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A Note fromyour Editors

Welcome to the very first volume of Spooky Glastonbury! It was our abs:
honor to read these 67 frightful stories. We received 48 stories from chili
aged 611, nine stories from teens ages-18, and 10 stories from aduleged
19+. In this volume, the stories are firstly categorized by age group. Thel
winning story in each category is featured at the beginning of its sec
F2ff26SR o0& GKS NBYFAYyAYy3a ai2NRSa

Stories have always fod a home in libraries. These stories (most written, |
some with illustrations!) reminded us that we are a community of storytel
and fantastic ones at that. While reading the submissions, there were t
where we got chills, times we laughed out thuand other times where wk
simply marveled at the creativity of our patrons.

To our writers: we hope you feel proud seeing your story in print! This colle:
of spooky stories would not exist without your imagination, enthusiasm,
willingness to sh@ a shiver or two. It would also not exist without the effo
of our readers, who volunteered their time and their opinions to select
winning stories. Many thanks to all.

Until next year! Fangs for reading!









It Came with the Thunder
By Sophie Dowling, age 8

The night Lenore disappeared, there was a thunderstorm. She was fast asleep when the
first clap of thunder woke her. It banged so loud she jumped right out of bed. Her windows
were open and she crossed the room to close them. Outside, the October niglebldad he
8INR ¢la FdzZf 2F S @Sad ¢KNBS GKAy3Ia aidNHzO
thunderstorms in Connecticut. For another, the ground was bone dry and there was no rain. For
a third, she felt like something was watching her.

Sheslammed the window shut quick and pulled the drapes closed. She heard another
sound like thunder and screamed, then let out a sigh of relief. It was only Henry, her old Boston
Terrier. He was standing at the top of the stairs outside her room, begging datgide.

{KS LISSTSR Ay KSNIY2Y YR RIFIRQa NR2Y (2
asleep. She decided not to wake them up and to put Henry out herself. In spite of the storm, it
was a very quiet night. The only sound was the sawing of criditetsnally, this part of the
forest was full of hunting coyotes. Lenore lived close to the woods, and so it sometimes
sounded like the howling was right in her room.

Tonight, the yard was silent, except for the thunder. The dark flickered white with
lightning. She opened the back door to let Henry out. He took off like a shot. Lenore could only
asSsS + tAGGES oAl 2F I o0ftdzS It 26 NBFE SOGSR A\
She thought she saw in the shadows between the trunks. Betwghe rubbed her eyes, there
was nothing there. The only thing in the yard were mosquitos.

G, dzO1THé¢ &AKS AFAR YR aglddSR Fd KSNI I N¥Yo
She slammed the door shut and waited for Henry.
Ruff, ruff, ruff.

Henry was scratching at the dodlready?she thought. Henry always took longer than
two seconds to sniff out a place to go to the bathroom. She opened the didue.mosquitos
were all gone. The crickets had gone quiet. There was not a single ntisebiackyard, except
for Henry, who went tickinginsed ONR &a (GKS Ff22NX | A:
there anymore. She thougimaybe it got stuck on something.

LQff 32 3S{ sheihoughyl GiCKES GYy22NYRil
right now.

When Lenore went back up to bed, Henry followed
and hopped up onto the edge of her bed. Usually, Henry
curled up tight to sleep. Tonight, he just sat and stared at her
without blinking.
R26YyY > | SYNE JrueddoKS &I |
st NB® d/ 2YS KSNBEX
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21rex¢é aKS alFART GONBAY3I F3IFLAYyd IS aGdAatt RARYQI
al20S KSQa&a FNBIF | SHethaugni. o6& GKS (Kdzy RSNE
She was a little freaked out by the thunder, too.

She was about to fall back asleep when she heard a panicked bark. She got out of bed
and opened the drapes. In the dark she saw a shape scratching at the back door. Another boom
2F (0Kdzy RSNJ IyR Of L) 2F f A3IKUGYAY FlickeyoRigninkgs al ¢ | S
glowed in his collar. All the hair on the back of her neck stood up. It was impossible. Slowly, she
turned to look at the dog that was sitting on her bed. It was gone.

[ SY2NB ljdzAO1fé& 3aINIOO6SR KSNJ anthegh8ie®as 2t R o0 a
decoration. She turned on the hall light and-tged downstairs to open the door for Henry. He
raced inside and shook himself off. His fur was standing on end like it did when he was terrified.
Outside, the thunder rumbled like a snarhere was still no rain.

L GKAY]l UKSNBQAa Iy20KSNJ R23 Ay (GKS K2dzaSxé
aKS O2dzZ RyQil akKF1S GKS FTSStAy3a waskeirdtoBaeYaSG KA Y 3 Y
thunderstorm in October, especially one with no rain. But then she rebesad how that first
crack of thunder had startled her awake. Maybe the dog got scared by the thunder too, and
Sao0lLISR AdGa @FINR® {KS SR | SyNe dzLJadl ANEBR FyR f
R2 6Sff 6AGK 20GKSNI RAms drafgSdpaNdpd i in thi gargige o & 2
the night. Her parents could help her figure out what to do in the morning.

Wdza i +a aKS Of 2aSR KSNJ LI NByGaQ 6SRNR2Y R22N
It rumbled like a train, shaking the whole rsmi The lights clicked off. Lenore tried to flick the
switch, but nothing happened. The hallway was pitch black. She heard talons ticking across the
floorboards. Holding the bat tight, she stood there waiting.

G/ 2YS KSNBXI R23I3Ieé I aunddidu®, bdt hek vide soékS G NA SR (2 &

Lenore heard the dog snuffling as it got cloderl Q& 2 shé thoudhtLRDAS 2dza i |
dog.There was a hum of electricity and the lights clicked back on. The dog was standing directly
in front of her. Butitwasallwgg3a ® LG ¢+ ayQid adlyRAy3 2y | fft F2dzN
1ySSa 4SNB o6Syid olFO1¢FNRa tA1S | FEtlYAy3az2Qad L
stretched open in a wide, shatpoth smile. Lenore screamed.

w»

O«

Boom!Another crack of thunder. Anotimdlash of lightning. In the room across the hall,
[ SY2NBQa LI NByda ald dzLJ Ay 6SR® | SYNE gl a ol NJA
wrong.

G SGQa 32 OKSO|l 2y [Sy2NBz¢ alAR 51 R®

¢tKSe gl f]1SR ONRPaa GKS KFff (zrakIywe2NBEQa NR2Y
yellow light of a nightlight shone out from beneath. They stepped inside the room just as a faint
thunder rumbled. The storm was passing.

In her room, Lenore sat upright in bed. She stared up at them without blinking, smiling a
wide, toothy smle.



Dark & Stormy Night
By Griffin Barclay, age 6

It was a dark and stormy night at a creepy mansion on the Connecticut River full of scary stuff
like zombies, Frankenstein, mummies, witches, ghosts, and especially black cats that will jump
up and scratch you at any time. It was very scary with very saeeg with lots of eyeballs.

Many people had gotten lost there.

There was a boy named
Muriffyndor who was
brave enough to go find
his friend at the mansion
along the river. But when
he went closer, a ghost
scared him and he
jumped into the river by
accdent. A sea monster
saved him from the
stormy waters so he tried
to get his friend again and
this time it worked.

The sea monsters were
tired of saving people so
they pulled the other
creatures into the water.
Whenever people got too

closetheyseethefdaSa 2F GKS &aOFINE ONBI GdzNBa& FyR TFI ff

Ad Sy2daAKHE yR odAtd | YSGLE F8SyOS az yz2 2
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Untitled

By Mathilde Bayerle

Onceupon a time there was a zombie. But it had 2 heads. The second head was a vampire!
Hahaha.

hNAIAYILE 6SF2NB SRAGAY3AY 2l ytda FLR2YR F GAY!
hed was a vampire!
HAHAHA.



