
The Creepy House 
 
By James Lewis 

Herington Village, ‘The Village of Bones’ attracted visitors from all over the world on Halloween. 
A group of 22 were “Trick or Treating” on Spider Street, where 7 people had seen a 4-kilometre high 
spider in 1942.  They went to the first door. It had a jack-o-lantern, a ghost, and more! 
 
    They knocked on the door, but no one answered. 

They looked around and noticed that the GHOST WAS GONE!  Then they felt a breeze and 
looked behind them.  There it was… the GHOST was flying around in the air and staring at them! 

“Bwa ha ha ha! I AM the owner over this house! Bwa ha ha ha!” said the evil ghost. 

“I WANT LOLLIES!” screamed the 3-year-old boy, Billy.  

“YOU WANT LOLLIES? THEN COME ON IN!” replied the ghost, snatching the boy and bringing 
him into the house! 

“NOOO!!” shouted a kid. 

“We should go in!” said another, pushing open the door and going inside the house. The others 
followed. 

“It’s, it’s, ALL RED!!” whispered one kid. 

“It’s creepy!” said another.  

 
    “Where is Billy?” asked a young girl, sobbing.  
 

 

“I don’t know! We have to keep searching!” said the first kid. 
 

 

‘BOOM!’  They heard a loud crash coming from down the hall.  
 

 

“What was that?” asked a kid. 

“Gulp… Was that the ghost?” asked another.  

They traveled towards the sound.   When they reached the end of the hall, they did not see the 
ghost, but saw something else.  A head without a body flying, glowing red! 

 
    “AHHH!! WHAT IS THAT???” screamed Billy’s sister. 

 
    “It’s… it’s... it’s... a HEAD!” said another. 
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“It’s not Billy, it’s not Billy, it’s not Billy, it’s not Billy” repeated another kid over and over again, 
frozen in shock. 

“It’s OBVIOUSLY not him!” said another, trying to keep calm. 

 
    “HAHAHAHA!” said someone in the distance. 

 
    “GULP… THAT SOUNDS LIKE BILLY!!” said a kid. 
 

 

Then Billy came closer.  It WAS him BUT he was zombified! 

 
    “NOOOOO.  US COME TOO LATE!” said the French girl (she can’t speak English too well…) 

 
There was a witch following behind him. 

 
    “AHH! WALK! US NO COME ZOMBIE!” shouted the French girl.   

 
And they all ran out of the house.  

 
THE END  

 


