped the fire around me
and then ran at him with the rock however he just grabbed me and knocked me out. I have no
clue why he didn't kill me but I was glad none the less.



DON'T WALK ALONE !N THE DARK

One dark cold night I was walking home from a friends house because she only
lived 5 minutes away from my house and it was not the first time that I did it so I

was not scared or worried. The only thing that I did not like about walking home
alone was that there was a cemetery that I have to walk by to get to my house
but I have never had a problem with it until that day. I was tistening to music
because I did not want to hear anyone and it was calming but it was also keeping
me busy. lt finally came the time that I had to walk by the cemetery I was walking
by the cemetery and I saw a dark human like figure but I did not think anything of
it because it was around halloween time and it might have been a halloween
decoration because this cemetery always decorates for every holiday and so it
was normal. I finally got past the cemetery but after that i felt like someone was
watching me. I looked around and I was the only one on the street so t was
running home because I was to scared to walk but eventually I got tired and I

started walking but then when I was looking around there was the same dark
figure in front of someones house but t was already home so I was not as scared.
Then I was getting ready for bed and i forgot about the whole thing. t was finally
settling in bed about to go to sleep and then I heard a tap on my window and my
room is on the second floor so no one can reach up there so ljust came to the
conclusion that it was a tree branch that hit my window. Then I finally went to
sleep but at 3:00 am I heard what sounded like a rock hitting my window so I got
up and looked out my window. I see the same dark human-like figure that I saw
that day at the cemetery so I went to my parents room to tell them that someone
was outside. They thought that I was going crazy because who would be outside
at 3:00 am but then they finally went and they looked at where my window was
and they told me that there was no one there and told me to go back to bed and
get some sleep because I was probably just tired. I stayed up that whole night
because I could not bring myself to sleep after all of that. lt was finally morning
and I was getting ready for school and my whole family was sleeping because t

have to go to school earlier then them and it was dark outside and while I was
getting ready I heard a knock on the front door and I went downstairs to look out
the window because I can see the front door from the window and there was no
one out there so I was thinking nothing of it and I was fixing my hair and I went to



the bus stop but when I steped out of my door there was a package on the door
that had my name on it but I didn't order anything so I just left it on the front porch
because I did not want whatever was in the box in my house. I finally got home
from school and my mom asked me why I ordered a pack of note cards and I told
her that I never did and she said that there was a box on the front porch with note
cards in it. I told her I didn't but she put it on my bed anyway so ljust left it and
went to go eat dinner. After dinner I was getting ready for bed and I picked up the
note card and I was looking at them and a note fell and the message that was on
the note was "l am out to get you" and also "l am coming for you be aware". I was
starring at it for atleast 5 minutes because I was in shock and I could not move it
felt like I was in a dream I wanted to melt away because how was I supposed to
tell my parents that someone has been watching me for who knows how long. I

finally felt like myself again so I ran into the kitchen because that is where my
mom was because my dad was still at work but I told my mom and I even
showed her the notes and she told me that it was probably one of my friends
trying to play a prank on me and told me to brush it off and not to worry about it
any longer. I still couldn't wrap my head around the fact that one of my friends
would try and do this so I texted all of my friends and they all said that they didn't
write anything like that. So I forgot about it and I knew it was a mistake that I

forgot about it but I was just so busy with school work because everytime I forget
about it something bad always happens after that and that is just what
happened.l was getting ready for bed because I was so tired that I could barley
even keep my eyes open and at this point it was 11 :00 o'clock at night. tt didn't
take long for me to fall asleep because I was way to tired. Nothing happened that
night atleast I don't think so because I was to tired to hear anything, I finally woke
up at 5:30am because I had to get ready for school. I was almost done getting
ready and i was just brushing my teeth when I had a feeling to go took out my
window and I saw a person that was sitting in my backyard with a bunch of
stuffed animals but I did not want to wake up my parents in there peaceful sleep
but then when the figure tried to open the door t had to tell my parents. They
looked and they then saw it and then they called the cops but the person was
gone by then. The police told us we can make a police report if we wanted but
we never ended up doing it because we ended up moving and getting out of that
house and state. That all worked out because no0w we live closer to family and
nothing bad has happened "knock on wood" but now it is a story that my family
tells all the time. Just a reminder "NEVER WALK ALONE lN THE DARK,.



Black as Night

Black....Dark....Midnight. .....Thetimewhen everythingfalls, everyone
disappears.... "SCREAM!!!!!!" ,"RUN,GO,GO,GO,GO" ,"AuAAufuAHHHHHHHHHHH" She
screamed. "Follow me, quick, we need to get out, NOW!!!" , "Caroline!, COME ON" l shrieked.

"HELP, BROOKLYNN, lT HAS MY LEG!!" "HELP!!!" "1 can't Caroline" I hollered "You

need to come to me, we need to get back to the car!" I sobbed, "We need to get back, now!!"
"Help, BROOKLYNN!! HELP!!!" When I heard that last cry, I ran over as fast as I could,

desperately sprinting, despite my asthma. CRACK! ,THIJD!l smacked into the tree, not knowing
what had hit me, only that my head felt like a bomb had exploded inside it, the wind had been
knocked out of my lungs , and my arm was twisted and tangled in a bloody, boney knot.
"Caroline, help" I whispered, I could hardly get a sound out. My vision grew dim as I whispered
help one last time, although it was as quiet as the plants cry, the ones of which I had crushed.
And then I blacked out.

Suddenly, I was back on the highway, coming home from the ice skating rink. Caroline
was driving, and I was in the passenger seat, and we were singing at the top of our lungs to
whatever song was on the radio. "CAROLINE, THERE'S A BLACK RABBIT lN THE ROAD,
WATCH OUT!!". Hearing me scream that she had swerved and tried to avoid the rabbit, we both
love animals. Accidentally she had gone too far and flown off the bridge that we were traveling
on. The bridge that was half a mile above a forest. The bridge that was keeping us alive. We
went careening down, I didn't remember much after that, given that I was having an asthma
attack. lt was all in splotches. First, we were falling faster than light in our Honda pilot. Then we
were crashing through trees. On about the third tree, the windshield completely shattered,
stabbing us like thousands of enormous needles. A chunk of wood had flown in through the
window, knocking Caroline out cold. The last thing I remembered was that we fleW threw one
last tree, and hurtled into the ground, causing me to smack my head into the dashboard, driving
me to sleep. I blacked out faster than you could blink.

"Brooklynn, Brooklynn" My sister softly said, "Just a minute, geeze, what time is it? I don't
want to go to school!"| moaned. Joking around, my sister said, "Okay sleepy head, miss out on
mom making blueberry crepes."Hearing that, I got excited,'And l'm up, where are the crepes?", I

said looking around. At first I was confused, where was t? And then it hit me like a bull that just
had its horn broken off by me. All of the memories of falling, crashing, it all flooding back.
'AAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH" T screamed "wHALWHERE ts IIWHAT'S GotNG oN!!"
Caronline screamed back. I laid there panting, as if I had only then just crashed into the forest.
"Oh, thank god we're alive" Calming down, Caroline said "Oh, you were still in shock from the
crash. Oh, and you're right, thank the heavens were okay other than a couple minor injuries."
"Hey Sis, Do you have any service? My phone isn't working and l'm trying to call for help. lf
anything, I can use my flashlight as a camplight." I remarked "No, sorry, no service, but it would
help a lot if you can use your flashlight, my phone's battery is low." As I turned on my flashlight,
my stomach growled. " You that hungry, Brooklynn?" My sister asked, snidely teasing me. "Oh,

shut up Caroline, it's one in the morning and I haven't eaten since lunch," I rebutted. "Okay, fin,e



let's go and try to find something to eat. Give me your phone," She suggested "Ok, whatever",
and reluctantly, I handed it over.

We walked through the forest for about half an hour, not finding anything. WHOOSH!
"Caroline, stop trying to scare me." "Me scare you, yeah right your trying to scare me." No l'm
not" you are too", "Nuh, Uh", "Yeah, Huhl"," Nuh, Uh!", we argued. "Okay, fine if it's not you, and it's
not me, what is it?" She asked worriedly, "SCREAM!!!!!!" ,"RUN,GO,GO,GO,GO"
,"AAAAAHHH H H HHH H H H" She screamed.

"GASP!!' I woke up with a ringing in my ears, searching in pitch black for Caroline. "Oh, I
need to gef as far away from here, away from whatever took Caroline" Thinking of whatever
happened to Caroline, having all of the possible scenarios running through my head, I started
sobbing like nobody's business. WHOOSS HH! "Brooklynnn, istsssss meee"a soft echo sighed
"Caroline run!!" I looked to see where the sound was coming from. "Ihafs not Caroline". Dread
creeped up, causing my head to spin and my heart to race. "You're not Caroline!!"1 screamed in
terror. I bolted up and started sprinting back as fast as I could towards the car, trying to imagine
myself as a light particle. "You're not Caroline' I half cried and half screamed. I was weaving
through the trees, running through bushes, all to get as far away from that thing as possible.
Finale, I get to the car. Climbing over all of the broken branches and scraps of metal, I slice my
good hand open, resulting into resorting to no hands. I looked back and screamed. There was a
black thing' A thing that was Black as Night. lt was slimy, sort of a slug texture, while at the
same time being like wisps of smoke, creeping through the trees and over the grass, not that
there was any grass that was visible. I raced over the pile of debris and threw myself into what
was left of my car. I scrambled into the back, trying to avoid twisting my arm or cutting my hand
more. My back pressed against the seat with my head down, and keeping my breathing as
shallow as possible, I searched around in the back for something to use as a weapo n. Whump.
A fox had smacked into the window, causing me to jolt backwards, stabbing my back into
something. 'OUCH!" I wailed. Quickly I covered my mouth, not wanting the thing to hear me. I
ducked down, because now I needed to find what poked me in the back. lf I could find it, I could
possibly use it as a weapon. WHTJMP!!The fox smacked against the back window again, this
time fiercer, as if it was trying to break through the glass. The crazy thing was, lt was the same
exact color as the rabbit that we had tried to avoid, and it was wearing the exact same bow. ,,No,,

I half whispered, half cried. The monster. lt had been the rabbit, and the fox, and it took over
Caroline. "AAAHHHHHHHHH" I realized what had made us crash. I sprinted out of the car,
thinking that there had to be a way out of the forest. I ran until I found a hollowed out tree. I

rushed inside, trying to cram myself into a tiny space. Sqursh. "What was that!?" 1 turned around
to look at what had made that sound. I couldn't see anything, so I reached into my pocket to
grab my phone. "Oh, Great!, I forgot, "/f's smashe d to smithereens" I thought sarcastically. Since
I couldn't see, I started to feel around. Sguish/ There was something wrong. lt felt like a bunch
of lava cakes got smooshed by bunches of coral and sea shells. I racked my brain trying to
think.... Dread creeped over me.



U* t-ts{Zr^r 1a/rr*

Page 1: The Dare

The sun was beginning to die behind the trees when Mia, Lucas, and Jordan reached the edge
of Hollow Forest.

"lt's just a dumb story," Lucas said, tossing a rock past the "KEEP OUT" sign. "Old man
Crenshaw made it up to scare people away."

"Still," N/ia hesitated. "People say the forest changes after dark."

Jordan smirked. "Exactly why we're going in. You scared?"

None of them would admit they were. Not with the dare on the line

They pushed past the rusted fence, the air growing colder with every step. Behind them, the
town of Briar's End vanished into the mist. The forest swallowed them whole.

At first, it looked like any other woods. But then the trees got foo tall, their branches twisting like
gnarled fingers. Shadows shifted, even when nothing moved. And the birds... had gone silent.

"Where's the trail?" Mia asked.

They had been following a dirt path-but now it was gone, replaced by roots and moss. The
trees pressed closer.

Lucas turned in a slow circle. "We didn't walk that far, right?,,

Jordan's voice trembled. "Guys... where's the fence?"

They were surrounded. No sign of the edge, no sky. Just endless black trees, humming with a
sound like breathing.

Then came the scream

It echoed through the forest-high, inhuman, and near.

Page 2: The Creatures

"Run!" Jordan yelled

They tore through the underbrush, snapping branches, not caring where they went. Behind
them, something followed-its footsteps heavy and wet, like hooves soaked in mud.



Lucas tripped, fell, and Mia grabbed him, hauling him up. "Keep going!"

They didn't stop until they reached a small clearing with a stone well at its center. The moon,
pale and sickly, glinted off its cracked surface.

Then silence.

"Did we lose it?" Lucas gasped.

Jordan didn't answer. He was staring at the trees.

Figures stood between the trunks. Tall, too tall. Slender bodies with bent joints and faces that
looked drawn on-wide eyes, mouths stretched into too many teeth.

One of them moved-gliding, not walking-toward the clearing. lts head tilted with a crack.

Mia backed toward the well. "What are they?"

The creatures didn't speak. But inside their heads, the kids heard them.

"You're not supposed to be here.,'

Lucas whimpered. "We didn't mean to-"

"You entered the Hollow. Now the Hollow enters you.,'

Suddenly, hands shot out from the well-gray, skeletal-and dragged Jordan in with a scream.
His cry was cut off with a splash and then... silence.

Mia and Lucas stared in horror.

He was gone.

Page 3: The Forest Keeps What tt Takes

Mia and Lucas ran again, this time deeper into the woods. No direction. Just away.

But the forest changed as they moved. Trees shifted. Roots curled like traps. Time stretched.
Their breaths became white in the cold.

Then... a cabin.

Rotten wood. one shutter swinging. A dim lantern flickering inside.
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They burst through the door-and found Jordan.

He stood in the corner, unmoving, eyes wide.

"Jordan!" Mia ran to him.

But his mouth opened, and another voice came out.

"He's hollow now. Soon, you will be too."

His jaw cracked wide, and from within came a creature-slithering out like black smoke with a
thousand limbs and no face. Lucas screamed as the thing wrapped around him.

Mia grabbed a rusted lantern and swung it hard. The flames burst, catching the thing in the
head. lt shrieked and recoiled-but not for long.

"Run, Mia!" Lucas shouted, even as the creature pulled him down.

She fled.

Branches tore at her. whispers hunted her. Her feet bled. Her voice cracked. But she didn,t
stop.

Eventually, she saw light-moonlight. And the rusted fence

She crawled out, falling into the dirt of Briar's End.

Behind her, Hollow Forest stood still.

It had taken two.

And it was waiting for her to come back.

THE END



The rain came crashing down, it felt like a heavy weight on my shoulders. My feet are soaked and muddy,
and all I can look at is the rain. The rain drops and drops, and then it slows down. Everything eventually
stops. Every sound, every movement just stops. The moon looks like a shining pearlin the sky, and the
night sky looks like a dream. But the rain is what is beautiful. The moonlight and the night sky
compliments the rain's beauty. The rain is like glistening diamonds awaiting to bless people with their
dreams. There's peace, and you can really see everything to its full potential.

"Get up! We're going to be late!" My eyes bolted open, to see my sister hovering over me, shaking me
back and forth' "Ugh, Stop being annoying," I said in a tired tone."Whatever, just get ready for school.,, ,,1

will if you get out!" I shouted. She's so bossy, everytime she acts like she is my mom, but she is not!
BANGI "Do not slam my door!" I yell. After my sister FINALLY leaves me alone I start getting ready for the
day' I don't want to go to school, I thought to myself. I sigh and take a look around ,yioor, it feels as if
the atmosphere is..' different. one, Two, Three, Four... Nope, nothing. My clothes aie scattered around
my room, my school work is on top of my nightstand and vanity. There is absolutely nothing, I guess it,sjust my mind playing tricks on me. .Oh well,,' I mumble.

Well, well here I am in front of the worst building to exist, school. "Heyyy," both my best friends Mia andMadison exclaim' "Hiiiil" I say with joy. You know what's weird about school, is that you like that you get tosee your friends, but you hate the work. "so are you excited for the field trip today?,' Mia says. oh mygosh ltotally forgot about the field trip. "Uhhh... I kind of forgot," lsay nervously. ,,wha1you 
forgot,,,Madison commented. "Don't worry, I think you'll have unorgh time to pack at the end of the day, you justhave to hurry," Mia declared. Thank gosh! lwas about to go on a three day trip without any clothes ornecessities' I have been waiting to enter one of the most rainy cities during october! we,re going toDunkirk' New York' Even though it might look a bit creepy, lt's stilr better than having three more days ofschool. RTNGGGG!

"uh oh we're going to be late to class," Madison asserted. we quickly put our back packs in our lockers,and headed to our first two electives' once I got to the outside of my class I felt embarrassed to go insidewith everyone looking at me. well here goes nothing, I reached for the handle and walked in. lt,s like I hadguessed their eyes were piercing through me. As I made my way to my seat, which is all the way acrossthe room, my classmates' eyes started to change... I blinked and blinked but it just got worse. My visionstarted to change colors to blue, pink , and yellow. I felt a wave of dizziness, and stiil my classmateslooked at me with those eyes' "Are you okay,'Ali questioned. I blinked once again, and my visionreturned, as wellas for my common sense. what is going on today? "yeah... yeah l,m okay. Thanks Ali.,,

on my way to my core classes I finally rejoined with Mia and Madison. I was relieved to have somepeople to talk to about this finally' I need to know if they have been experiencing this too. ,.Hey guys,, Iwhisper' "Have you been seeing things... today?" "what things exacfly?" Madison said shakingly. ,,well,
crazy things' They're like hallucinations" I confronted. aotn Midison and Mia stand there stunned. ..you,re
having them too!" Mia and Madison whisper firmly. l'm shocked, I thought it was just me. .we 

have to becrazy, lt's probabry nothing," r say reassuringry. "ye- yeah.." Mia stutters.

It's my Core Four and I'm so excited! we are finally free of work, and are starting our adventure toDunkirk, New York! "Attention students, Mrs. Bohlken and Mrs. Hoffman, we,ll be taking you on your tripto Dunkirk, New York. You will all be dismissed from class to go home and pack anything you might needon this three day trip. You are expected to meet back here around lunch time, so 12.4s.Don,t be late oryou will not go, they will leave without you," my science teacher announced. I need to pack. I quickly
made my way to Mia and Madison. "Bye guys, l'll see you soon," I exclaimed! ,,Byee,,, they both shoutedout to me in the distance.

I



"Hey honey, you're already packing your stuff?" my mom said surprisingly. "Yeah" I said hurriedly. I have
to be fast with packing, I cannot be late. I walk up to my room with my mom following me. As l'm packing
she is just standing there at the door way. I give a quick glance her way and I see her smiling, a bit too
wide. "why are you already leaving honey?" my mom says in a creepy tone. "what," I gulped. "l said I

hope you have a great time, and that I love you. ls everything okay?" ln that moment I felt free of the
darkness that was closing in on me. My mom wasn't scary looking either, she seems regular. "yeah..
sorry ljust have a headache ma. I love you too, l'll be back on Saturday," I stammered. I was done
packing, and ready to go.

As I parked my car in the parking lot of the school, I saw Madison and Mia. I got out as quickly as possible
to tellthem my other hallucination. "Everyone give me and Mrs. Hoffman your bags, we have to start
loading the bus up," Mrs. Bohlken snapped. "Hi Serenity," Madison uttered. "Hey, did you guys have
another hallucination..." I mumbled. "Yeah I did," Madison muttered. "Same," Mia sniffed. I had noticed
that Mia was ghostly pale, and that she was on the verge of breaking into tears. "Hey girls, what,s up,',
Mrs. Bohlken exclaimed. "ls there any drama," Mrs. Hoffman questioned. Madison, Mia, and I looked at
each other, and just shrugged. I could tell that they just wanted to get out of this town.

"Guys we just need to get into the spirit," I say hopefully. "Let's put all of this nonsense behind us, and be
grateful that we can get away from it." "Yes I agree, we are okby" Mia declares. "l call the window seat',
Madison shouts. "l call middle" I exclaim! "l like the inside seat the most anyways," Mia admitted. Once we
got settled I looked around to see if anyone else might look strange. One, Two, Three, Four, Five...
There, there is something. There is a group of kids in me, Mia's, and Madison's class that are always
energetic. Now they are quiet, it's like if you were to go on the bus you wouldn't even notice they were
there' Since New York is quite a bit ways from here my class has to drop the bus off at the airport and
take a plane. I have hope that these crazy things will go away by the time we get back.

We finally have arrived at the airport, and the air is different. The three of us seem lighter, and the light
seems warmer. Maybe this new town will be a good getaway, and will heal us. I feel a sense of hope.
"Aren't you guys excited?" I say smiling. "Yeah I want to eat a lot of good food Madison says nonchalantly.
"l just want to see if there are cows, cause you know I love cows," Mia confronts. We all laugh at our
random thoughts. After what it seemed like hours we are finally about to board our plane! This is my third
time going on a plane. I actually love planes, they feel like a very long rollercoaster. ,'Flight 237 is ready to
start boarding." "Yay, I am so excited," Mia beamed. "Me too! We're going to enter the plrfect place for
sweater weather," I said.

Alrighty lt's time to get my setup just right. I need my plane pillow right there, my backpack under there,
my book right there' Everything is perfectl "Ugh this is not perfect," Madison grunted. .What 

do you mean
queen?" I questioned. "Well you're kind of taking up space, since you're in the middle,,, Mia affirmed.
oops I got carried away, I guess l'll have to move things. Now my setup isn't perfect, whatever. ,,sorry,,, 

I
mumbled. "Thank you," Madison and Mia said in sync. I nodded, and saw them quickly drift to sleep. Why
are they sleeping, the airplane just got in the sky. I guess that's normal. yawwnnnnn. Oh my gosh why all
of the sudden am I so tired? My eyes feel so heavy, it's like I just want to drift off into sleep...

The rain came crashing down, it felt like a heavy weight on my shoulders. My feet are soaked and muddy,
and all I can look at is the rain. The rain drops and drops, and then it slows down. Everything eventually
stops' Every sound, every movement just stops. The moon looks like a shining pearl in the sky, and the
night sky looks like a dream. But the rain is what is beautiful. The moonlight and the night sky



compliments the rain's beauty. The rain is like glistening diamonds awaiting to bless people with their
dreams. There's peace and...

"Wake uppp Serenityyy," Madison said in an urgent voice, "We are here!" I slowly adjusted my eyes, and
wiped away the drool on my face. I looked out the window, and was surprised! We are here! Wow, that
dream was long, let's see... What was it even about? How can I not remember the dream I just had when
it took this long to get here. Whatever it's probably not even important. "Look it's already raining,,Mia
emphasized.

"Okay everyone we arrived at Dunkirk, New York! You will be meeting with your two teachers, Mrs.
Bohlken and Mrs. Hoffman' After you guys meet, you will be listening to further instructions. overall enjoy
your time here in Dunkirk!" the flight attendant announced. "Letss gooo!" I said excitedly. ,,This is lit"
Madison says, as we see the first glance of Dunkirk. Wow the trees have already blossomed into red,
orange, and yellow. There is a small beam of sunlight peaking out from the clouds hovering above. Small
shops are surrounding the city. There's that smell of the rain, with a hint of churros. churrosl There are
some right over there. l'm going to ask Mrs. Hoffman if I can go. "Hi, Mrs. Hoffman! Can I go to that
Churro stand over there?" "of course hon, just be fast because we're waiting for a bus. We want to be
able to get enough seats for everyone," Mrs. Hoffman states. Yippee this will be my first time trying a
churro!

The smell of the churro starts to get stronger and stronger as I approach. lt's like the time when I went to
Disneyland, the smell of happiness. My trip here has already been great! "Excuse me mam, what wouldyou like?" "sorry about the wait, umm... ooo I would like a chocolate filled churro please,,, I exclaim."Coming up'''she says. As I see her making my churro her hair is up in a ponytail, and I don,t think muchof it until I see something. There's a sort of wound... lt's kind of like a little red circle on her neck. ,,Here
you go!" she says. "Thank you" I answered. Before I left I took a look at her name tag, Rose. As I wasstarting towards the bus I heard a faint voice. I slowly turned my head and saw Rose whispering
something to herself. I didn't hear all of it, but it sounded like she said, "There's peace, and you can reallysee everything to its full potential. Don't you just want to... drown in it?" I couldn't hear the rest, but it,s likel've heard that before. She kept on repeating that over and over. "come on serenity the bus is here,, Mrs.Hoffman snapped. Oh, yes lforgot. ,,Coming,,'l 

shout.

"Hey Mia and Madison," I exclaim. "Hey queen" Mia gushed. "Hiii," Madison yelled. ,,1 got a chocolate filledchurro, do you guys want some," I ask. "of course" they both say while drooling. ,,Mmmm! 
This is sogood," we all say in sync. As we are heading to the hotel, I need to figure out about that red circle thingyand what she was saying. one, Two, Three, Foul Five, Six... lfigured it out! The thing she was sayingearlier was part of my dream I have been having these past 

"orpl" 
of days. I finally remembered mydreams, well at least part of them' I remember that I had dreamed about beautiful diamond rain, and thepossessive thought of drowning in it. How weird. Ever since my hallucinations I have felt something hasbeen different.

we have finally made it to the hotel, and it is now 9:00. "yawnnnn... AGAIN ???,, I amso exhausted, Ithink l'm going to tell Mia and Madison what is happening, but before I do l'm going to do a litfle test. l,mgoing to see if the workers here have that same red circle, for some reason I think it has something to dowith everything that is happening. As we unload the bus, we make it to the check in counter. I amthoroughly looking at preferably boys' hair because they usually have shorter hair. one, Two, Three...
There! Two boys are helping carry the luggage upstairs, there are those same red circles. This time theylook fresher, more red than Roses. The weird thing is, is that their names are the same. Both of their



names are Ben. I look to find one of the girls. There is this one girl who has a slickback bun. I slightly turn
to the left and see it again! What is happening, and who is causing this.

Madison, Mia, and I arrived at our rooms, and the two boys dropped our luggage off. Before they could
leave I urgently said, "Wait!" "Yes" they both said at the same time. "Why do you guys have the same
name?" "Umm, we got them from," they hesitated. They didn't finish. "From who?" I firmly whispered.
"Nothing, just have a good stay" they answered. This time they didn't have this nice appearance. This
time it was like their eyes turned darker, and their smile turned to a grin. As they were walking out they
were whispering the same thing Rose was mumbling earlier, except there was something added. They
said together, "There's peace, and you can really see everything to its full potential. Don't you just want
to'.. drown in it? lt's like my saying, "When you shut everything out, you really do see the whole picture."

I shut the door, and slowly sunk to the ground. Okay I need to recap this for Mia and Madison this, and
organize everything. I need to get my thoughts in order. "What was that about?" Mia said, sounding
confused. "Okay so you know how we both had those hallucinations, I think that was just the beginning."
"What do you mean Serenity?" Madison declared. "l think that these people in this town have this kind of
chip in their brains' Throughout my time here I have seen that everyone has a red circle on the back of
their neck' Not only this, but they have the same names, and say the same things." I explain. "So you,re
saying that there is someone planting chips into people's heads," Madison states. "Exactly, and I think
that whatever chip is in their head is causing them to slowly get psychotic." I continue "For example did
you see how easily those two lost it when I asked them questions. lt's like whatever is programmed in that
chip is making that go crazy,lo the point where they shut down any conversations, so they don,t get
things mixed up""'Okay, Okay. This is a lot... But what you're saying is that the people here are having
chips planted into their heads, which makes them crazy to the point where they lose all emotions, and
shut all conversations down." Mia Emphasized. "Basically. I'm thinking that any new people who enter this
town, get forced to put this chip inside of them. We need to be aware of the people surrounding us, and
try to figure out who is planting these chips.',

ln the morning it was time to visit our first destination in Dunkirk. I wasn't really excited to be here
anymore, it put a lot of weight on my shoulders because I don't want my besties and me to end up with a
chip in our mind. "Wake up EVERYONE," Mrs. Bohlken shouted. I was all ready for the day and
determined to find who is putting these chips into everyone's head. All three of us went down to eat
breakfast, and talk about a game plan.

"These waffles look yummy," I state. "l always think better on a full stomach," Madison exclaims. ,,Oh
yeah!" "Okay guys hurry up we need to focus, and know how we willfind the imposter,,,Mia declares.
Once we got settled in our seats we got serious. I thought to myself some ways on how to find the
imposter. The imposter is probably watching us closely because obviously he or she wants to put a chip in
our head' one main clue I think will be easy to spot is the back of their neck. Usually the people who have
a chip have a red circle at the back of their neck. Great, that's a staril I quickly tell Mia and Madison, and
they agree. As soon as we were done with breakfast, we hopped on the bus, and headed to the national
park in Dunkirk.

"Yeah ya! We have arrived at Dunkirk National Park!" Mrs. Hoffman exclaimed. All of a sudden I was
feeling a sudden coldness wash over me. lt doesn't matter, I have to focus on finding the imposter. As we
were heading to the front desk I started to analyze if there was anything different... One, Two, Three,
Four, Five, Six, Seven, Eight, Nine, Ten, Eleven... Nope nothing. Hopefully lwillsee more things during
the tour.



"Hello, Hello! Welcome! Today me and my companion, David, will be showing you around Dunkirk
national park. We will be seeing the famous lighthouse, the greenhouse, and much more, so buckle up for
this amazing adventure!" This is my time to see if these two have a red circle around their neck. As they
started to head fonvard I saw that the main tour guide did not have one. He doesn't have a chip! "Mia,
Madison, that guy doesn't have a chip," lwhisper urgently. "What are we going to do, tackle him,"
Madison questions. "l think that's the only choice," Mia admits. I could feel my heart racing. I could feel my
veins pumping through my skin. "We need to wait when we get to the greenhouse, so that the attention
isn't all on us," I suggested. "smart," Madison acknowledged. "yeah" Mia agreed.

"Okay we arrived at the greenhouse! You can explore however you want," the tour guide exclaims. ,,Okay

we need to make sure to follow them, and once they get to a private-ish place, we need to attack,,' I

declare' "We need some kind of weapon, to ki-kill him," Mia gulps. "Take one of these gardening tools,,'
Madison suggested. "Perfect, let's go." We were swiftly approaching them. We weren't too close or too far
from them, its perfect distance to make them think we were "looking" around. We gave one last glance at
the people around us, making sure that they are doing anything, but looking at us. "On three, I will be the
one to stab him, and you guys hold him down." I didn't want them to have the guilt or trauma of killing a
man in their future' Plus I was the one to come up with this plan, I should be the one to be in danger.
"One, Two... three!" Mia and Madison both pinned him down, and lwas getting ready to stab him, but
then his companion grabbed a hold of my weapon! oh my gosh, how could I forget about him! I grunted
trying to get a hold of the weapon, soon enough I was on the ground. Before I did anything else I looked
to my right to see Madison and Mia. They were already on the ground, and their eyes were closed. I
looked for any blood stains or wounds. There was nothing, before I could analyze anymore I felt a slight
pinch in my neck, it felt like something was being injected into me. I tried to fight, but I felt a wave of
sleepiness go over me. I slowly started to drift off into the darkness.

"Serenity, wakeup," Madison whispered. Mia was shaking my shoulder, and asked if I was alive. I
struggled to open my heavy eyelids, and saw that I was in a room. There was a window. lt seemed dark,
but the moonlight shone through to make it easier to see everything. I squinted to see everything. What?
Are we in the lighthouse? I can see the greenhouse from here, and there are stairs at the corner. ,,Guys
are we in the lighthouse," l question. "l think so," Mia answers. I looked around the room some more.
There's a metal cart that's full of... blood stained tools. oh my gosh. I am freaking out, are those people
going to implant a chip in our head. oh my gosh, oh my gosh. ttty palms started to get sweaty, and I was
about to check my pulse on my wrist, until I saw that all of us were tied into a chair. "We need to get out of
here," I struggle to say' "l agree," Madison mumbles. I start to rub my hands roughly against the rope. All I
have is anger inside of me, but oh my gosh this hurts. I look down to see if I have made any progress.
Nope, I accomplished the goal of making my wrist bloody, except for actually breaking free. ,,Oh 

I don,t
thlnk you will be needing to do that any longer," My eyes filled with horror. They are here, him and his
companion' "oh no"' I hear Mia utter. I looked at them and we were all on the verge of breaking down.

