
The Haunted House 

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. 

 We walked in to the forest. We found the very 

big house. We knocked on the door and the door 

squeaked open. We walked in. “Boo! Don’t take a 

step more, small people of the future,” said a 

voice. We stopped and stood on the spot. “Who is 

talking? Please stop joking around and come out,” 

I said. The voice said “I will come out,” and BOOM 

there, right in front of us was a ghost. We 

screamed and ran. 

“Wait, maybe it is a joke,” I said. 

“Maybe!”  

“Let’s split up.” 

“Ok! Let’s go!” 



 We had seen a closed door on the way in. We 

peeked through the key hole and we saw a 

vampire, a witch and a pot. “We will rule the 

world! No one will ever stop us, you and I!” the 

witch told the vampire.  The witch was stirring a 

pot. She put in three vampire eyes and one 

witches hat. She saw us and she put us under a 

spell. She made us her workers. She knew by 

reading our minds that we had split up and that 

there was another group in the house. “Wait I feel 

dizzy” I said. The spell was broken. The other 

group must have wished that we would all be ok. 

 I had a great idea. “Hey! Pretend that you are 

still under the spell,” I whispered to the others. 

“We need to find the others, now!” The witch 

thought that we were still under her spell. She 

ordered us to go and get the other group. We 

pretended to go after them but instead of 

bringing them back to the witch we planned to 

escape. The witch found the other group first. Her 

pot was ready. She then made two other, 

different witches appear out of the floor. She 



locked the vampire in the closet with a window, 

garlic and a cross. She had tricked him. We went 

into the death room, the opposite to the living 

room. There were skeletons in the room. The 

witches came up through the floor. I kicked the 

first witch. Emily and Sarah knocked the second 

witch out. Chloe and Aliyah sliced the third witch 

in half. We were free. We left as quickly as we 

could and never went there again. 
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