
Never the same 

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 how many windows we could see but there seemed to be 

thousands. There was only one cure for our curiosity…….we 

had to go and explore. 

Off we went. There were crows in 

the trees singing in their creepy 

way. It was night time so of course 

I had brought a torch. I took it out 

and turned it on. We walked a 

little further and my torch 

flickered. I tapped it thinking the 

light would return but it didn’t. Leanne screamed. “It’s 

Ok!”Hanna whispered. “It’s not Ok. I blame Sam because it 

was his idea to go stupid trick-or-treating anyway.”Leanne 

screamed again. You could hear her scream echo in the dark 

night.  

 We all jumped when we heard the fireworks. Suddenly I 

saw a flash of light beside me. It was Jamie. He had taken a 

torch out of his bag and turned it on. “What. You mean you 

had that all along?” Jessica shouted. “Would you stop 

shouting”, Leanne howled. Next thing I found myself listening 

to the five of them roaring. Suddenly there was a scream 

from beneath the darkness. There was a long pause. “That’s 

Lisa“, I blurted out. We all knew where it was coming from - 
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the house on the hill! We had two choices - to leave my best 

friend to possibly die or to go and try to save her life. We 

decided to try and save her. Well I did anyway! She was my 

best friend.  

 We ran as fast as we could. We reached the tall black 

gates of the house. Lisa was lying on the floor. Her eyes were 

wide. I’m guessing with fear. There were two white figures 

floating above her and they said “Leave her alone!” Jamie 

pulled open the gate and ran towards them. “What are you 

doing?” I shouted. “They are ghosts. I can run through them”, 

His reply whistled in the wind. Jamie set off. He ran through 

the ghosts, picked Lisa up and carried her back. We all got 

home safely but Lisa was never the same.   
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