"l wonder how I should start this. oh you know what I will explain the rules! How fun! There is only one
rule, and one rule only. The rule is you need to remember to see the whole picture. How simple isn,t it?
You will have an adventurous time, so don't sweat it! Well then, let's get started on three!,,The tour guide
no longer seemed like a tour guide... His eyes had changed and his teeth had changed from perfecly
shaped to murderous, and he wore a suit now. "one..." He grabbed something out of his pocket. ,,Two...,,
His partner did the same. "Three..." The blood came gushing and gushing out of the two most important
people in my life' Their throats had been slit. Their mouths nao quict<ly turned to a pool of btood. They
looked at me with glistening, helpless eyes. Those blue blue eyes. I had only realized now that I was
sobbing. My heart has been ripped out of me. They were just sitting there... lifeless.



I screamed with a mix of anger, sadness, and guilt. lt was attacking me and soon I was suffocating. The
blood on the floor didn't absorb into the ground but instead started to rise. lt started to spread to all
corners of the room, and it increased in height. My breathing started to get out of control. lt was now at
my knees. lt was closing in on me, Madison and Mia's blood.

"lt's your time, lt's your time!" The voices were echoing in the room. This thing is trying to distract me, I
need to be strong and get out of here. I need to think outside of the box. One, Two, Three, Four... There!
Most people would try to keep themselves from getting under the blood, but I will do the opposite. I take
one last breath and head down. The blood feels thick against my skin, and it's hard to see. I see a light! I
go towards the light, and feel my surrounding area. I stumble upon a rough surface. lt feels like a handle. Igrab onto it and push down on it. I know I could never pull it up, so I pushed down, oof! I quickly got up
and adjusted my eyes to the scenery. lt looks like I fellfrom the ceiling. The blood was stiil falling, but not
enough for me to worry. I analyzed the area, and it looks like I'm at the greenhouse now.

There's rows and rows of different flowers. The smell of them smells bitter and like iron. I decide to take afew steps, until I see these creatures. There are four of them surrounding the corners of the greenhouse.
They look like a shadow, but their faces are defined. Their eyes slowry open revealing their dark red eyes,and their sharp teeth' They take one step, but it's different. Their heads started turning, their legs startedto twist, and they started to get quicker and quicker. without any hesitation I grabbed the same gardentool I was going to use earlier kill the tour guide. one of them jumped on to me, ripping the skin on myshoulder' I stabbed it in the stomach. All of a sudden I started to get a headache. The creatures werestarting to say something. "we will kill you. we will return you. vo-u will be like everyone in this town,,,Ugh,the screaming. My eyes are blurry.

I need to stop, and show no mercy. I swiftly slide the tool out of the stomach and slash two of them in thelegs' There was only one more. Before I could turn it crashed its deathly claws into my back. The painwas going allthe way up to my head' I drop to my knees, in hopelessness. The creature follows me, andscreams in my ear again, about to finish me. I see it opening its mouth to greet me with its teeth, butbefore it could eat me I shoved the tool down its throat. Blact goo came gushing onto my face. I guessthat's better than getting kiled. I rook around, and there is an exit sign growing.

I walk towards it hoping this is the end. I finally approach the sign, and there's this door covered inflowers, and has a gorden knob. r srowry twist the knob, and rwatk tnrough.

There's a small smile forming onto my lips. I look one last time and I see that there,s no supernaturalcreatures or suffocating spaces. I laugh, gratefulthat this is the end. ',wellwell... you passed. you
passed the hallucinations. You know l'm surprised, I didn't think you had it in you. I thought you wouldhave been like all of the other people. The people who are so easy to manipulate. Even though youpassed the hallucinations you still are $azy." The tour guide said. "What do you mean,,, I gulped. ,.well
you know those dreams you have been having or did you forget." "l-," "No need for that, I already knowthe answer to that' I'lljust tell you the words that were said inlour dreams, maybe you,ll remember. Therain drops and drops, and then it slows down. Everything eventually stops. Every sound, every movementjust stops' The moon looks like a shining pearl in the sky, and the night sky looks like a dream.,, Iremember now' something about that saying is just so hypnotizing. I don't know why, but I say the rest, ,,

But the rain is what is beautiful' The moonlight and the night sky compliments the rain,s beauty. The rainis like glistening diamonds awaiting to bless people with their dreams. There's peace, and you can reallysee everything to its full potential. Don't you just want to... drown in it?" I finished. .you're forgettingsomething' You're forgetting my saying," he snickers. There's this tick inside of my brain and I say, ,,when
you shut everything out, you really do see the whole picture." "l'm confused, are you doing something, did



you put a chip inside my brain like the others," I shout. "l don't know, you tell me," he whispers. The
problem is I don't know either. I try searching my brain, but there is nothing. "l don't know," I mumble.
"That's the problem, you don't know what is real and what is not. lt confuses you. You see, even before
you came here you were seeing things. Your friends, they never had hallucinations, that was in your
brain. You wanted to have someone to relate to. The same thing had to do with you being embarrassed
when you were late for class. The same thing happened to you thinking your mom was mad you were
going on this trip. You always think of the worst things that can happen, to the point where you think it's
real. lt exhausts you, and I have offered you to go to a place where you don't have to worry."

"You can't remember that dream because it's too good, and your mind only thinks of the worst things that
can happen. I'm telling you I can make that dream come true, you only have to say yes." I realize how
much weight I have always felt. lf I could go to this place it would be perfect, and I would have my friends
back. "Yes." "All you have to do is close your eyes."

9 months later,
PRESENT DAY

I hear footsteps coming down the hallway, I hear either two pairs of feet or one.
I don't know.
All I have in this place are my thoughts, my empty thoughts. No happiness, no sadness, no anger, no
guilt, absolutely nothing. The footsteps finally stop after seven full seconds. l'm scrunched up at the
corner of this tiny place, and am greeted with two faces. "serenity is that you?" and an unknown face, but
a familiar voice says. "serenity," another voice says. why do they sound so familiar?
I don't know.
I look up and I see two faces with tears forming on their eyelids. Oh how they look so sad, do they know
me?
I don't know
I meet their eyes, and they meet mine. I say nothing because I don't know what's real and what,s fake. My
mind plays tricks on me. That's why l'm here isn,t it?
I look away and stare at the floor, and hear their footsteps and sniffles slowly fade into the distance.
Am I important to them?
I don't know, but I really want to.
They put me here in this asylum because that's what I said yes to right?
I don't know and all l'm left with is my empty thoughts and empty emotions.
I accepted the deal, but it wasn't a real one. You see when I finally let myself think of something happy
that could happen, it backfires. Whether I think of happy or none happy things, I am always left
exhausted. Everything is a lie. But how would I know?
I don't know anything.
All l'm left with is my empty thoughts and empty emotions.
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The Night That Chased Lives

There were two sisters, one was 12, she was mostly quiet and she was not confident.

And the other one is 16 and she's super confident and funny. The older one is Amy and the

younger one is Janey. Their parents were at the store because they forgot some stuff for dinner

and they were in Amy's room doing arts and crafts. Janey thought she heard a noise but Amy

said to brush it off. Then they heard something go up the stairs and they were scared and then

Amy went to see what it was and Janey didn't see her for 18 minutes. Then there was a bad

lighting storm. Then she heard crying for help and screaming.

Janey was super scared because she just heard her best friend and sister scream for

help. So Janey called her dad telling them to come home. But the storm got worse and the

power lines got hit and broke, so then janey could not get contact with her dad or mom. She

started to pray and wished that her sister was ok, but while she was praying her door got

pounded and she started walking towards it and she called for Amy and she thought she heard

her voice but she couldn't tell.

But I was the monster and I am Amy's ex boyfriend Erik and I came to kill her and to

make sure she never finds anyone else to love. I kept her in the bathroom closet, and I taped

her hands together so she couldn't go anywhere. Then the parents came back and I was

planning to killthem too and he was waiting at the door to shoot him but that is when janey

came from downstairs and had a knife that her dad gave her for protection.

I



Then janey was by the door waiting for the right moment to strike at the monster. She

waited for around 10 minutes but to her it felt like an eternity. But after all that waiting her dad

finally came in and after a couple steps into the house the monste(AKA the ex boyfriend Erik)

started to follow the dad. Every step the dad took Erik to took. Then the dad felt a breeze down

his neck then Erik got his knife. But Janey was behind him with her knife that her dad gave her

for protection.

Then when erik was about to stike janey to quiet and shy kid that never told anyone

besides her sister, opened her knife and raised her arm and gripped her hand on the knife like it

was payback time. Then she stricken into his left kidney and then his neck then he was un

conches and the dad looked and saw his daughter with a knife and realised what happened and

then thanked her for literally saying her life.
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The haunted locker -
(b/ tayrol{-

once upon a time, I was in 6th grade, and my locker was jammed every

day. lt was to the point where my teacher couldn't even open it. lt was the day I

could open my locker, and it was a day I was known for being scary, but to me, it

was not really. lt was Friday, the 13th of April. I thought I was dreaming, but I

wasn't because my teacher gave me a handshake, and he was wearing a clown

outfit. My teacher was talking about my locker, about how I didn't have problems

with it today. lt was the end of the day, and my locker started to give me problems

again, so I got a new locker because I couldn't use this one.

My new locker had the same problem, and the old one to the point !

thought I had bad luck. I told my mom what happened, and she told me that I

was all from my great great grandma had good my whole family bad luck, and

some of us got things that are luck-made things haunted. I got to my locker the

next day, and my lock opened for the first time. I saw a hole in the back of it. lt

was a pitch black hole. lt smelled like blOOd. lt made you taste blood when you

looked at it. lt sounded like it was an orbit that was trying to pull you in.

lnside the hole was the undenruorld that had no gravity, and everyone could

float. I jumped off the island I was on, and it felt tike I was out in outer space. I

was floating, and my teacher and some friends came with me to see what all the



hauntedness was about. But I felt something, it was alljust a dream, there,s no

way. I can open my locker now, and it wasn't haunted again.
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He let me go? Why? No time for why. She ran as far as she could go. No end, only stress and
fear. Left and right, it's all the same. He's coming, " crack, she flinched, no time to stop. She
kept going, " crack, crack," he was right behind her. She keeps going, no time to stop, no time to
even think. She finally stops. " There's no way out," she said, and from behind her, a man claps
as if mocking her, " you get it now," he smirks at me, and all it does is make me want to punch
him in his oddly symmetricaljaw. I watch as his smirk grows as he watches me. " What?" I

asked, crossing my arms, but there was no reply.

He just starts walking back to his hidden cabin. He walked her inside. "Why would you let me go
if you knew I wouldn't get far?" she says with anger behind her voice. She wanted to yell at him,
but she knew better. " ljust wanted to make sure you knew," he says as he sits down in his
black leather armchair and picks up a glass from his side table to take a long sip. He stares at
her as he takes his sip, never leaving eye contact. " I hate you," she yells at him, finally losing
her temper. " I know," he took a long pause before speaking again, " but ... not for long." I grind
my teeth together. Who does this man think he is, talking to me like that? Oh, I'll show- I'm cut
off in my own head when he points to a room.

The door is red with flowers engraved in it, and the doorknob is gold. I walked over to it and
opened the door, and inside I saw a nice, fancy queen bed and a nice dresser. ls he trying to
buy me because if so, I won't let that happen, that's for sure. I walked in all the way and there is
definitely some expensive wood maybe european so he had to be rich he was already giving
clues on who he was and he wasnt even trying too i thought as i walked over to the bed i

squished it with my hand and it was the softest bed i had ever felt i layed down mhmmmm dame
i thought this was a nice mattress i noticed him at the door " get out" i say to him turning away
and surprisingly he does go well good now that he is finally listing to me.

She doesn't understand, I sigh to myself, she hates me, and she's completely right for hating
me, but I couldn't help myself. I watch as she walks into the room I pointed to. I get up and walk
with her. I lean on the door frame, watching every breath she takes. She looks around the neatly
decorated room I made just for her. "Get out," she yells at me, but I hardly blink. I sigh and close
the door behind me. "Boss, you're just going to let her talk to you like that?" my right-hand man
questions me. I sight "don't question me," I spit back. A few hours later, I open the door to her
room, and there she lies asleep. I walk to her bed and watch like a predator stalking its prey,

and she's well, she's my prey.

I sit back in my chair, picking up my glass and taking a sip. I ran my fingers through my hair.
Why can't she just see me and not as the man who took her away from her life? She is rightfully
mine, no matter what she thinks. I slam my glass down on the table with a slam. My men flinch.
"What's wrong, boss?" one of them says nervously, but is trying to hide it. "She is my problem." I

sigh, standing up, straightening my clothes, "Get to work, boys, I have an early morning," and at
that, I walk away. I walk into my room and sit on my bed. "Sleep tight, my little mouse," I say as



if she's there or would even talk to me. I sigh and lie down and head to sleep for another tiring
morning.



Benjamin Cr

Grade 7 Age 12

House in the Woods

Thc wind presscd against my facc as I carefully walked down the hill and into the trccs looking

for my phone. Thc leavcs crunchcd as I scarchcd and stcpped. I progrcssed through thc woods searching,

when I spotted a small house with a large path, the lights were on so I decided to ask for help. I walked to

the old door and knocked, no answer. I then just walked away when I heard the door open and before I

could turn around a sharp pain hit my head and I fell asleep.

I woke in a dirty room with a small bed and barricaded windows barcly letting light in, and it

smelled horrid like nothing I've ever smelled. The door creaked open, a man with an defonned face with

folds and creases stood upon me.

"Hello im Mr.Harrow, Dinners ready" He talked in a soft and calm voice

"Gct mc out of hcrc plcasc I want to go home" I bcggcd but bcforc I could say anothcr word I

was thrown against the wall and ticd to a chair,

"Today we have a special piece of meat just for you, uhh" Mr. Harrow paused," What's your

name?"

"Bob."
" Good onc" Mr. Hc said "dig in" I starcd at thc piccc of mcat on my platc and took a tiny bitc. It

didn't taste quite like chicken nor beef, kinda a mix of the two. Another hour went by at the table. I

thought maybe the food was tainted so I didn't eat anything. Mr.H sat with me but I took too long.

" You don't like my food?" I stayed quiet while he threw me back into my room. I stumbled to my

bed and laid down but a voice lingered in my hcad.

" Look under the matlress boyyyyy" I hcard this voicc of a boy

"Im masonnnnnn" I looked arouud still confused, I even looked under rny bed nothing at all. " LOOK

UNDER THE MATTRESS BRO DAMN!" Mason scolded me. I got off the bed and pushed up the mattress

and saw a steak knif-e. "Get out of here Bob, wait for dinner tomorrow then kill that jerk"
"Ok" I undcrstood and put thc knife undcr my pillow for tomorrow thcn in thc morning I waitcd

at the door for dinncr. Hours passcd and nothing happcncd, until I hcard footstcps in my dircction I

tightened the grip on my knife. Mr H opened the door and I swung the knife into his stomach, blood

spilled on the floor and covered both of us as I kicked his body and ran to the front door. I swung the

handle back and forth but it was locked. I shufflcd to Mr H's body and lookcd through his bclt and

grabbed his keys. I unlocked the door and looked out to my frccdom. Howevcr Mr H got up, ran to mc

and threw me back in the house. I ran to the kitchen and grabbed a hammer. Mr H grabbed a kitchen

knife, still with an open wound in his center. I tried to just run out the house again but he just chased me

into the woods no matter how fast I ran he kept up and I was getting tired. I saw a road up ahead and

climbed up to it to try and find a car that could save mc but to no avail. Mr H ran and grabbcd me I



i

pushed back, when he swung with his knife I swung with my hammer. Mr H then pushed me and stabbed
me in my core.

"Now it's fair" He starcd at me with a disgusted look on his disgusting face. I fcll hclplessly on
the floor, the pain taking over and blood spilling. But I saw a car in the distance, I used all my strength
and pulled myself to stand and swung my hammer into Mr H's leg. He yelled and groaned, and while he
was weak I pushed him into the car. His insides paintcd the street.

"GET IN, ILL CALL 9l l" Thc man in the car said then an ambulancc pulled up and I was
finally free.
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Christine D. E

Age: 13

Grade: 7th Grade

Lights shine above the grand ballroom, steaks, pork chop and others fllled

the room. Guests chatter lightly and vividly. You're normally not the type to go to

one of these events, but tonight was a challenge, and you weren't gonna back

down. You creep your eyes around the room, mouths spitting words, the voices are

getting louder and louder, your heart beating by the minute, you can't do this, you

were never born to do this, but it's already too late, you've signed up to something

you never should have. You hold your cherry colored wine ice clutched in your

hand, your red ruby heels click against the marbled flooring, your red flower cherry

colored dress giving you the attention you don't need at the moment. Your eyes

darken at the annoyed mumbles of guests. The lights of the room flicker more and

more, growing dimmer and dimmer, then BAM the lights cut off and screams break

out across the whole ballroom. You sit quietly in the peaceful dark sipping the wine

on your lips. The guests around screaming and squealing loudly across the room.

You quietly sit and walk as people run and move around me. You smirk at the

composition still puzzledwhy you needed to come here, were these people bad?

Were they evil? Oh but who knows all you need to know if you need to complete

this little game someone has you wrapped up in. You didn't even notice the lights

had come on again and this time it was almost silent, too silent. Your turn to look in

every direction of the room bodies of all different specialists of the community.

You notice the glistening of the key on the table near you, you assume it's the

director's key to the exit of this mansion. You stand and tidy your dress and neaten

your hair back to its neat bun. You walk over to the nearby exit and as you're about

to push it open to leave with the key, you feel a strong big hand touch your

shoulder lightly, you turn to see Jason Jay Morgan the 2nd in command of the high



secret military, although it's not secret any more since he brags about it too often.

Your turn to face him and hid the key tightly on your palm, "Jason Morgan, Pleased

to meet you, it's an honor to meet you, truly." You speak with perfect ease. Jason
smirks with appreciation and gratitude, "It's an honor to meet you..?" He raises and

eyebrow "Amie Rose Langury, or Ms. Langury to you Mr. Morgan." You say

shaking his hand. Jason shakes back with a powerful grip and a kiss to your hand,
"Honor to meet you, Ms. Langury." He gushed. You push back clearly disgusted
just not showing it. "Theres been a murder in this manner and we need to flnd out

who it was." Jason says, tightening his grip on your hand, "Do you know anything

about it...?" He says leaning in closer shifts emotions smoothly. You sweat hard but

compose yourself easily, you turn to look at him, "l must recall that I have no clue

what nor who had the thoughts to kill these innocent people of the Lavourie

Manner." You say smoothly with practiced ease. Jason laughs, "You better hope..."

He says seriously but playfully. You look behind him to see more people sadly alive

and on the list. You scan their eyes and body, Harvey Harvington the mayor, and

the2 twins of the O&O company, Amey Olivia and Oliver Olivia. Your smirk already

knows how to end up as number one. You watch as they discuss who the possible

killer could be, you listen only crossing your legs and get annoyed at Amey for

smoking in this manner. We all get up and decide to go look for clues of the

murder, splitting into groups of 2, Amey, you and Jason, then Harvey and Oliver.

You walk to the library, a big useless one but the mansion is out of every room. As

you push open the old huge doors you look surprised that there's even damage in

the room, books and blood from the maids on the ground.

You pinch your nose at the stench of brief and new blood, you turn on your

flash light and go your separate way to look for clues. You wander the hallways of

the sea of books, each step getting more and more scary, you feel a prescience

watching you like they're stalking you from afar. You turn to see Jason, "Oh Mr.

Morgan... Why are you here...?" you say sweating under your dress. His eyes

turned ice cold, "Just wanted to look and help..." He says look at the shelves of

books. You swallow quietly and turn back around but get stopped again, "you

know..." Jason starts, "You've been awfully quiet since the search...are you hiding

something...?" He says getting in your personal space. You swallow hard and

fluster and his words. You flush at his obvious tell, then you smell a strong stench



of blood, you turn to see Amey on the ground bleeding under a collapsed book

shelf. You stare at the corpse of Amey, shocked but also confused, "OH MY GOD!

Ms. Amey!" You scream. Others arrive unannounced to the library. Oliver is the

flrst to notice his sister's body.

He screams like a lady at the sight, "AMEY! NO! NOT YOU!" He knees beside

her and cries. The fire alarm then sounds loudly, but it's not water...its...Grease?

You all look up and before you know it a pash with flre drops down, time seems to

slow down, as you scream. Before anyone knew it, BAM the match lands on Oliver

and he burns in the fire, alive. You shriek. Your eyes darken more, 'Well..I guess

the parties over...time for my strike." You smirk evilly. You launch yourself at

Harvey and stab him with your hair pin, blood splashing everywhere until he falls.

Jason steps back horrifled, "l-It was you...It was you all ALONG!" He shouts, You

smirk evilly, "Well I guess now I get the last laugh huh?" You say before stabbing

him next but you hit deeper in his body. You walk off in the mansion to your car in

the garden. You had completed your mission...but at what cost? The lost of love?

The lost of finding friends. No it was finishing a deed you needed to complete.



By: Eliana B

Age:12
Grade: 7th

Trick or Treat
It was halloween evening, all of the kids were so excited, except for one. Alexander. He

gets so scared of every little thing, so when his mom told him "Alexander, I have to work tonight,
so you'll be going trick or treating with your friend Zach in his neighborhood," he was practically
shaking in his boots. "Mom, do I have to? I want to go with you!" His mom, Sara, just gave him a
look. He already knew it was the kind of look that if he didn't listen he was going to be in big
trouble.

As his mom was driving through the dark spooky neighborhood, she asked, "What kind
of candy are you hoping to get?" Alexander was so mad at her because she basically forced
him to go. "Oh so you're giving me the silent treatment? Anyways, we are here now! Oh look
there's Zach, go have fun. Bye!" Alexander got out of the car and immediately got chills down
his spine. From the corner of his eye, he could've sworn he saw a black shadow. "What's with
the look?" Zach questioned.

"Uh nothing, let's just go." He didn't want to tell Zach he was too scared to go trick or
treating, so he just quietly followed behind him. They arrived at the first house, the scariest
looking house in the neighborhood. "Alexander, come on! This is only the first house and you're

already scared?" Alexander said nothing and slowly walked into the yard towards the front door.
As soon as Zach rang the doorbell he had a really bad feeling that something was wrong. "Trick

or treat!" the person at the door asked which one they wanted. A trick, or a treat. Alexander and

Zach both gave each other a strange look.

Zach whispered in his ear, "l dare you to pick trick." Alexander let out a big sigh and said,
"l'll pick trick." The weird person at the door replied with, "Alrighty if you insist!" The strange
neighbor just did a weird motion with his hands and threw black dust at him. Zach thought it was
lame, but Alexander heard a whisper in his ear saying, "l'm right behind you." He immediately
turned around and said toZach, "Did you hearthat?" "Hearwhat?" "Oh uh nothing." Alexander
was confused. How did he not hear that? Alexander and Zach started walking to the next house.

Alexander thought he was just hearing things. Until he heard it again. That's when he

knew this wasn't alljust in his head. Alexander turned around once more and saw a white face
with a huge black shadow around it growing taller and taller. "LOOKI" Zach was so confused



about what he was supposed to be looking at. "Look at what exactly?" "There is no way you
didn't see that. How did you not see that?" Zach just looked at Alexander with a weird face.
Alexander pulled his phone out of his pocket, he wanted his mom to pick him up as soon as
possible. But Zach stopped him. "We only went to one house! Are you serious?" "Yes l'm
serious, l'm calling my mom."

15 minutes later

"Did you SERIOUSLY have me come pick you up the moment I got to work? I'm
dropping you off at the house, then I'm going straight back to work." Little did she know that was
the last time she would see her son. Alexander didn't speak a word to his mom the whole way
there. He did not want to get yelled at even more. When they arrived at the house, he jumped
out of the car and walked to the front door. As soon as he was about to open the door the black
shadow ran past. He looked over to his left and saw it getting taller and taller. Alexander quickly
looked back to see if his mom saw, but she had already left. He rushed into the house and
locked all the doors.

He ran to his room, locked the door and hid under his bed. He then heard a whisper from
behind him, "lt's too late to hide now." That was the last we've seen from Alexander. Five hours
later when Sara arrived home from work, she was frantically looking for Alexander. She called
the cops and they searched every corner of the house, and around his neighborhood. But there
was no sight of Alexander.

Later that evening multiple news reporters came to discuss the disappearance of
Alexander and to warn other families. Other families from other states, even countries have
reported this has happened to their children many years ago and they've never seen them
since.
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JVeoer trust me

.l[.r., lrust rnc, I alwavs say. Iivcryonc says thal. I]ut lrusl rnc, I

can makc you fall under my trap. I'nr likc a spidcr. I can makc -vou {bllow
me or just take yort ancl make you trapped in my lvell. One dar,, I madc a
[i'icnd. I,'irsl dat, of li'cshman ycar'. I1 rvas a wa], lliggcr school. I clidn'L
likc lhat I lvas back down to thc bol"tom. I lvanl" to bc lhc lcadcr', likc I'm
at thc lop ol cvcryonc. Shc was a llcautiful girl.lbu can tcll cvcry boy in
all the lbur gradcs rvantcd hcr'. So I kncw that if I llccamc fi'icnds rvith
hcr I could lakc thc spotlighl. So I did.

I u'cnt inLo my 3rd pcriod class and saw hcr sitting all alonc. I

lookcd ovcr and sarv l.hc'fbotball lloy'trying to sit ncxL to hcr. So I

rushcd ovcr to thc opcn chair ncxL to hcr. IIc looks at me wiLh a rudc
lacc, so I smirk nith hatc. 'A girl sitting'alonc rvould ncver choose to sit

ncxt to a boy like vou" l knov hc rvould hatc mc cvcn rnorc altcr that but

I had no care. I,Ic and hcr grccl cach othcr. "I'm Olivia. WhaL's -youl'
name?" I tcll hcr InlI natnc and rvc talk lbr thc t'cst of lhc class pcriod.

Class gocs b5'and rvc walk 1o our ncxl class that wc havc logcthcr.

Ilut thc u,holc tirnc rvhilc walking, rrrc gol thc strangcst looks. Wc sal ncxl

l.o cach othcr again and it n'cn[ by just Iikc last lirnc. \!'c skippcd [hc rcsl
of l.hc day and wcnt 1o lunch. \!'c got somc lacos and urlkcd. Shc rvas

(inally undcr my trap.

Wc lvcnt back to rn1'housc. Wc talkcd likc thc.girls trc ut'e. Sincc it
was a ltriday u'c had a slccpovcr. I had madc surc shc rvoukl lbllolv mc

and what I said. "l,ct's pla1,a garnc, lcL's do barbcr shop. I'm going to llc

thc barbcr. I will just givc you a littlc [rim." Shc agrccd. So I sat her dorvn

on lhc lloor. I.grabbcd my razor and startcd '[rirnming' hcr hair'. Shc got

scarcd I rvas goin.g [o ruin hcr hair'. So shc jurnllcd up aud l.hcn lhc razor

wcnl highcr up. "Oh M1'Gosh. My IIair, Fix it you said your tllotn taught

you to do hair"' IIcr junrping up rnadc mc cul thc llack ol'hcr hair to a



man hairstylc."Why did you movc norv I havc l.o cul l"hc rcsl" of vour
Itair" So I did, shc lookcd horriblc. I t'clt no guill. I lvas thc prclly llcst
Ii'icnd now.

"l aclually likc thc hairstl,lc on mc, lhank 1ou.o' I lookcd aL hcr anfl
kncw shc rvasn'l..goin.g to bc likcd ll1, lhc hoys. If shc rcally I'ccls l-haL

good. I gucss plan B is going l_o havc [o conrc in.
'I'hc ncxt da-v sncaks up on us. \['c atc somc brcaklasl. ancl milk. Thc

milk rvas no[ gtlod, i1 tasLccl gross. 'l'hc ccrcal taslccl likc raL poisonipg.
"I don'[ rvanl to go hontc, I t'ccl sick. It t'ccls likc mv moul.h is lbaming.
Likc as if I shovcd llullbles down m),throaL. I1makcs mc rvanl [o 1rukc. " I
lookcd ovcr at her and shc Iooked 1lcr.r'ect [o mc. "If you rcally wanl to
slal'you can. I dou'lmind. I['s no[ likc I have a lamilv. I livc hcrc alonc."
shc dccidcd [o stay. Shc \vas so comlbr.tablc n'il.h mc. I tbund my old
mirror. sitting there staring a[ mc. I scc rny lorn up shirt and mcssy
shorts. I tilt mr. hcad in con{usion.

I see olivia on r"hc ground. Iroarn rushing out hcr.rnour.h. IIcr c5,cs
lurncd bluc- Shc rvas as rthiLc as thc rnoon on Ilallowccn night. IIcr 5odv
ntovcd sidc l.o sidc. It lookcd as i[ shc was hallwav dcacl. I tlitln't scr.canl.
NoLhi[$. I lvasn'[ scarcd. I clidn't carc. I]ut it r,vasn'[ ovcr. I nccdctl mol.c.
I gucss lhc roltcn milk with poison workctl and ral poisoning. I lbuptl a
hammcr- I pick up thc ltanrnrcr antl crarvl towarcl [hc mir.ror. I takc thc
hammcr atrd snlash thc mirror. "Stop staring at mc. I'm not cvil. I,m n,t
cvil!" I {all donn to thc.ground rtith onc sin.glc tcar drop r.upping dowp
m1'lacc. "l just rvant to llc a.good pcrson. I rvant to llc alivc a.gain.', I run
on my hallds and knccs. I opcn my sccrc[ box. I takc my li.ghl.cr a14 my
.gasolinc.

I u'alk ovcr' [o olivia slowlr,. "Alwv. poor.gir.l. Lct rnc l.akc ou[ your
ntiscry." I smilc. I look thc gasolinc ancl pourcd il. all ovcr hcr llocl1,. I takc
thc li.ght srvil"ch and srvipc it till il" is on {irc. Thcn I throrv it on hcr and
watch hcr llurn. Shc didn'[ scr.eam, shc dicln,l cr.\,. r\ll shc could do rvas



wi.g.gle hcr bod5,likc a wol'nl. She finally dicd.lust Iikc mc. I had my

vicl.im and had hcr dic [he rvay I tlid. No onc will Iind hcr in this

abandoncd homc m1'ltcst {i'icnd killcd mc in. I rcallt'thought shc

wantcd to bc fricnds. Shc jusl wantcd to llc llcttcr l.han mc. So I lbund

somconc that lookcd iust likc hcr. I rvill find you somcdav Sarah. I'm

alrcadv scarching.



Lqnd"n lrn,.
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Trapped. ..

Chapter 1

One cold, stormy, Halloween night, everyone was trick or treating with their friends. People were heading up to the doors of
people's houses and saying, "Trick or treat!" Everyone was excited to get more, and more, and more candy. I was even
excited to get some candy. I love Halloween, you see, and my parents had just finished setting up the Halloween decorations.
My house looked like a real haunted house. lt had inflatable ghosts, and a giant entryway, dripping fake blood. There was also
a ghost that screamed, and in the window, lots of fake blood. There was also Michael Myers on the other window. Then we

decided to invite my friends over. lwas dressed as a person from a movie called "Beetlejuice". I picked the character, Lydia.
My friends were Beetlejuice and a couple other people too. I had my hair all black, in a ponytail, with a very red dress. I had
gothic makeup and painted my body pale. But when we went out for candy, that was when the trouble began...

We were minding our own business making a profit off of candy. We had so much candy that my basket (that I was using to
go trick or treating)was almost full. I was surprised when I looked at my basket. lt was almost full, and also already full. But

then we came across a haunted house. Thinking that it was just a fake haunted house, I walked up to the house, bravely, and

then knocked on the door. lt made a hollow sound. I heard something on the inside, like someone running toward the door.

Afraid, I turned back toward my friends and yelled, "There's no one inside! Why don't we go back?!" I started trembling all

over. Even though it was, like, 67 degrees, I was cold. lt felt like someone all of a sudden made it freezing cold or like it was
snowing.