The Billy Crackle

ByEmily Brown
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Once upon a
time, two
campers were
lost in the
Glastonbury
woods

with 3
marshmallows
and no water.

They were
thirsty and
went out to
collect
rainwater.
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Then they saw something!

It was the Billy Crackle! She
had the breath of an ogre,
could breathe fire, and she was
half lizard and half monster
with the claws of a werewolf!

The boys were
scared and ran!
She chased the
boys and yelled
aalr3 ez




The Billy Crackle
just wanted to
play. She did not
want to scare or
hurt anyone. Look
how sad she is!

The boys ran
back to their
campsite and
hid in their
tents. One of
the boys came
out and
wondered what
The Billy Crackle
meant when
aKS al Al
& 2 dzQNB .
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Days passed anc
boys were still
thirsty and they
thought the Billy

Crackle was hogging

some water. They
made a plan that
night to go steal
some water.

The boys found

The Billy Crackle.

The older boy

stretched his

arms to sneakily

grab the water.

TheBilly Crackle

saw this and said

G1 SeH 22dzZ R @ 2adz
fA1S GKAA g1 (SN
with afriendly

smile. The boys

then invited

them to be her

friend.




The Billy Crackle cam
back to thecampsite
and started sleeping i
the fire which was an
odd thing to do, but
the boys liked her.
They cooled her off
with water and asked
a52 é2dz gt
a sleepover in our

0 SydKEaHE
Crackle replied.

Even though her
sleeping bag caught on
fire, they all slept nice
and sound. The next
day The Billrackle
would help them
return home, and the
three of them would
remain friends forever.

The End

15



AFRAID OF THE SHADOWS
By Madelyn Buchholz

Who builds a mansion in the middle of nowheféat was the first thing Arabella
Sanguis thought as her family's green van pulled into a newly paved driveway on the outskirts
of Manchester. Ever since her father and stepmother had moved her from Portland, Maine, all
GKS gl & G2 |/ 2y yéhenuicOnlmitable. BReadistariey/tGXiéel afbit relieved
when they drove through the town and saw all the colonial style houses and her father and
Janice (her stepmom) had pointed out her school, when she started to hope that she would at
last live ina normal house. Her last home, where she and her dad moved in with Janice and her
family, was a cheap apartment with creaky floorboards and random partitions. Of course, her
father and Janice loved it. They met at a Halloween movie event, and it wasllydsia at
first sight or, scream. Sof course Arabella was afraid she would end up living in a haunted
house, but it started to seem like her worries were wrong.

Until they drove down a dirt road into the woods.

The van bumped down the road, sending Arabella flying through the car as far as her
seatbelt would let her. Naomi held on firmly to the window ledge, fortunate enough to stay
mostly in place and not ruin the bun in her hair.

GbSOSNI NARAY3I (2 a0OKz22ft ¢ I NFo6SftflF 3INHzYof SRX

Jenny, her halister. The varslashrollercoaster skipped over rocks and fallen branches

through the forest, which was too dark considering it was in the middle of the afternoon. When
Arabella looked out the window, all she saw was claustrophobic oak trees for a few yards, until
it wastoo dark to see anything. No grass grew in the forest. The shadows from the clumped

GNBESa FyR tSIF@gSa |4 GKS []2LJ1§LJ[3 Fye LJ I yda
a

S o02f02¢ I N} oStfl GgKAALISNBR (2 KtkeNdmingnd LI& A
like it was a pile of rubbish.

GL R2dz00G lye | yAYIl fthatT@NEGEER ORI B 2R S W AR2 &
G2 ' NI oSftfl X o6dzi Al 3IIFGFS KSNI GKS OKAffad ahK

Naomi said, provingow different her and Arabella were. They were stepsisters and best
friends, but after that the list ends. While Arabella would jump at the creak of a floor board,
Naomi often took dares to go into the woods in the middle of the night from her friends with
ease.

From her friends.

Back in Portland, Naomi was friends with everyone, while Arabella only had Naomi and
a few others. Naomi could listen for hours to someone insulting her or someone she knew, and
then at the end of their conversation finish witlremark that would stun the talker and result
in them changing schools in most cases. Whereas Arabella would get five minutes into a
conversation like that and lose it. Not in a calm way.

As the van pulled up in a driveway, Arabella breathed a sigh of relief to be back on
smooth ground. As Arabella and Naomi leapt out of the van, more differences were noticeable.
For one thing, their hair. Arabella often had to trim her chocolate brown fairher split ends
were horrible and the longest she had her hair was shoulder length, which was how it was then.
Naomi had long, elbow length shiny black hair, and it often appeared as though a raven was
engulfed in her hair to make it that way. Arabbelld S&Sa gSNBE OK202ft I GS

2 N
G4SN
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beautifully. Arabella often stuck to wearing dark sweatshirts, while Naomi rocked every trend
she could on a daily basis

G2St02YS G2 @2dz2NJ ySg K2YSH¢ I N} o6oStflQa RI
RAALIX F@AYy3 | YIYyarazy 6AGK KAA FNXYaoe ¢2 | NIo
a white outside with flecks of black on the edges. The building material Idakeitiar,

A2YSGKAY3a I Nr*oStftl O2dzZ RyQid [[dzAGS Lizi KSNI T
G22¢6H 126 RAR &2dz I FF2NR UGUKAAKHE Dbl 2YA S
I N> 6StflFQa RIR YR WFEYyAOS®
WEYAOS t221SR I 06Ad0 avdza Fa akKS N#alLR2yRSI
NEFazy Ad ¢l a I oAl Strae G2 yS3z2dArdasS | 3221

the steps, leaving Arabella slowly and cautiously walking to her family. The day had not been
Fdzy a2 FEFENXP !'a& ! NI oSt QaedRbugtEthe\WortdsidyIhe b | 2 Y
mansion, Arabella sulked through the tebut-not-a-tour her dad and Janice had taken over,
even though they were exploring too. Arabella hated it. Every creak made her jump, and the
shadows seemed to jump out at her.Q ¥ing @aranoid Arabella thought. But was sh&2s,
LQY 2 @S Mrabefalraflanalizéd &nding her internal debate. The mansion had three
floors, each room consisting of pristine white walls with a hint of black that could not be
located, but you coudl still recognize the presence of.
G2 KSNBE INB YS YR blF2YAQa NRB2YaAKeé | NI oSt
G2 SSSSSStftx¢ KSNIRIR alFAR ySND2dsgiuuidg = a, 2
after the last inhabitantSo,most of the upstairs rooms wil S X dzy RS NJ O2 y & (i NuzO G A
FSoXpsSS1ade ! NI oSfttlrUa Y2dzikK FStf 2LISyd
G2 S KI @S (20 2a0f 1S2SV.) TEhR RAiNKHRK itvikasithe worst thing ever.
Because itvas. Imagine having friends over and showing them your theegy-mansionwith-
acupolZ | YR GKSYy SELXFAYyAYy3 GKIG &2dz at SSLJ ySE
G, 2dzQf t KI @S (2 aAKFENB F2NJ I KAt SZIE& WFyYyA
conversation. Arabella nodded, not because she was okay with sleeping on thentftity,
0dzi 0SOlIdzasS aAKFENAYy3a gA0GK bl2YA RARYQO az2dz/R
FYy2@8SR gAUK KSNXP C2NJ GKS F2dz2NJ @SFNE WFYyAO0S
gone out of her way to make Janice think of her as her own daughaeice was very nice to
KSNJ I f NBIFI Ré> odzi aKS ¢glyaSR (G2 FSSt tA1S Wk
The rest of the day flew by as a routine of going to the car to get a bundle of belongings,
come in the house, glare at every inch of the house, Aralaelsuring Naomi she was fine,
unpack bag, joke with Naomi, and repeat. The moving trucks would take care of the furniture.
Dinner came and went, an unexciting meal of Taco Bell and Doritos seemed to take no time,
and after more of the unpacking routinerabella and Naomi were sent off to bed without
gl GOKAY3 ye GStS@OAaAz2y> IyR Ida KSIENIO o6NBI
Arabella and Naomi were huddled in their sleeping bags, trying to fall asleep with all the
darkness outside the windowSyy e KIFIR 06SSy aSyd G2 GKS &4S02
Janice had claimed the cupola.
G/ FyQid at SSLIKeé ' N} oStfl KSIENR blF2YA YdzYo
e

