
                                              Trick or Treat 

From where we stood in the woods it looked like a 

castle rising out of the mist on the top for the hill. We 

couldn’t make out from this distance just how many 

windows we could see, but there seemed to but a 

thousand. There was only one cure for our curiosity.... 

we had to go and explore. 

 Rachel, Aoife and I 

were out trick or treating. 

We were dressed as 

witches. We came across a 

castle. We saw something 

moving in the trees.  Rachel said, “It’s Granny!” Aoife 

answered, “how could it be Granny. She’s at home!!! A 

voice said “Are you looking for someone or something 

specific?” We said nothing. That was spooky I thought 

to myself!! That was somebody scary!!!!  

 I heard footsteps. It was 

Niamh and Shannon. They 

were trick or treating too. 

“Are ye ok? Shannon asked. 

We all kept walking.  Aoife 

said nothing. The next house 



was Uncle Martins. He was delighted to see us.  He 

knew something was wrong because we were as white 

as ghosts. I said “What? There is nothing wrong with 

us”  

 On the way back we saw the castle again. We 

started to walk in the direction of the castle. Aoife was 

very scared. She did not want to go up. Shannon 

replied “Come on you chicken!” Just then Rachel and 

Niamh disappeared. We heard them cry “HELP!!! 

HELP!!!”  “Is that you Rachel?” I asked. “Yes it is me! 

Over here!” she replied. Shannon found them. They 

were in a big hole. We got them out and started 

walking again. 

  Soon we were outside the castle. It was midnight 

and everything was quite. Shannon tried to open the 

door but she could not open it. She heard something 

BANG!!!!! “What was that?” we 

asked. There was someone living in 

the castle. Aoife, Shannon, Niamh, 

Rachel and I were scared. Rachel 

phoned her Mum and she came to 

collect us.  We went home to my house for a 

sleepover. We never went near the castle again. 
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