Chapter 2
My friend Macy and my brother Keegan felt this too. "Hurry up!" yelled Macy. Then Keegan shouted, "lt's cold! Come on back!
I want to go home!"

Knowing that he's my brother, I left the door of the house, still trembling. I decided that I was going to tell mom and dad
everything that happened that night. The entire truth. "Maybe", I thought, "that everything is going to be alright." I was wrong.
By the time we got back, the entire house was ringing. lt gave off a weird vibe that I didn't know that came from houses.
Behind me, I heard, "Help...Help...Help..." I tried to not look around, because it sounded like my brother; lwas sure he was
just playing a prank on me. "Help...Help...Help...US!!" Now lturned around because it was definitely not my brother. lt
sounded like whatever was trying to tell me something, it was struggling. I turned around and shrieked. I saw, right before my
eyes, what looked like the ghost of my family. My entire family lives in my house. They were ghostly pale, with long,wide
horns. They looked exactly like them. My mother had long dark hair, pulled up in a ponytail. She was dressed as an elf,
named Arya. She had long,fake, pointed ears. Except, they were ghostly. Everything was ghostly. I was shocked. I turned to
see my brother, but he wasn't there!

Thinking-once again- that this was a prank, I thought it was actually scaring me. I turned around and saw that both my friend
and brother were gone! I was terrified. I reached for my phone that was in my back pocket. I pulled it out and saw that it was
dead. "Now what will I do?!" I shrieked. Then I ran inside my house and looked for my auto charger. My auto chargerwas in
my room, ready to go. lt was multi-colored, with different shades of blue. I took it and put my phone in it. lt hung on like it was
superglued to the auto charger. I was surprised because I never took my auto charger out of the house, or off the property. I

then ran outside, and ran back to that creepy house, thinking that they might have gone back there without me. The ghosts
started following me. I told them to go away, but they didn't leave me alone.

Chapter 3
So, giving up, I asked them, "Where is my family? Where is my friend? Can you help?" The ghosts seemed confused, but one
of them opened their mouths to speak. lt was the same harsh voice that I had heard when my friend and brother went
missing. "The house..." lt only said that, like when it talked it was a lot of energy. "SHE has them...lt is too late!" I was
completely confused. I asked, "Who is she?" The ghost became quiet and started floating away. I thought that it wanted me to
follow it, so I did follow the ghost. lt started going faster as I caught up. I was sprinting by the time it stopped. The exact same
house that my brother didn't like.

The ghost said something, but I couldn't hear it. I went up to the door, and knocked like I did once before. This time, a

different feeling came upon me. A feeling that I didn't like. The feeling that you get when you just walk into the graveyard. lt felt
cold, like you.just walked into the freezer.l started walking, while I was shivering. Then, out of nowhere, I felt a hand on my
shoulder. lwas scared to look around, but the ghost said, "Look...around...your...shoulder...but...do..not run..." Following the
ghosts instructions, I turned around, and behind me stood the ugliest thing I had ever seen. lt stood like it was injured, limping
when it walked. lt had green skin, and pointed shoes. On its head, stood a pointed hat. lt had green, blue eyes that followed
me wherever lwent. Then, the ghost said, "Talk..." But that was all it could say because the creature snapped its fingers, and
the ghost's mouth stopped moving. "AGHH!!" I screamed. The creature was an ugly witch, but then everything went black.



When lwoke up, I was in a cage with a dragon-like creature. lt had pointed ears, and behind its back, were some wings. lts
face was nice and fair, like it was meant to be. I then realized that it was a baby dragon, a cute one at that. lts scales were
multi-colored. I then decided to try and talk to it. "Umm..." I started. I didn't want to startle the poor thing. Then I looked down
and saw that there was a simmering pot, but not just any pot, a brewing pot. The kind that witch's use. I jolted upright, and the
baby dragon looked up at me. Startled, for I had no entions to scare away the baby, I tried to calmly adjust the baby back to
sleep, but the baby didn't go back to sleep. lnstead, it talkedl "GRRR-OCKLE!" lt said. I was surprised that it could talk,
especially in a matter that I could understand. lt was in a language called dragon tongue. I understood what it said. "My name
is Grockle." That's what it was translated to, but I was surprised I could understand what it said. When the creature said that I

was surprised that I could understand what it had said. I then knew that it was my only way of hope. "Why are you here?" I

asked the creature. The creature didn't speak for a moment but then it said, "l was captured." as if it was simple enough, like I

didn't need an explanation.
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Timeless Iights
Xred and Albet were packing their things for the long journey that awaited them to go to
Iowa. Albet was finishing up packing a few small bags with clothes, snacks, etc all the
necessities. Xred asked
"Are you done yet? You're taking an awfully long time to pack. Plus we have to start
going if we want to get to the hotel in time."
"Yes, im done packing i just need to find the keys"
"Whatever, just do it quickly" approximately 3 minutes later Albet returned with his
keys.
"Im ready to go now"
"Hurry up and get in the car." and so they got into Albet's blue van and began their long
journey. Xred rolled down the window, not too long after wind blew all throughout the
car.
Albet asked
"Hey you wanna get some food or maybe just eat some snacks I brought?"
"I suppose we could get some food but i nominate you pay"
"Fine."
So Albet looks for any signs around advertising food and he saw a small cabin called
"Reins line" it was a small food place that serves brunch. Albet drove over to it and
parked, when they walked inside Xred noticed the smell of almost old food but not quite.
A waiter showed them to a table and gave them a menu where they both ordered a small
breakfast with eggs and sausages. After eating it they got back into their car. At about u
pm they got to the hotel called "The Varns Hotel". It was a yellow greenish hotel, it
looked quite plain inside. It was almost like looking at a wet wall that never dried. Xred
and Albet got the room key from the front desk. Their hotel number was 873. While they
looked for it they saw multiple
Different kinds of rooms like dry cleaning, a pool,a breakfast area. When they found

their room the door looked old like a painting with old oils over it. When they opened it
the door creaked. It was a small but comfy room. It had a greyish brown carpet, a small
sofa, 2 small beds, a tv,a bathroom, and at last the small closet behind the front door
that contained a few blankets and pillows. Albet sat on one of the beds and told Xred to
turn offthe lights cause it was getting late and he was quite tired. Xred turned offthe



light, not because Albet asked him to, it's because he was also tired and the lights were
blinding like the sun. After the lights were offXred sat down on the other bed and went
to sleep. A few hours later up until z:ro am an alarm went off. It was Albet's phone
ringing. Albet woke up and remembered vividly not setting a timer, Albet shook Xred
awake and told him that his phone went off. Xred sat up and when he rubbed his eye he
was sure he saw the bathroom light flicker but it quickly stopped as his vision had been
repaired. It happened again only this time it was over their beds. The light flickered for
just a quick second. But then it kept going on and off and on and off until it stopped.
Albet was frightened at the eerie scene. But Xred said "it's probably just.. Old lights
right?" But then it happened again, lights going on and off and on and off and on and off
all over again but it didn't stop this time. Albet asked scared "whats going on!? The
lights aren't supposed to do this, not to mention they were off. IT'S z:ro IN THE
MORNING FOR GOD SAKE!"
..WELL I DONT KNOWWHATS HAPPENING!"
As they continued to argue a figure came out of the darkest corner of the room, lights
still flickering. With each time the lights went offit moved closer...
Albet screamed and ran to the door only to find it locked. The figure had multiplied into
two. One slowly creeping towards Xred and the other following Albet.
Xred screamed "WHAT DO \ME DO? HOW DO WE ESCAPE THIS, THIS
MONSTROSITY"
"I DON'T KNOW, THERE'S A WINDOW BYYOU! BREAK IT!"
With a loud crash glass shattered everywhere and Xred grabbed Albet by the shirt's
collar and pulled him out of the building. They had gotten away, The lights were no
longer flickering, the figures were missing. Xred suggested "how about we sleep in the
car tonight? Much safer than that.."
"Yeah"

So they went back to the car and slept there for the night only to continue their journey
in the morning.
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THE. DCLL IN ]-HE. OCRNE.R

My grandma died 7 yeare ayo, t think abant her everyday. Eiut I can't

3et thie imale o.F her out ol my head. tt haunts me, every day, every nlht over
and over a3ain. I tried lo eleeT bu| t couldn't withoul havinq nishlmareE oD +l-ra+ Eame

eerie smtle. My mom lold me to allemTt to lall aeleeT without cominq acroeE them

bul it wouldn't qo away, t iried everythinq. one day t went down to qo lel eome miil*

to 1o lo eleeT FaEter and t swore t heard her voice whisTerinlbehind me. t VeTl
lookinl arotnd lo see il t could lind her or even a llimTee o.F her bul she waEn'l

lo be eeen.

Aer voice wae rae?y, t don't remember lrandma havinS a rae?y voice? The

second I went uTelaire her voice went away. t asled my mom iD she heard them
too bul she 1ue* loohed al me like I was crazy. The next day t went down at the

eame time to 3o let Eome milk ho77in3 t could hear her voice aSain bul t saw eyee,

eyee Eo black they looked lthe a doll'E eyee. I started lo hear yandma's whiepers
a3ain, she i<.eTl eayinS " Don't lool u7, keeT lookinS down". I trted lo do what

lrandma sad bul all saw wae a blac? DiSure slanding in the corner, it looied almosl

deDormed Like a doll but was EubElantially taller and a vaelly Tale Dace. Aer head

starled to turn cloc\wise elowly, I Etarled to run uTelaire bul Ehe ran aDler me, "

Come bac4, t wasn't done with you yet."

I shriehed but my mom wouldn't wake up, "MOM 
"LEASE 

HELP ME" I yelled

as loud as I could bul t heard nothinq in return. lvly grandma's whts?ere came bacV "

KeeT running PON'T LooK BEHND YoU". I VeTl running until *he doll's DoolsleTe

went away. t loc;red myeelD in a room so lhal the doll couldn't qet to me. "t misE

Srandma, t think aboul her a lol" I eay out louJ tryinq lo diEtract mycell lrom what

wae ha77enin1 outsde ol +he room. t didn,t hear any crea4ing or whisTere

anymore, so I went lo 1o chec? on my mom oulqide. Her door wae sliShlily ayr, I

yelled." Mom t missed you' but aE eoon ae I oTened the door, I saw lhat mom was

not in her bed ae I exTecled. t looked all around the room to see iD she waE there.



I uncovered her sheel, " MoM WHAr HAPPENED To YoU" I yelled. Aer head

and limbs were delached from her body and Ehe had a horrif,ic smtle on her Dace.

t VeTt yellinS and covertnq my eyes lrying lo maVe Ihe eiShl ol her leave my

memory. I ran outEide oD her room, Ehoc<ed at the eilht oD my mom deadl. " WHAT

HAVE You DoNE To MY MoM, 60 AWAY" t yelled tryinS lo yel lhe sgirile attention. r

tried to Find the doll in the corner aSain but she waen;l Dotnd, "sHoW youRsELtr

SPlRlT- lwailed. "Johnny I waE only tryinStohelT you, aP*er all t would be am,rh
betler mother lhan she woulJ."

I was Ehaken lo my core aher receivinS euch a ree?onae " YOU W|LL

NEVER BE My MOTHER" t hollard t Eaw her in lhe corner a1atn, with the eame

hollow eyes and horrilic sm'tle as beDore. I ran ug lhe Elairs and acroEs the hall, t

tried lo eecape her voice but it VeTl DollowinS me, lhe same voice and smtle that t

saw in my nlhtmaree.l JUST WtsHeD My MOM HAD tsELtZVED ME. " Johnny, t'm not
tryinl to hurt you." I closed my eyeE hopinS everythin3 would luel end but all the

sudden she came into the room...



My name is Amelia Ke

My phone number ir
I am in 7th grade.

ou sa ou are?

I was simply watching TV as any normal person's day would. Nothing special, just some cartoon,
eating some hard, stale cereal straight from the box. My sister, Natalie, came down the stairs in her
unicorn pjs. Yawning, her hair not even the slightest bit combed. I just stared at her with my cheeks

filled to the brim with cereal.

"Why aren't you ready for school Natalie?" I questioned, it was already 6:35, and our bus came

at 6:44.

"I woke up late. Why else do you think I'm not ready Emerson." she replied, snotty, frustrated
and as if I bugged her.

I didn't bother replying as it was useless for a now teenage girl, she was starting her 7th grade

year so her attitude has been changing with her growth. Our parent's divorce didn't help the wound
of puberty either. Though her attitude always displeased me, I didn't have even the slightest care of
trying to make her restful. She was like a volcano, always ready to explode. All I could do was look
back inside the cereal box and process how disgusting it tasted against my tastebuds due to its lack of
flavor. Our mom came into the kitchen which was open towards the living room so you could see

everything going on. She was on the phone with our dad, arguing about when he would pay child
gsupport for my sister and I. It was nothing new. Mom wasn't even rarely around due to the fact she

was too busy out of the house trying to find a stepdad. Though Natatlie never knows about that. She's

too busy thinking of mom as a role model. But I know mom, the true mom. Though I wasn't going to
ruin it for Natatlie since she would only hate me more. Mom and her don't really enjoy my company
as I look like such a mini version of our father. I think the only thing they thought of when they saw

me was hatred and an absent father.

I only tuned out my mothers yells and the sound of Natalie blow drying her hair. All I could
do at the time was turn back to the TV. The TV was playing a couple of AD's that I probably already

had memorized in my head, as they were all the same. Soon a warning from the News came,

interrupting an advertisement talking about shampoo.

"Warning, recent reports of unknown figurx roaming the streets. People say these figures look like
your loved ones, ones dearest to you. But don't fall for it. These figures are described as already knowing
things about you, or the ones they are disguising as. Being able to impersonate someone perfectly. But

1
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researchers say that perfect white teeth is a way to find out if they are real or fake. If there are perfect
white teeth they are not who you think they are. Stay safe, and be aware of those who you talk to."

I blinked slightly, I had to blink three times in fact. I even put down the cereal box. I looked

around,I looked towards my mom who didn't even hear a word of what the news man was talking

about. I got on my forearms and got up and walked towards her, placing the box on the table.

"Ma, did you hear the TV?" I asked, my voice deep but slightly quiet as I didn't want to anger

for interrupting her reading in the newspaper.

She gave a loud, aggravated sigh, "What Emerson? What could've been so important that you

have to interrupt my reading?"

I just stared at her like a lost dog. I knew if I said it, she would just roll her eyes and tell me to

get out of her face. I didn't really need an angered mom at 6:39 AM in the morning. I just mumbled

and said nevermind, then headed upstairs to Natalie. Pushing open her door, I was met with the loud

sound of music blasting, and the strong smell of probably 5 different types of perfumes. I looked over

and saw Natalie doing her makeup.

'Aren't you12, why are you wearing all that foundation stuff or whatever it's called." I asked

while turning down her loud radio.

She huffed and looked at me, "What do you want Emerson?"

"Nothing, nothing, nothing at all, I just wanted to tell you to hurry up or I'm leaving and

going to the bus without you." I responded, throwing her plushies at the back of her head. All she did

was ignore me and yelled for me to get out. Which I ended up doing. I went back downstairs and put

on my dirty, grubby shoes. Snagged my backpack from the coach, then headed out the door. It was

6:41 and I wasn't going to wait for Natalie any more.

When I got to the bus stop, I went into the bus when it pulled beside the sidewalk, and I sat

down in my seat. Then my best friend Jamie sat beside me. Jamie was a rebellious kid but he was one

of the most trustworthy people I've ever met. I looked at Jamie and he gave me that same smudged

smile he always gave me and handed me our shared walkman.

"Sorry dude,I had it for a week." He laughed and slightly playfully shoved me in the shoulder

"Yeah. I told you we split it man." I said with a scoffbut then a smile. Then I played our

favorite song and we both started singing the lyrics. The girls in front and behind us were yelling at

us to shut up but we didn't bother hearing them over our "beautiful" singing.
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When we made it to school, and were at our lockers, I turned to Jamie and asked him, "Have

you seen the news yet?"

"Oh about that creepy crap about those mimic things, huh?" he said with a certain country
accent that always made me laugh.

I laughed and said with a snicker, "Yeh, those treepy crap mimic things" I mocked him with
the same accent. Which made us both laugh and wheeze as we walked to our class.

"Ha, gosh..I couldn't breathe for a moment, ay? But yeah, I saw the news about them, quite
weird but I don't believe it." Jamie said with a puffed chest full of his ego.

I rolled my eyes and snickered, 'bkay, what are you gonna do, superman?" Which led to Jamie
with wide eyes and a shocked face, he laughed and shoved me.

During the school day, it was just me and Jamie the whole time, every hour, each class, same

partners. A duo nobody could split or come apart in. We've been friends since childhood and nothing

was changing that.

From snow falling, to the tulips growing from the ground,

Lately, Jamie has been weird. He was gone for 3 weeks from school, then came back. It
doesn't sound weird, yeah, but it's not a Jamie thing to do. Jamie never misses school and his parents

would never allow him to miss school. There wasn't even any news if something happened to his

family and him. But when Jamie came back he seemed rather normal. Normal as in, no more flying

paper airplanes across the classroom, no more disturbing jokes interrupting class, not even the same

accent he uses to make us laugh. It was unnatural. I asked one day if he went to boarding school or

something but all he managed to do was laugh and say no..

But I didn't let it get to me, or at least I tried. I didn't want to keep bothering him with it so I

let it go. Weeks later, I got over it eventually, he started using the accent again and being his usual self

so I thought of it as just an episode. One day, we were at the subway. Sitting on the bench, waiting for

our train to go to a music concert of our favorite band.

We were joking around,laughing as usual and being our iconic normal duo. Until I looked at

him. When I genuinely ANALYZED Jamie. When I fully Iooked at his smile.

'Perfect white teeth. Perfect white teeth. PERFECT WHITE TEETH!'

Perfect white teeth. That was the only thing running through my head, my heart was

pounding out of my chest, a lump formed in my throat, my pupils felt like they were shaking, my
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hands almost starting to tremble. Perfect white teeth. Once again. Nobody in this town had perfect

white teeth, and it was even confirmed! It was confirmed that those..those figures! They have perfect

white teeth! This whole time..entire time. I thought Jamie was Jamie!
In a split second, everything stopped and I don't know why. My heart stopped beating fast

and it slowed down to a steady pace, the lump in my throat went down and I clenched my teeth.

Jamie looked at me. No. It..it looked at me. It stopped smiling. Its eyes grew wide, then it spoke.

"What's wrong Emerson.? You look, startled."

Those words, that sentence, the eyes, the teeth.I sighed and looked back at my hands. I

clutched my bag. Sweat about to drop from my chin. It felt like my body was overusing my nerves.

"You're not Jamie. Are you?" I confronted it.

The thing looked at me,looked at me with pure..pure distress.

"I thought I replaced him. I thought I replicated him..perfectly."

When I looked back up at it, it's face. Oh my gosh, it's face. A sight that haunts the back of my

head. A sight I never will forget. Its face was melting, so slowly. As if it's the figures punishment for
being caught. The flesh under the skin, the..the organs. The gore. I hated it all. The voice of it distorts

from Jamie's to a deep rumble of a pure demon. The eyes, the eyes were so wide, popping out of

Jamie's sockets. The teeth, oh gosh the teeth. The mouth formed into a smile, a smile wider than the

jaw can expand. Multiple teeth growing in its mouth as it held a taunting smile with its stupid,

perfect. White. Teeth.

My heart was pounding so quickly now, I felt like my own body couldn't keep up with it, my teeth

itched and trembled, my hands twitched, and I gagged uncontrollably.. My eyes are watery and wide

Unable to process what was happening right in front of me. I looked around, seeing if anyone was

seeing what I was seeing. But there was nobody. I was just the only one. Was I going crazy? I fell
down, of the quivering of my legs, unable to support my body. I swear this subway was full before.

Even the trains were gone. The thing looked at me with its half melted, gore body. It was taller than

anything I had ever seen.

It inched closer, and closer, putting me to the edge of falling onto the train tracks. It's face.

Half melted, only flesh. Its eyes, wide, pupils barely visible, popping out of the sockets. And the smile.

So wide. So perfect. AII I could see was my vision getting blurry and dark, my breathing getting

choked up,my heart rapidly pounding too fast, too fast for my body to handle. The vomit smell on

my shirt makes it horrible to even try breathing. The snot out of my nose from crying, the dried tears

on my cheek, my eyes were sore from crying and all I could do was whimper in fear. Right as I closed

my eyes.
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"This time, I'll replicate you, perfectly."

Then the loud horn of a train blasted through my ears. | '911, what's your
emergency?"

"Hello?! Hello, yes okay! Some little boy got hit by a train!" yelled the train conductor,
Philip.

"Okay sir, is there an ID nearby or anything we can use to identifii the boy?,,
questioned the dispatcher.

Phillip looked around and grabbed the boy's bag near the bench, "Uh, oh! okay..okay.
His name is Emerson. Emerson Thomas."
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The ceiling
By Evalyn M

I ran home from school, opening my front door with a satisfying click. I ctose the
door behind me with a small 'slam'and throw off my shoes onto the floor. My feet
thump up the stairs and jump onto my bed. the blanket puffing up before it slowly goes
down. I hear my old bed creak loudly under the pressure. I sigh as I slowly turn onto my
back. The bedsheets shifted underneath my body. I huff and I stare at the ceiling,
counting the bumps on my popcorn ceiling. But something keeps sifting. The ceiling
looked like it was closer than it should be, but I brushed it off and got off my bed and sat
at my old desk. Opening my computer, the fans worked desperatety to turn it on without
shutting off or overheating. I opened my school page and started to work on homework.

For a few hours I worked, the only sounds in the room were the typing of the
keyboard and the crows flying past the sky, yelling at each other outside as they fought
over a bird. I get up and walk over to my door to get some water but I hear a thump in
front of the door. I tried to open the door but it was locked. I turned onto my side and
tried to bang my shoulder onto the door. But it wouldn't budge, it was like something
was on it, holding it down. I panicked and started to pace around the room. My hands
are clampy, my legs shaky, and my forehead sweaty. I looked up and it looked like the
ceiling was more down than always, it was closer to my window. ljumped over to the
window and tried to open it, it felt like it was shut with glue from how hard it was to
open, it didn't even move. I sat on the floor, scared out of my mind, I walked around the
room, panicking more and more as time went on.

As I walked I kept looking up, it seemed like the ceiling was getting ctoser, and
closer, but I thought it was because of stress. I keep walking. Around and around and
around, like an elephant in a cage. ljust sit back down at my desk and I try to pick up my
phone to call my mom or dad, but when I do pick it up it shocks my hand. I look down at
my hand that had a big burn mark on it and try to cool it down. I looked at my phone
lying on the floor and the screen cracked. I sigh and ljust go back to homework, even
when my hand hurts. ljust sit there typing away, the document growing bigger and
bigger, and bigger. My old computer is struggling more and more to keep up with my
typing. The fans inside of the computer are working faster and faster to coot down my
computer.



I hear a big bang and I look at the door. There was a small smell but i was
guessing my brother was home. I stand up and run to the door. Calling his name

"EthanlEthan opened the door, it's stuck"l yell, banging on the door, but he did not
come. He did not help, he wasn't there. I looked up at the ceiling again, it seemed closer,

my eyes wide with fear, I brushed it off as my mind was playing tricks on me. My ceiling
wouldn't be closing down on me right? ljust go back to my bed and sit down. I was

breathing slowly and calmly as i try to keep calm.i put my head down on my pillow, my

mind rising, thinking i was locked in my house, with no way out. I look down at my

burned hand
"God please make this stop" I say as I put my hand to my chest, holding it there

as I try to take my mind off the pain. I grabbed my computer and put it on my lap and

started typing again. This time on a new google doc. Typing about this crazy

hallucinations, my room door being locked, my window being closed shut with some kid

of glue. The thing outside my room door is clothing, I type for hours trying to cool my

head to calm myself down, to not freak out again.

I look up at the ceiling again, staring up at it with wide eyes, it was right above my

door, it was going slowly to my door, I wasn't going ctazy, it was coming down, ijump up

off my bed and hit my head on the ceiling and fall to the floor again, i panic more as i rub

my head, my breathing bring faster, my forehead sweater. My pulse beating faster. I bet

anyone outside of the house could hear it. I look up at the ceiling. Panicking more and

more as I saw it slowly crushing my door, I was dead, I knew I was, I knew I was going

to get squished like a bug under a shoe.

I hear what sounded like a grinding sound as the ceiling slowly goes to the door

and starts to make this insufferable sound of wood being chipped off. I got up and I bit

my head on the ceiling again, and I tried to hold it up to the ceiling so it didn't try to crush

me. But ljust feel my arms being slowly pushed down and ljust sit back down on the

floor. Desperately trying to calm down as the ceiling was about to crush me. I try to calm

down and I pick up a book on my bookshelf and open it, trying to calm myself down.

Maybe I can finish this book quickly before I get crushed.

I read for what seemed like seconds, knowing that I was going to be crushed,

making me feel more and more claustrophobic by the second. Seeing the ceiling slowly
going over my windory the loud grind of the ceiling grinding against the door makes

everything worse. But ljust try to keep reading my book, trying to keep my mind on this.

I feel my hand start to blister and I look down as it was red and black, pink around the

house, ljust look back down at my book, and keep reading"

As the ceiling hit the window it made the grinding sound of the wood get worse,

as it moves against the window and door now. I tried to calm down my breathing but it
just started to speed up, I felt like I was going to throw up, to pass out, the feeling of

being locked in a space with half of my room gone felt suffocating. I look back up at the



ceiling, my eyes wide, my mind easing, my heart beating so fast I felt like I might have a

heart attack. The book slips from my hands and flips to a certain page, i look down at
the book and it looked wired, it had a large red hand print on it and text over it saying

"Get out when you still can" my eyes widen and i panic more, maybe if i finished
this book faster then i would have been saved. t look at the ceiling, tears pricking at the
corners of my eyes. And I close the book and lay on the floor helplessly. Staring at the
ceiling slowly gets closer and closer to the floor. lt hurt my bookshelf and it started to
crush it slowly. The sound of wood being brushed and the horrible sound of wood being
shaved off my window and door was making my room a ruckus, wooden splinters all
over the floor now from the bookshelf. ljust close my eyes, giving up on escape. As the
ceiling slowly keeps coming closer, and closer and closer. The bookshelf barely missed
my arm as I looked over at it. The bookshelf was half its size, the wood sputtering now
the ceiling close to my desk, it forcefully closes my computer and grushes it. Slowly
reaching my bed as well. .

It hits my bed and wooden desk, crushing both of them, and the bed's tags slowly
collapse under the pressure of the ceiling. I couldn't sit up anymore. At least without
hunching over. And I would rather live as long as I could before I got squished in some
kind of twisted hydraulic press. I grab the book, reading over the tast page over, and
over, and over again, the five words haunting my mind, repeating in my head . ljust stare
at the ceiling as it slowly gets closer and closer. lt crushed my desk and my bed .

making me feel hopeless of anyone trying to save me, or even know that I would die
here..

The ceiling was slowly coming down on me, it was touching noise now, slowty
pushing down, making me feel helpless and trapped, making me get more scared, tears
slowly falling down my face as I slowly closed my eyes. Waiting for the end to come.
And slowly feel a small crack, and my eyes close, to never open again.
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Good morning,
I am submitting a Scarv Story on behalf of my student:
Name: Aubrev C

Address: . t t"l

Phone Number: (

Grade: 8
Age:13
Story:
Hi, my name is Jessie, and llive in a town called Hanamonica. ln ourtown, every month, there is a parade of whistling
men that go down North Street, and no one is allowed to watch it. When the parade comes, we must lock our doors and
cover our windows. Whatever you do, you can't look! Last week, a new family moved in and asked us to watch their son
as they had to go to get the rest of their stuff. This was the day that my life changed. My parents happily agreed but
warned the boy that today was the parade, and no matter what he heard, he could not look outside. We began boarding
up the windows and doors, making sure there was no way anyone could look. The boy just sat there and watched us
work. We heard the parade getting closer and closer to our house, and the boy got curious. My parents and I were
making dinner, and we left the boy alone watching TV. About 5 minutes later, we heard a blood-curdling scream... We
ran to the noise and saw the boy lying on the ground with no arms or legs, and the window was open. The whistling men

lust stood there watching and smiling too big. We tried to ask the boy what happened, but the men got closer and closer,
grabbing my mom and dad, then disappearing. At this point, I was all alone with the boy, but when I checked his pulse,

there wis no heartbeat. I began to cry and ran outside looking for someone who could help. No one was around, and the
town seemed abandoned. Sirens began wailing. I ran towards the sound and was brought back to a police station. They
didn't believe my story and called me crazy.l'm now in an asylum, but I can still hear whistling, and now l've begun to

sing along. They will appear out of my window with those smiles, and I begin smiling too. One day I shall join. g:
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Name:Rylin Ve

Address:
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Age/Grade:age 11 grade 6

The messages from my self
Alex always sensed something was wrong with their mom. After a yeat of her growing

distant and having strange nightmares, Alex discovered an old box in the attic filled with cryptic
notes and symbols. lt revealed a curse, an evil entity that slowly takes over loved ones, twisting
them into something unrecognizable. Alex never thought a simple text could scare someone.
But that night, everything changed.lt started with a buzz. Alex's phone lit up-an incoming
message from... Alex's own number. "Don't trust her."Alex stared at the screen, confusion
twisting into unease. Maybe it was a prank, someone messing with their phone? But then
another message appeared:"She's coming. Hide."A creak sounded from downstairs. Alex's
heart slammed in their chest. Mom's footsteps were slow but certain, moving toward the stairs
"Run. Before she finds you."The lights flickered violently, shadows dancing on the walls like
restless ghosts. The phone buzzed again:"She's behind you."Alex whipped around-nothing but
silence. Then suddenly, a loud bang-the front door slammed shut."Alex! Where are you? Come
back!" Mom's voice echoed sharply through the house, angry and cold.Fear rose like a wave.
Alex's mind raced-what was happening? Was Mom really coming for them? The phone buzzed
again with a new message:"Take food. Water. Anything you need. Pack it fast."Alex's eyes
darted around the room. Glancing at the corner, their loyal German Shepherd, Max, sat alert,
ears perked up, sensing the tension.Alex hurriedly grabbed [t/ax's leash, then stuffed a bottle of
water and some snacks into the backpack.The phone chimed:"Don't forget your charger."Alex
grabbed the charger too, hands trembling. Another buzz:"Now. Leave before it's too late."Alex's
breath hitched. They glanced toward the staircase-the footsteps were growing louder, heavier.
"Alex! l'm not going to hurt you! Come back here!" Mom's voice cracked with desperation."she's
not Mom anymore," read the next message. Alex clipped Max's leash on and gently whispered,
"Come on, boy. We have to go."Max growled low, his eyes locked on the stairs, but obediently
followed Alex to the back door.The phone buzzed again:"Don't stop. Don't look back."Outside,
the cold night air slammed against Alex's face. The porch light flickered weakly, casting long,
eerie shadows. Max's paws crunched on the gravel as he stayed close, muscles tense and
alert.Behind them, Mom's footsteps thundered on the wooden steps, then onto the grass. "Alex!
Come back right now!" Mom's voice was desperate, but something else lingered beneath it-an
unnatural coldness. Max barked sharply, lowand warning. The phone buzzed again: "Keep
running. You're almost safe." Alex darted down the quiet street, Max just behind, muscles
rippling beneath his sleek fur. They passed the park, the swings moving slightly in the breeze,
creaking softly like whispers in the dark. The streetlights flickered as if struggling against the
night. Alex's breath came in ragged gasps, adrenaline fueling each step. But then-a sudden
shiver ran down Alex's spine. Against every warning, Alex glanced back. There-in the window
of the house they had just left-stood Mom. But this was no longer the woman Alex knew. Her
face was pressed flat against the glass, eyes unnaturally wide, black as deep wells that seemed



to swallow the light. The smile stretched impossibly wide-too wide to be human-a cruel,

jagged grin that revealed sharp, glimmering teeth. Alex stumbled, heart racing so fast it felt like

it might burst. Max growled again, stepping protectively in front of Alex, hackles raised. The

phone buzzed one final time: "Trust yourself. She's not real."