f
(

GblKd LQY 3IdzSaaAry3 2dz YSAUGKSNKE
blFr2YA &aK22{1 KSNJI KSIFIR® ab2d KS {o22RRa S D | &
dzLJ FNBY KSNJ 4t SSLIAyYy3 o3 FyR ONRaadSR (KS
S NHzy®¢ ! N} 0Stfl O2dzA R 2yfteé& aSS Dbl2YAQa &
her pinky, and even though she knew Naomildaee the same, if not less, she beamed.
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G!'yR 6S £ SI NyoutibBPher@ BEXA O8I 6 K8t O NI LILISR KSNJ LAY
bFr2YAQad ab2sx¢é AKS RNRLIISR bl2YAQa LIAYyle YR a
do about TacoBek (i 2 Y I OK @ ¢ abbeNhebstmdch dramhatitally.

G{2YSGAYSa A0 KSftLA (2 RNAY] 61 GSNEE Dbl 2YA f
bag to face the ceiling. Arabella hopped out of her sleeping bag and raced through the door.

There was no time to waste. She knew Tace&elinach could turn into TacoBgjhs at a

moment's notice. The house was unrecognizable in the dark. The empty house sent shivers up
I'NF> 0StfFrQa ALIAYSd® ! FGSNI YIye gNRyYy3I GdaNyasz Y2
echo the darkness, Arabella fouhdrself in the kitchen. It took a moment to find the light

switch, and when she did she flicked it on without hesitation. She grabbed a clear water glass

and filled it with iceless water before chugging every single ounce. She hurried back to her

room, atempting to navigate the dark halls. Arabella was starting to find the way back, when

she heard a scream. The scream was crisp, like it was coming from a few yards away from her.
And it was. Recognizing the hallway, Arabella hurried to her room and thpew ihe door.

Nothing.

There was nothing.

b2 GNJ}OS 2F bl2YA® ¢KS 2yfe aAday GKFG ! NI oSt
was the crinkled sleeping bag shoved in a corner.

Gbl2YAKE b2GKAY3Ad a4/ 2YS 2y3 (KledclothasylRli Fdzyye
there were animals in the woods, Arabella would have heard crickets chikay, not here.

Arabella was starting to panic. She threw open the door and flew through the house checking
every room. With each empty room and everyemptydc® i~z ! NI 6 St f I Qa aid2Yl OK
the last room, it was the size of a marbRanic time!!lArabella raced upstairs to check on
Jenny. She was sound asleep in her tiny sleeping bag, snoring like a hog. Arabella let out a
ONBI 1K aK$S RHadRbséninoldid But ikohlbtook &f&v seconds before Arabella
was back in panic mode. She considered checking the house again, but she knew it would be a
waste of time.
But what could she do?

Qax
c:

LG ¢2dA R Y2ad tA1Ste 0SS FRoOAAlIoO6ES (2 G4Stf KS
fA1S KSNK I RYyQi WFEYAOS YR bl2YA F2N¥SR | &LISO
0SAYy3 &aKdzyySR F2NJ 6oSAy3 |G OKEBKIGINRPYE difaOSs I Ey G

I' N> 0SSttt gAfftSR KSNIONIXYAY (G2 o6StAS@OS GKIFIG AF &Kk
yelling for her and Naomi in the morning. She shook herself to get rid of the scary thoughts, and
decided to call the police. It woulcetbetter not to wake her dad and Janice, and keep Janice
respecting her for a little longer.

The 911 operator was sweet and sympathetic, but Arabella heard the surprise and
R2dzo 0 AY KSNJ g2A0S 46KSYy aKS (2fR XKBWDE oA KBS
¢CKS dmm 2LISNF G2NJ KFR Fa1SRX FYyR !N} oSttt KIFER I a
KISy Qi KFER I 1ARYFLILWAY3I Ay &SFENER®DPE ¢KS OFff G2
froze after Arabella told her where the house was. Shetoiaisthat it normally took up to a
$SS1T 0STF2NB GUKS FlLYAfe GKFIGd KIR Y2OSR GKSNB NBO
K2dzaS Ay (0KS YARRES 2F (KS ¢22RakK¢e

hyOS ! N} oSfftl KIFIR Kdzy3a dzLJx aKS gt a t2adod 2KI
happen, that's for sure. Arabella slipped into a bathrobe, feeling too lazy to get dressed. She
flipped the lights on in the kitchen and dropped into a cheap chair. With nothing to do, she
grabbed at the potted plant and started picking at the leaves. Thegffddit by bit, making a
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small pile of leave bits on the table. The pile got larger and larger, and Arabella could almost
feel the clock spinning around on the wall. 11:30. 12:00. 1:00. 2:00. 3:00. By 4:00, she had
started on the third potted plant out ahe five. 6:00 came and went, and almost all of the

potted plants were finished. The sun was starting to rise, sending a shadow of light through the
window and across the boney plants and her face. It was 7:30 when the police arrived for an
inspection. ltwas also when the last potted plant had finished being skinned. And when
Arabella’'s dad and Janice came to the kitchen for breakfast. And when the day started.

¢tKS RIFIed gSyid o6& Ay | ofdz2N®D ¢KS LIfAOS (2f
said inthe phone call. The police questioned everyone, before saying that they would get back
to them about everything. It was noon, and Arabella was eating a plain honey chicken sandwich
in the kitchen, with everyone else in the living room. The rest of thents/Arabella walking to
town and exploring. She ate her dinner, a sandwich like the one she had for lunch and some
potato chips, on the way back. It was 6:00 when she got back, and no one was mad at her for
0SAYy3 f10GSd Ly Tl Ol 2iméSs@eSbibak/ A Ambelia crivied intd IR Q
sleeping bag, she recounted the events of the day. It was clear she was being avoided, and that
aKS RARY QU YAYR® .dziXfteAay3da G2 &2dNAStTK ¢KI i
really annoyed rabella. As she drifted off, Arabella made a mental note to clear things up the
next day.

It was 7:00 when Arabella was woken up by rapping on the door. Her dad came in, not
making eye contact as he respectfully told her it was time to geQly.right,Arabella thought,
it's the first day of schooShe wormed into random chosen clothes and grabbed breakfast to
eat on the way. She made sure not to run into anyone on her way out. Everyone at school was
whispering about Naomi, and few students introduceéniselves. Everyone stared at her all
day, just staring, and stopping their whispers of confusion and gossip to just stare. As Arabella
got home, she decided to try to not run into anyone until talking to her dad and Janice later.
Unfortunately, as she wadmost in her room, she was stopped by a small voice.

G! NI} 6StfFKé WSyye aleéAy3a INroStflQa yIlYS
WSyye gl a &82dzyASNE &4KS KIR KFER (NRdzotS al @A\
Naomicame up with, gfA dz& o6dzi fl T &% I N} & {KS KIR KI R LJX
RARY QU Sba RSy GiKFE#AWA OFff SR KSNJ G§KS | LILINRE OSR
ddzAGd a! N} oStfl Ké {KS NBLISIISRE f2dzRSNJ KA a

G, SaKé¢ {KS alldzy I NRdzyR® WSyye gl a ail yRA)
her shirt.

