
Help! 

From where we stood in the woods, it 

looked like a castle rising out of the 

mist at the top of the hill. We couldn’t 

make out from this distance just how many 

windows we could see, but there seemed to 

be a thousand. There was only one cure 

for our curiosity...we had to go and 

explore. 

 My friends Aliyah, Liam and I went 

and knocked on the old, webby door. The 

moment we knocked, something in the house 

went BANG! BOOM! BANG! The door opened 

with an evil creek. I noticed that Aliyah 

was squeezing my hand in fear and terror. 

Liam was biting his nails in fear too. 

The house felt so cold and stuffy. An 

evil laugh came and echoed all around the 

house. SLAM! The door shut.  Liam was the 

bravest of us all. “I will lead us 

through no matter what!” Liam said with a 

grin. Aliyah and I looked up at the cold 

stairs and looked back to find that Liam 



was gone. An evil voice spoke saying “I 

HAVE YOUR FRIEND LIAM. MHAWHAAAA!” “YOU 

DISPICABLE EVIL PERSON” I shouted back.  

 At the top of the stairs the door 

creaked open. A tall girl came out with 

fangs and blood on her teeth. She spoke 

saying, “Where are you little girls?” 

Guess who this vampire was looking for? 

ME! Well there was a good explanation why 

vampire girl also known as Emnet was 

looking for me. She wanted to drink my 

blood. Finally I gave in and said “Fine, 

here I am.” Emnet called her brother Kyle 

to help her bite my neck but I just 

laughed and asked “you’re not serious are 

you?” “Of course WE are!” Kyle said with 

a snigger of laughter. I turned to look 

at Aliyah for help but she was gone! Kyle 

had disappeared too! 

  In the distance, up the stairs, 

Aliyah’s voice cried “HELLLLPPPP MEEE!” I 

let out a little squeal. Emnet knocked me 

over and took a bite. It was painful. I 

woke up in my room, and the BOOM! BANG! 

BOOM! sound started again. It was very 



similar to the one I had heard in the 

horrible old house. The door opened, the 

floor boards creaked. I clearly knew this 

couldn’t be MY home! I smelt a Halloween 

midnight feast cooking. 

 The door opened again the floor 

boards creaked even more! My mum came in, 

with some soup and coco. “How are you 

feeling Dear?” Mum asked. “Um… fine I 

guess. Why… wait what happened Mum?” I 

asked, confused. “Well.. I was telling a 

ghost story, and you passed out!” she 

replied. “Thank Goodness for that then 

Mum!” I replied relieved. 

By Kitty 

 
  