Alex dropped the backpack, legs trembling, eyes locked on the monstrous face. For a moment,

time froze. Then, the grotesque smile slowly faded, swallowed by the darkness behind the

window. Alex turned away, swallowed fear and exhaustion, and tightened their grip on Max's

leash. They ran-deeper into the night, through empty streets and shadowed alleys.

Max stayed close, occasionally nudging Alex's hand with his warm nose, as if saying, I've got

you.

The world felt colder now, unfamiliar, as if the safe places Alex once knew had slipped away.

But with Max at their side, Alex felt the smallest spark of hope-that maybe, just maybe, they

could outrun the nightmare.

But the nightmare wasn't over.

As Alex and Max ran, footsteps echoed behind them-slow, deliberate, unrelenting.

Mom was following. Her voice drifted through the darkness, colder and more unnatural than

before. 
,,Alex... come home." Alex's breath caught in their throat. They pulled Max faster toward

a nearby alley, heart hammering. The footsteps kept pace, never slowing.

Alex ducked through a fence gate into a shadowed backyard, hoping to lose her'

Behind the fence, the footsteps stopped. Alex held their breath, waiting. But when they peeked

through a gap, Mom was gone. No sign of her anywhere. The night swallowed the silence

whole. Alex sank to the grounO, clutching Max's leash, chest heaving' They had escaped' For

now.The next morning, Alex woke to sunlight spilling through the curtains, but the feeling of

dread lingered. on the kitchen table lay the day's newspaper, folded and waiting' Alex picked it

up, heart pounding. The headline made breath catch

"Local Woman Found in Alleyway - Smiling Smile Too Wide To Be Human" The article

described how neighbors discovered a woman late last night wandering in a dark alley

downtown. Her eyes were wide open-black as night-and her smile stretched impossibly far

across her face, a grotesque grin no human should ever wear' The woman was identified as

Alex's mom. Alex's hands trembled as they read. The article said she was taken to a hospital for

evaluation, but witnesses claimed somethhg about her smile was.. ' unnatural' Like she wasn't

the same Person anymore'

Alex looked down at Max, who gave a soft whine, sensing the fear. Questions swirled in Alex's

mind. What had really happened? Was Mom still in there somewhere? Or had whatever chased

them that night fully taken her over? Alex didn't know. But one thing was certain: the nightmare

was far from over.



Zombie apocalypse Part 1 . the life or

death situation

lntroduction
The zombies never existed until today. I'm Ryan

Skylife and the zombies have come to the north town' I

told my friends in the south town, but they didn't believe

me. I'm hiding in my basement with the zombies right

outside the door. The news said they were predicting a

zombie apocalypse last week, but right now their

saying that was life threatening to the people of north

and south town. That sounded weird to me.

1

A week earlier

Kira Br

7th Grade
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Me and my cousin are playing video mania, and it

is where you play minecraft and roblox while trying to

escape robtox and fight zombies. We went inside for a

glass of lemonade and we were chatting, when mom

said "shh". Suddenly the news says there is going to

be a zombie apocalypse this week on Friday. The first

thing that came to my mind was she must be crazy

thinking that thereis a zombie apocalypse. "lt must not

be possible to have a zombie apocalypse," I said with

doubt.

Friday came, and the zombie apocalypse didn't

come. I quote in zombie apocalypse survival guide

chapter 71, "Never say if there is a zombie apocalypse

if there isn't one." tMy favorite books I'd say' Sorry I got

side tracked there, it's kind of my thing. The zombie

apocalypse can actually happen. I think science can

prove that.

3

Now it's saturday, still no zombie apocalypse. All

Friday we hid in our basement' [Me and my cousin



were playing video tVlania and one of the zombies killed

everyone, but me. ! killed the zombies now and

escaped Roblox so I beat my cousin. The chances of

Northtown getting a Zombie apocalypse is physically

impossible.
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The news said we were predicting a zombie

apocalypse tomorrow. I still don't believe him because

science and everything else proves that we won't get

one. I might be wrong, zombies are pretty cool so

they're not cool when they're standing right outside

your basement door trying to eat your brain to go into

their guts. I'm not sure they have that though. The

news says that we might get a snow storm tomorrow.

I'm not sure that's possible with a zombie apocalypse

coming our way.

5

Half the time the news is right about rain, but not

about predicting Snowstorms, zombie apocalypses, or



thunderstorms. The news lady Sarah Sky is not sure

about any of the town news or weather.
The zombie apocalypse was predicted to come in five

minutes exactly. We finished preparing our water, food,

and survival tools. I found all the zombie survival
guides 1-9 and my paper airplanes to hit the zombies in

the eye. lVly cousin brought video mania and minecraft

to play on nintendo. We started to play and then heard

a knock on the door in the basement.We thought it was
just my mom but it turns out it was the zombies !

6

lVy sister brought her dolls and a stuffy. IVy sister is

7 and still doesn't get the importance of a zombie

apocalypse and the importance of this life or death

situation. OH IVIAN! The zombies just broke in and I'm

fighting two off. lVy sister is with my cousin in a closed

closet.

7

Something about the news is messed up. First they

try to predict a zombie apocalypse and then they try to

tell people there is going to be a snowstorm on a



zombie apocalypse day. Remember when I said that a

zombie apocalypse isn't physically impossible, well I'm
wrong. So don't listen to me on advice for a zombie

apocalypse. But there is a chance

of snow. After a day of fighting off
zombies, I am tired.

B

Let's all hope that the zombies don't come back.

Though ! have a feeling that they might come back and

take over the north and south towns. The only reason

that I'm saying this is because my friends told me the

zombies have come to the south town. I video chatted

with my friend, Diego, and 76 guy or george, that is his

nickname.

J n I

a



I

5 hours later

Ok I was wrong the zombies took over our town and

the south town and combined the towns. North town

and Central city were at the zombie apocalypse

chamber in the center of the earth. We were fleeting for

our lives, but then I stopped. lthought, "Who is going to

save us and protect us?" Apparently not anyone else

in the town. ! was stuck.



A Baby Sittcr

One day I was walking homc from school with my fiicnd, Katic, Mcy, and Janc. My namc is

Stacie. I am in highschool, I have long blond hair which I always keep in a pony tail, since I
movcd to Michigan. I uscd to lcl my hair down. I[ was vcry long and hcalthy. My cycs arc hazcl,
I havc a light tan, am about avcrage size. I l.cnd to wcar ti.qht jeans and a ping tang top vr,ith a

whilc jackct showing my shouldcrs, and I havc Vans shocs. I am likc thc pcrl'ccl harbic doll bul.
not my past, not so much. My farnily and I had to move from Columbus to Michigan after my
parcnLs gol caughl sclling lc.qal drugs. RighL now my parcnls arc in an insanc asylum, I visil
once a month. They act so cxciled when I visit but Lhc guards Lell me to bc carelul because thcy
arc always blaming you lbr cvcry bad Lhing LhaL happcncd, and wcrc trying Lo kill mc oncc wilh
a colorcd pcncil. So ttovr, you gct r,r,hy I don't visit so much an) mol'c. I'vc been through abusc,
my parcnts thrcw cmply bccr botblcs to gct rny attcnlion iust to tcll mc that I was a misLakc

and no one cares lbr me. The jude said it r,r,ould bc good iI I had a clean sLart. My parcnts set
mc on firc when l.hcy wcrc drunk and took olf a chunk of my car. So I havc a spccial carring Lo

cover it up. I like rny earring, which I think is a liulc strange, or \ /rong.'fhe rcason I keeped my
hair dowrt was so I could hit thc earring with my long gold locks. BuL not since I kept my hair
up, I learncd to like ml,carring.

when I went to my school thc principal had Katic show mc around, to m1, classes ancl shit
likc that. I fclt a little embarrassed, likc I couldn't clo it myscll, I'll figurc it out, but Katie, shc
was nice and did not make anything to do about it. Katic has waw hair, soldcr lcngth hair that
is so light, pcacl-tcy, such a soll pink. IL is such a beauLiful pink. Shc has little curtain bangs shc

brushcs bchind hcr ear. She has a largc whitc bow on thc back ol'hcr hcad. Her cyes arc bluc,
and she is so palc, but she has such bcautilul clear skin. Shc is likc I inches arvay fiom regular
height. Shc seems to likc short skirts rvith butterflics painlcd on Lhcm. She was a prol'cssional

arList but she decided shc did not likc it so much. Shc is always wcaring whitc high top shocs
paintcd wiLh pcachy roses and butterflies. Shc is wcaring somc kind of whitc hi.qh top, with
r,r,hitc flor,r'crs painted all over iL. Shc has short rcgular shiny nails, a licnch tip with a light
pink. She is very rcligious, she has a pink bible in hcr hand, which she rcads to anyonc u,ho will
lislcn. Shc always has that biblc in hand. Whcn shc spcaks shc rcl'crs Lo god a lot ol thc Limc.

Shc prays when shc is ncrvous. Shc is such a sweet angcl. KaLie invited mc to cal lunch wilh
hcr and hcr fi'icnds, and she thinks Lhat" I'll likc this one spccilic li'icncl.

When I mct hcr at lunch shc was so cxcitcd trying to spcak so last, inlroducing mc to her
othcr fricnds. Thcrc r,r'as Janc, and Kalic u,as not lying. It sccms likc wc havc known cach ol.hcr

for years. Shc has long black hair in a messy pony l.ail wil"h a Flawaiian llowcr in hcr hair. Shc

sccms to bc likc a mol"orc,vclisL, shc is alr,r,ays wcaring Lhis skinny black lcal"hcr iackcL and

rippcd dark bluc pants. IIcr grccn cycs arc so prctly, and shc has a lighl.cr tan than mc.

I



And May, She is sweet and shy at first but once you gel to know her, shc is the absolute

oppositc of shy. Shc'll sing annoying songs on Lhc microphonc. Shc has sLraight long, dark
brown hair, always in two braids. Wears ba.ggy jcans and a bluc high top. Her cyes arc light
brown, and shc has a darkcr tan Lhan all ol us.

So that's how wc got to know cach othcr. So wc werc walking homc liom school one day and
wc wcrc looking to makc some cxlra moncy so wc could go Lo thc mall all thc way up Lhcrc.

And when we got lost because fanc said shc knew a shorL cut since wc wcrc laLe. We had to
stop at Dairy Quccn, and lost track of timc. So wc're in this strange placc, without thc intcrnct.
And out of the bluc a lady shor,r's up giving me a hcart atlack. Thc strange \ rorran says,

"Sorry dcar, didn't mean to fiighten 1'ou, but Lhis is kind of an emcr.qcncy. You arc allou,ccl

to say no, but it's Lhc weckcnd and my husband wan[s l.o take mc ou[ Ibr our honeymoon, bul
the baby sister canceled aL the last minute." I.ler voice cracks,

"l le just got out ol'the army and I Lhought he had died." There was a momcnt of silence
before Katic spokc up and said,

"'fhat is so swect, of coursc wc can do iL, in Jesus namc."
Thc wornan, now tryin.q not Lo laugh, said,

"Thank you dear, so much, you don't know how happy I am. I havc thrcc bcautil'ul childrcn,
one is a 13 years old girl, so she might givc you some problcms, becausc she coukl not be left
alonc. Then I havc z tweens rnho arc 5 years old. We will be leaving at ro:oopm so just mcct us

then. I livc in thal house, hcre is my phonc numbcr, and I wrotc a note on the fridgc ol'what
thcy will cat, their bcd timc, u,hat movics thcy arc allowcd to watch, and plcasc thc girl is noL

allowed out. She has been giving me a hard timc about hcr boyfricnd or what n<lt. You'rc a li['c
savcr, $r,ooo an hour." fanc spokc up,

"We can't accept that, Lhat is so much and thcy're just going to be in bcd." Thc woman had a
grin growing across hcr lacc. I Lhoughl I hcard hcr say

"if you livc darlin.q" undcr her breath.

Thc woman laughcd and said,

"'l'ake it or leave it."
I lhoughl shc said undcr hcr brcaLh,

"l,cave it, might bc thc last [hing'you do if you accept."

That should havc bccn m-v firsl couplc ol'rcd llags.

We all showed up a little carly to her house, around g:oopm. Katic could not wait, shc is

sorta like that. She'll get excited for anything. All of the lights wcre out, and if I did not know
any bctter, I would have thoughL iL was abandoncd. N,lay broughl a karaoke machine and somc

kind of a giant stufl'cd unicorn on hcr head as a hat. May starLcd pul"Ling on Lhc themc song ol

ghost bustcrs as wc approached thc old house. Jane knockcd on Lhc door and thc door just

cracked opcn. I don'L think they closcd it all the way. I opened the door all the way and the

door had at least zo locks on the door. It was abandoned, or so I Lhoughl" because thcrc scemcd



to be a candlc light in the living room, and silent screaming. I walked in and went to the candle
lighl. whcn Lhcrc was a shadow, and iL sccmcd Lo raisc sorneLhing, somclhing tha[ madc
someone scream and it all passed lbr a second when May had troublc with her karaoke
machinc and iL slartcd singing Le L IL Go, and LhaL is whcn thcir mufllcd crics, hericlcd pushing

things down the stairs, I would assurre was the basemcnt. And'l'hc stran.ge womcn camc out,
so fiiendly, and welcoming,

"Hello, did not think you u,ould be her so early," ThaL nhen her u'hole mood turncd,
"We got a door for a reason" Shc was bcing scrious but lafl'cd it olf like a jokc cvcn though

r,r'e all kncw r,rhat she meant. Kattie spoke up,
"So sorry, the door was open so we thou-" Shc got cut off by a man who came and

announced he u'as her husband, hc is much tallcr, r.r,ith black hair, and grecn eycs,
"Well since you are already herc, no timc to wasle, gucss wc can go earlv too." And thcy

zoomed out ol'the door.

"Well" lane broke the silence. A little girl camc down Lhe stairs, shc was avcra.ge height for a
u year old but her hair was midsized, a red or orangc, she had freckles, and gray cyes. She was
r,r'caring baggic clothcs, you could only sec hcr facc, all black. I guess i['s common now since
that's thc fashion trend. But was shocked we werc herc, shc didn't bother hicling iL. Irrobably
could not believe her mom would not let hcr babv sit or somcthing like Lhat. The (iirl quickly
said,

"Who are you, you can't bc her, probablv vr,ant to .get out of her bef-" I cut hcr off,
"Hi, Hcllo, nicc to mcct you too. Wc'rc hcrc to baby sit." Thc girl's lacc lookcd rclaxccl just a

little before turtring back to worried, she lct out a breath r,r,hich signals the z liule shy boys to
pop her hcad ouL ol thc corncr ol lhc wall wherc Lhc candlc light was. Thcy lookcd cxaclly Lhc

same, with blue T-shirts, and icans. Thcy boLh have red/orangc hair with many frcckles.l'he
only difl'crencc is thal onc ol'Lhc Lwins has a bird shapcd birlh mark on his righl arm. Thc girl
apologizcd, explained that a lot of pcople dare each othcr to come inside thc housc, cspecially
during Hallowccn."Bul," Lhc girl s[arLcd, "TonighL was, sorry/, Lhc bascminL, Ncvcrmind," May

seems to not be golfin.q oft. She wenl to thc littlc boys and picked them up.
"l,ct's go Lo bcd, your broLhcr is pracbically aslccp."'fhc [wins shouLcd,
"l-ley" "l am not aslccp"

"Ya ha" "Na uh"
"Ya hu" "Nu-" NIay seems to gct a little lrustratcd
"ALL RIGHT, well I am tircd."
"l know I am not allowed to, especially since we are jus[ here fbr thc looks, but could we

eat?" It confused me but Katic said o[ coursc and went Lo the kitchcn. Ma5, and Katic are.qreat

u'ith kids, mostly because May is a kid, and kids I'ccl sal'e when Katic talks about god, shc r,r'ill

[each an-vone she can about.qod.



May took the smaller kids upsLairs and Katie brought the lbod up with thcm, whilc I brought
Lhe girl asidc Lo sit wiLh mc. I wanLcd Lo spcak wilh hcr bccausc she has gol. lhesc largc black
underbags, lbr a girl who is r3 years old. She seemcd to bc running thc household. 'fhe twins
seem to know hcr as hcr rnolhcr. fanc seemcd to Lakc Lhc hinl and u,cnt upslairs with cvcryonc
else.

"What is your namc, and arc you ok?" I slowly, and quictly said to hcr. Thc girl took somc
time and thought,

"Daisy, Sorry, what timc is it? Boy am I tircd. Arc you tircd? Do you want somc tca? I

could..." She tried Lo trail ofl on lhe conversation and talk abouL me.
"So what is your name? You surc you don'[ want somc tea? " I told hcr my namc and I

actually agreed fbr some tca.
'All be right back. Don't movc a muscle, is there anything elsc I can help 5rou wiLh?" I

lbllowed her into the kitchen anlnvay,

"So what school do you go to? Why do you like to baby sit, did you cver want to clye your
hair?" As she tries to trail off.

nil right rlow, arc you ok?" Shc docs not dcnSr it.
All ol'a suddcn shc just cricd into m)' arms. Not that nicc crying whcre ) ou arc iust tr.ying to

contain yoursclf, full on out, nas[y, hard typc of crying. She trics to breathe,
"l-1... I don't know" Hcr voice cracks on thc last part. I just want the twins to have a nicc lil'c,

the one I always wanted, desired to have . She struggles to catch her breath.
"Plcasc don't tcll, I don't know why I cvcn trust you, thc twins are th-" Thc twins comc

running down the slairs,
"Mama, wcrc going to bcd Lhc nicc lady is going Lo read a dill'crcnl. sLory," Lhc olhcr lwin

stops hugging her,
"BuL slill come Luck us in."
"Ya, we willwait up stairs." Tl-rc r3 ycar old girl kisses thc twins and hugs cach one, not

brushing l.hcm off likc rcgular siblings. 'l'hc Lwins run off back up lhc slairs whcrc Katic is
waiting lbr thcm with a big smilc r.r,ail.ing for them. It is so crazy, the girl when shc is with the
Lwins, shc sccms so happy when shc is dying insidc. Whcn thc l.wins and Kalic arc oul ol'sighl
hcr facc turns to realization, she remcmbers somcthing, but shc is not tclling. Shc had rnc

lbllor,r, hcr to thc ncxl. room u,hcrc thcrc was an old grand{athcr clock.

She whispcrs, so quiet I havc to really pay attention,
"l.get your trying to be helpful, but my aun[, sister, mom whocvcr she said she lvas, did she

secm offto you?"

"l know that.vou mentioned it, and it u,asn't just me, .va she did." shc stopped and

proselytized. "lts g;oo, and at rz:oo something will-youll nced to leave."

"Darlen, you'rc not telling me something," Daisy stops and thinks, but quickl-v brushes it off.



"l know it looks wcird, buL... you iust cau.ght me offguard." Shc turns and I grab her to sl.ay

sca[cd. Bu[ Lhat was a big mislakc, slle jerkcd so hard, and thou.ght shc had a hcarl allack. Shc

lafl'ed it off. Belbre she covered her hand, so I could only.get a glimpsc, it was a large brosc,
sccmed liush, just swallowing. BuL I can'L tcll lbr surc. It was only a glimpsc.

"Sorry, did not mean to-"
"Oh, you'rc finc, just a liltlc jumpy, had somc cofl'cc not so long ago." I sat hcr down ancl

told her about the abuse my parcnts put me through. Maybe shc could tell already bccausc she
secmcd comfortablc arouttd mc, morc than thc rcst, not including May, cvcry onc is shallckcd
rn'hen they see May lbr vvho she really is. Daisy seemed to opcn up to me more al'ter that.

"So, I know you have been throu.gh abuse, and you are the "Mama" the your siblings, but
r,r'h5, do you get so jurnpy when I mcntion the basemint?'

She shifts, very uncomfortablc by rny question.

"Sorry, did not-"
"No, yo-your ok, why I get uncomlbrtablc mcntioning the bascmint is-is because thcrc's a

monster down therc!"

I open my mouth to speak but nothing comes out.
"l mean, at rz there is likc a demon. Mc and the twins hid in the locked room, thcy clidn't

know, they thought it was the "Serious Quict Gamc. The people you talked Lo, thcv wanL to Lrap
you. They're not coming back, you al.e the owner now Thcy lelt us."

Thcre was a long momcnt of silencc. I was slill trying to process this story, and how it woulcl
work in this largc, old, expcnse housc. May camc down, mad as hcll, shc sccme{ to {igure out
the5, kssr.d silly string undcr their pillorn'.

"Thcy rcfusc Lo go Lo bcd, bclbrc you say goodnighl [o thcm.,,
Daisy stands up. It is odd because I nevcr felt good talking about what happencd to my

parcnLs. NoL my lherapisLs, it jusl. sccms lbrccd, and bcsidcs lhcy don'L carc, l.hcy wriLc
cverything on a piecc of papcr and jurnp up when thc session is over. 'l'hcy are lc.git just
sludying you. You arc lhcir projcct. BuL [his, Lhis was differcnl, iL I'ccls likc a million wcights
lifted offyour chest. Il I'm not wrong, Daisy seems plcased with two. I tbllowcd hcr up and
waLched as shc l.uckcd hcr siblings in. Shc lcads us all hcad downsLairs, oul of Lhc housc.

"l can't leave you here, with the De-thing in the basement." I say

"Thc5r come back once a month, it u,ill bc ok, I'm uscd to it. But it r.r,as grcat having you as

company. Pleasc, I might bc asking bul, plcasc come back. It's grcat having you as company"
"Of course, say noon."
"l can't do that day."

"7:oopm tomorrow?"
"Sounds like a plan, bring your friends, [he tr,r'ins lovc thcm, cspecially tllat onc."
Shc poinLs to N{ay. She is prctly persuasive, so we lcave. fane askcd,



"You good, you secmcd to rcally connect with that girl, got some kind of sccret, and madc
plans, how long havc y'all known cach oLher."

I punchcd her arm,
"Shc has becn Lhrough abusc, shc docsn'L wanl me saying iL, Lo makc it somc sorl of big

dcal"

May says, "Oh, poor girl, I could not hclp it but thc twins Lhink shc is actuallSr thcir mom,
they don't knon' Lheir birth moLher, consider sis to be mom. That stuped u'omen, normal kids,
bratby' tccn girl."

Kattie spoke, "No\A', we don'I know the full story, as long as we havc faiLh, thcre is still a

chancc. Oh, they might not know il pcople still have faith in [hem."
We all hcard her speak but wc all knew, cvcn her., that that isn'L it.

The next day after school we all met up and walked back to the sketchy neighborhood, the
old house still there. I knocked on the door this time. Don't know why it's a big deal. Shure enuff
the twins answered and ambushed May. We all went inside as May struggled to walk with them
on her feet. We all sit down in the living room and Daisy fills everyone in, and properly
introduces herself. The twins know one Mays back, while she is sitting on the couch, are trying
to make her play pony or something. Katie is horrified and is praying silently for all of us. We
talked for a little bit until it was close to 12:00. Daisy and the boys, which I learned their names
were Gary, and Wilson, all scream out in pain. We panic.

Daisy says, trying to hold it together, crying a little bit, "May let go of the twins, there ok,
thank you, and I am so sorry for what is going to happen next, I am one of the monsters, me
and the twins, no wonder those people who adopted us left us. I am supposed to be locked up
in the basement, me and my kids. We got out and that is why they panicked when you came in.
l'm 43 and my babies are 12. No more, run, get out of the house, were not allowed to exit. lt's
12." She starts panicking,

"RUN" she keeps repeating.
"l'm so sorry"

We ran, the doors were all locked, we could not open it. Then these devils came out with
freckles and red hair. They had a wide grin on their face. There were 3, two small boys, and a
girl. We ran upstairs into a small laundry room, the only door open, not locked. We locked the
doors. 22 locks on each door. I remember her telling me at 12.OOam the monster came, and at
3:33am they were safe from the monster. Some kind of angel number. We were in the small
dark room, we heard loud scraping at the door. We did not open the door for anyone, all of us
were in here so the only people outside were the Devils. Three hours. ln a small room. With four
people. No wifi. ln 2 minutes Jane started birthing hard. She's having a panic attack. I have
never seen a panic attack, I don't know what to do. God please help. God... I know what to do. I

told everyone to make way for Katie, she used to have panic attacks, she will know what to do.
The next hour or so I felt useless. Katie was doing breathing exercises with Jane. I fear time,
wish it could go faster. By 2 hours every one was wearing there under close. We're all sweating
like pigs. Trying not to over heat. 3 hours hit hard. We are trying to find water or something,



because Jane passed out. We're all trying not to panic, well all except May. lt's hitting her the
hardest. I don't understand what happened next. Everything went black.

"l need your help." I think this voice belonged to May.
I was able to open my eyes. "l tried to wake Jane first, for she passed out first. You then

everyone else. 33 minutes, I was alone, everyone passed out." May said, trying to keep it
together. We woke everyone else. Katie was able to wake Jane. We were allowed to leave at
3:33. lts past. Everyone is hiding behind something as I open the door.

"Hello" I tried to say, but it came in a whisper. I heard the twins downstairs.
"l KILLED MAY!!!" We heard the twins cry. I say it louder this time,
"Hello"

It went quiet, we heard the kids running up the stairs, to the raundry room.
"l am so sorry" Daisy said, as she led us to the front door.
She pushes us out.
"No more hiding, I could help you-" we turned around to face Daisy, but she was not there.

The house was not there. A neighbor came out.
"Hey yo guys ok."
"Do you know where the house here went?" Jane says.
"What house? There was never a house here... You girls wanna come inside, I can make

some tea."
"No thanks. Were fine" Jane spoke again.

Did we imagine it? We couldn't have. lt's so real. Are experiences. The lady mentions she
lived here her whole life and there was never a house here. We will never know for sure.



Library, Security Public <sp!@wsd3.org>

scary story contest
1 message

Thu, Oct 30,2025 at 12:50 PM'lo: Securitv Public Library <spl@wsd3.org>
Cc: Adr'

It was the weekend my mom echoed my name through my dream causing me to wake up so i went
downstairs to eat breakfast. I asked if he would like to hang out together. Later he denied the request so I

played on my own and told my mom i will be back soon she nodded saying dont be late. i agreed so i went
to the classic spot in the park i sat their for about a hour as i played on the swings. then played on the slide
just the casual i sat there and a blue van pulled in front of the park. someone in their house peaked and
gazed the car for a minute and gave the signal to run but i just did not get the meaning. by the time i

realized what she had signaled i could not see cause the van was in the way people. in clown costumes
with very creepy dull colors with axes, knifes ,and bats with nails they called out telling me to come. i did
and i standard their at the blue vans window i said yeah can i help you. i screamed loud tfre door slide open
quick i got grabbed and the wheels screeched as they and they slammed the vans door the clowns look at
me. i look at them with tears in my eyes of fear the clowns just stared at me. before grabbing a rag out of
their pocket then pouring a bottle of something on the rag. before i could ask what aie they doing they put it
on my face and i passed out. I was tied in a room to a wooden post it was dark i had a blindfold on my tace
and i had a apple in my mouth i heard a arrow get loaded in a crossbow i started to scream but all th6y did
was stare at me before i heard one go off hitting me in my leg i cried in pain as the arrow was in my leg my
caused for blood to start dripping down my entire leg i screamed as another one got loaded anO shot thaf
one hit the apple in my mouth causing me to choke on the fragments i began to see them walk away i

wiggle i screamed i pulled the ropes loose before me falling down almost pushing the arrow deeper in my
leg crawled across the floor and a straight smear of blood trailed behind me i grabbed a peace of my shirt
ripped it then tied it around my leg then after i bit my hand to keep quiet about the pain and i ripped ihe
arrow outof my leg blood splurged everywhere i quickly covered it then i tied with a second peace of fabric i

heard the clowns voices in the ditance as it got closer my mind just played intense music i hear them
laughing so i stand up limping grabbing a nearby bat then when they walked in i full force hit them with that
peace of wood cover in nail i saw their mask fill with blood i ran th=o the exit but i was chained locked and a
diffrent set of clowns dragged me away from the door and i screamed in the distance and my voice slowly
faded.
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The darkness surrounds them on the haunting of halloween night, the only light was the
candles within the jack-o-lanters at every door step.

1989, October 31, a Tuesday.

As the children walked door after door it got later and later. "We should head
home." said scarlet, "come on just a few more houses, don't tell me you're scared!" replied Jake.
"N-n-no, I'm not scared, I'm the bravest rabbit, you're just a mean big wolf!" said scarlet trying to

seem braver then she actually was, "whatever pipsqueekl" replied Jake to scarlet's rude
comment' Suddenly they see this big abandoned house with a strange flower-like pattern that

gives scarlet the chills, a dark brown door, and to glowing windows covered by boards, a sweet
smell lingered from the house mixed with a smell of burning wood and spoiled milk. ,,Lets go

there! I bet they have the good stuff!" Jake stated, glimmering with excitement, ,,1-l don't know
Jake, it seems, I don't know... sketchy?" Scarlet replied with fear in her voice, 'dont be a

scaredy cat scarlet, lets go!',

KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK!. A tall black sheep with a spiked choker opens and a witch hat
the door "Hello children, do you want some candy to come in!". The children follow the sheep

into the abandoned looking house. "Wellcome to our humble home, im the witch sheep, and this
is my husband the pumpkin rabbit... " a tall, orange fur, yellow face, and green limbs. The rabbit
looked... terrifying. cllcK! "Sorry about the light, we like taking photos of our guests," said the

pumpkin rabbit with his low creepy voice. "Uh ok can we just get our candy..." replied Jake, with
that the witch sheep ran to the kitchen, grabbed the candy bowl and returned "here you go kids,,.
The two take the candy, "well we should head home" said scarlet, "it's a litle dangerous for two

kids to be walking alone at night?" replied the witch sheep. "l mean i guess". "l have an ldea why
don't you stay the night!" said the pumpkin rabbit "uhh sure i guess" replied Jake.

After a few moments they all headed to bed...

At 2:30 am Scarlet woke up to get some water... She never returned back to the room.
At 3:30 am Jake heard Scarlett calling him so he got up and followed her voice. He ended up

following it into a small hallway in front of an old rusty door. The door opened slowly with a loud
creek... Jake SCREAMED at the sight of his best friend cut open and gutted blood was all over
the room suddenly hewas grabbed bythe pumpkin rabbitfrom behind... "bad children need to

be punished". Jake and scarlet never retired home, adding to the group of children missing from
the town...
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9th Grade

How Do I Get Out?
By, Amyono Kueter

You olwoys think it won't hoppen to me but to other people,you just heor obout it
nevet really affects you right? Well thot's not the cose in this story. It did hoppen to Liv
Smith, she never thought this woutd hoppen. She's the oll-omericon girt, head cheerleader,
guorterbock boyfriend, good grades, ond very populor but even when you're a good person
good things don't necessorily hoppen to you.

f woke up not knowing where f om, it reeks of o mix between deod mice ond cot
droppings. As f look oround T see a bed, it didn't have ony sheets on it, just o mottress,
the mottress hod teors oll over it. The walls were all teared up os if someone hod olreody
tried to get out but foiled. There weren't ony windows; olthough , there wos o bedside
toble with o bent leg, there wos o lomp on it with dirt or mud oll over it, r couldn't reolly
tell. I didn't know where f wos or how T got here.

There's o rag covering my mouth ond my throot is so dry it hurts, kindo like
someone is rubbing sondpoper on my throot. I'm scored but I just hove to keep telling
myself thot my fomily
is gonno find me ond f still wosn't lOO% sure this wasn't one of my f riends pulling o pronk
on me right beforeHalloween.

Then in the next moment f heord the door open downstoirs, it wosn't loud but loud
enough you could tell someone hod just wolked in. As he wolks up the stoirs oll f heor is
THUMP THUMP THUMP as if he wos stomping up the stoirs. When he opens the door he
hos o mosk on, one of those pig mosks thot people wear to moke sure their victims don't

(



knowwho they are,thetypeyousee in horror movies. ft hod whot looked like blood oll

over it.
"Who areyou?" f osk.