G! N} T RAR @2dz R2 a2YSUKAY3IK al Yl FyR RI RI
guestion Arabella had been avoiding, and still asking in her head since theragimnt. All of her
instincts were telling her to say no, and assure Jenny she had nothing to do with what
KFLIWISYSRd . dzi K2y SaidfteK 2KFG KFR KFLLISYSRK !
realize? With all those questioning thoughts circulating arofif NJ KSI R aKS 02 dz
with a better answer.

GL R2y Qi GKAY]l &2 o2 2¢gzdXArab&i®edeated B BeX head2 v U G
At least, that's what she hoped.

Dinner had come and gone, and Arabella had come to a decision, after hehsidter

finished her bedtime routine, she would talk to her dad and Janice. And eventually, the time
came. She creeped out of her room, tiptoeing towards the den. Arabella's dad and Janice were
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perched on the ragged couch, eating spaghetti bolognese witheaofidologna and oatmeal
raisin cookies.
Gl Stft2x¢ I N> oStfl &FARX f2dzR yR Of SIN®»w {KS
this conversation. In fact, it was hard to hide her excitement. She straightened her shoulders
and craned her neck to make eye tact. She wanted her dad and Janice to feel as
uncomfortable as possible. Why not? Her dad and Janice were clearly going out of their way not
to make eye contact. So Arabella would go out of her way to make eye cohtexican play at
thisgame,shethoud G = G F {Ay3 | &adGSLI F2NBI NR® aLQY y2a 02

K2f RAY3 KSNJ KSIR KA3IK FyR 1SSLIAYy3I KSNI G2yS | yR
GFf 1 oé
G! 02dzi 62dzy RF NASaKé WFEYyAOS Ydzyof SRae { KS Of St
g2dz Ry Qi € SiG GKS LRoSN 2F GKS O2y @SNEIGAZ2Y 0SS K
G1 26 RAR @2dz {y26KE I N oSttt YFERS &ada2NB (2 Yl

mischievousness and power she was going for.
2SS R2y Qi ySSR (2 KI @S (fifené ORSMABNEGKI 2y ® L
seeming overly defensive. This fired up Arabella. A lot.

& hcbursel don't mind being ignored. | enjoy it. Butwe all knawvati KA & Aad® ! yR L
likeliesp {2 ¢S IINB 3I2Ay3a (G2 OfSINI a2yYS (KAy3Ia dzLlpé
towardsii KS R@wbNIP | ENJ RFR YR WFEYAOS {(dz2NYySR G2 FIFOS

her.

GL R2y Q0 -£dzyMR YNMEOBI VR I NIISRY &LISH{Ay3 ljdzASate f
lion with caution.But not enoughArabella sent that thought through heoly, powering her
somehow.

GegAff R2 GKS GFf{Ay3azéeé I N oStfl arART tA1S i
g2dzZ R tA1S G2 Of SFNJdzLJ Aa aAYLX S® L RARYyQl KI @S
the wrong time. Or, | guess thight place at theright i A YSZ A F gSQNBX o6SAy3a (SOK
because | was getting water during the kidnapping does not mean | had something to do with it.

L 1y2s 0GKSNBQa | OKIyOS AdQa y2G | O2AafOARSyYyOS
GSONB GFf1Ay3a Fo2dzid 2SS | NB G INpthingalseéo 2 dFiR o K I (i
Arabella told them everything that had happened, from Naomi telling her about how water

would help wash down Taco Bell symptoms, to a gust of wind Arabellatel opening the

R22NJ aKSQR F2NH204Sy lo2dzied LG | OGdzrtte Iff KS¢
AAYyO0S UKS 20KSNJ yAIKIP 2KSY aKS (K2dAKG Fo2dzi G
FfyY2ald aSSYSR f A1 SX V2 deknndEatwoddh&ppentohe2. YA 02 dzf R

Even if Naomi had recommended to Arabella that she should have thestowsaichchurning
GKAYy3 ¢ 02 .Sff ASNWSR® .dziX Ad ¢l a az2YSGKAYS3
consideri KI 4 L QY Ay yagdQ&hifdinmbde eye SantacRfor khe first time in the past
G2 RIread .dzi AG ol ayQid o0SOlFdzaS (KSe& 0StASOSR K
of respect Arabella was going for. It was the expression you would give a scared puppy who
g 2 dzf Reirltie caflto let you take him to a véBreeeaaat. They probably think I'm crazy
now. Arabella did her best to mask her disappointmentSt f = L Q@ SShReéxiyedthd t £ L OF
room, placing her feet straight in front of each other, trying nofreak out until she was in her
room. Once she was out of sight of the den, she ran straight to her room, not stopping for a
break. Once she got there, she could let out her feelings.

And she saw red. She threw her sleeping bag at the wall inBaipg m& 62y Qi KSf LI®
She thought, calming herself by slinking into the clump of a sleeping bag that had hit the wall.
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She knew only one thing that for sure would help. Sleep. She had barely slept the two nights
before. And as she started to drift off, she madesaecisionTomorrow, | will play detective.

Arabella woke with a start. It was still dark out. She couldn't tell why she was awake.

Until she saw it. Out in the hallway, Arabella saw a strange thing through the cracked door. The
shadows shifted, movingwiftly like they were being swayed by the wind. Against her better
2dzRIYSYy iG> I Nr*oStfl ad22R FyR ONBSLISR 2dzi (K:
followed the shadows from a small distance, careful not to make a sound. From this view, she
could obseve the shadowcreatures. They were shaped like humans of all types. Short fat ones.
Tall lean ones. Men. Women. Undecided. Even a few goldfish. They were as flat as paper, and
instead of being upright, they were flat on the floor, bending to accommodagentall.

GWAY2GKesz¢ 2yS 2F (KS akKlIR2ga NAIKG Ay TFI
aljdzSrH1e ©@2A0Sz GFNB Ittt (GKS KdzYlya | afSSLKE
Jimothy nodded.

G tf 2F WSYD / KSO{USR 2dzaéd EtKESRRFR PAROZ
his head in what Arabella assumed was the shadow version of an eye roll.

GL R2y QG GNUzZAG @2dzd LQY OKSOWay,Enthed Ay ®¢
medium oneShe started moving back, as fast as she could withwmking noise.

GhK> 2dzaid GNHz G WAYY@H /2YS 2y> 6KIF G KINJ
voice coming from the front joined in.

G1 YLIK® CAYySz¢é GKS FANRG @2A0S &4lFAR GAGK
gl ay Qi dzid SR hat ® dodo Thé gfoHp réauidedRhe gorner, coming to a sudden stop
outside a padlocked white door with ridges shaded in with a brownish black.

G1 SNB 6S I NBH /IINB (G2 R2 GKS K2y2NBERX wA Ol
Ayid2 | NI oSt | kadowhat Sidgstthave BeSn Ridiag®, Righard, as he told the
ladyr stepped up to the door. He tapped a pattern on the door that Arabella memorized. It
seemed helpful, and she had decided to play detective tomor@rywast today? It was too
cloudy to tell

After Richard had tapped the full pattern (six taps on the seventh level, forty on the
first), the door swung open with a creak and a flash of light. The shadows crept one by one into
the room, and Arabella was able to count the shadows. She decidee Were two dozen,
eleven women and thirteen men. Arabella went quietly after them, and quickly hid behind a
chair before anyone noticed her. The room was the same style as the rest of the house,
SEOSLIiXot201ASNY LG 022 lizelwhaFtt&doord \Gadaddait F 2 NJ
2FXy2Y aKS Ydzald KIFI @S 0SSy ¢gNRy3aId . dzi ! NI} oSt
were right.

