
Room 13 

Hi, I’m Britney. 
I am going on a trip to Camp Murder with my mum. 
Mum says the name is just to spook people out. I’m 
not sure. I don’t want to go. “No you have to go”, says 
my mum. I sigh, once it is a no there is no changing. 
 
I drag myself into the car and in a second, we zoom off. 
After a long car drive, we arrive at the camp. There are 
a lot of cabins. We look for number 13. Finally, we find 
it. But it doesn’t look right. It was away from the group 
and it looks scary.  
 
“Let's have a rest,” says my mum interrupting my 
thoughts. I’ll have a shower first. I exclaim. “Fine by 
me,” says mum. So I climb into the bathtub and turn on 
the tap. I hear someone murmuring…“you are next 
after your mother.” That doesn’t mean anything. I try 
to console myself. I slowly got out of the tub and slip 
into bed quietly. I put the quilt over my head.  
 
When I wake up, I see some bones scattered near me. 
There is a note on the bones. I open it with trembling 
hands. I see the words...”You are next Britney”. 



I run towards the door. But waiting for me is a zombie. 
“No one exits room 13 alive” he growls. With my 
blurred eyes, I see a banner saying HAPPY HALLOWEEN 
hanging on a tree branch! 
  

The End 
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