"Thots f or me to know ond for you to never f ind out" He soys in o distorted voice.
"Pleose just let me go. f won't tell onyone obout this, promise."
"No"

Then he sloms the door close,I flinch ot the aggressiveness of the slom. As f 'm

sweating down my body I notice a key on the f loor. ft wos too for owoy for me to reoch it,
so f come up with o plon. The next time he's inhere f'm gonno oct like f'm sleeping ond

when he closes the door it should give just enough wind to push the key towords me enough

so r con reoch it. r didn't know if it wos gonno work but it wos on ideo.

Then the time come you could heor it THUMP THUMP THUMP up the stoirs. f loy
my heod down moking sure thot I look like f'm sleeping. When he wolked in I think he
bought thot f wos sleeping becouse afler he left ond slomm ed the door f picked my heod
up ond indeed the key did get closer to me.

f uncuff myself , the second T tried to get up but f hoven't eaten in so long f om
lightheaded. Ibuildupmy energy towalkouttheroomdoor,whenTget intheholl Idon't
see him. f slowly wolk down the stairs moking sure r don't moke o sound so he doesn't heor
me.Tf f 9ot cought it wos oll for nothing.

When f reoch the bottom of the stoirs T see him, we make eye contoct, he of
course still hod his mosk on. f run os fost os f con outside, thinking to myself : Tf T can get
outside f will know how to get out of here, f know this town like the bock of my hond. But
it wos guite the opposite when f got outside. f 'm in the middle of nowhere. f stop just for
o second to try to find how to get home, but thot wos the worst decision of my life.He
grobs me ond drogs me bock up stoirs into the room. f 'm just screoming PLEASE NO.

After he sloms the door he goes downstoirs ond leoves. He wolks bock in ond f heor
o motor stort up, jindo like o cor motor but I knew it wosn't becouse it wosn't quite os

loud. Then f heor it ogoin up the stoirs THUMP THUMP THUMP. BANG the door hits the
woll f rom being slommed open. He wolks in with o choinsow.

"PLEASE NOOOOOOOOOOO"
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8th Grade, 13 years old

Bad Friend

James didn't trust this any more. The trail had ended a Iong rime ago, and the rerrain was

getting hard to traverse. He looked to his left, where alarge river loomed below.

He accidentally tripped over a large rock he had nor noticed before. This caused him ro lose his

footing, stumbling into the drop beside him. He tried grabbing onro the ledge, but his head slammed

hard into a jagged rock. He almost insrandy blacked out.

'When 
he came to, the sun was already setting. He was halfway submerged in warer, and there

was a throbbing pain throughout his entire body. He saw his backpack laying beside him. Ir looked
pretty badly damaged. When he picked it up, all of the conrenrs fell out. There musr've been a hole in
it.

He looked through all of the items.

His phone was gone, and so were a majority of his snacks.

James started to panic. Adrenaline was beginning ro ser in. Maybe he jusr didn't see them? He
rummaged through the pile again,but to no avail. He tried a rhird dme . Srill nothing. The sun was just
barely peeking over the horizon now, so he grabbed wharever was left and ran deeper inro the forest for
shelter.

The adrenaline had long since worn offby now. He could hear rhe sound of crickers chirping
in the distance. There was a searing pain in his ankle that kept him from sleeping properly.

He grabbed a random bag of chips from his torn backpack and ate the entire thing in just a few
minutes. Then a protein bar. Then some trail mix.

Those were the only food items he had, and nothing he did eased the pain.

It had been almost a week since he had fallen down that dirch. He had barely slept during that
time. He hadn't been able to find anything edible for ages now. The river warer made him throw up
right after drinking it, so that wasn't an option. The wound on his ankle was unbearably itchy. In
general, the pain was still profound. He could barely even move because of the fatigue; most of his dme

was spent lying down.



And now he felt like something was warching him.

He thought he heard a sound in the bushes. He tried to turn his head, but even that was a

difficult task. When he finally did, he didn't see anything. He still couldn'r shake the feeling though.

"I'm probably just going insane from hunger," he croaked weakly. Then he heard the rusrling

of the bushes again. It was much louder this time.

Whatever made that noise was geming closer.

He tried to scramble away from the foliage, but it just ignired the pain in his body. He yelped

like a scared dog, clutching his foot and writhing helplessly. He squeezed his eyes shur and gritted his

teerh.

When he opened them, there was a shadowy figure on all fours inching towards him. Not even

the moonlight could pierce the silhouette. He screamed at the top of his lungs and tried to stand. This

only startled the crearure, and it suddenly lunged for him.

Its razor sharp claws dug into the tender skin of his sromach. It bit down on his side and

thrashed its head around violently, ripping offflesh. James ried to tackle it offof him, but it was much

stronger than he was. It suddenly released its grip and bit down on his neck instead, pinning him to the

ground.

The last thingJames saw was its eerie yellow eyes staring down ar him.

John was scarting to give up hope. His friendJames had been missing for over a week ac this

point. A search party had been sent to look for hirn, but nothing came up. Nor even a rrace of him was

to be found. John decided enough was enough and he should just look for hirn himself. That's what he

was doing right now

"I'm such an idiot," he mutrered while walking down the dirt trail. "I should have never told

him to do that. Why did I do it? I know him, why did I tell him to go here?"John looked at his phone.

His last known location was somewhere around here. Maybe he went offthe trail?

As John was looking at the scenery he noticed something very vibrant and our of place

amongst the forest floor. A single shoe stained with mud and something else. He almost didn't

recognise it because of the poor condition. He walked over ro ir and picked it up.

He realized it was one of rhe shoesJames had been wearing.

He burst into tears right then and there, falling to his knees and clutching the shoe to his chest.

He stayed there for avery long time, the sun lazily shining down on the clearing as if it was judging him

as well.

"I'm sorry! I'M SORRY! I'm a horrible person! I'm a horrible friend! PLEASE FORGIVE

ME!"
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One day, on a dark, foggy, thundering night, a man was traveling amongst the mist in a mysterious

forest. He raised his lantern around to see his view, but he could only see an endless supply of

trees. Until, he saw a light beaming through a window. He followed the light seeking shelter. Soon

enough, he reached a dirty, broken house. "BOOM!" went to the thunder, he went inside to avoid

the lightning. "lt's so empty here..." he thought to himself. He put his lantern down on a dusty table

Its dim glow flickered on the cracked wallpaper. Cobwebs hung everywhere. The air smelled like

wet wood and decay. He called out, "Hello, is anyone here?" His voice just disappeared in the

hollow rooms. He started walking through the house. His boots creaked on the warped floorboards.

Moving deeper, he saw faint footprints in the dust. Small ones.Kid-sized. His heart pounded faster.

"Maybe someone does live here," he whispered. lt didn't bring him comfort, though. The storm

outside grew louder. lt rattled the windows.

Then he heard something. A soft hum like a lullaby. lt came from upstairs. lt was quiet. Almost soft.

It was chilling in the silence. He paused. He gripped his lantern tighter. He started climbing the

stairs slowly. The hum got louder with each step. Then it stopped all at once. tt got colder.

At the top of a long hall stretched out. One door was cracked open. Light spilled out from inside.

He went over carefully. He nudged it open. tnside a small room was a rocking chair. lt was rocking

back and forth by itself. The lantern right shook as he stepped closer.

On the chair sat a small porcelain doll. lts cheeks were cracked. tts eyes gleamed in the lantern

light. A folded note was in its lap. He picked it up. The faded ink read:
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"Thanks for coming back. I've been waiting."

The chair stopped rocking. The lantern flickered one more time and died. All he could hear was
thunder. And the quiet echo of a child's laughter weaving through the dark.
"l don't understand? Who has been waiting?" The child's laughter inched closer and soon
appeared before him. She looked dead, and her eyes were soulless. The man quickly ran away as
she laughed, chasing after him. He opened the door, gasping for air. Name: KailaniArnold
| 'rcl.
ch uecasad riana@wsd3.org
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I was walking down the street when I had just come back from the carnival. I swear I heard
laughing but I think I am just imagining the sounds. I kept on strolling down the street and laughing
it would not stop.Then that moment I heard a voice whisper" Play with me" I froze where is that
coming from I screamed. Now it knows I heard it. I started running home but I heard it again and
again. Then I looked behind me and there was a clown in the distance holding a red one. I had
always watched penny wise but I never thought it was real then I sprinted even faster and faster
not stopping. I kept looking behind then there he was right behind me I froze who are you. Silence
then he took me with him. Thoughts were running through my head, am I ever gonna see my
family again PLEASE HELP I screamed as loud as I can but, penny wise hetd his hand over my
mouth. "Hl this is my friend's balloon and he is red" he whispered. Then I thought t would die that
moment I slowly closed my eyes. Then I heard sirens someone heard me and they called the
police but how will they find me? I started questioning myself. " Oh I have to go there," he said,
scared. He stabbed me then ran, will I die here? I was then pulled out of the sewers and I was
rushed to the hospital. Later that day I woke up in the hospital WHATAM I DOING HERE I tried to
scream. [r/y parents rushed to "Are you okay". My parents kept on questioning me, t was tired of it.
I took these weird ropes on me and ran out of the hospital. I was gonna go looking for that clown
and kill him to get pay back, so I ran back home to get some gear and the biggest knife my parents
had in the kitchen. I was ready to kill him and I went right next to the sewer that he stabbed me in,
and ! was acting like I was a little kid and I was waiting until he pulled me down. He saw me and I

saw him and he pulled me down and his face was frightened when he noticed I was the person he
stabbed. I crashed the knife and he said this, "God is gonna get you some day". I knew he was
right but I knew what I had to do, I stabbed him and ran back to my house like nothing had
happened but I did not know what was coming. The next day, I totally forgot about what had
happened yesterday, and the cops showed up at the house but my parents were still not
home.They were waiting for me in the hospital. They kept on asking me what had happened I

didn't know then I had remembered. 'FINE I HAD KILLED SOMEONE" I screamed. They were
shaking after I had said that, but it wasn't a person, it was a clown and to be exact it was
PennyWise the clown. They froze with fear in their eyes, " What you killed Penny Wise, we have
been looking for him for years, but you are still gonna have to go to jail but so will he when he
recovers." The officer said shocked. I was walking out to the car and I ran off. They could not catch
on to me and I had disappeared forever.
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The rave in the red woods"

It was 1999, a rave in the redwoods; my friends and I were chilling. lt was a junior
year party because we just graduated, and I turned around and 1... lt was there, a
clown born from hell to torment me forever. I ran to the most populated area, it was
there too, staring, smiling.

"Why, why, why?"

ls it here? I ran outside, he was gone, and I settled down and started to party again
We played some games, graffiti, and played hide and seek. I was so tired I fell
asleep, but in my dreams I saw that thing for months. I saw him every day. I tried
therapy it didn't work. I was in my house for months in the darkness, waiting until
that thing left my brain. Still, I heard it creakkk. I saw it. I jumped under the bed. He
was looking for me, that smile like a beaver with its face turnt twisted and
clawed up, it was everywhere, it was all I could see!! He was gone; it was senior
year, and we were back to the woods. I blinked, they were all him, every person had
that smile there, it was a.a.a gun next to me, and I held up the gun and pulled, they
were dead i.i.l did it, he
was gone, but then I blinked and looked, they weren't the clown, they were innocent
people

"Why, why me?" I said

the next day on the news broadcast i saw this. "saturday night news coming at you
live in the red woods 300 teenagers found dead the deaths seem to be from
repeated gunshots and one body was missing its arms legs and head by what
seems to be bite marks besides one student who didnt die the police are looking for
the suspect to take him into custody for questioning on what happened yesterday we
will be holding a funeral for all the bodies everyone may come it is in the red woods
whoever the monster behind this slaughter is wil! be caught signing off annie on
saturday night live" the news reporter said.

for years i trapped myself in my house in the darkness, hearing their screams
everyday they had families so many nights of pain until 2009 i came out of my house
i missed 9 years of advancements everyone was looking at me, I wondered why, so I

went into the red woods and i looked in a mirror i i iwas him iwas the clown it got
louder and louder AND LOUDER and nothing i open my eyes he was never there i

imagined all i just killed them because i i liked it....



"RING!!" The door bell rang and I jumped out of the
couch and rushed to the door."Hello" I said with a
warm tone the pizza was here."that will be $12.99
the pizza delivery guy said and I went back to the
couch and something was wrong but what? "Hello is
anyone here" I said,flo response."l must be tired or
hungry" but no it was something else,someone was
watching me but who? I put the pizza in the fridge
and go to bed . "Scrat?h" what is that!? I get out of
bed and go downstairs, nothing. What time is it?
Where is the clock it was just above the TV? "Hello" I

yelled,but no response. Am I going insane? What
was happening who is th... that? Who is that
standing there in my living room I turn on the light
but no one was there. "No no no" someone was
there I know it,l'm not crazy where did they go. I'm
not crazy "DING" the door bell rang. "Hello?" I said
"hi, we're here for the party" said a girl wearing a
witch costume "the party is next door" I said "ok,

thank you" the girl said I shut the door then he was
there. "Hello" said the man I ran as fast as I could
then I got to the car and. . . "don't you remember me" he

said with a smile on his face his his his his nis..."you

died in the fire you are not real" I said "oh yes I am" he



said I ran from the car I ran so fast that I didn't see
where I was going and im in the woods but not just
in the woods the cabin where he di... no he is not
real he is gone he is. "Right behind you" he

said

I have been waiting for hours then... my next victim,
but you must be wondering why im doing this i'll tell
you long time ago I was camping and the my sister
brined it all down and now i'v been hunting her down

and one by one I killed all of her friends and i'm after
her and that should get up to speed now where was

I. I enter the house and make a hach. "Hello" she

said I froze when she went for the light switch. I went
into the hatch. "DlNG" who is at her door at this time

of night? She's gone now is my time, I leave the

hatch "don't you remember me?" oh now she's

running I love a chase now shes come all the way

here where she Ieft me now you will die. "Get away

from me" she Screamed as she grabbed the axe and

slammed it down on his head but he didn't care and

well I don't think I can describe what happened to

her but he got his revenge and she was never found



so this is the end of the story and yes I know what
your thinking but alas my time here is over good bye.



Onc dark and stormy night likc no other scary story, me,and my fricnds Jaxon,Jamcs,and John

were exploring on Halloween night when we came across a house that was old and on the

mature side of what houses our neighborhood actually has so we decided to gear up and

hopefully go inside the house... I was the one who did not want to do anything ...."Can we

please turn back" I said, but they did not evcn say a word until they opencd the crcaky door and

then we all got a chill. We were nervous until we heard a scream. Jaxon yelled "What's

happening" and John still stayed quiet and tried to be calm.

Thc floor boards wcre crcaking as well which made evcry single step ncrvc racking

suddenly John came across a floorboard that he was standing on and it had a crack in it so he said

"If I fell it would be funny" and he still jumped and "BOOM" the floorboard broke and he was

laying in a pile of skeletons and that's when we started to notice a rotten smell coming from the

fridge and thc garagc so I agrced with Jaxon to split up and he go to the garage and I go to thc

kitchen so that's what we did.. . ended up being the worst mistake of my life.The rotten smell got

worse as I got closer to the fridge. . .l gagged and choked because of the horrid smell but I looked

around for a couple minutes and then the fridge..The horrible smell rushed out the fridge as I

opened it "UGGG" I yell in horror I scream "lts a dead body" I slam the door and run outside but

then I see a bunch of black widows all across the floor so I run up the stairs because on big 6'7

spider was standing near the door so I run up the stairs and as for Jaxon he came with me

because he did not see anything so we ran up the stairs together "Thank goodness we are alive

still" Jaxon says I nod in agreeance to hirn so the next thing we do is open roonls and besides

beds and larnps we found nothing so wc hcad to the final room of this floor and wc find 2

rocking chairs and a flickering light so then we get closer and I hear a witch laugh and the

grandma is dead with the grandpa sleeping in the chair and we get closer with floor boards

creaking and grandpa sleeping.. So then the grandpa wakes up with a knife in his hand and

stands up tall so wc run to thc front door and we both get an adrenalinc rush to spccd out the

door and kill the 6'7 black widow as for John, he climbs out of the floorboard hole crying but

also with an adrenaline rush and we kill the spider and we escape the house "Thank god" we all

say "Were never going there again" John says

I will never forget that halloween night where we almost got killed...maybe we could

find another house like it and I won't be so scared or find something else to explore. ..and just

hope I don't almost get killed again. [n conclusion,after 3 years the house gets knocked down

and that old grandpa gocs to jail for murdcr and the dcad grandma was ncvcr sccn and hcard of

again and know there is a very nice,chill family living there.



A man was walking in the woods down a trail. He stopped to look around
because it was starting to get dark and he kept hearing giggles somewhere in the trees.
Hesitantly he starts to walk again as the giggles stopped and when he walked further it
happened again a little girl giggles once again and kept going "hehehe" and the man
looked around once again and it was starting to get really cold.The man started to run
fastly through the trail but he then got lost and didn't know which way he turned and
which way he went.Then when he started to walk he tripped over a rock in front of him

and hurt his knee really bad. He had looked up and saw a little girl giggling but she was
floating in the air staring at him.The man looked down wishing she would go away but
once he looked up she was gone. He stumbled as he got up and limped his way down
the trail wishing there was a house nearby that he could go in because it had gotten

even more cold than before. The man limped more and ignored every sound or giggle

he just wanted to leave but he knew he was lost and his phone had no service.l/inutes
go by and he sees a house that looked old and creepy but it seemed like someone lived

there so the man approached it and knocked on the door.

An old lady answered and let him in but something was off as she let him in so

easily.She went to side down on her rocking chair and started to knit as the man sat

down on her couch awkwardly and warmed but he still felt something was off on how it

felt cold a little and the woman was pale....so pale it seemed like she was dead but she

could move and talk.The old lady hummed at she knitted very quickly and accidently cut

her finger but no blood came out the cut was just there.The old lady stood up and went

to the kitchen and once she did the lights went out the only light there was is from the

fire place.The old lady disappeared like she was never there as the room filled with

darkness and the cold....it felt like something was dead and it smelt bad in their to.Then

a giggle once again happened and the man tried to ignore it but it felt like it was getting

closer and closer.Then there was the last giggle the man had heard. He looked around

him still on the couch because his knee was really bad since there was blood all over it

and he had broken the bone in his knee.Then he saw the little girl ghost outside the old

house window as she was floating down he peeked through the window to look at

her...She had blood all over her.she turned her head in a full circle and looked at the

man fastly as the man ducked and laid on the couch scared because he couldn't do

anything. The man looked around him and looked at the door wiggling open but the girl

wasn't floating this time she crawled and turned her head a bunch of times in a full circle

as she crawled towards him. The little girl giggled once again as she floated over him

and giggled a lot more now.A few days passed by.People searched.

The man never came home...



She was walking through the woods alone when she heard someone following her. She
whipped around, but no one was there. She decided to go further, but she kept hearing
quiet laughing, so she kept looking around her, but didn't see anything. She kept

walking. lt started to rain, and it got foggy. She was grabbed; she couldn't see anything.
She woke up in a car, or so she thought; she could feel it moving. She made it to the
place he has a very low voices saying " oh what will you poor thing do now." she was

not afraid she said " who are you why am i hear." he said " you are hear because your

dad is a bad person." how is he a bad person." you'll find that out sounder or latter but

for now..." he took of her bag from her head. She could see the dimmed lights of the

fireplace, but still didn't know where she was and who he was. "l can see you and other

people in the doorway. Who are you?" "You don't need to know that until your father

confesses you are not going anywhere." NIy dad is a good guy, I swear, he would never

hurt anyone. I never said anything about hurting someone. I think you know something.

Tell me what you know right now or thing willjust get worse for you." " i dont know

anything i swear im sorry." he walks off and slames the door on his way out saying " i

dont believe you." she was thinking if she should tell him or not but she didnt know what

would happen if she did actually tell him what happened. " i can't and i won't ugh but

what if he hurts me, wait do i still have that knife in my pocket?" she reaches to her

pocket and fined the knife she gets it out and cuts the rope, she started hearing foot

steps, she acts like she is still tied up. He walks in, " what where you doing i could hear

you" " i was-s doing nothing i promise." he leaves the room she got out of the chair and

lookes through the room to see if anything could help her to get out. She went to the

door to see if it was unblocked, but it was not, and she could hear people talking. She

listened closely, "l told you her dad was a bad person; she won't talk, but by the end of

this, she will be talking nonstop." She was so scared. What were they going to do to

her? She heard them coming, so she went to the chair. They walked in angry. "So are

you going to talk and tell us the truth, or are you going to face the consequences of your

father's actions?" " he iS not a bad guy, So im not saying anything." he spiked her up and

saw that she got out of the ropes. How did you do that? Tell me now", I got myself free. I

don't know." he started to walk her to a different room and started yelling at her. " lF

YOU DON'T TELL IVE EVERYTHING THEN YOU WILL NOT SEE YOUR DAD EVER

AGA;N." "he didn't do anything, so there is nothing to say." "So you don't know that he

owes me money because he stole from me?" "No, I did not know that." "Well, until your

dad pays me back, you will be stuck here getting punished for his mistake." She was

afraid she didn't know if her dad would actually pay the money back. He left the room

and locked it, she started crying not knowing what to do of if she would ever be free.

She really hoped that her dad will pay the money back but she was very doubtful. She

was all alone no one to help her, but just then she forgot she had her phone in her

pocket she called her dad and then she called the cops. "l don't know what to do i am in

a basement and i don't know where i am at this guy said that my dad owes him money

- r_l
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but he also said that i am going to get punished each day that my dad does not pay the
money back" "hey it's okay there are copes going to your location we are tracking your
phone stay on the phone with us until they are there, we are going to get you out has he

hurt you at all." "no thankfully but it's the first day i have been here." "okay they will be

there in about five minutes." "okay thank you so much."



f woke up on o hospitol bed confused.my vision is blurry.I try wolking towords the door stumbling

like f wos o new born boby.I continue trying to wolk to the door I trip on my f eet,falling on the hord

tile floor imoke it to the door my visions twice os blurry ond isee o flosh of people tolking. It
storts to repeot the some memory ond then I seea flosh of red ond seepeople running from some

form of sickness. "Could this be on epidemic?" "something wos growing," f soy confused. OnceI
opened the door.

f become porolyzedto see thot this ploce hod become flooting; ports of the building werefloating
like time hod stopped . There ore wolls with some form of fleshy chunks on the woll.the f lesh wos

red with whot looks like veins in them,glowing orange it reeks o horrible smell like milk thot hos

been spoiled f or oyeor.

This moy havebeen the stuff thot wos growing in tha f loshbock.f stumble on the woy to onother

door trying to figure out whot hoppened ond to see if onyone wos out there first i try yelling

nothing hoppened i wolked threw the door ond the fleshy growth wos worse i feel the building

rumble ifoll on the floor to see it form o yellow rift I wolk through it T see everything how it, i wos

in o holl o long lit holl. wos but something didn't feel right iheord gunfire outside, people screoming

i heor o loud bong f rom o door behind i 9o to exomine it the bong gets louder os i ottemPt to get

closer it becomes more violent ond the bonging gels f aster i touch the knob of the door ond some

form of spiced orm broke o hole in the door i toke o step bock porolyzed in fear it bursts through

the door.

ft looks like o broken person but looks like o humon combinotion . As if o humon just connected with

onother person. It wos horrifying os it stood therestoring ot me with its ampty eyes.T tried to

crowl bockwords seeing whot lurks in front of me.It gives osoft growlond choses me.Tget up

tripping on my feet running to the end of the woll. f con't feel onythingTleove ot o loud gosp for

oir but the oir here is thick. I got to the end of the holl. ft wos o deod end with o window ot the

end so my only option wos to jumP.

I run towords the window ond the thing thot wos chosing me misses me ond hits the woll cousing it

to collopse os it runs through it. f burst through the window trying to broce for impoct. I close my

eyes f eeling the oir beneoth me.T open my eyes once mo?e, to see the oreo shifting ogoin.

I'minwhotlookslikeoschool. Iloydown,closingmyeyes,driftingto sleeposchoosrocksoround

me, looking ot the hole in the ceiling, f osk myself.

"Why me?"



rc
It'-

Nl
rC)
dE
ODL<CI

C
C
_>

Oot-
m

I
0)
E
$Z

lr)
aa
C)
L
r5
!

L
()
-o
E
:)
C

C.)o\E (-
LL

o t.;! E . GE
9'= - PoE.3frQ,ti6 =Ettr s 9fi; NI o.= "' h= o)o

$ $* i i FE ei F;319 e 8,
-cf cE:E- o:;9 3;€ E5c - o o ([ -.li -
EE e E i* eE
YgE b d = ?>
Q6 v E E € 

= 
3

E'AL:_!

; qlo LE'rn6 o
P.co or h o E o

:r E: E a qE
;sg=E3 i g

* i x Be 5 e Bi =bE*E- 
a

re P aE ! si'g
: a 3:88;e
I bE 99 c I o
= = 

A E-E._ L L'='6EtD g or 9I-!lF#.,=-c-

P:38 O E":E
; HiEfl EEE
i-A-!#tr ! c 7i* - O'F3 g 6 E o d-c
^=Ef E o k i@

: fi eE $ E E *,* X = p.A o: hia
E E :6 eE E E
b >6 >.F.5 I o,
-c o i;.i- > c
P 3e g g.E H aX=ao.-o_BE

;*E:;riEtBo5.!;: R'e 0
P e I E -= 5r:; U'a=PEtr; ed.=.€ 6 

= -E: X E c

IEgi;i€H$
; r: E ii: f E

e ; € I i a E ae!--Z.a=odc*
> ='(E 

)z * O O O)qE;!e u H rH9=eI'Eeor
5 E s P € s #iE

;)
!-Ia
$()a
;)



10123125,2:26 PM This is my story. lts called lN THE HOUSE OF DARKNESS - spl@wsd3.org - Widefield School District 3 Mail

IN THE HOUSE OF DARKNESS

The old house stood on a hill overlooking the town, its windows like eyes staring into the night. Locals whispered stories of the family
that had lived there, a tale of madness and despair. One autumn night, a group of teenagers dared each other to enter the abandoned
home. As they crept through the creaking front door, a chilling draft swept through the house, carrying with it a faint scent of decay. The
air grew heavy, and shadows danced in their peripheral vision.

ln the living room, they found an antique mirror, its glass clouded with age. As one of the teens gazed into it, his reflection seemed to
distort, twisting into a grotesque visage that wasn't his own. A collective gasp filled the room as the mirror began to vibrate, and a low,
guttural whisper echoed from its depths. Panic set in, and the door slammed shut, trapping them inside. The temperature plummeted
into the shadows, intensified, taking on shapes that seemed to reach out and grasp at them. One by one, the teens succumbed to the
house's malevolent presence, their screams swallowed by the oppressive darkness. When the morning light finally broke, the house
stood silent once more, its secrets buried deep within its decaying walls, waiting for the next unsuspecting souls to cross its threshold.

[\/y name is tvlartin Bi
Phone number i:

I am in the 7th grade and '1 2 years old

iay
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The Curse of D1 N/ason
Jaxon Ri

7th grade, 7

once upon a time there was a child named Mason. and Mason
rtras funny. So Mason decided to bring all his friends to a
haunted house since one of his friends' birthdays was on
Eriday The 3lst. So they arriued at the haunted house which
rir.ls called Dan's Haunted house so tlrey got tickets and they
started looking for a way out because the lady locked them in
and they had two hours to escape so mason ran down the
hallway. Turns around one of the friends is hallueinated so he
starts chasing mason mason turns right boom one on the floor
passed out. There's only two people left and its him and his
brother so they if one of them loses each other there cooked so
they go up the ladder and they see a opening so they climb up
see a hammer smashes the window and jumps but then
Ghostface takes his brothers life Mason says brother Brother
and mason is mad pulls out the trador and runs ouer
Ghostllace and puts his brother on tlre tractor and takes him to
a nearby hospital and the doctors giue him surgery and if he
didn't iump stayed in there he would haue been dead but they
went home and there mom says urere you guys and we said a
party. and she said I'm glad you boys are good and trhey neuer
urent to a haunted house again.

THE END
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lntroduction to "The Site"

"The Site" is the Largest delivery/Shipping site to ever exist in Appalachia (U.S.A in the future)
The Slte contains lots of cargo ships, Freighters(Large cargo planes), Semi-Trucks, and on

some occasions a few Liebherr T282C's.

Day 1,02:30, February, 4th of 2102

"Wow, am I sick of these heavy boxes!" exaggerated my co-worker Joseph. "l know right.

Anyways, what's happening with those trucks?" I asked him. I was still kinda new to the job. I

had just finished off-loading the boxes and headed to the living quarters to get a drink. Later that

day I heard a massive gunshot out by The Gate. Raiders had made their way in and security

and Control Team(The people who control the locked doors and gates) were handling it but it

was a struggle to regain. After the fight with the raiders everyone had been told to carry their
guns on them for safety protocols. I grabbed my Remington 870 which was handed down to me

by my dad who was an MP (tMllitary Police). We all rushed to the Tarmac which was holding an

Airbus A400M Atlas that was carrying heavy artillery and of course I was told to keep an eye on

the perimeter. After a while our day was done and I finally got to rest.

Day 2 04:50, February, sth of 2102
Joseph and I had been tasked with watching The Sites walls to make sure no one gets

in again to make sure no more raiders get in anymore. After a little while, Raiders tried to attack.

I managed to get their First Officer right in the head before they could attack and they retreated

away before anyone else could get shot. This was the first kill made by a Worker, an ordinary

Off-loader. This would've risked my job if it wasn't for being on Wall duties. After a while Joseph

and I had gotten bored so we let mid-shift take over for the rest of the time. We had decided to

go get a drink and of course I had gotten my usual, a Modelo on the rocks. Later on in the day I

was heading back to living quarters to just take a small nap when I heard loud screeching and

gunshots and also some orders being screamed. And just a few seconds later, all had stopped. I

had gone to check out what had happened but as soon as I got to the last known place I had to

immediately hide. They were dead..The bodies of security and other workers filled the air with a

horrid stench. $od t was about to throw up. I heard the screeching again and looked over the



corner to see one of $od's Worst Nightmare itself, a Smiling Owl or $WN ($od's Worst
Nlghtrmare)

Day 3 06:66, February, 6th of 2102
Everyone was gone, the site was quiet and it was giving me a strange feeling.

Surprisingly even Raiders didn't come and attack. I scanned the area and carefully went to the
gate. I was locked in and had no way out that was possible. I thought one saw me and was

about to charge but I had heard a whistle and the Owlfollowed it. I may have done the stupidest

thing and quietly followed the Owl. Thank $od it didn't spot me but what I saw was the worst

sight to see. The bodies of all of the workers were all stacked in one pile and good lord the

stench was worse than the Thioacetone shipment when I first came to work. The Owl was

eating some of the bodies and I felt like I was gonna hurl. I quickly moved away and tried to get

to the armory to grab something to try to kill it before it can get the chance to kill me.

r ri'
.?
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10130125,8:04 AM Widefield School District 3 Mail - Scary Story Contest, Tristin Rose, 1560 Bonita Dr. , 719-839-1848, 13 years old, Grade 7

Library, Security Public <spl@wsd3.org>
mfffilto3{Hooa orrrKr

Scary Story Contest, Tristin R
Grade 7
1 message

t_l

Ro
To: Security Public Library <sp@wsd3.org>

Wed, Oct 29,2025 at 10:48 AM

.KACROON/" fired the first shot of his shotgun making direct impact with the creature that had been
terrorizing his
cattle "Step step Step Step" go his boots as they hit the dirt as he.
walks over the creature "dang walker" he says in a disgusted way, suddenly
he jumps in. shock as he hears a horrifying screech come from the
forest so he grabs
the creature. by the head and drags it back to.
his cabin and throws it on the table reloads his shotgun, then runs to
hide in his basement
pointing it towards. the trap door to his

basement as he remembers the big ones can
camouflage he bursts.
out of his basement in terror, fear and shock noticing
that the creature on his table was gone.
Rowan bursts out of his front door door and jumps in his truck Shotgun in hand
Rowan turns the key and yanks on the gear shifter and floors it out onto the main dirt road,
Rowan glances at his rear view mirror and sees nothing Rowan looks back fonruard to sea a big
walker "WHAT THE' Rowan screams as he swerves to avoid it but crashes into a tree,
Rowan get flung out the windshield of his truck shotgun still in hand and slams into the trunk of a

tree,
when Rowan Wakes up He's all alone Rowan tries to get but can barley,
Rowan looks down to the point of where the pain is and sees his ankle is broken,
Rowan limps towards his truck which is now smoking on verge of catching fire Rowan Decides to
light his truck on fire
"lt's too old anyway" Rowan says in a way of guilt,
as Rowan limps towards the road he sees a sheriffs truck heading towards him,
Rowan flags the truck down and passes out,
Later at the hospital Rowan is pronounced dead as
without knowing Rowan's shotgun had discharged a shell into his stomach cavity.