The room was made out of bones.

Not the plastic, fake bones you decorate for Halloween with. And that must have meant
that the whole house was made of bond%e rest of the house must be bones fused together,

I N> 0SSttt (2t R KSN&ESTt T dew!!'SyeRolted Bagk hdr dzdyivhichazdhsE A y
K2t RAy3 2yiG2 (GKS o0FO01 2F (GKS OKI tvagbardefasd (0 K S
Al gl a | YANFrOfS GKIFIG GKS aKFER2ga KFERYQlO y2i
were now only two shadows left in the room. They both seemed male from their silhouettes

and voices. The others had gone into a separate roorh aygmall door.

The shadows were whispering, and Arabella could barely hear what they were saying.
{KS LIAO]SR dzLJ N} YR2Y g2NRa fA1S aL} SIaSé¢ |yl
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room, leaving the shadow that Arabella recognized as Richard td stamait. Another shadow
came into the room, a woman this time, looking in her fvigtnties. Arabella could hear their
voices now. The woman seemed confused, and stunned at how Richard looked, which was
strange considering they looked almost identical.
k1S I aSraz¢ wAOKFNR 3SaGdzNBR G2 GKS asSrd !
G2 KIaQa 3JF2Ay3 2yK 2Keé NS 6SX¢é¢ GKS g2YLy aft d:
to listen to a good story. Well, she was.
aL Ol y¢ SELX I AY
G¢KSYy R2Hé ¢KS &dzRRSYy 2dziodzNBRdG &aSSYSR (G2 | y3
was told to trust Jimmy. He clenched his fists, but after a few seconds loosened up.
G{02L) AYGSNNHzZLIiAy3IZé aKS LINBGSYRSR d2 1T AL KS

alrd R2gy Ay | OKFANIIFONR&E&A FTNRBY KSNX 4l YLK® ¢KI
jdzZSaiGA2ya @2dzQNBE GKAY]1 WyWBY BREGCKS BEYHBKSHNBRRER
KSaAadlyidteod aL 62yRSNBR (K2a$S SEI O eal YS (KAYy3a
FyasgSNI Fye 2F (GK2aS |jdzSadAiz2yas Aa GKFd Fye 3IdsSa
a1 oKFIG 3dzSaasSa e2dz KI dSKE

GhKZ L R2YyQl 1y263 L R2yQl NBlIffe KIFI@S Fyeo
type of ghost, but that's probablywyp3 ®¢ { KS FARISGSR 6AGK GKS KSY 2
bravado of earlier gone.

! Olidz t ez GKIFGUA LINBGGe Ofdeadl Sob haetddeldi 6 KSy

G2 0S I 3IK2aldd .dzi &2dz I NByQil | 3IK2astgour, 2 dzQNB |
sanity. Your body still exists. Except you have no consciousness. Your consciousness left, and
KSNE &2dz FNB® ! &aKFER2¢g 2F &2dz2NJ F2NN¥SNJ aSt T ¢

G2 KFEGK b2d LOQYLYyRHESOMRYERWQE QY §3G0f I yOKSRD «
| do? Wait. | remembebé ¢ KS NR2Y gl a ljdzASis fA1S a2YSGKAyY3
GvdzSaGA2Y YydzYoSN) 62> 6KSNB @2dz  NBEX¢é¢ wAOKIFN
G, 2dz t AGSR AY 5StlgFNBd 2SS INB Ay [/ 2yySOGAOdzi=x
madeout& KdzYly o62ySa Ay (GUKS YARRES 2F (KS g22Rad
¢tKS NBad 2F GKS K2dzaS Aa AYyKIOAGSR o6& GKS LIJS2 LI
assumed it. Where else would they get the bones from@®zi ( KSy X ¢ K \iBIR &t b | 2 YA HK
KSNJ FNY | F¥Sg GAYSa G2 ad2L) KSNBESEF FTNRY GKAYTA
S R2Yy Qutrugrgadan. Biit KdSs she has us call her boss $ashe thinks those who
went crazy are superior.
Ge¢KIG 6S ¢ SNB 3IA dhatye cay &errn3nsIw@ly. IBasicaly restart
everything. That those who lose their sanity go crazy because of their burden to wash out
KdzYl yadé ¢KS g2YFLy a0220KSR 061016 NRaAZ &dzZNLINR &S
GCKEGQaXIE fAZR) dié2 YWSAOGKKAIYNER A&yl NB A L2y aSs odzi ! NI ¢
attention. She was focused on the door to the other room swinging open. A short shadow came
in, with slumped shoulders that screamed defeat.
GwA OKI NRX 062aa {lFy g yiateddzyii2A {1 IKLS (KAS ST MNif
2 KFG R2Sa 00KIFdG S@Sy YSIyKé ¢KS akKlFIR2g O2YLX I AYyS
G2f R KSNJ S ¢g2dzi R S@SyilGdzftte ySSR Y2NB 062y Sasx o
Sanguistlegans family moved in. By nowesiiould have had us collect bones from everyone,
YR 6S KIFI@gSyQid S@Sy 3I20GSy | adlLISaHeE ¢KS . NARUOA
K2g 6SANR Al it gl az odzi 2yS WKRYEA flL§ 6Byl OA
keepthegirlali@ Q® { 2 { KS yAxabdilz2washsO eelievied, $he had to remind herself
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to stay quiet and still. As the three shadows left the room, she had a new focus; getting out of
this section of the house unnoticed. The last shadow out the door slammed @ohiaird, and

sent a few phalanges skidding across the floo ¢ Q& Y ewitdwiarg irihithg speed

(for Arabella), she flew on her stomach to the door back to the hallway, which she thrust open
and hopped through to land on a royal blue rug with a thud. She slowly closed the door, careful
not to make a sound, and ran as fastshg could without making any floorboards creak back to
her room. She leapt into her sleeping bag and an Arabella cocoon, trying to force herself to
sleep. It was soon decided that Arabella would spend another sleepless night destroying potted
plants, onlythis time in the living room. Before she knew it, she had destroyed half of her first
victim. She had started processing everything she had heard and seen, which was a lot. There
was only one thing she had had time to think about. They were keeping Ndwei\&Why?

I N} 0Stfl RARYQ:G OFNBo !'ff akKS 1ySé¢ éla GKIG
boss San caved? How much time did Arabella have to set things right?

Arabella woke up on October, Friday the thirteenth, on the floor of the liviogndt
took her a minute to realize why she was there, another to decide she had not dreamt of the
night before, and a final one to realize it was Friday, a school day, and one glance at her watch
told her she should have woken up thirty minutes ago. $imgrnto her room, Arabella ripped
off her pajamas and started to twist her hair into a small, messy bun. She threw on a random
selection of clothes and poured Cheerios and milk infopdockbag. Arabella tripped over her
own feet twice while running thnagh the woods to her bus, but never fell and made it just in
time.

The day passed quickly, stares and whispers filling every hallway Arabella went through.
The lunch was boring. Tomato soup and spaghetti, the most random combination ever. Once
Arabella gohome, she finally had time to think.

It was almost impossible, with all the thoughts and theories pounding around her head.

