
A Weird Halloween 
 

CHAPTER 1 

A BOY GOES MISSING ON HALLOWEEN 

 

One freezing cold night, joyful people were having their annual trick or treating (that came once a 
year).  Happily hoping that this year’s Halloween will not be a disaster like Easter was.  One boy- who 
thought his house was haunted- had dressed up like a blood thirsty, horrific vampire.  He came 
across a house that was forbidden.  The boy did not know that yet and rang the bell to that no one 
answered, curiously the boy knocked the door but still no answer he was about to turn around and 
go back home when the door opened, as he was out trick or treating he thought to himself maybe 
this is just a trick since it is Halloween…but what he did not know was that this was no trick it was 
something else.  He walked in and suddenly he started to feel scared it felt like the darkness was 
consuming his body. 

 Paralysed. His body trembling with fear walked over to the window and what he had saw was 
something that scarred, him for life. His whole town was being burnt down with hot, scorching fire. 
Flames rising higher and higher. He made out a witch that was not a nice one. Props turning it to the 
infected. He ran as fast as he could down the long, confusing hallway. Mysterious, forgotten, razor 
sharp edged wooden door. He turned the knob on the door. It was locked! “Oh no its locked!” 
panicked the boy. Heart thumping like it was going to burst out his chest. He saw his life flash before 
his eyes. Wishing this day had never came he sat down to sob even more. “I’ll never get to see my 
mom again.” he was saying to himself quietly. Suddenly, he saw his mask come off and there in front 
of him was a……. VAMPIRE! 

Suddenly, the vampire vanished in to fin air. BANG! A loud ear-aching noise coming from the locked 
door. The noise sounded like a monster. “What if I die in here.” The boy though. He was so terrified 
he wanted to get out of the place, so he tried to open the front door. He had no luck. Since that had 
happened, he gave up and cried to sleep thinking it was all just a dream hopefully. He awoke from 
his slumber. Blood rushed to his brain. “Why am I in someone’s bed?!?”. He was thinking and 
thinking a lot about what had happened he looked out of the window and it was still dark. “H-h-how 
is it s-s-s-still d-dark?” the boy stuttered. I need to get out of here quickly before I die in here and 
before my body rots in here it is like hell! He rushed to find an idea…. he found the most perfect idea 
but what about him getting down safely? 

 

CHAPTER 2 

THE BOY ESCAPES THE FORBIDEN HOUSE 

 

The boy dashed to the old, blurry window. He jumped down into the overgrown garden blood 
rushing to his brain, to try find the door to escape from the repulsive, horrifying mansion. Trees 
blocking his one-way path to freedom. The young, horrified boy’s heart was racing faster than a car. 
Now his brain was aching like he had just had a knife in his head. Terrified, He was scared for life. 
One question came to his little, fragile head…Why him. He was confused, but confident. He was 
confident for only one reason. He knew how to climb old massive fences something most kids his 



age could not climb. At that second his confidence was no longer there because he tried and tried. 
He had become really exhausted. At the corner of his eye, he saw an axe. He thought to himself “I 
can use this to chop the trees down and maybe able to escape.”, Little did he know one foot that 
steps on this property will never come out. He managed to chop all the trees down that was in his 
path, but they had all grown back to their normal size after he went past them. FREEDOM! He was 
free now from that house, but the freedom did not last long! The second he closed his eyes he was 
in a completely different place. 

 

CHAPTER 3 

TRAPPED FOREVER…? 

 

Questions rushed to his brain to ask why he had come here and why he was trapped in the horrible, 
life changing place. The boy was terrified and scared, Night approached. Flames raising. Coughing…. 
burning. The boy was found in a fire and was now taken to the nearest hospital. The last sound he 
heard was a beeping noise a loud one. Then the last words he heard was. I am so sorry miss, but he 
is gone because he lost a lot of blood and he was so severely burnt. Crying was all people around the 
hospital could hear. He wished he were never in the town and never stepped foot in that house.  

The question remains what happened to the vampire…? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  