The End.

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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10130125,8:04 AM Widefield School District 3 Mail - scary story

Library, Security Public <sp!@wsd3.org>

!/r0ttrg,o t(tioo( ottlar

scary story
1 message

t'-
To: Security Public Library <spl@wsos.or9-

Wed, Oct 29,2025 at 10:46 AM

kade et
Lilly was just a 11 year old girl wearing a red dress watKrng u rr uuv, , ., .3 woods picking flowers until she
heird something as loud ai a train sh-e ran but then she found a house it looked like there was no one there
so she entered ind she saw a bed, bathroom and food on the table but no one in sight. She stayed there for
about 3 hours or so untit she heard the sound again she jumped with fear and went under the bed. She felt
something touch her foot she looked it was a person with a pail face she got out from the bed and she went
into the restroom she hid in the bath tube but the noise it sounded so close her body shock like a rock
concert she stated still not even bothering to move it was in the bathroom all along. lt was moving right in
front of her, she saw the shadow. lt was a tall, slender figure. lt can't be a monster right, she thought. She
jumped out of the tube and tried to run but when she tried to leave there were so many pail bodies, whether
they were alive or dead she turned around. lt was too late the monster was right behind it...was..was a

weird cripded looking creature! She ran past all of the bodies knowing the monster was right behind so she
ran and ran to tell she could not breathe anymore. She did not hear the monster she kept walking still
scared from that chase. She finally made it home she opened the door and went to her room she got in her
bed and tried to close her eyes but she could not she opened her eyes again and she was there back at that
place with all the pail bodies with a monster hovering over her staring at her not looking away and not
blinking with is mouth open. the monster's teeth looked like a thousand rows of knives, the bodies got closer
to her and the monster opened its mouth wider and wider and finally kammmmm! Lilly was never seen

in and to this d hear Lilly calling for help not knowing if it was real or not.

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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A girl and a boy walk down the abandoned railroad and when they look around they can
see a few feet in front of them.

"Why is it so foggy?" The girl asks.
The boy turns around and responds "good question... ldon't know."

They continue to walk down the railroad tracks and they stop when they arrive at a train

station with the light on
"Wait lsja, did you say this railroad has been abandoned for 20 years?" the girl asks
The boy responds "Then why are the lights still on?"

They walk in the station but are alert at all times and when they walk back out there is a

train.
"What is the worst that could happen lsja?" The girl says as she walks onto the train pulling the

boy with her
"A lot... a lot of things could happen at any moment" the boy responds

As the two get on the doors close behind them with a loud slam and clank.
"SEE I TOLD YOU" the boy yells.
"l'm sorry," the girl says as she looks at her feet.
The train starts to move with immense speed and the two fall on the ground,
"OW that hurt" the girl squeals.
The boy laughs and he stands "Are you ok Emma?"
"Hey be quiet or I'll make you "the girl responds as she stands,"
"l'm sorry Emma" the boy says to the boy.

The train stops and when they exit the train it disappears into the fog and when they explore

their surroundings they hear a twig snap and when they look there is a black tall figure with
glowing red eyes and it disappears at the speed of light.

"What was that lsja" she whimpers and she hides behind him looking over his shoulder
"l don't know and I don't care, all I want is to get out of here" a tree creaks behind them

as it hits the ground with a loud thud and the figure slowly walks towards them.
"lsja can we run now?" she says as she backs away.
"Good question, yes we should."
The two run in the forest as fast as they can and when they stop there next to a house

so they walk in.
"Wow this is so comfy" The girl says happily.
"lsja where are you?" she says slowly as she walks to a cabinet.
"Boo!" he grabs her shoulders as he screams.
"Ahhhhhhh" she screams "lsja why... That's not nice."
The walk around the room and they check every nook and cranny, then they hear

walking but they're sitting down on the couch and then they hear a crash on the second story
"That's a normal sound for an old house right?" She looks at lsja.
"No, we should go," the boy says.
"But I want to sleep," the girl says.
"l know but we will find a new place" the boy replies calmly.

They walk out of the house and they walk down a path they found and when they reach

the end there is a tent.



a

"No we are not resting here, it's of course a trap, there are wires going under the car" the
boy says.

"But I'm tired," she says.
"l know but we will find a different place" he replies.
After an hour they walk to a 100 foot cliff and when they look behind them the tall black

figure is walking closer and it screams.
"No nooooooooo" they both scream.

The end



Jerebel le's 2003 Halloween
Chapter r: The curse

In October 2oo3, ]erebelle(IB) feII in love with another one of the skaters

on her speed skating team. His name was Li. Since Li loved to carve

pumpkins, he decided to carve a pumpkin that had a picture of |B on it. Even

though the picture was of ]B she didn't want to have her name on the

pumpkin, but Li wanted to put a name on his pumpkin. So he put the name

Lucy on the pumpkin. When it was done, JB's dad, Patrick, put a candle in the

pumpkin and put it out on the front porch with the other carved pumpkins.

Halloween was only a few days away. When he woke up the next morning,

Patrick found the pumpkin with lB's picture on it was wedged between the

screen door and the front door Iike it was trying to get inside. Patrick figured

one of the neighborhood kids was trying to pull a prank.

Chapter 2: The plan
Two days later Li started working on his costume. He wanted to be a

dragon. He was making it from felt, plastic, and Ieft over soda cans. ]B was

making a costume out of an old hula outflt; she was going to be a haunted hula

girl, and Patrick was going to be a worker at the surfboard stand because he

did not get the day or night off so he asked Orion and Mark to go with Li and

JB to help them round up the kids that they were escorting around to go trick
or treating around the beach and the neighborhoods. Orion's response to this

was "Sure, it sounds like fun and how hard can it be just dealing with a couple

kids." However, Mark said that he already had plans to go with his friends'

kids. So, all Patrick had to say was that his daughter and one of her weakest

friends were taking the Dunkin kids, and he got the night off. However, Orion

did not know that he was going to be going with the Dunkin kids. These kids

were the most troublesome kids in all of Hawaii. And when they didn't get

their way... it was bad, really bad.



Chapter 3: Getting ready
By that night Li and JB had gotten into their costumes and so did

everyone else including the kids. JB changed into her haunted hula girl
costume and Li was in his dragon costume with his s foot long trick or treat
bag. Orion called JB and asked, 'Are you guys almost ready, I'm at the snow

cone shop. Do you need help?" JB replied, " [/m... if we don't get there within
the next ten minutes then, yes come down to the house... and bring a lasso."

Then she heard a crash from upstairs followed by an .'O\M\M". All of the kids
started running down the stairs, Mac (one of the youngest Dunkins) tripped
and fell down. After Mac had finally recovered from his terrific tumble, they
all came through the doorway and into the kitchen, where JB was waiting for
them. Then Li comes stumbling into the kitchen. And lB gave him the most
questioning face ever, that said, are you ok you look like a mess. This is

because Li's hair looked like he just rolled out of bed, and his shirt was torn.
And then she asked, "what happened? It looks like you just lost a fight with a
cat." "Well, I kind of did, who knew such a little child could, one bite so hard

and have such sharp teeth that they can rip my shirt to shreds, it was

underneath my costume." Li replied while glaring at Peyton and Sloan (the

two youngest of the six), and then held up his costume that was now ripped to

shreds. And instead of scolding her siblings, the fi.rst thing that came out of
the middle child's (Harper) was, " What the heck were you guys thinking. You

are a couple, but aren't even dressed like it." Then Regan (the oldest) said,

"Here, you two go put THESE on." She held out a costume that was a piece of
bread and another that was a square of butter. "What, no" JB and Li said in
unison. "Do it or else" Dax, (the second middle child) said, while cracking his

knuckles. " Ughh fine," JB said. " What, you're just gonna do what they say?" Li

said. "Ok fine you wanna hear my reasoning, here it is. Do you have a costume,

no, no you don't. So would you rather go without a costume, and not have any

fun or, would you like to go with me and the kids and have fun with the

costumes, our old ones were boring anyways! JB basically yelled . ooJeeze, ok,

flne I'lI do it with you. No need to yell" said Li. "Sorry, I didn't mean to yell. I'm
just really annoyed that you guys are running late, because Orion just called

wondering where we were. And you know that this is one of my biggest pet



peeves!" JB said. "If we leave right now we can make it to the snow cone shop
on time, hoping that there is no traffi.c." So everyone piled into JB's 3 row car.

Chapter 4: Around the neighborhood
They arrived at the snow cone shop 5 minutes later, because luckily they didn't hit traffic.

There Orion and Patrick were waiting for them. "What the heck are those!" Patrick exclaimed.
"Blame the kids," Li said, rolling his eyes. "Ok whatever lets just go" Orion said. So they did.
They started going around Kihei. But then, one of the people that was giving out "candy", was
actually giving out toothbrushes. So, Peyton screamed, "What the heck is wrong with you! lt's
Halloween, and Halloween is for getting free candy! SO GIVE US CANDY!!!" "How about no."
The man said, slamming the door in all of their faces. Then Peyton launched herself at the door,
but luckily, JB caught her just in time. And she dragged her back to the street, and they
continued on to the next house. But it turns out that the next house turns out that the next house
was JB's old rival from when she used to race. Her name was Lin-Lin. JB had no idea that she
lived in Hawaii. So without knowing about this, they went to the next house. 'Knock' 'Knock'. The
kids knocked on the door. A woman wearing a silky black dress, with vibrant, glittery orange
lace came rushing to the door. "l'm coming!" she said. Her eyes widened. "JB?! What are you
doing here?!" Lin-lin exclaimed. "l know it's hard for you Lin but, come on, put the pieces
together. I live here." JB said very sassily. "Don't call me that!" said Lin-lin. "Oooo, drama," said
Harper. "Not drama, just...rivalry." JB explained. "she's from when lwas still racing. And
SOMEONE just had to take me out on the last lap of the 1500 meter A final at the tryouts for the
world cup team. And I was winning!." JB said while glaring at Lin-lin. "lt's not my fault! Like I

have told you before. Someone from the Garden State skating team kicked a block and took me
out and I was getting ready to pass you, so I was really close to you." Lin- lin said. "Whatever.
l'm only here to take the kids trick-or-treating. So can we hurry it up please" JB stated. "Here
kids, take this candy and let this be a lesson of what happens when you are a sore loser." Lin-lin
said as she put a handful of candy into each bucket. "You do not teach the kids that I am
babysitting a lesson. That's my job!" JB replied. "Calm down JB. Let's just move on to the next
house." Le said. "UGH whatever!" JB replied. So they did. But then they realized that Harper
was missing.

TO B€ CONUNU€D...



By Hunter L dino horro

story
EPr*rF'$,

It was the night before Halloween, and Hayden and I were walking down a dark alley after
wrestling practice. We heard something running really fast right at us, and so ljust started
sprinting off as fast as I could. I looked back and I saw Hayden playing with a baby chuawa, so I

rushed over and petted the little dog. We went to the end of the alley and went to my grandma's
house, and we told them about it and how ljust booked off and saw that it was just a chuwa.
Then we left their house and went home, and Hayden got on each other's phones and played
some scary games. And after we were taking a break from one of the scary games, I heard A
big bang come from the end of the hallway, and at first, I was scared until I looked down the
hallway and my big yellow dog ran into the door.

Then, right before I was about to fall asleep, I heard the TV turn on suddenly, so I went out of
my room, and for some reason it went straight to the local news station, and it said that there is
a murderer out and he is dressed in a dinosaur costume!. And so far they have found 4 dead
bodies!. So right after that, I called Hayden, but it went straight to voicemail. Then, right after
that, I tried to tell my family, but they were all gone. And I looked out the window, and I saw a
man who was probably over 6 feet tall standing with a bloody knife. And I booked it into the tree,
and I climbed as high as possible.

Then he came outside with his knife, looking for me, and I saw him dart into the alley, and I

could feel my heart out of my chest like. And after that, I see him slowly run off into the night sky.
And after that, breathe a sigh of relief. And I drifted off into sleep, but when I woke up, I was in
the hospital, and I could barely open my eyes because after that, I found out that I had fallen off
a tree and cracked my head open. And also the reason why I ended up in the hospital is that it
was so loud that the neighbors heard it and called the ambulance immediately. And my family
was at the hospital except for Hayden. And also after that, I found out that known one died that
night. And then on Halloween, I went to school, and I went home early because of my head.



Then later that night, I saw the guy in the dinosaur suit again, and he chased me with a knife,

but then he stopped all of a sudden and unzipped the costume, and it was Hayden on stilts. But

all of a sudden I felt a sharp pain in my back, and I turned around and it was actually a dinosaur,

and then it ate me whole.

The end
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Premonition
"Beep! Beep! Beep!" I woke up, annoyed. My alarm woke me up in the middle of a really good
dream. I roll over and groan into my pillow. I slammed the off button on my alarm so hard that it
fell on the floor. I put my feet on the floor and I screamed. lt was wet! Then I caught a whiff of
the air and realized that my dog peed in my room. What a great start to the morning! I grab a
towel and some spray and clean it up. I take a shower and make sure to clean my feet really
well. I can't help but wonder how my friend Moriah is doing. We met in kindergarten and have
been inseparable since. We were so close we were basically sisters. We planned to go to lunch
today and then go clothes shopping. I finish getting ready for the day and I watch TV until
Moriah arrives.

It feels like I have been waiting for hours even though it was only a couple minutes. Moriah
finally arrived! I ran out of my house and made sure to lock the door. She ran up to me as well.
We both didn't stop running and slammed into each other. We were laughing so hard it took us a
second to catch our breath. We got into the car and I sat in the driver's seat. I just got my
license last week. I put on some music and we were both singing our hearts out to lt as I was
driving to Texas Roadhouse. I told her about how my dog peed in my room this morning and I

stepped in it. She was laughing really hard and it took a while for her to catch her breath. ljust
smiled and rolled my eyes. We stopped at a red light, and out of the corner of my eye, I saw a
green car driving recklessly. lMoriah didn't notice. She was still singing her heart out. ljust hoped
the driver would start controlling themself. When the green light turned on, I started driving.
Now, the green car was right behind me. lt started driving faster and faster towards my car.

Moriah finally noticed and she turned off the music so that I could focus. She had this really
tense look on her face. "Hey, um, I don't see anyone in that car." I looked closer at the green car
and I didn't see anyone in the car either. I pull over into the next lane. The green car follows me,
and now I am fully freaking out. Why is there nobody in the car and why is it following me?! I

noticed a person jaywalking and I screeched to a stop. The jaywalker looked off. Like he was
trying to be human but he was something else. He was really tall, too tall to be human. His feet
were upside down and he was swinging his arms while walking. He abruptly stopped in front of
my car and slowly turned his head toward me. His smile was too big for his face, and it looked
like he was staring through me. I looked over at Moriah, and she was holding the door handle so
tight that her hand was turning red and slightly vibrating. She was looking at the man and she
was taking deep breaths from her inhaler. Before I could even realize what it was, a very loud
crashing noise almost broke my eardrums. I also heard somebody screaming. I realized it was
me and Moriah. The green car crashed into us. I smelled burning rubber and lurched fonruard
from the force of the green car slamming into us. My head hit the dashboard really hard and
everything went dark.

c



I hear a steady beeping noise and my blanket is very thin and scratchy. The air smells like hand

sanitizer. I try to sit up, but it hurts too much. I look over to my side and notice a girl that looks

hurt. "Hi, Elena", she says. Wait... how does she know my name? I say hi back, but it feels

awkward. Am I supposed to know this girl? A couple minutes later, I realized it's Moriah, then all

of my memories came flooding back. The green car, the jaywalker, Texas Roadhouse. Now we

are in the hospital. She looks over at me again. "The doctor told me we have been in a coma for

a week", she says. "l don't remember what happened." I suddenly see the green car and

instantly recognize it. lt pulls into the parking lot of the hospital, and the jaywalker comes out.

I wake up, soaked with sweat. My heart is pounding so hard it feels like it might come out of my

chest. I took a deep breath and reassured myself that it was just a dream, and that everything

would be okay, at least I thought so.

I rush to my phone and see the time. Today is the day I planned to meet Moriah. My stomach

tightens as memories from the dream flood back - the green car, the jaywalker, the crash. I

jump out of bed and dial Moriah's number. "Moriah! Don't come over! Stay at your house today!"

I basically scream into the phone. She laughs nervously. "Girl, What are you talking about?

Why?"

"Uh, Because... just trust me. Don't come over!!" I plead, but she brushes it off, thinking l'm

overreacting.

I try to calm myself and watch the street outside my window. At first, nothing. But then -
headlights. The green car is pulling up, eerily silent. lvly stomach drops. And the jaywalker

appears, feet upside down, smile wide, stepping onto the sidewalk exactly as in my dream

I scream and beg into the phone for Moriah to not pull in as she finally arrives at my house. lt's

too late. The green car screeches around the corner, knocking over mailboxes. The jaywalker

blocks the driveway, grinning, impossibly tall.

I cover my mouth and watch it all happen from the window indoors. Moriah tries to dodge the

green car, but the car swerves too fast. Glass shatters. A deafening crash. I cover my ears,

praying, butwhen I look up... Moriah isn't moving.My heart stops. I run to her and peek into her

car, but the green car is gone, the street silent again. Only the grin of the jaywalker remains

burned into my mind. "Oh no... please Moriah."

I reach through the broken window and clutch her limp hand, shaking and sobbing, knowing -
somehow, someway - this nightmare isn't over. I don't know how to prevent the jaywalker and

his green car from hurting anyone else. I call the police and tell them everything, but they think
it's just a prank call, and they hang up. As l'm holding Moriah's hand I look at her face. There is
a bunch of glass in her skin, and her eyes are still open and it seems like she is staring through
me. I can't look at her anymore. There is a giant pit of guilt in my stomach as I wish I would have



,:

known how to prevent this from happening. Out of the corner of my eye, I see the green car
again. This time it's aimed at me and is driving really fast. I fell over. All of a sudden everything
goes dark and I feel really intense pain. I can't move at all. That's the moment I knew that it was
all over for me. As I took my last very painful breath, the very last thing I thought about was if my
parents were doing okay and how they would react to all of this.
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Scary Story Contest
2 messages

Mora, -..-. _.)rg>
To: Security Public Library <spl@wsd3.org>

Mon, Oct 20,2025 at 10:58 AM

Hi my name is J'riah I
not have my phone but it's okay. I am in 7th grade. Here is my scary story submission. Thank you for your rrme:

Sincerely,
J'riah .

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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Mon, Oct 20,2025 at 11:11 AM

The Stalker

Chapter 1:

lntroduction:

Hi, My name is Oakley Batter and my dog's name is Biscuit. I have had him ever since I was 3 years old

and now l'm in high school. I'm just a normal girl who likes to go out at night. But anyway, to the story!
Characters:
Oakley/Daughter BiscuiVOakley's dog Parker/Oakley's crush
Mike/Father Kiki/Oakley's bestie
Merica/Mother Oakland/Oakley's secret twin evil sister

One day, at night I was at home being bored so I decided to take out Biscuit my dog. When I was walking
my dog Biscuit and the moment I looked behind me there was a random person right there. I was looking at
him/her so, I tried saying hi, but nothing came out of my mouth. Somehow, they said

"You're next". She Said.

I started to be scared and I ran home with Biscuit because I didn't know what they meant. lt sounded like a
little girl, I don't know why but that's what I heard. ljust realized that in horror movies whenever the killer
says "You'rg next".
It means I'm about to die next. I was crying hard because since I lived alone now and my parents were on

vacation until tomorrow, me and Biscuit were home alone. lt felt like Me and Biscuit was in a horror movie,

basically it felt like it. lt felt like the little girl was stalking me through my window from my room and that's

where she knew where I live. Soon, I told my mom once I called her and she said
"Sweetie, that's maybe your imagination." Mom said.
"Mom, I am not lying!" I yelled.

I yelled and ended the call on her. Maybe my parents didn't believe it because they didn't see it happen. I

would not lie, and if I lied, I would be in so much trouble so I wouldn't lie at all. Later I heard my parents

drive in the garage. They came in and asked me about the whole story. I said....



"Okaaaay...so I was walking Biscuit and I looked behind me because I heard some voices a-." My'
Father interrupted me.

"Hold up! So, you're telling me and your mother that you heard voices?" My dad asked.
"Yeah..." Isaid, Iwas confused.
"What kind of voice was it?" My mom asked.
"What's going on? ls it bad?" I started to panic.
"Just answer the question!" My dad yelled at me.
"Jeez, it was a little girl's voice!" I said.
"You mean, a girl's voice?" My dad asked.
"Well, I don't know. lt sounded like a little girl's voice." I said.
"Uh oh!" My mom mumbled.
"Why? Dad, wanna tell me what's happening!?" I asked.
"Hmmmm...." Dad mumbled.
"DAD!!!ANSWER MEE!!" I yelled.
"Huh what, oh my bad. lt's your mo-." Dad said.
"Shush!" My mom stopped my dad.
"Moms what?" I asked.
"Never mind," Dad said.
"Mom, who is it?" lasked my mom.
"Oh, it's nothing Oakley," Mom said.
"Okaaaay...l'm going up with Biscuit!" I said.
"Oakley, Wait!!!" My mom yelled.

I totally did not ignore them, well I did. I was confused so was Biscuit and if it's bad then I don't know, I

couldn't even go downstairs to eat dinner like my parents have to bring the food up to my room because the

conservation was sooo awkward. I couldn't even take Biscuit out on a walk anymore after what just
happened. I hope that tomorrow is a better day than today.

Sleeps, Goodnight
Wakes up, Gets ready, Goes to school

On weekdays, I always get coffee for myself and Kiki on my way to school in the morning. Kiki has been my
bestie for 15 years already and she doesn't know what happened last night. I hope she doesn't ask about it

but anyway let me tell you what I always wanted. I always wanted a si-
"Oakley!" Kiki yelled.

Man, I was about to tell you guys the best part but l'll be right back!
"Heyyy, bestieeee!!" I said.
"Where were you last night? I thought you were coming to the party with Biscuit?" Kiki asked.
Oh, forgot to tell you guys that I was supposed to go to the party but I didn't want to because my

crush was there.
"Oh! My bad, I had to walk Biscuit." I said.
"ln the dark?" Kiki asked.
"Yeah, in the dark..." I said.
"Oh, did anything happen?" Kiki asked.

Darn it!Why'd she have to ask!? ln my mind.
"Nothing happened!" I said.
"Oh okay, let's head to schooll" Kiki said.

While me and Kikiwere walking on the way to school, I realized that the same stalker has the same skin
color as me. I mean people have the same color as me but the stalker is the same light color as me. I

wonder why she stalks me for some reason. By the way I was going to tell you that I always wanted a lil'
sister.
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Me and Kiki arrived at school

Blah blah blah

School ends

Soon after school ended I was walking home when I noticed the stalker again. But now she had a knife, like

what? She's gonna try and kill me? Whatever! I ignored it. I got home and started doing my chores until the

alarm went off.

The front door is open, The front door is op-

I turned it off and went to check the front door and guess what! The front door was wide open, I was

shocked! I called my mom to check the ring camera that was outside and she told me that someone broke

into the house and told me to get out ASAP! I didn't listen and this time I instantly knew that the stalker

broke in and wanted to end my life with a rifle and not with a knife. There were bullets in the kitchen and

everywhere, so I decided to look for the stalker myself. I looked everywhere but not one place, my closet. I

went into my room and looked at the closet and spotted that the closet door on the right was a peek open. I

opened the closet door and BOOM right in the heart, I got shot.
(l died by my stalker realizing my stalker was my evil twin sister. She took off her hoodie and showed her

face but she didn't know that there were cameras around my house, especially my room. When my mom

saw the video she instantly called the police especially she tried calling my dad but the stalker answered

and told her)
"Hi mom," Oakland answered.
"Oakland, why did you kill your sister!?" Mom cried.
"Too late, you and dad loved her more than me!" Oakland said.
"We loved you two the same." Mom said.
"So what!? I never even wanted a twin!" Oakland snapped.
"Well, it's not my fault! Be grateful about what you have done" My mom also snapped.
"Yeah I am grateful, now since I killed your whole family it's your turn mommy. LATEEEEEEER!!"

Oakland said.
"Oakla-" Mom realized.
(Mom couldn't even believe it! I wish I was there to her mom but now I'm dead and mom is the only one in

the family. She got a notification that Oakland had entered the house, mom ran upstairs and went into the

basement and grabbed the emergency rifle. She waited, waited, and waited until Oakland was in front of
her.)
"Wow mom, the emergency rifle, really?" Oakland asked.
"What!? Hurry and kill me before I kill you!?" Mom yelled.
"With my pleasure!" Oakland shot but she missed.
"Oh well, look at that" Mom was surprised.
"Shush mom, let's see if you can do better!" Oakland yelled.
"Fine." Mom said.

(Mom shot Oakland in the leg. Leg,leg,leg, you have disappointed Oakland. Oakland screamed so loud, the

whole neighborhood heard the screams and the shots.)
"Well, what do you have to say, lil'missy?" Mom asked Oakley.
"Son of a biscuit eater, Mom!" Oakland yelled.

"Well, by-" Mom got shot.
(Oakland shot mom in the head before she even finished her sentence.)

"What do you have to say, mom!?" Oakland mocked.

Everyone in the family except Oakland is dead and Oakland continues to stalk other people such as her

friends, her relatives, her neighbors, and even her crush! Then they all died but the cops couldn't catch

Oakland.
To be contuine...



The Lake
By: Aria K

On April 17, 1991, three kids went missing by Lake Crab and they have not
been seen since. The tale goes that if you go near Lake Crab the ghostly spirit
will capture you and every time he gets stronger and stronger. One day a kid was
reading a news article for his presentation . He thought it was fake and so did his
friend. So one night they said they were going to have a sleepover. They weren't
having a sleepover. They went to the lake. lt was raining like cats and dogs and
they were set up. They got sleeping bags but they didn't know what they were
going to see that same night .At one am at night they woke up to a screeching
noise. One of them looked at the lake and the spirit woke up because it sensed
something. When one of them was looking at the trees to see the noise he turned
around and saw his friend dead. blood coming out he got so scared he passed

out then the spirit took the kid and killed them .The next day , the kids weren't
home. After a while the parents filed a missing child report to the police and they
looked everywhere in the woods until they remembered the disappearance of
1991 by Lake Crab .They ran to the lake while the wind whistled and when the
police got there couldn't find the kids after that they were never seen since. But
legend still goes that the spirit stil! haunts Lake Crab and anyone

that goes near it will die and will never be heard of again .

THE END
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No one believed me. They thought f wos crozy. None of my f riends existed; opporently, they were
oll in my heod, ond oll the murderous events were f ake. f could've sworn it reolly hoppened. f wosn't
crozy, but they thought f wos ond eventuolly locked me up in o mentol hospitol.

Two Weeks Eorlier

fn October 2017,with my porents out of town, f took the chonce to invite my friends-Connor,
Som, Mio, Serenity, ond Scorlett-over for o porty. First, we wotched o couple of scory movies,

including Screom, Holloween, ond IT. Around one in the morning, we decided to ploy a gome called

truth or dare.We ollset the rules: nothing illegolond nothing dongerous. Thot wos it!I storted us

off,"Scorlett, truth or dare?" She obviously chose truth becouse she wos o scoredy cot ond hodn't

done onything doring in her life. "Whot is your biggest fear?" f osked, hoping to geI on onswer to
scareher holf to deoth, "Well, this might seemweird, but I hote tiny spocas! f don't know

why-they just freok me out. Everything f eels like it's crushing in on me." Thot wos stronge. Out of
oll the feors you could hove, it's tiny spoces. but f'm not one to judge, since f wos deothly of roid of
fire. After I osked. we oll got sidetrocked ond started listing our greotest faors. "f hove a fear of
holes. They creep me OUT!' Connor shouted. "Wouldn't you be of roid of yourself then, becouse you

hove pores?" Som chuckled ond smiled. "Don't remind ME!" my friends roored with loughter. "Whot's

yours, Mio?" Serenity osked. "Ohh, mine? Well,I hove o f ear of vomiting. ft's just gross with oll the
sounds ond the feeling of food chunks coming out of your mouth." As soon os Mio soid thot, we oll

gagged, ond she looked reolly uncomfortoble. "Well, mine ore mirrors. Just looking ot myself in one

mokes me think o lot ond aventuolly chonges how f oct.It's so bod f've evengone to theropy for it."
Serenity soid thot, ond we wereall shocked becouse wenever knew thot obout her. Finolly, Som

ended with his f ear of bolloons. "WHATI Why?" "Bolloons just seem like o clown thing, ond I hote

the noise when they pop." Af ter shoring our f eors, we decided to plon o comping trip in tha

mountoins os o Holloween celebrotion.

To celebrote the spooky holidoy, the Holloween seoson, we decided to rent o cobin on the loke for o

scary week storting Fridoy the 13th. Our plon f reaked out obviously Scorlett since she just
wotched the movie. "6uys, I don't think we should 9o on Fridoy ofter wotching oll those scory

movies. Fridoy the 13th is the worst doy you could pick, especiolly in Octobar." Serenity spoke up

ond soid, "Thot's the pointl You wont to be o porty pooper, go ohead, just know thot we ore still
going." Peer pressured Scorlett, finolly agreed to do it with o sigh.

A week loter, it wos f inolly time to go comping. I hod everything pocked. We didn't need much, just

hunting knives, blonkets, ond worm clothes. When Scorlett orrived ot my house, she come in

struggling with three suitcoses in her hands for athree-doy trip. "Scor, you know we'reonly going

forthree doys. You don't need thot much," f soid, confused. "I know, Moddie, but whot if something

bod hoppensZ Thot's why I brought oll this. One suitcose is full of sof ety stuff , like crossbows,

knives, guns, ond f irst oid kits. The second hos food ond woter. ond the lost is for clothes." Thot's

typicol Scorlett-o scoredy cot. Just becouse we're comping on Fridoy the 13th doesn't meon

onything dongerous will hoppen. The only reol dongers out there ore beors ond mountoin lions. One



6y one, my friends arrived, reody to 9o. "Okoy, let's go," Connor soid, while storting to drog his
luggage through the door. Weoll piled into the pole minivon ond heoded to the compsite. It took
about three hours to get there, but it felt |kethreeyears. Serenity noticed stronge things
hoppaning oround us. As we drove, she sow onimols running owoy from something neor thecompsite.
We couldn't see what it wos, ond f even hit some smoll onimols. Bef ore we could sattle down ofter
the onimols possed, f sow o moose in the middle of the rood, so f swerved into o ditch. The von

rolled over, ond gloss shottered everywhere. Scorlett was cut by gloss, f hod o big cut on my heod,
ond everyone wos stuck in their seotbelts. For o moment, we were oll unconscious. Scorlett wos the
f irst to woke up and realize thot the minivon wos on its lost live ond it wos going to explode. She
storted yelling trying to woke eve?yone. The cor wos crushed , and everyone but Scorlett wos inside.
She hoted smoll spoces, but she needed to sove us. One by one, she got everyone out, except me.
When she realized f wos still inside after o heod count, she rushed in ond strug gled to get me out.
Mio finolly goined consciousness ond helped Scorlett get me out from the outside. grobbing my

floppy legs.