But at least her breaks were spent playing basically every game ever with Jenny. It was a
CNARF&Z &2 ! NI oSfif QA RIZWNI IRAR YWBINEA OS I @3yw 3 W
mind, but she wished she had had time to think. Luckily, everyone went to bed a bit early,
AAGAY3I INFoO6SEfF F F22R FY2dzyd 2F GAYS G2 LX)
nothing. Eventually Abella made the decision to once again destroy a few potted plants in the
den. The sun had set, and one glance at her watch told it was already past 8:30. It was late. A
bit too late to be eating Hot Cheetos, like Arabella v&se meArabella said to heself. It was
finally a good time to think about the night before. The fact that shadows were alive was
Aa2YSUKAY3 (G2 62yRSNI I o2dzid 2 SQNB | fitfvasthd I R2 & :
all the shadows in her house were alive. Or almost aheidn. At least, that's what she hoped.

It was almost 9:00, and Arabella had gotten barely anyttffegmuch for thinkindBy
then, it was clear that nothing was working. Thinking? Hah. No chance Arabella was going to try
Y2NB 2F (KI 4@ { tastiesoyemrcwel camd ciearly t& Aabella. What
was one of the only things she was good At®iding peopleThe answer Arabella instantly told
herself was almost comical, considering the past few days. But she had been able to hide, and
just avoidpeople in general, since she could wa&h,it was time to test herself.

Arabella grabbed a flashlight and shoved her feet into her slippers. The flashlight
because she could think of nothing else for emergencies, and the slippers because her feet
were ®ld.
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She made her way to the door, putting her feet in front of her fears. Luckily, she had
memorized the pattern to open up the dodix taps on the seventh levigrty-onethe first.
The door slowly creaked open.

And the lady standing in the doorwayaw/ familiar to Arabella. Was it her silhouette? Or
her voice? Or both?

Arabella willed herself not to be afraid.

And for once, it worked.

She was confident.

Arabella felt like she could do anything.

And with shoulders back and a high head, Arabella stéppi the room that would
change her life. Decide her fate.

Happy.

Sad.

Undecided.

It was all up to her mother.

The chipmunks
The chipmunks in the forest never left. Why would they? The forest had all of the food
chipmunks eat. And there were no chipmunk predators in the forest. The lives of the chipmunks
were terrific. And they got free entertainment when shadows built a snalisk in the middle
of the woods. The house was built out of a strange material that looked like human bones.
There was a room that was concealed with shadows. No humans noticed the room. But the
chipmunks did. They saw everything. Groups of humans woule @nd live in the house. But
then the shadows would take them and use their bones to build more parts to the house. The
chipmunks started placing bets on how long the humans would last. The stories of the growing
mansion in the woods were passed down tagh generations of chipmunks. It was fifteen
years since the house had been built, and that small cottage was now a giant modern mansion
with a cupola when a dusty green van pulled into the drive. Per usual, the chipmunks made bets
on how long the SanguBlegans family would last. One chipmunk said two weeks max.
Another said two days. And the chipmunks watchdat@vn-hairedgirl hesitate to go into her
house. They watched through a window as the shilagckhairedgirl was abducted by
shadows, and the shadows rushed so fast out of the room, they bumped intardiven-haired
girl. And the chipmunks saw thown-hairedgirl follow the shadows to their room. And they
saw her return. But after that, their view was blaed by a dark shadow slinking across the
window.
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The Mysterious Stain
By Ellie Chi

GCKSNE Aad a2YSUOKAy3a 2y i meongbirdssrdainelg HHE a @

| sighed, and made my way downstairs to the basement where we were holding our
sleepove.

GLGQA LINPolofeée 2dzad I adlAyoeé L OFffSR TFI
been friends for so long, | could basically hear her thoughts. | walked over to Vivi. She was
pointing at a pillow. Her light brown hair was pulled back imto French braids that went
down to her hips. Freckles dotted her face.

G528a GKFG 221 tA1S | adrAyKHéE AR | &

GCKIG Aa | adlFAy® ! yR adl AoySiish SREAWKHI KYSNHS
oQyz2y o 2SS KI @S { Knhenadnandip@ledRe away flom tHeNHIawoAS R
turned, out of the corner of my eye, | thought | saw something dash across the pillow.

Whatever. | thought. We did have things to do. Vivi and | made ourselves a schedule. We were
going to watch a movie,arounds of Truth or Dare, Two Truths and a Lie, and other games like
that, and then we would put on socks and slide around on the hardwood floor until 2:00 am.
Then we would go to sleep. That was our plan. It included no breaks or time for anything else,
but my mind kept wandering back to the thing dashing across the pillow.

GL ySSR (G2 32 (2 GKS o0lIGKNR2Y®DPE +ADA | YV

GwAIAKG y26K 2SONB o2dzi G2 adGFNI GKS Y20,

G{GIFI NI AG sAGK2dzi YSdé { KShebd@hiodn. Mooyt (K S
the remote and started the movie. Under my breath, | counted to ten. Then | silently rose from
the couch as welllust one look. | thought, creeping towards the pillow. Justmesk, and then
no more. | refused to let Vivi know | thought she might be rightetting her catch me
investigating. | told you! She would say, sticking out her tongue. | told you, | told you!! |
shuddered.

There, on the pillow was the stain that was not a stain. It was pink with a little purple in
0KS YARRES® L O2dA R 4SS gK& *+A@GA YAIKLG GKAY"
LI NOZ YEFE{Ay3 AG €221 € A1 S remenibédred then listaifediSlg A (
was suddenly jerked out of my thoughts when | heard the sound of running water. | gotta hurry.
| thought. When I turned to run back to the couch, I thought | saw something dash across the
LIAE €26 | 3 AY dgnorkit lavhippadyar®end. My sRokt Blgtkhair sinacked my
face.
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changed. | ran to the couch, sat down, and acted like | had been there since the movie started.

G2 KRMR L YAaaKé *xAOA | aA1SRO

Gb20d YdzOK®é L NBLIX ASR® ¢KSy ¢S 02y iGAydzSR
Sunday. We ate breakfast, and at 9:00 AM, Mrs. Songbird came and picked up Vivi. It was thirty
YAYydziSa SIFENIASNI 0KIy 69 SISt Iy $RiZ 400k 24 HER AR

G{SS &rH¢ {KS OFIftfSR ol Ol ®lanKeys ardlpito®s G KS
away to the closet, and my mom vacuumed the whole basement. | put all of the stuff Vivi left
behind in the closet. She leaves stuff behalbt. Finally, the cleaning was done, and | got to
relax. Just do nothing and watch television.
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| watched for hours, but it felt like minutes. By the time | finished, it was time for me to get
ready for bed. | brushed my teeth, showered, and read for an hour in bed. | fell asleep at 11:30
PM. | had a dreamless peaceful sleep.
My first thought whe | woke up was Monday. | never likktbndays. | dragged myself
out of bed, and to my closet. | got changed and ready for school at Gideon Welles School. |
walked to the bathroom, and brushed my teeth. | ran to the kitchen, shoving down an orange,
and a dawut. | grabbed my backpack and my water bottle on my way out the door. | ran to the
0dza alG2LI0 xAQA ¢l ayQi adlyRAYy3 GKSNBE fA{1S dzadz f
heavy backpack on the sidewalk and sat down.
BUZZzz, BUZZZZZZ. My phonmateith in my pocket. | pulled it out. A text from Vivi
popped up on my screen. | read it. | might miss the bus. It said, | scrunched up my face. Vivi
never missed the bus.
G2 KIGQNB @2dz R2AY3 gAGK 22dz2NJ FI OSKEGQag2A0S
Roger. | thought.
Gb2iKAYy3Idé L FAESR Y& T OSod awdaild GKAY]1AYy3Iodé
GeENEB (2 OGKAY]l 6A0K fSaa 7lignkddim BBZZNRSNER® L
BUZZzzzZZ. | looked down at my phone. A new text appeared. This one was from Mrs. Songbird.
Is Vivi &the bus stop? It read. | quickly texted a reply.
No. She said she might miss it.
CKFiQa adNIQy3ISe {KSQa y2i0i 20SN) KSNB®
Weird. | shut off my phone, and try to think about where Vivi could possibly be. A loud
rumbling sound disrupted my thoughts. The bus pulled up. | shoved my phone back in my
pocket, and climbed the stairs on the bus. | swung into my seat, momentarilysszhiuhen
+APA RARY QO agAy3a Ay NARIKG FFISNI YSd wiAITKGDP +A QD
Ay® . fS3IKd 128 FyR adA01ed L GK2dAKI® ¢KS RI& 0
anythinghappening around me. On the way home from schbbhd a genius idea. | pulled out
my phone, and quickly sent Vivi a text.
Where r u? | tapped on her contact photo, and looked at her location. A map popped
up. It showed her moving with the same speed and direction as the bus. | looked next to me.
Therewas no Vivi. No light brown braids swinging in the wind. | cautiously touched the air
where she should be sitting. | shivered. My hand instantly turned purple. | felt a hand gripping
my arm.
G! 111111 HHE L aONBFYSR® Ly sdmfintothgdslel £t 2F (K
and looked in my general direction. | clamped my free hand over my mouth. Oops. | thought.
G/t 20SNE 6K GQNBE @€2dz R2AYy3IKE a& FNASYR tSIFENI |
CKFdQa | 322R ljdzSadAazye® 2KIFG !'a L R2AYy3IK L
aml 61 &8 FTNRY (KS y2ySEAaGSYd KFyR 3INIo0ooAy3d YSo
face froze when shstarted to say arm. The bus and all of the cars around them stopped
Y2OAYy3Ad ¢KS gAYR a02LIISR o0f2¢6Ay3s LIBIENDe a0 2 LILIS
g2A0S 6KAALISNBR ySEG G2 YSod L 6KALIWSR Y& KSIR |
GxtAQPAHE AGPA NBLI ASRI OKSSNFdA f 8o

a
G
a

26



GhK® LGQa 2dza i ardh2igt® Oh mdydpsid Wi, §ob Scired Yné so
Y dzOK ® ¢

G{ 2 NNE ®¢ A DA &l ARifdle weikdS ke aghoktf Herdair{sdrehol 2 2 |
got out of her French braids and turned black. It hung wild and knotted down past her hips. Her
whole body was a little see through, and gray. The clothes she was wearing were the same, but
there was no colar

GxrAPX 2KFEG GKS KSO1l KIFLIWLISYySde dieK& 2dzKé L |
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2 days); a small blue mark is on my arm, allowing me to see her; and most importantly, no, she
RAR y20G Re&S KSNJ KIFANJ 6f I O hirtk nod. d1Boaight uhh&opily. K I ¢
She unfroze time, and we rodke bus to my house. | greeted my dog and my parents. My dog
Boots (AKA Bootsy) seemed to sense Vivi. Maybe because she seems to always smell like bacon
Bootsy lied down on her feet.

L GKAY]l R23a OFly aSyasS 3IK2a0acwathee A A 4K
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shivering. | nodded as | closed the door to my room, blocking out Bootsy just as she tried to get
Ay® {KS gKAYSRZ IyR ¥ONR2OESR § KSQR2Z KD ¢ Wdz

abz2®é L 1yStid Ay TNEYU 2F Y& 0221aKStFo
IKz2adeé L a0FyySR (KS alLWAySa 2y (KS akKSt gSa
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nervously.
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| also barely knovker. Vivi nodded. | opened the door for her, and we walked to her house. A
few minutes later, | stood in front of the frontdodr2 wl @Sy Qa K2dzaS® L Ol ¢
doorbell. It played that classic ditpng. The door creaked open. A tall woman witbwder
length curly black hair stood in the doorway.

Gl Stft2Kée¢ {KS £221SR R2¢y G dzaAd® a/ Iy L K
G!' Y A& wl @Sy K2YSKé L aljdzsSHF{SR® { KS OF f f
G2 KFEG Aa AGKE wlk @Sy ayl LIWISR® L o0f Ayl SRD
G!' Yz OFy L GFf{ G2 &2 daKavdd usvn: We foll@vSdrherdo2 dzNJ |
her room on the second floor. The walls were painted purple and black, and in the middle of
the hardwood floor was a circular carpet. Candles stood on her windowsill, and on her white
desk. Next to almost every candle wasagen book about magic or ghosts. Paintings of ravens
hungon the walls.

GXYyAOS NR2YPé L O2YYSYGSRoe LG aSSYSR | £,
this room. With her short black hair with purple tips, and black combat boots with plapés,
wlk @Sy aSSYSR (2 NBlIftte t20S oflF O] FyR LlzNLI !
casually.

GwAIKGI KSNB® 2dz #SS3x +AQPAQa 0SSy (dzNYySR
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aLyG2 | 3AK2a0X @8SIKI L (y26d L flvagktiolerg KSNBE Ay
to Raven, andrgbbed her arm. A blue mark slowly appeared where Vivi touched it.
G! Ko ¢KSNBE aKS Aaoé wlk @Sy alrAR®

Gl 26 RAR @2dz 1y2¢ a4KS 41 a8 || IK2aGKE L a]1SR®

G¢CKSNB ¢l a | Ft2rdAay3a oltt 2F tA3IKG ySEG (2
GKIG AagKadTastsE RaaiKSNBP: {KS NBLXASR® a{23 =+

G, SIFKH 2SS gSNB 62yRSNAY3I gKIG &2dz O2dzf R GSff

launched into a long explanation about ghosts. It included some unimportant stuff, like animal
ghosts, and mipical creature ghosts, and old stuff we already knew, but the important stuff is:
Vivi probably touched something from the ghost world to become a ghost; once she becomes a
Fdzft £ 2y 3IK2ad0z aKSQff FT2NHSO SOSN#uakveyead | 6 2 dzi K
to perform, with very rare specific ingredients, in a very specific place, (the kids section in
2SffSa ¢dzNYySNJ aSY2NAIf [AONIFNEBO® 2Kez L R2y Qi |
G!'yR 6S 2yfte KIFI@S GKNBS RIeda G2 Realafd | ff d¢
GKFG R2yS Ay (62 RIFI@AaAKHE
G,2dz Oy O02NNRBg Yeé 0221 a2 @&2dz OFy NBYSYo0SNJ
and took her book. Soon, we were on our way to my house. Raven came with Vivi and |. She
said it was cause we might need more of herhélglzi L GKAYy]1 aK$S 2dzaid RARYQI
minute of spending time with an almost ghost. While we were walking, Raven asked Vivi
guestion after question, and jotted down the answers in her purple notebook. | stared at it. She
had written Ghosts on the &ject line in her fanciest handwriting. | looked at the cover of the
book she lent us. It had the same cover. Inside were some of her notes on ghosts. | watched as
more words slowly appeared on the page. How is she doing that? | thought.
Gal AA 0P REF dSy ASFI aKS NBIR Y& YAYR® alé&oS &k
FNRY Y& 3aANIYRYIQ&a 0221 ®¢

€Ny

G{2X @2dz dzZASR I &ALIStft (2 Ydoihte toihk Sotelodbkh G A y 3 A Y
AaKS g1 a4 K2f RAY3Id G{K2g dzLJ Ay GKA& y2GS0221K¢ {K
aLGQa + O2LBAYy3 &aLSttod L YIRS +y SEIFOG O2L3k