It wos obout 10 seconds until the whole cor would explo de bef ore they got me out. " Mio, go, get
owoyl" Scorlett said with her lost few breoths. "No, there's still time to get you out." Mio grabbed
Scorlett's orm ond pulled. She wos halfwoy out of the von, ond Mio wos sweoting bullets. She olmost
got her out. "Just o little more!" BOOM! The von exploded, blood went everywhere, ond Mio wos

pushed bock onto the ground, getting cut everywh ere. As soon os I woke up, f wos greeted with on

orm. I screamed ond ron to Serenity. "Whose orm is thotl2" Everybody looked down towords the
ground, silently sobbing. "It's 5-5-Scorlett's."

"NO! N-No. Your LYfN6" f hit the ground, ond I wos so furious ot myself. She died trying to sove

me. "IT'5 ALL My FAULT!" f just sot there ond stored into spoce, trying not to breok down. The

moment I touched down on Eorth, f sow the fireand bolted into the woods, o silent ponic overtoking
me. I didn't know where f wos going, but T needed to get owoy f rom the f lomes. "MADDIE! Come

bock, it's ok!" Som shouted, ond he ond my friends ron ofter me, but f wos too for ohead, ond they
eventuolly got lost. I wos shoken by the foct thot my only cousin died to sove my life. I wos scored

ond olone.

By the time f found shelter, it wos dork, ond soon it storted to roin. The explosion consumed

everything,leoving only our chorred bogs with knives, floshlights, ond roincoots. f guess it wos o

goodidea thot Scorlett pocked ollthof stuff. When f ron owoy,I only grobbed o floshlight, so f
wos cold ond helpless.

After obout three hours of stonding in the cold, freezing roin, shivering, f sow o light pointing

directly in my foce. ft wos my friends. Som rushed over ond droped o worm, prolective coot over my

shoulders. "Moddie, why did you run off like thot?" Soid Serenity in o concerning voice. "Reolly2

Why would you osk thotZ My cousin just DIED!" f shouted ot Serenity, ond I could tell she wos mod.



"We con't stoY here oll night. Come onl" We walked off trying to f ind the neorest building when
suddenly weheard o loud rustling in the bushes. ft wos just o sguirrel, ond we stored ot it for o long
5 seconds. Then the little creoturebegan to twitch ond shudder, its body os it disgorged o thick,
oily block slime. After it wos oll out, the block goo storted coming together ond forming enough
bolloons to cover the whole forest. We ron from the oreo, hiding in o chilling, obondoned cobin.
When we slommed the door shut, o strong gust of wind followed.

We oll realized thot Som was still out there. Out the window, we just sow him stonding there,too
frightened to move. We called out his nome, "SAM!! 6ET OUT OF THERE!" ft took him obout 2

seconds to reolize thot he needed to run, ond he tried, but os soon os he turned oround, o red
bolloon turned block ond popped in his foce. f wos wotchingthe whole thing os soon os f 9ot the
chonce to see it with the curtoins blowing in the wind, ond f sow otype of dork figure. ft wos obout
6 f eet ond hod o weird humon-like shope, looking down ot him.

I couldn't moke out onything it wos soying, but ofter it looked bock ond stored me diractly in my

eyes.I remember it hoving glowingyellow eyes ond shorp, pointed teeth. As the creoture stored ot
me, it turned oround ond picked up Som by the heod. f storted sobbing os f sow Som's sweoty,teory
f oce of f ear begin to go numb. He was wiggling his legs ond orms, trying to wiggle out ond run. The

thing slowly storted to bite the top of his heod. The blood sguirtad everywhere. ft wos

troumotizing oll of us, but for some odd reoson, f wos most hurt. The thing wolked owoy ond

vonished into thin oir. We mode sure thot the thing wosn't oround ond rushed over to Som, only to
find his worm corpse lying on the ground with his heod still gushing out blood. f dropped to the
floor, heod looking down ot the ground on my knees, sobbing until f couldn't breothe. "We hove to
go! Thot thing could come bock ot ony minute ond kill ony one of us." Mio yelled in the heovy roin. It
wos roining so hord we couldn't hear eoch other. ft wos oll muffled. "5o thot's itZ You just wotched

Som die! You're going to oct like nothing happened? Whot's wrcng with you!" Connor looked ond

sounded disgruntled. "Mio's right, if we wont to survive, we hove to keep goingl" Serenity soid. We

kept going ond going ond going.

It wos sunrise, ond we still hodn't f ound shelter. We didn't sleep, eat , or drink onything in the post

eight hours. Everybody hod dirt. blood, sticks, ond leoves everywhere. We looked like we hod been

freehond comping for ayeor stroight.I kept to myself the whole woy. f wosn't olone, but f sure wos

lonaly. Evarybody octed like it wosn't their worst night of their lives, ond everybody brushed off
the foct thot Som died. I wos the only one who octuolly cored. "5o... Are we going to tolk obout lost

night?" I osked everybody so thot I could hurt them the woy thot they were hurting me by the foct
thot they didn't core. "There's nothing to tolk oboutl" Mio scolded. "MIA! Two of our closest

friendsjust DIED. And they deservetoberespected.Weneedto survive this, or this would oll

just be o woste. Scorlett died f or us." f soid, trying to prove o point. "T ogree with Moddie , we need

to f ind out how Thing is doing oll these killings. f meon, just think of it, Scorlett died in o crushed

cor, ond then Som died surrounded by bolloons. ft's oll their biggest f eors." If wos like Connor wos



o genius, f meon, I never thought of it, ond f 'm sure no oneelse would hove. "Come to think of it,
moybe thot thing rigged the car, mode it explode, so f would nun owoy. Moybe the thing wos trying
to kill me, but you guys come bef ore Thing could." Thing is, whot we colled the creotur e since we
didn't know whot it wos. "OK, so we know thot Thing is trying to kill us by using our worst feors to
lure us in. All we hove to do is not be of roid onymore." Serenity conf igured. ft mode sense, but oll
wehovetofigureoutiswhyThingiskillingus."Let'ssplituptofindfoodond shelter,orotleosto
hiding spot. Connor,You go with Moddie, ond f will go with Mio." Serenity suggested.f felt thot
someone wos wotching us in thztrees, but I thought it wos just my imoginotion. "Areyou insone?
Wereyou poying ony ottention to ony of the scory moviesZ Everybody who splits up DfES!" Mio
yelled, procticolly crying. "We won't technicolly be split up; we'll hove eoch other." Serenity orgued.
"f don't know. f meon, ot leost we won't be alone." " Fine, let's 9o. Serenity ond f got the right, you
guys toke theleft." We oll took two knives ond a floshlight just in cose something went out of hond.

Connor ond I set off into the woods to find ot leost o hiding spot to hide awoy from Thing. " How
did we ever get in this situotion in the f irst place? ft's oll your foult. Moddie. you wonted to go

comping while your porents weren't home so thot you could hove fun. Does this look fun to you? We
oreliterollylostinthewoods,thismurdereristorgetingus,ondtwo peoplehoveolreodydied!""f'm
sorry, it's not my foult thot thot Thing is torgeting us, ond it wosn't my idao to 9o on Fridoy," Connor

responded with the most outrogeous thing I have ever heard in my life. "Whot areyou, the
murdererl" "Reolly, you think thot I would murder my own cousin. When Som wos murdered, f wos in

thot cobin the whole time. f meon, you left right bef ore Som wos killed just to 9o to the'bothroom'.
Moybe it's you." Right ofter f soid thot, f instontly regretted it. Of course,I didn't think he wos

the murderer. Why would he be? "Well, if you reolly think thot, go to Mio ond Serenity ond be with
them insteod." "Moybe I will." f stormed off, stomping on my woy to find Mio. f wos so scored ond
olone out there. After 5 minutes of wolking, I heord o high-pitch ed screom of terror. ft sounded

like o little girl, so f ron towords it soon after Serenity ond Mio followed. As f got closer, f
suddenly sow o block figure nunning towords me. It wos Connor once ogoin. He hod cuts ond scropes
oll over his body. He wos shoking in f ear. "Connor. wos thot you screoming?" Mioguestioned. "Yeoh!

The thing wos chosing me-" T stored ot Serenity and storted loughing. "This is not o joking monner
right now," Connor scolded, emborrossed. "I'm sorry you sounded like o little toddler girl thot didn't
get to hove the toy she wonted f rom the store." "Whotever , but onywoy, of ter Modd ie lef t ,I heord
a deep voice colling my nome. 'Connor, Connor.' As soon os I heord thot, I turned oround ond took o

few steps forword becouse it sounded like it wos behind me. f took obout five steps forwordbefore
f colled out'HELLO!'f thought f wos just poronoid, ond turned bock oround to find something

stonding in front of me. Before f could even think, f ron into somathing thot hod holes oll over its
body. Not just pores, it looked like someone hod scooped out its skin, as if scooping out ice creom. f
froze and sow shorp clows gloring over me into the bright moonlight. Thing scrotched me over the

face,and Ifell bockword,stillmoking eyecontoct withThing. Ibockedupguicklywhileitwosobout
to slash me with its shorp, shiny, red clows. When I finolly got up, I stobbed the thing in the

shoulder ond just bolted toword you guys, screoming, hoping to get one of your guys' ottention." "Oh



my gosh, thot's tercifying. f shouldn't have lefar you. I'm so sorry." f f inolly odmitted. "We need to
f ind o woy bock. Let's go towords the mountoins ond just hope we get to o rood." Connor soid. We oll

agreed to obey thot, ond wehiked our woy towords the mountoins in the dork once ogoin.

ft wos doy threeof being out in the woods running ond hiding for our lives, ond then we finolly
reached our breoking point ond hod to stop for o little while just to rest ond do whot we neededto
do.We found o lo9 to relox on. but then Serenity heord o rushing river just o couple of minutes

oheod. GUP,GLE 6URGLE. Serenity 9ot up ond sprinted to the river with o knife and o plostic cup we

found on the ground. Soon, oll of us followed,T remem5er her stobbing the woter trying to stob o

fish, ond when she finolly cought one,shepeeled the scoles off ond ote it row. fhen she took the
plostic cup, put some river woter in it, ond we oll took o sip of it. It felt like the f irst drink of water
f hod ever hod. We comped out neor theriver for the morning ond continued to wolk with wolking

sticks in our honds. "6uys, f'm gonno run to go to the bothroom reol guick, be right bock," Mio

uttered. She wolked towords some bushes, ond f could heor the sotisfying crunches of the leoves os

she wolked through them. ft wosn't untilobout 15 minutes thot we realized fhot she wosn't coming

bock. f wolked towords where she stopped. I wolked very quietly ond guorded. When f 9ot behind

the bushes, f sow o circulor lid with leoves covered on top of it. "Ummm...guys, come here," I
shouted. Everyone bolted up ond come where f wos stonding. "Whot?" f pointed towords the lid, ond

soon ofter, Serenity found o hole thot led to some underground storm droin. "We needlo go down

there. Whot if Mio is down there?" "Ate you nuts? Mio is probobly deod olreody." Weirdly, Connor

soid thot so noncholontly to the point where it wos like wewere used to our friends dying. "But whot

if she's not? We'rejust going to leave her down there?" "Moddie, think obout it. Thing could be

using her os boit to lure us in, so Thing could just kill us oll ot once." Weheord someone screom

bloody murder. It sounded like Mio. "Listen, thot's Mio, she needs our help." f pleoded to Serenity
ond Connor to come down with me, ond it eventuolly worked. We each climbed down the rusty,

squeoky lodder. fhe droin wos wet, ond the wolls were covered with vines olloround them. f led the
group, ond f followed the pleading sound of Mia needing help. I f ollowed it oll the woy to the center

of the droin with vorious tunnel entronces. She wos in o metal choir, crying with o rope oround her

mouth. Her orms ond legs were zip-tied, ond they were bleeding ond bruised . T never sow her this

scored in my time of knowing her. She tried to mumble something, but none of us could moke out the

words. It sounded something olong the lines of "He's comingl RUN.' All of o sudden, we heord o

devilish lough obove us, cutting o rope thot led to something. Bef ore f could moke out whot it wos, f
overheord this loud BAN6! I closed my eyes for o second, ond f, Serenity, ond Connor wereall

covered in Mio's blood. We oll looked where Mio sot ond sow o huge chondelier with knives honging

off it. That's whot killed Mio. Thing wos some type of devil thot wos oll weknew obout him. Serenity

wos the f irst to screom, then me, ond then Connor. We oll ron bock to where wz come from, with

Thing guickly running towords us with o knife. Finolly, we came to the lodder ond hod to climb it ot

the fostest speed we hove ever climbed o lodder. We oll trickled up out of the droin with f ear in

our eyes. Connor wos the lost one to climb up, ond he closed the lid on Thing's fingers, moking him

drop the knife in his honds. Out of anger,I picked up the knife ond just storted stobbing the lid,



hoping to stob Thing once ogoin. f did it until Serenity pulled me bock, ond she held me in her orms

while we oll storted to sob.

Unfortunotely, oll we could do wos move on. ft wos now down to us three. All we could do wos go

bock down to the loke snd gother fish ond woter for the hike. Serenity become so weok thot she
could borely pick up our wolking stick, 10 inches off the ground. We hod to f ind o rood guickly. "f
con't do this onymore, ot this point I wont Thing to murder me," I soid guietly with lots of oir in my

mouth to the point I storted coughing. My friends thought it wos sofe. Thing should've killed
everybody they needed to. I meon, Thing olreody murdered threepeople, ond thof wos enough. f
ensured my friends were saf e ond colm, ollowing them to let their guord down-something f
couldn't, ond wouldn't, do for myself.

ft's been obout 5 hours of wolking towords the mountoins, ond we could finolly heor corsl f could

heor the rush of troffic. Beeping ond honking. I could tell it wos oround 5 pm since everyone was

getting out of work ond trying to get home to their loved ones. f didn't know whot doy it wos. I lost
count, but my Porents should be bock very soon. We hod no one to ride us home, ond we didn't hove

phones to coll o cob. All we could do wos hitchhike. Thot wos the only thing we could do ofter three
people got killed by this type of thing.

Another 2 hours of wolking towords the rood have gone by. Serenity hod gone sick from eoting
obout 5 row fish. Connor ond I wropped our orms around her shoulders ond continued to wolk. There
wos dry blood, scrops, ond dirt ollover our hopelass bodies. Leoves in our wet, frizzy hoir ond our
eyes looked like we hodn't slept in doys. I wos weok ond storted to limp, but just up o hill, I storted
to see the heodlights of o cor. "Come on,guys, just up this hill, ond we could go to the hospitol," f
guivered. ft took us obout five minutes'lo get up the hill with our numb legs, orms, andf eet.

Once up the hill, there wzre cors of oll colors f lying by. Connor held his thumb up ond woved his orm

to get someone's ottention. No one cored. We look likewejust got done dumpster diving. f dropped

to my knees ond storted begging ond shouting. "PLEASE!" It's oll f could do, eventuolly, someone

with o redtwo-seater car droveby, but then turned oround. "Y'oll need aride?" The stronge mon

looked ot us ond soid, "I'm sorry. f could only toke one. fn order for you guys to be sofe. Thereare
crazy drivers out here. ff y'oll don't wont to do just one,T canleave." "No, no, it's fine. Serenity
needs to go; she's fhe most tired out of oll of us." I helped Serenity into the seot ond buckled her
up. "If you wouldn't mind, pleose takeher to the hospitol; she needs it." As f soid thot f looked ot
her ond she wos hordly owoke. f gently hit her faceso she could woke up. "Sir, this needs to be

fost; you'd bettzr go now." "Also, thonk you, you don't know how much this meons to us." "No

problem, hoppy to help." As the mon drove off ,I looked ot him through his reorview mirror, ond I
sow his foce turn into thot some slimy block goo the sguimel puked out. I told Connor, ond we both
reolized thot Serenity wos the next one to die. f ron chosing the cor, but f couldn't cotch up. It
wosn't sofe fo cotch onother ride, so Connor ond f wolked on the rood trying to find thenearest



hospitol. fnsteod, we found the mon who took Serenity. ft looked likehe wos covered in shords of
mirror pieces to score Serenity. f quietly opprooched him with o stick ond knocked him on the top
of his heod. He suddenly turned around ond grobbed me by the orm. With a deep, dork scrotchy
voice, Thing soid, "All T ever wonted wos to be seen by more people.I f elt lef t out, you know." f
could tell thot there wos o voice chonger on becouse I could heor it slowly dying. "Whyl? Why are
you doing this? You need mentol help. Insteod of wosting our time ond going oround killing people,

you should spend your time doing something useful ond go to o mentol hospitol." Thing immediotely

grobbed my orm horder ond horder. None of us still didn't know whot lhing wos. "You know whot,

moybe I won't be the one thot ends up in the mentol hospitol, moybe it will be you or you." Thing

turns towords Connor ond tokes o hord shord of gloss and slowly holds it up to his neck. Serenity
looked ot Connor ond ron up to Thing. Before she could do onything, Thing grobs her by the heod,

lifts her off the ground, ond holds up o gloss shord to her eye.They were both deathly ofroid to
die.I could just see it in their eyes.They weren't crying, but it wos their looks they gove thot
broke me. "Which one is it, Moddie2 Who ore you 9oin9 to soveZ Connor or Serenity?" "NONEll

Pleose,I will do onything! Toke me insteod!" "NO! I wont to seeyou suff er just like you did for me. f
gave everything to you and you just move on like nothing hoppened! How could you? You did thot to
my porents, too. Now you hove to pick one ond only one to kill, ond the other survives, ond T'll leave

you olone." I deny everything. I don't choose onyone. Thing got impatient ond storted stobbing them

both. I broke down inanger ond teors. I storted to punch the hord rood, getting tiny shords of
rocks in my honds. I froze: I didn't even run. I just wotched Connor ond Serenity get stobbed over

o million times. Their blood on my glosses ond in my f rizzy hoir. Thing stobbed them until oll that
wos left werelifeless bodies. Thing just left without doing onything to me. f don't know why.I
should've been killed with them. Nothing wos worth it onymore. f hove lost everyone thot f loved,

ond it wos oll my foult. f threw thot porty thot led to this trip. I swerved into thot ditch. I ronoff .

ft wos me! ft wos oll my fault. AsT circled bock,I reolized evenlif e wosn't worth it onymore. f took

the shorp shord of gloss thot wos used to kill Serenity ond held it up to my heort. I wos scored ond

olone. Just os f wos obout to pierce my heort, o police officer grabbed my hond ond stopped me. I
wos shaking with teors in my eyes. "Whot ore you thinkingl?" The of ficer osked. "H-How did you

know f was here?" "Someone colled ond soid you were going crozy obout something ond thot you

thought there was o mosked murderer out here. Is thot true becousel con ossure you thot it isn't.

" Whot do you meon, do you not see the deod bodies right th-" As f turned oround to show her the
bodies, there wos nothing there. It wos all gone: there wosn't evzn blood on the rood or onything.

"It wos just here. A cor picked my friend up ond murdered her." T ron out of breoth ond storted to
breok down ogoin. "Sweetie,are you ok? This hos beenan obondoned rood for decodes. No cars ore

ollowed over here. Come on,let's get you checked out." ft wos like she didn't see the blood on my

body ond clothes. She wolked me to the bock of her shop, wropping o blonket over me. f suddenly

heord the sirens flicker off,and she took o good look ot the scrops f hod thot she ossumad thot f
hod from sticks and stones.



Al the hospitol, they did o couple of stitches on my chin, legs, ond orms. Then they rolled me into
on X-roy room just to toke extra precaution. f only hod o froctured rib, but it didn't hurt os much

os it did wotching my friends die, ond no one will know. f osked the rodiogropher whot coused it
becouse f don't remember folling or doing onything to frocture o rib besides the rosh, but even

thot, f didn't f eel much. "It wos probobly from showing powerful emotion like loughing, crying, or
just coughing." I thought to myself thot it wos probobly from me crying to the sounds of everyone
dying. I didn't need onything like o cost or something to support my ribs. The police officer mode

sure thot f wos okoy ond stoyed with me the entire time. She mode sure thot everything wos good

to 9o, ond f could leove.

After treatment, I wos escorted to the police station for guestioning. They even put me in cuffs.
Why would they put me in cuffsZ I didn't do onything wrong. As the chief explained the rules for
questioning, I soid f didn't need o lowyer ond they could osk me onything. First, they osked, "What

hoppened out there? You looked pretty rough." f shored everything with even the slightest detoils.
From the crosh to the lost killing, f told them every lost bit. They wrote it oll down in o notebook,
ond they eventuolly goveme fresh woter, which wos exoctly whot f needed. The next guestion wos
"When did this all hoppanZ" I told them thot we left the trip on o Fridoy ond hove been out in the
woods ever since. "With who?" "Like I soid with my friends: Som,Serenity, Mio. Connor, ond

Scorlett." "Lost nomes?" " You reolly expect me to know olltheir lost nomes. f 'm not investigoting
their whole life stories." "Well, we are investigoting the scene right now. Would you like to come

with us ond show us where you guys were?" f obviously agreed. Anything to cotch the monster thot
killed my f riends. I showed them the direction where everything wos storting with the crosh. f
pointed to the spot, ond there wos no cor there. Not even o burned mork from the explosion.
"Moybe you don't rzmember where you croshed. ond thot is okoy." The chief looked ot me with pity.
"Do you know of on exoct spot thot you know you will remember?" f responded with "Yes" ond took
him to the obondoned cobin. There wos on obondoned cobin, olright, but there wos no sign thot
onyone wos there, including Som, where he died. f took him to every ploce, ond there wos still
nothing there. Moybe this wos ollo dreom, but f denied it. A whole doy went by looking ot scenes of
where f wos ot ond they still hoven't found onything. f storted to think thot they thought f wos

ctazy, but f wosn't:Iknew I wosn't. "Hey, look, kid, ore you sure you don't know of leost one of your

friends' lost nomes?" I poused for o moment ond remembered Mio telling meher lost nome so I
could emoil her something. "Sincloir!" f blurted out. He took his rqdio ond told the officers ot the
desk to look up Mio Sincloir. They rodioed bock, "Nothing. Sir." f could've sworn thot wos her lost

nome. "Where ore your porents, kidz" "I don't know, they should be bock f rom their trip by now."

"Reolly? Whot oirline werethey on?" "Uhhh... I think they were on Delto Airlines." He looked blonk

ond soid, "f don't know how to tell you this, but there wos on occident." He told me thot my porents

hod died in o plone crosh ond therewere no survivors. f wonted to cry. but just couldn't becouse of
my rib. Now I reolly hod no one. No one to love, no one to love me, no one to shore stories with, ond

no one to shora feelings with. f should've stobbed myself while I hod the chonce. To top thot off, no

onebelieved me,ondtheythoughtfwos crazy.Therewosno evidence leftonywhere.Oneofficer



osked to sit with me ond tolk obout something with me. f had to og?ee,I meon, they were
technicolly the low. "Moddie, f om so sorry obout your porents." "Oh really , whot about Connor o-or
Mio, or even Serenity?" "Moddie, you have to understond thot those people don't exist, okoyz They
ore not even in the system, ond we con't f ind onything." Thing must have just made everything
disappear with a snap.lt didn't moke sense, though. How? "We hove to get you some help so thot
you stort to f eel normol ond not hollucinote." "Whot2 NOl" f tried to push bock, but they hod on
officer pulling me bock by the orm to the shop. They took me to o mentol hospitol, ond f wosn't
dischorged until 2025.I wosn't crozy: everyone who wos in thot hospitol wos. I didn't deser ve to be
in thot ploce. Everything I soid, sow, ond heord wos reol. The only thing thot mode me crozy wos
thot hospitol. Just stoying in it, with ollof the people,droveme nuts. One person wos in therefor
eating pennies. I didn't hove ony crozy disord er, and f wosn't hollucinoting. With my f ree time
outside, f counted the doys by using o rock on the sidewolk to make white tolly morks.

f counted 2,918 days until my release. The doy of my release,I finally got out of thot white rotty
dress, ond I wos f inolly f ree. The smell of the outside world just f elt dif f erent. I didn't hove to
worry obout onything. It hod been eight yeors since the incident, ond f felt like 1,000 pounds hod
beenlifted from my shoulders. I hod o toxi cob ond told her my oddress. She did kind of look like
Scorlett, but f wosn't sure, since f wos only looking ot myself in the mirror. I sow thot her eyes
were practicolly block. but I didn't think too much of it. Once ogoin, f told her my oddress ond thot
T needed to get there fost. fn the blink of an eye, she turns oround with o knife in her hond, smiling
like crazy. She clicked o button on her coot. "Remember me?... Maddie?" ft wos the some voice thot
I heord eight yeors o9o when Connor ond Serenity were murdered. f guickly realized thot it wos
Ihing, except I finolly knew who it wos. My eyes storted to woter, ond my faceturned red. With o
f earful expression,Tyelled, "WHyl f thought you wete deodl Why did you do itz We're FRIENDSI
Wewere supposed to stick together!"
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Phone number:

Supplies Surprise
"AHH, we need to hide the birthday stuff!" Razzle screamed.

"Calm down dude, we can play it off if we need to." Replied Dazzle to his brother's
panic.

"Wait guys, I have an idea. What if, and this is purely a hypothetical, we do BOTH ideas
You know like, we can hide the stuff and if he finds it, we can just play it off." Said
Bazzle
"OHHHHHH." All three brothers replied.
There weren't many places to hide birthday cards and confetti that explodes the person
on which it lands on into a bunch of confetti themselves. I don't why they would have
that in the first place but, this proves how unintelligent they are. They all seem to fight
over one brain cell that's in third place, but they don't know that, they're dumb. Anyway,
the friend that they are trying to surprise is the complete opposite from them. His name
is Sawyer, and he struggles with keeping the fact he's so smart from ruining surprises.
You see, he already knew that his friends were trying to surprise him, and as he's
walking to the car he can see them freaking out about where to hide the supplies.
He could always tell when someone was planning something, even if they hid it well.
Though it was a curse, he hated that he could never get surprised because he could
see it coming. lt makes people not like him, so he hides the fact that he knows
everything.

He chuckled to himself

He loved to make people freak out. And because of that, he decided to walk slower, just
to scare them a bit and make them feel they don't have time. And boy did it work. As he
walked he counted to himself how many steps it would take to reach the car.

5 steps away.

'HURRY UP GUYS, HIDE THE STUFF|" Razzel screamed. He never helped a stressful
situation, and the screaming made everyone more frantic. Bazzle was trying to find a
spot to put the stuff that wouldn't be noticeable, like a compartment box in the middle
console or the main console with all the legal documents. All full.

4 steps away



They tore apart the seats and floor. They could be reattached like a jeep so they tried

that.

3 steps away.

That only hid the big items and left nowhere for the smaller ones to go. lt was almost
qazy how well the big stuff fit into place, like pieces of a puzzle they slid into the area

under the floor.

2 steps away.

They shoved the small stuff in their shirts and pants with a little too much force and

some confetti started to float up. Their faces went white as they watched it float to the

door right when Sawyer reached the car.

1 step

Sawyer opened the door trying not to laugh at their white faces, thinking that it was

because of him, and then he noticed a small piece of color float up to him and land on

his nose.
"PFF, what is thi-"

POP
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The loc?ed Secrel
By.MadiEon 5,

fn the dork hollwoy no one wos there but school wos in session. There

wos o girl nomed Sydney. She wos the sweetest girl in school or so we

thought. She would help kids with things like homework, lockers, even home

stuff. But thot oll chonged in o course of 3 hours. She wos meon to kids,

Bullied the kids by ripping their popers ond shoving them in lockers.

Everyone wondered obout the sudd en change of heart. One doy Lily went

home with Sydney,her best f riend ond whot Lily sow scored her.

Lily looks of Sydney with f ear, "w-why is there o-o-o body" sydney just
loughs ond shokes it of f "shes just sleeping" on the f loor the girl does not

move of oll. Sydney looks of Lily, "wont to see my new drink" lily nods ond

they wolk into the kitchen, Sydney mokes the drink but odds o special

powder. Unfortunately Lily didn't see this hoppen. She smells the drink. It
smells like berry blost, looks purple with o hint of blue ond f eels very ve?y

cold. Lily didn't think onything of it ond took o sip. "Mm this is really good,"

Lily soys, chugging it. Now aweek loter lily is o missing person.

Thot's when I moved to this school ond met Sydney but somehow f
knew her secret. "Oh you must be Sydney,T heard some fond things obout

you" Sydney looks of me in confusion, def initely wondering whot things i know



L

obout her. "Like?" she osks. "oh just how you killed your best friend" r
answered. The guestion is how did I find out?
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12 years old 7th grade The disasters
By Jorge c

t\4ike and Mark are two best friends who hang out with
each other pretty often. After school was done they left
with each other after school to go hang out. But one day
after they were walking home Mark checked his phone

then he got an alert that it was for an earthquake. tMike

and l\4ark panicked. They didn't know where to go. They
ran inside a building and hid under a table by the

entrance. Then the earthquake began shaking violently
but then it stopped. Mike counted to ten." 1...tvlike looked

around, .....2 .3,.. ..4.,,5" Mark got up from under
the table then t\4ike did, ".....6 ...7,.....8,..9..,10." Then

came the after shocks they weren't bad but the earthquake
was. The tall building behind them fel! down and then a big

BOOOM!!! The building fell but the dust cloud shot right

out. lt was so strong that it just whipped up mark and mike

and they went flying to the air mark and hit the ground

hard but as mike landed in a bush. They got up and

checked around and things were destroyed. There was
just debree everywhere, it was the only thing in sight.

They went back to their homes to check if their families

were alright but their houses were still there untouched.



A few days later they were in school but tMike and
Mark met up in the library and talked about the
earthquake and why it had happened now so they reached
it but there was nothing. They decided they should just
move one and continue with their day. After school they
went to the pier and they Iooked at the ocean but these
tiny waves started coming like rapidly then this wave in the

distance formed it grew larger and larger but mike and

mark didnt pay no mind to it but it grew to the point it was

massive Mike and Mark ran off the pier and they ran to the

nearest place and it was a building they ran inside a

building and ran up the stair case all they way to the top

they ran to the roof and looked out the wave was towering

above them it was giant mike and mark hid on the Sth floor

wall and prayed it stayed strong to keep them safeThe

wave hit the water came in it came rushing in they didn't

know what to do but they climbed up the stairs to the roof

they looked around every thing was just floodied with

water they cant stay here no more So they wanted for

hours then the rescue team got there and they got to

safety.
A week later everything was back to normal

but tvlike and lVlark still felt uneasy. They knew this was not

the end of these disasters, it felt like something had built

up and now it's going to be the biggest one. School had

just ended but as Mike and Mark walked the way they

always do they saw something on the horizon it was these



clouds but they weren't normal clouds they were big
clouds but they were a dark gray they soared through the
sky moving so fast. !n no time they were right above Them
then the wind picked up. lt was crazy it blew in their faces,
almost dragging them around like rag dolls. lt began to
howl and then it started to form a tornado and not just one
three. Mike and Mark ran to Mike's house and hid in their
basement but they could hear the upstairs glass shatter
and the wind pick up and debris slam into the roof of the
house but the tornadoes ran in to each other but the
middle one just grew bigger and it was even more

destructive
It tore threw everything leaving nothing behind at all

the strom began to fade away then it became dead silent
they waited. They ran up stairs checking for damage but

the tornado didn't hit the house but as they looked outside
the clouds began to change color instead of the dark gray

they began normal and the sun creeped through the

clouds. There was stuff everywhere, just parts from

houses and trees. They began to think of what had just

happened and how they survived but after this nothing

could be worse.



A young girl, named Amilea, went on long walks every day. She lived with her parents
Julia and lVlark in an old cabin in the woods. The cabin was located at least 3 miles from
the nearest small mountain town. This means that it was quite peaceful outside with no
one else around. Today was a foggy day, but it was not an inconvenience for Amilea.
Over a small hill westward for her house was an old mining cart of a small rusted track.
"l'm heading out for my walk!" Amilea yelled to her father. Mark (her dad) replied with a
distant "OK BE SAFE!" Then off she went to the minecart. She walked around the
forest. AS she moved the sound around her started to hallow.The air grew cloudier and
the once blue sky grew more distant and grey. As she moved further the green and lush
forest that she once knew looked less joyful as before. She looked around her and got
frightened. "This looks nothing like the place i was going, ln fact it looks like a
completely different place in all" She tried to cal! out but the only thing to be heard was
a small squeak. Although she was uneasy she continued to walk, slower than before.
She then stumbled on something. As she looked down she heard something for the first
time in the time sense she was in the grey mess. The sound sounded like a rumble or
maybe a toot. She remembered that she had her phone. She rushed to grab it... but in
her pocket was nothing but a note. "Huh... A note when d-did i get t-that" Her voice
trembled. She picked up the note and opened it. "You will never make it back" her
eyes widened and she started to get small shivers down her spine. As she looked at the
note with horror she started to not feel so alone anymore. "W-who would s-say that" she
thought. The once sea-throw fog was now thicker than before, She knew something
was not right. She heard distorted whispers, she couldn't make out what they were
saying. The once quiet voices are now louder, they are circling her. She started to walk
without her control. She could not hear what the voice was saying "fo!!ow us." She tried
to stop but it felt like something was calling her. At her house her mom and dad waited
for her to return. "Hunny, it's getting late, we should go look for her" Mark said. "Ok lets
head out" Julia replied. As they walked towards the place she was going Julia went to
grab her phone, but all she found was a note,and all the note said was "you went too
far...."

Name:Allie H

Address:,
Colorado Sprinos. CO 80911
phone number:,
Age and grade: 13 and in Bth grade
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It was dark, really dark. Me and my brother were walking alone in the forest, the one my
mom and dad told us not to go in. I wish I didn't go into that forest. I heard a bang I didn't know
where itwas coming from then... lheard a scream so lfollowed. lwish ldidn't but ldid. We
came into a house that was dark except for the little light flickering around the corner. I saw
someone i dont remember what happened then but when I woke up I saw slides of pictures of
me and my brother.

I was scared that my brother was nowhere near me..... I woke up...in my bed."huh that's
weird". I said. When i went down stairs. I screamed that my family was dead, my mom,

dad,brother, even my dog... my hands were red but also black isaw me in the window it said
you did this..... You caused this to happen......but.... Then she was gone. lwas gone, my
reflection there's nothing I couldn't see myself in the mirror. All I saw was blood. That's all I saw
in the mirror. lt was showing my hands.

I heard a faint groan. I looked back and I saw my mom was moving. I got a weird feeling. You

know that feeling when you get really hungry. That's the feeling I got when I saw my mom
moving so... I don't remember what happened. All I know is that l'm boiling something that looks
like a foot to me, a really good foot. The toe nails were painted pink, my moms favorite color. I

went outside i took an umbrella it said it would ran i was still bloody i ran to my neighbors house

i cried and cried when they opened the door i said," help help my parents and my brother

they....they..." mr.patterson came and help me ishut the door behind him.....
I'm full and I'm not hungry anymore. I had too much food. I was playing with my dolls. I

looked older than I was, I was only 12 but I looked 30 which was weird. My dolls had hair that

was soft like my moms hair. I went back to the little house me and dinner. ... I mean brother went
to i saw the little chair in the corner with the light now i sat down and started reading a book on

how to get away from....
I finished reading the book i was really good im filled with knowledge know im happy

maybe a little to happy but thats ok im hungry again so i went out to hunt i hunted it was some
good rabbit , im still not full yet thats ok i will go out and hunt some more I love hunting for food

it makes me happy.

Chapter 2 moms version

It was a normal day when I was cooking lunch. I asked my husband what we wanted to make

for lunch and he said pasta so I made pasta. My kids wanted to go out, I said,"ok ok just don't

go in the forest weird stuff happens in there and i don't know why. lt was a normal day it smelled

like lunch still and the smell of the afternoon fall day i loved that smell.Later my son came



running in he said run so we did i did not know why but i trusted him i blocked the door it chairs
and then i remembered that my daughter was not there i asked my son where she was he said,"
dont worry about it she not your daughter....," i heard my daughter call out,"MOM MOM HELP
MEE......," it went silent i opened the door the next thing i knew i was on the floor i saw her
looking in the mirror talking to her self she heard me, i had a good life i think good bye world im
sorry i opened the door.

I wish I did not open the door. l'm sorry Ralph. I'm so sorry I said to myself before it all

went blank.

Chapter 3 dad is scared.. .

It was a normal Tuesday. I was watching the block screen tv on Halloween 1978 evening. The

kids were upstairs. I heard screaming. I don't know why. Then my wife asked me what to make

forlunch. lsaid pasta. lwish ldidn'tsay pasta. Maybe lcould have said sandwiches... But no, I

did not say that I said pasta. After lunch I went back to the football game my team was winning

and my kids asked to go play outside. I said sure my wife said,"remember dont go into the

forest," i dont know why she said that i do not know she has never said that before.

An hour later me and my wife heard our son screaming and we blocked our door. My wife

noticed that our daughter was missing and my son said something weird. I heard my daughter
open the door and all of a sudden I blacked out i didnt know what happened i opened my eyes,

my wife was gone, my daughter was boiling. lt smelled gross. I dared not to say i word i didnt

want to get hurt again.
When my daughter left i got up but then i saw my neighbors tied up i took off the blind fold

his eyes were gone. ljumped back. I was socked what happened I don't remember anything

that happened when he was there i didnt even know that he was there.

I went upstairs and changed , lucky I only got scratched and bitten not that bad by an animal

of some sort.... I went to bed......

Chapter 4 the son
I was getting dressed in my room when I heard a scream coming from the bathroom where my

sister is... My mom called us down for lunch. My mom and sister had a big fight at the table....

After lunch we asked to go outside. My mom said yes but ,"don't go in the forest," she said we

both said ok... But we did not listen. I wish we would still be a happy family if we did listen. We

came to the cute little house we found but when we went in I blacked out. Then ljust remember

running and running. I went to my house, I said," close the door," and ran. But then my mom

opened the door... I screamed it went black. lm sorry mom i did not listen im sorry sissy turned

bad bad bad im sorry.



Chapter 5 the end. . ..

I'm still hungry. I went back and my dad was gone. I got really angry. I looked and found
him and he hurt me. I bit him and he screamed. I looked down on my weak point. I ran away. I

looked back and I saw him crying . I hunted again im hurt still but its ok im getting really sleepy i

went back to the little house i made a little bed my nose is growing bigger i dont know if im
ponoico or a monster then i saw something a.....

.. . .?llE E[fD.....



Name:Adrianna Ci .

Address:
Phone number:

Age/Grade: age 11, grade 6th
The Scary "Dream"

"BLAMMMMM," the amber alarm went off at2:17 a.m. What an unusual time, everyone
was sleeping. I jumped out of my bed with horror in my eyes. I ran to my moms room without
thinking and she was sleeping. I checked her phone to see what the amber alert said, and it
seemed like she didn't get one. I was so confused. I went to my room to see if it was on my
phone but it wasn't. I thought that I might've just been going crazy so I went back to bed without
thinking.

"BLAMMMMM," the amber alert went off again. I jumped out of my bed to check my
phone, nothing. I ran into my moms room to wake her up. Just to realize...that wasn't my mom. I

ran to my siblings room hoping they were ok. lt looked like they were sleeping but the whole
time they were killed by this mysterious person.

I picked them both up, one on my back and one in the front. I ran out of the house as
fast as possible but then my alarm went off. lt was just a dream. or was it?
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By Jennifer Sr

Hi my name is Rose but most people call me Rosie. I'm seventeen. My life is
going upside down and not in a good way, so l'm here to tell you about it. So I

start of my morning by getting up and getting ready for school. Then I go wake up
my younger sister and older brother, Grace and Milo and we all head down for
breakfast. At this time we all eat breakfast then run to the bus, but today is

different, my mom is taking us to school which is unusual.

When we got to school I met up with my friend's, May and Jack. Yes, I know jack
sounds like a guy but she's a girl. Anyway, we meet up and talk before class
starts, then we sit in four classes before lunch. At lunch we just talk until this
stupid thing the teachers do called silent time. At silent time we can't talk or we
will be sent to the lunch detention table. I look over and see this weird figure at
the detention table that has never been there before.

May kept trying to get my attention until she slapped me then I looked back, " Are
you ok lv'e said your name ten times. " N/ay said ". "Yeah l'm fine but do you guys
also see that..." "See what?" Jack said, it was gone, how do I explain so they
don't think l'm crazy. "l'm fine, ljust thought I saw something.". We finished
school but something felt off. I looked over and saw my dad in the car.

But my dad has been dead for ten years. I wiped my eyes, he was still there. I

closed my eyes for ten seconds but as soon as I closed them I saw the figure. I

immediately opened my eye's, my dad, the figure they were gone but I was home
somehow. My mom came rushing into my room and told me what happened.
Apparently lwas walking and got hit by someone riding a bike.

lwas confused last I knew lwas at school. That night lwas lying down and heard
crying. I got up but everyone was asleep. I stopped, the crying stopped. But now
I hear someone singing " Ring around the rosie pocket full of posies ASHES
ASHES WE ALL FALL DOWN! " I freaked out and woke up my mom but she
checked the whole house. There was no one.



So I went back to bed. Everything basically restarted the next morning and night.
Days and nights went by and everything repeated like usual. Until today, I woke
up and did my usual routine but couldn't find anybody. I rode the bus but I was
the only one on it except the driver. I went on with my school day but nobody was
there except the staff.

They acted like it was just another day. I went home and heard the song again "

Ring around the rosie pocket full of posies ASHES ASHES wE ALL FALL
DOWN! " Then followed after was dead silence. I stood up and looked around the
house, still no one. The more I frantically checked the house the darker and
quieter it got.

Finally I told myself it's ok. I turn and see my mom folding laundry so I run up to
her. I hugged her and she turned around and hugged me back. She said softly
"l'm here for you, don't forget that.". But she never says things like that. So I

looked up at her and her eye's, her mouth, they were pure black and her mouth
was stretched to her ears with sharp teeth.

She grew sharp long nails and they went into my back. Everything went blurry
and dark. Next thing I knew I was in the hospital and my back was stitched up.
The doctor said that the thing in the basement wasn't my mom. lt was some sort
of monster that can shape shift. Apparently it's been going around town doing the
same to other families.

My siblings and I went to live with my grandma while the police searched for
where it might have gone. so we took a 5 hour flight to Florida to see my
grandma. when we got there grandma had set up beds for each of us. she
welcomed us with pancakes and a hug. That night I heard the song again and I

also felt someone breathing on me.

I shot up in fear. I saw it, the figure. I yeiled, "you're not real, go away.". I started
to cry and shake. The figure said "you stole my family, now I'm taking them back."
and disappeared. I couldn't sleep that night after what happened, so I woke my
brother up and he held me and said he would stay with me until I was ok.



That morning grandma was gone. I had a full blown panic attack and collapsed
When I woke up my dad was holding me and I cried into his shirt. The saddest
thing was that it wasn't actually my dad, it was my brother. When I don't sleep I

tend to hallucinate. He told me grandma just went to get groceries. Milo didn't
leave me alone at all that day. He even waited outside that bathroom for me, I

know he is very protective but the whole bath room thing was weird.

That day he took me shopping and for ice cream. The next week it was my

birthday. We went to Universal Studios and my favorite part was the Harry Potter

shops.That afternoon I took a nap. As soon as I turned around it was there. the

figure.

"What do you want from me!" I Said. " I know you don't know me but I will fix

that.". "The monster that was my mother." I stuttered. I yelled for someone but

they couldn't hear me. I closed my eyes screaming "GET OUT. GET OUT, GET

our!".

I opened my eyes. I was in a room that wasn't mine but was in my house back

home. I heard yelling. I creeped down the stairs and saw my mom yelling at

someone. They were tall, shaggy hair, had heterochromia, and were about 14

male. They were crying, holding their heads. "GET OUL GET OUT, GET OUT" they

screamed.

I yelled the same thing I thought. They came running up the stairs. They slammed

their door but it didn't fully shut. I went in and they looked back as they climbed

out the window. "They saw me," I thought. The truth is they didn't, they just took

one last look at alltheir memories.

I still can't wake from this Place.

sEilD llEtP...



The Days They Attaked
By Nicholas E

Grade:Bth
School:The Haven School

Hello, My name is Jason and this is my experience of the day they attaked.lt was an ordinary
day, well, it was. I was walking to the park with my friends. Then the ground starts to shake
violently,, like the world has a stomach that hasn't eaten in years. "EARTHQUAKEI' my friend
screamed. We immediately started running to the nearest building. "The Churchl" I yelled,d
-trying to catch my breath, and to my friends. We made it inside and ran under the pews. That
was until a giant hot crack splitthrough the middle of the church. "What is happening?" my
group exclaimed. That's when we saw these giant soulless skeletons carrying what appeared to
be a chain made out of souls. We ran out of the church trying to find somewhere that would be
safer. "Helpl" My best friend Matt's blood-curdling scream echoed through my brain. I looked
behind me to see him clenched in the skeleton's hand. ti/y mind is racing a thousand thoughts
per second rather than whether I should help him or run. I decided I can't help right now, not
with those things around. I ran into my legs and felt like they disappeared. I hid in an abandoned
facility. D^f,D^tD*.t look up to see this black goop hanging on the seating attached to a
skeleton. I examined it closer, only to find it was Matt. I screamed so loud and so long that it felt
like my vocal cords were going to explode. "WE FOUND YOU,'This tall black man with only a
skull visible said. lt lunged at me. I grabbed a crowbar that was nearby and swung, but I missed.
The mist grabbed me, and next thing I knew, I blacked out. Then my mind almost went into the
third perspective, a picture flashed of me with only my bones showing. Whoaah, that must have
been horrifying," Matt said. Yeah, it was the worst nightmare ever."lt's not like that could happen,
though I followed up with. Then the ground started shaking.
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Scary scary story contest
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To: Spl@wsd3.org
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Name:Tasneem N,^-

phone:l

Mon

Addresr

Grade:7th Age:12

AHH NO NO PLEASE.Ok stop you are probably thinking how t got here well
um lets go back.So one day in school there was this test and we had a
substitute and let me tel! you she was not a regular teacher what am I saying
she is not even a teacher. Oh yeah by to that she will yell at us and hit us well
not me this is my first time in her class.But some kids say that if you get an F-
she can kill you ok ok she does not kill you but she will make you clean the
hole in school.l knew I can't take the test cause how my grades are now I

know that I am going to fail.At12:32 we had recess and I met this girl.lHi I am
Amy."Hello Amy I am Ash" I said. "Well I have to go bye" I said.At class it was
time to take the test once Ms.white went to use the bathroom I went snuck
the window and ran from the school I had no idea what was going to happen at
school but I knew that she is going to be mad.l ran into a forest there was a
little home.l went inside the little home and did I say that it was scary um oh
yeah my story well I went in and there was a man and he was a-a he was tal!

and he did not look happy.The man made an offer.He said if !could be his

daughter is will give me a great home,room,food,and life.This man looked
wealthy rich.He had on some gold and a watch that is probably worth a
kidney.Look really like me family they give me so much love but we were
always poor.We grew up with not a lot of food,money,air conditioning,and
water.l asked him if I had a choice but he said we'!l see with a dark and scary

voice.There was a cabin nearby,he took my hand and held me in to the
cabin.lnside there was two beds and a door that was blood red.

I walked up to the door and tried to open it,but the man grabbed my arm

firmly.He told me not to go in there with his hand still on my arm.He pulled me



to a table.He told me to sit.l sat down,he gave me an offer.He told me if !

stayed his daughter he will pay me and give me good meals and things.l took
the offer before I got to think.He gave me a big stack of money.lt looked nice
and not fake so I took it. He grabbed my hand and took me to this big house.lt
had five floors.Once I got inside the floor was clean and shining. At home my
mom was yelling my name.lt was still light outside.l was planning to sneak out

when it was dark.So then ! will have the money and I can go back.lt got dark
and The man took me to my room and told me good night.l said good night

back to him.He left the room with the door closed and went to his very big

bedroom.l open the window and jumped out.lt was a very high drop.l hesitated
to jump but ldid.l fell on to the ground and got hurt really badly.As lturned
around I saw I saw the man.He had a grin on his face a mad one.He told me to
get back to my room he said.l said no and slapped him.Now that I have told

you everything we are in the spot that we started.Please don't hurt me.He

graded a knife saying that he will kill me.When he tried to hit me and someone
grab me,lt wasAvaAnd the substitute teacher.All this time I have been trying

to get away from the teacher and she saved me.l thanked her and ava and

went on with my night. The End

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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The Pit StoP

,,we need to stop for gas guys" I said as me and my friends where driving' " Guys

please, someone too[ upi gu. station" The gas about an 8 of a tank full' The light was

blinking. Me and my friends where coming home from a party downtown' They were

tired and acting crazy, almost like they were in the clouds'

,, Stacy, do you have service on your phone?" stacy tried grabbing her phone' almost

falling off the seat. Her fingers trembling trying to get a firm grasp on her phone' After a

few minutes she finally goi it. Her phone was almost dead' But she had it! She had

service. " stacy please, look up a gas station, we need to make a Stop" She didn't listen'

It took about 2 minutes for her to finally pick up the phone, she unlocked it before it

happened. Her phone died. The only connection we had' Gone'

,,stacy please, guys enough ( | stopped the car) we are stranded' No connection' do

you guys think this is funny?" They stopped fooling around and listened"' Here is what

is gonna happen, someone take their phone out and look up the nearest gastation'

NOW',Lanafinallytookoutherphoneandshowedme'Butsomethingwasoffaboutthe
place. when I saw it on her phone it was glitching, almost like they didnt want us to go

there.Someone.Butwho..?Wewereonatimecrunchbutfinallymadeit.ontheway
there it was weird. Everyone was quiet And it got corder. r tried turning on the heater.

But had no luck. lt was about a 40 min drive'

Right as we got there we completely ran out of gas 
! 

pumped in as much as I could' l"

or we a1 wanted to get out of nere as fast as possibre. " Ana.." said stacy " yes?" i

replied. " there is a dinner right across the street" l looked back and saw the sign *

Jimmys burgers*( Burgers did sound good though). man I was hungry* " well if we have

enough money we can go in for some-quick bites?" " yEss rM srARVlNG" said stacy' "

sure im down,, replyed Ana. So it was setteled, we were going to get food after getting

gas. SounOs wondlrful right? I though the same thing' But that thought screwed off my

brain as I noticed a man staring at rie through the window of the burger dinner' lt was a

peculiarstare,ascarystare,itslikehewastryingtoseeinsidemyhead'lcouldntmake



sense of if he was looking at me, or at something else. But it was clear. I looked back to
the gas pump and then looked back. He was gone.... Gone line a flash on a stormy
night. No trace left at all.

I hopped back into the car and drove a few minutes to the dinner. I was shivering while
my foot was on the pedal. Trying to go as slow as possible. I was hoping if i went
slower, my friends would forget about the dinner. Turns out they did not neither could l. I

was hungry * man I am really hungry after all geez* and something about that man. lt
seemed weird. Not the *weird* when you see a different slug. lt was the kind of weird
that gave chills, that made you pause and wait for a second. As we pulled up to the
parking lot I tried to take my time while parking. tt/y friends noticed " Dang Ana whats
taking you so long, we are hungry girl-" They laughed it off. I tried to as well. But ljust
could not forget that face. The face of a man, staring deep into my soul. t wished and
hoped it was all a product of my imagination.

I finally got out the car and began walking with my friends into the dinner. Every step I

took, every breathe, it felt odd. lt felt as if I was getting chocked by thousands and
thousands of nails. We walked through the front door. As soon as we walked in we
smelled it. lt smelled peculiar, like something I cannot explain. " Dang Ana did you fart?"
They laughed as we were making our way to the counter. But I didnt, I was too focused
on the strange man. We walked up to the counter. Strangely there was no one. We
ringed the bell. No response. We nocked on the couter. No response. " Lets just go
stacy I dont think anyone is here...: I turned around and there he was. The man. There
was sweat going down his forehead, grease around his fingers, his teeth were as rotten
as a tomato left out in the sun. He gripped my shoulders and shook me. t tried to smack
him but he had gripped my hands. lt hurt. He smiled and came close to my face, then
turned me around.

" Hehe where do you think you are going young lady.. I am right here" He smiled straight
at me. lt was more of a smirk then a smile. A weird smirk. A smirk that sent chills from
my spine to my toes. lt was weird. lt was different. At that moment we all looked at
eachother and began walking back. " sorry we changed our mind.., hehe we have to
get back home!' His smirk turned into a frown. He looked scary. Thats when I saw it.
Someone behind the counter. I saw a hand. lt looked a strange color. Some shade
around purple. I walked away. " where are you going young one..?" His words made me
stop. " How about this young ladies, dinner tonight is on me.. What would yall like?" My
friends got excited, but I saw it. I saw a hand. lt was chopped off. The hand I had seen
earlier? lt was like as if someone chopped it off someones body. There was dried blood
next to it. I sat down but underneath the table clutched Lana's hand. Trying to give them
hints. Stacy and Lana were facing away from the kitchen. I was facing across the table.



I saw him chopping something on the table. lt was weird, there was blood flying
everywhere. I saw some hair fly. And at that moment I gasped. Stacy and Lana turned
back and looked at me in some sort of weird way. Almost as if I had done something
wrong. He came out with our food. Underneath my plate there was some red substance.
It was blood... I refused to eat the food. I tried to warn Stacy and Lana but it was too
late they were already eating the burgers. As we were eating he was staring at me. And
smiling. ln some odd way. I never touched my food at all.

" Dang Ana try and eat,he is giving this to us for free girl." I sighed " I am just not
hungry i guess." As Lana and stacy finished eating we went up to the counter to thank
the man. I was at the door ready to leave. I was planning on running out as fast as I

could. Stacy and Lana stayed back to apologize to the man for my " behaviour" but he
gripped Stacys hand. And made her flip into the counter. Me and Lana tried to run away.
I made it but she didnt. I ran but something told me to go back. To go try and save
them.But as I went back. I saw the worst thing I could have seen. He took Stacy and
dragged her into the kitchen. I then saw the worst thing I have probably ever witnessed.
He took her hands and cut them off. " No.. No. Help please anyone help... STOp leave
them alone you monster" He didn't listen. She was screaming. The type of scream that
leaves you traumatized. The kind of scream you see in the movies. Her fingers were
flying everywhere. Ana was watching as she ran to the door. I tried to open it but he had
locked it. We tried everything we could to make it work. Until I kicked it with everything I

had in me. lt budged. But as she was pushing on the door she fell once it budged she
fell. She tried getting up. I saw as her fingers were trembling on the floor. He ran,
towards her and pulled her legs back. Her fingernails scratching the ground as she was
trying to hold on to the floor. He chopped her up. I said "goodbye.. lm sorry.. lM SORRy"
I began to cry while running back to my car. I turned the keys, the car was not turning
on. Until the last second. I pushed the peddle and ran over him. The disgusting look on
his face. That smile.. Legend has it, that to this day he is still serving the burgers, of the
poor bodies,along the road.



The Firepoker Bloevino
There is a place that's always winter
ln this place, many fall and splinter,
There is a place of freezing snow

But of this cold is mostly unknown.
Ihis rs a place for those who seek
Ihis is a place you can never leave

I begin to pick up more twigs before I start to chop the tree next to me a little
more. That is, until I hear the sound of a car driving past. I haven't heard one of those in
a long time. Just the sound of hearing one brings me back to 45 years ago, when I

came to this place. The car is a dark grey sports car with a huge exhaust pipe. lt looks
nothing like Adams, who joined us maybe 10 years ago. Whoever is driving chose the
wrong car for the snowy and rocky terrain of these mountains.

The car goes into a continuous loop but comes back around again. I run toward
the road, and the driver stops since he sees me in the middle of the rocky trail. I look
into the windshield to see a man and a woman. The man is in the driver's seat and the
woman is in the passenger seat. They both look terrified and confused. When I arrived, I

felt the same way.
"Excuse me, sir, can you explain to me what's going on right now?" I could tell

he was angry in his tone as he searched for calm.
"lt's just we were driving and until that spot, that spot over there," he points to a

huge tree that is on the side of the road. "We just come around there". Then he points to
a small boulder behind him. He moved his hand in a circular motion, showing the
continuous loop they had just been driving through.

I replied, " There is no other way of saying this but you're stuck,'.
"stuck, what do you mean stuck? what do you mean, stuck? you aren't

making..."
"l mean, you're stuck", I interrupt.
"l know you said that, but you did not say what is going on!,'
"l do not respect your hostility, sir, and it is not needed. I will explain, but thls is what you
have to do. You stay in your car with the heat on, t'm gonna get you some jackets". I told
them as I walked to the supplies shed.

As I get closer to the shed, a younger man named Jamie walks out with his
fingers pinching his nose closed, and tears roll down his face. "Heads up, Bob, it smells
in there."

"Thanks", I reply. lt smells of decay and mold; the smell in the tin shed makes me
want to vomit. I searched the shed for the source of the smell. I found 7 rats with all of
their tails tied together in a disgusting knot. One tail is only half there, and a trail of
blood is left behind it; one of the rats must've gnawed its own tail off.



Pressed into the blood were boot tracks that led out of the shed. The source of
the smell was right under his boots all along. He is a young fellow who had a family,
such a shame what happened to them. There is a picture his daughter drew of him,
probably why he came in here and why he was crying. lt wasn't the smell after all.

I picked up the gas can for the young man's gas in his car to drain the fuel for
tonight. As I pick up two coats, I am reminded of the other originals. Sarah, Pete,

James, Colleen, and Marty. They were as old as I was when I arrived, and they got my

coat for me, symbolizing a passing of the torch. There have been others, like the two
outside, who have arrived over the years. Most of them overlap in the same situations.
Some were for vacation, family affairs, etc. lf only they had taken a plane instead, but

now they are all here.

I take the coats and a gas can for the man and the woman.
"Thank you, sir", the man says.

"Here, quickly take these and put them on". I said demandingly, and the young

couple followed me to the trees.
"Excuse me, sir? What's your name?" The young man asks.
"My name is Robert, you can call me Bob."
"And you are?" 1 say.
"l am Thomas, and this is my girlfriend, Suzan."
"Well, nice to meet you, but Tom, I need you to drain your car of anything

flammable in this container". I lifted the gas can for him to look.
"You still haven't explained..."
"l'm sorry, but we have to hurry. You just have to trust me, we don't have enough

time, you have to get as many twigs, dead trees, everything." I interrupt as I take Suzan

to pick up all of my flammable collections for the day to go to another shack in the
village to dry. As we walk to the drying shack, the other members of the community
look at her, and they are astonished to see someone new because we haven't had a

new one for at least a decade.
"Since you're walking with me right now, can you tell me what is going on?".
"Well, Suzan, something we have to do every day, all of us, of course. We have

to collect wood or any flammable materials, that way we can make a fire at night

because the cold will kill us from frostbite or..."
"Or what?" She interrupts.
"There is something that needs the flame like us, and it comes out of the woods when

the sun sets. Also, the flame that we make every night is our only source of heat".Sarah

becomes silent with confusion, I can tell.

We enter another shack to dry my twigs from today. We have to work quickly

before the twigs freeze.l need these twigs to be prepared for tonight to be ready for the

night. I unzip the bag that I usually use, and as the wood falls out, I remember that I had

also stored the rats from the shed in the same bag, and they are about to slip out. I



catch them from falling out in the nick of time, so that I don't startle Suzan any more
than she already is.

We just finished drying the twigs, and on our way out, we see Thomas with the
gas can. I assume he filled it up like I asked because of the strain in his arm from the
significant weight in the canister.

"l filled it up like you asked."
"Good, follow me."
"Where are we going?" he asks.
"To the ring," I responded.

I emptied out the twigs we just dried into the circular rock formation in the
woods, and Jamie walked up to me, asking if there was anything I could give

him; he didn't care what, but just that he could put it in the pile. I gave him the
rats, and he took them, not surprisingly. As Jamie says, "thanks", I empty out the
rest of my items into the ring.

This is what all of today has come down to. This is what every day's hard

work of collecting, scavenging, and snapping twigs leads to. We all gathered at a

circular cutout in the woods.
As we all sat next to the pile of materials, the trees rustled. The birds fled

from the trees, and the young couple were confused.
"This is the thing that feeds on the flame. lt doesn't go by any name, but

we have all over the years called it the Firepoker".
It walks out of the trees, and I feel the sense of dread I feel every time it

reveals itself to us.

Its huge antlers curve to the holes in its face where it would have eyes. lt
has hair that reaches down towards its feet. lt measures Bft at least, and it has a

dear skull that covers what would be its face. lts hands are big and have only one

nail that we refer to as the firepoker. This is because the nail is 3 ft in length. lt

takes a rock that's the size of our heads and slashes the long nail across it.

Sparks begin to fly into our supply, and the large pile of wood is set on fire.

Everything in the fire is engulfed, and it makes me have hope, the same

hope I feel every night when we start the flame, but sometimes it is not enough.

The fire consumes everything. Over the hours, Thomas empties the gas can little

by little. Until dawn, when the fire starts to die, everyone expects Thomas and

Sarah to sprint toward the gas, including me. They have no idea what the fire

means if it is close to getting put out. lt gets crowded with everyone, and some

get trampled but only injured, until Jamie finds the canister and rushes towards

the ring. Jamie tried to put more gas in, but it was only smothered by the weight

of the gasoline.

A terrifying squelch escapes the firepoker.
"J-j-j-j-amie". lt an nounces.



As the poker turns its deer skull towards him, he vomits into the snow. As
Jamie wipes his face, the poker begins to speak again.

"l-i-i-i know you did not contribute as much as the others. There are many
items in the pit, but there are not that many that are yours. You are the reason
this night's fire has been extinguished. You even put in a corpse, how d-d-d
desperate". Jamie falls to his knees in disbelief.

"But I didn't even find it, they did, they didn't even put that many items in
the pit." Jamie defensively says as he points near the young couple.

"Also, I didn't touch", he trailed off as he remembered the smel, and the
weird thing he must have stepped on in the shed. He lifts his foot up to see the
blood from the rats.

"Silence, they are new to this land. You were the first to touch it, and you
put it in the fire. l-i-i-i assume you know what is about to happen". The poker
makes a deep inhale that transcends chills to everyone's spine.

"l also a-a-s-sume you understand what happened to your daughters and
your wife when they became too weak. Too slow to participate.,,

When it finished speaking, Jamie stood up and started running as fast as
he could. The firepoker starts to crash through the terrain. As Jamie tries to run
into a nearby shack, the firepoker slashes through it before he can even try to
make it out.

Jamie kicks the firepoker as hard as he can and pushes himself back up
to keep running. Jmaie almost trips a couple of times, but he is determined not to
let that happen. He runs towards the new couple's car to hide underneath, and it
gets confused until it realizes he was hiding behind the car. fhe poker steps onto
the car, and it explodes into a million pieces. A great fire bursts out from what's
left of the car. The flames attach to the poker, and a slice of metal comes out,
slicing off one of the antlers and cracking the deer's skull. lt looks like something
from your worst nightmare, and the worst thing is, it can't go away just by closing
your eyes.

Jamie is stunned by what the poker's true face is. Jamie looks paralyzed,
and if my eyes are telling the truth, his pupils are no longer in his eyes. I can,t
even tell what it looks like. All I know is there is nowhere to go, no place to hide,
and no place to run. The poker has Jamie cornered. Several droplets of sweat
cover his face. The blood in Jamie's body runs cold. He is still frozen in place,
unable to move.

As the poker's flaming body swallows Jamie whole. Jamie partially snaps
out of the so-called trance, and he screams. The scream muffles more and more
until it is eventually extinguished.

The poker faced the other way, and it used the nearby snow to put out the
fire on his body. Then snow fell on his face as he walked into the forest, as usual



when things like this happen. on a good night, it would also walk away into the
forest until the next night. I felt sad as the sun started to rise, and I felt
disappointed. lf only we had a little more twigs, Jamie would still be alive.

I reminisce when others have suffered the same fate, and sometimes
limbs are left, and we are able to have more fuel for the upcoming fires. I am
upset that this time we will not have more fuel for the upcoming days.

The end