OKIy3aSa gAGK GKAA 2ySoé {KS LRAYGSR G GKS y2dSs
{2 tA1ST SEIFOGlte&e 6KIG L alAR®E
G{dz2NBEd¢ 2SS I NNAPGSR (i Yeé K2 dgdddwewalkekdJSyY SR GKS
inside. | led us down to the basement.
G{2 GSftf YS Y2NB [062dzi YI3IAOPE +AOBA of dzNIL SR
stairs. Raven told Vivi about her magic while | went upstairs to get us some snacks. When |
came back, Raven hadtswn on the couch, and propped her feet up on the table in front of
it, while Vivi asked her tons of questions. | sat down, and opened the notebook Raven lent us. |
flipped to the page with our ritual in it.
DK2a0G dzyAO2NYy K2NYy akKl @gAay3aa
¢ KS e al@dsighibst tduched from the ghost world
DK2a0G yIFINBKIFIf K2NY akKl@gay3aa
DK2ad oNBIR
| F A NJ ¥ NRgWosti KS | f Y2al
Weirdest ingredients ever. | thought.
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G2 KIGQNB &2dz R2AY3IKE +*+AQBA |a1SR YSo® {KS
peeredovery @ aK2dzf RSN G¢K2aS NS a2YS gSANR Ay3
GKS 3INRBdzyR® ¢2Keé R2 ¢S ySSR 3IK2aid dzyAO2NY K:

G! dzyAO2N¥y Qa YIFIIAO Aa Yzzadte Ay O(GKSANI K21

normal unicorns. Afew ghosizy A O2 N} a K|l @Ay 3a akKz2dZ R 6S 2dzai
Raven explained. She pulled out five mini jars stringed together on a rope. She handed it to me.
| tied it around my neck.
After a few more snacks, explanations, and saying bye to my momwgneon our way.
Raven walked in the lead, followed by Vivi and then me. Raven talked as we walked, explaining
where we were headed.
G2 SQNB 3A2Ay3 G2 GAaAld 2yS 2F Y& NBfIFGABS:
I KFfF K2dzNJ £ F GSNE |G | 62 dzii hoos¥.dtwasgrand, ¢S |
and had lots of windows, but still looked welcoming. A girl stood on the front steps. She had
green eyes, and long blond wavy hair with pink streaks. She looked pretty much like the
opposite of Raven. Freckles dotted her face, mudahVivi.
Gwlk gSy ®¢ {KS &l ARI aG2KIG R2 @2dz ¢l yiKE
G Afedé wl @Sy YIRS | FILOS® a,2dz (y26 L KI
explained our situation to Lily. The way she said it made it sound like the world was burning
down by tomorrow. Which ¢uess was the same intensity as our problem in my mind.
[AfeQa Y2dziK Kdzy3d 2LISyd a2 Ke ¢g2dzZ R &2dz al & |
inside her house in a very similar way Raven did. She led us to her room on the second floor. It
vagueylNS 4 SYof SR wl Sy Qa NRB2Y® ¢KSNB 46+ a | NRdzy
RS41Z FYR I 0SR Ay GKS &alYS aLki a wl @dSyQa:
paintings of lilies, the sheets and blankets on the bed were different colodsthe candles and
books were replaced with origami papers, crystals, and jewelry. In the corner of the room,
pushed in a pile so small it looked like it was hiding, was a bunch of old photos, books, and
LI LISNE® 2 KSYy ¢S gt 1SR imyictiatéySveni t he pNR Sy = wl O
gt 1SR 20SNJ 0KSNBZ FyR NHzYYlF3ISR GKNRdzZAK Ad®
GLO KFra 2 o0Soé wl @Sy aylLIWISRe [Afeé AAIKSRO
floated over to give her a bé mark. She knew the ingredients already, and she knew where all
of them could be found. The hair one was easy. She just grabbed a sharp crystal, and cut off
a2YS 2F +£AQOAQ&a KFANWY {KS KFIYRSR AlG G2 YSZ I
because we had to make the bread dead, and bread was never alive to begin with. Lily
explained all this to us with Raven popping in here and there to add interesting facts. It
sounded a bit like this:
[ Af@ a¢KS oNBd R KIFHa G2 6S RSIHR
wlk @Sy a. BBl RSODRyRAYOS Al s a ySOSNI It ADS
The explanation ended up being really confusing, butweaerstood the important
part. Ghost bread turned out to be really easy, because we could just buy it at the magic
grocery store. There was some name for it, butrinediately forgot it. We quickly ran the
errands, and put the ingredients inside the jars. | put a tiny little checkmark next to the
ingredients in the notebook.
G2S 2yfe ySSR (KS K2NYy akKlIg@gAay3aaodeé L |yy2
Ravendl NBR odzf £t Sia Fd [AfeéY gK2 aK2id KSNI 24y 0o
growled between clenched teeth.
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aLdG o1& Ly '/ /L59b¢dé [Afe& &AFAR®P &, 2dz aKz2dzZ R

GDAGSY 6KIUGKE L Fa{SR® [Afe& aKNHZAISR®

GLOGDARSKI G2 SELXFAY Ay GKS Y2NyAy3Ioé {KS &l AR
KFE@gAy3a + a4t SSLRGSNI G I FNASYRUA K2dzaS> FyR (Kl
GSEGSR +AQAQa Y2Yz G2 GStt KSNI +AkeAThén by 6K YSo

showed Vivi and | her house. It was even grander on the inside than the outside. Chandeliers
hung in almost every room, each one different from the rest like snowflakes. There were a total
of three floors, excluding the basement and theigtand too many bathrooms and bedrooms
to count. Finally, Lily showed us our room for the night. It had a bunk bed in one corner, and
mint green walls. It seemed so simple after the fancy crazy other rooms. | ran over, and flopped
onto the bottom bunk. hormally would go for the top, but | was way too tired to climb up the
ladder.
GL 1y296 *xAGBA OFyQl I OlGdz tt & maré Brbfadabeyo G KS 06 S
S S6AGK I FTNASYR®PE [Af & SELX I AYSRO 609 R&d®ET {(GKSS
4 0SIAAYYAYy3d (2 gt 2dz2iz 6KSYy AQOA Fa{iSRI G2K
Gwlk Sy OFy &t SSLI AYy Y& NR2Y®e [Af& NBLXASRO®
G52 @e2dz 1y2¢6 o6KIFIG @2dz 12dzOKSR (2 06S02YS | 3K
G¢KS LIATL T 20 oexphinedidow ShE hall IkaSd’dosef t iBspect it. A bit
too close, because her nose lightly touched it. A cold breeze had swept through the room, and
+ADOA FSEUG ftA1S KSN) az2dzZ é6Fa o0SAy3a adzO|1 SR 2dzi 27
G{ 2dzy R® ®@NBS O2YYSyiSRo®
GLG o6l adé xAPA alAR® 2SS ald Ay aAiAftSyOS dzyidaift
G211!¢ ¢19 19/Y 5L5 ,h! 5hKHKHé¢ wl @dSyQa @2A0S
a0 dzZLINAIKGP [Af@Qa @2A0S Ft21GSR R26y ySEGO®
Gbh¢l LbDH¢ { KS & ONldooSdndranito herzobri. S8WRpledighti 2 F
glowed through the new cracks in the wall. | opened the door and was greeted by an extremely
strange sight. Lily and Raven stood on opposite sides of a glowing purple glass box, floating in
the air. It shot out ays of purple light that seemed similar to lasers. Inside was a bottle. A
I3t 26Ay3 020GFtSd® L AljdAYyGSR® a2 AGX Aada GKSNB | f
G¢K2aS NS GKS K2NYy akKlIg@gAay3aa FNRBY (GKS 3IK24ad
here, decidedtothroh & Ay OGKF G LIAETS 2F LI LISNBR YR Al fF YRS
GLIQ&a bhe¢ a, Cl!![¢deg [Afe& LINPGSAGSROD
G,Sa A0 Aaodeé whk @Sy | NBAdzZSR® L f221SR | NRdzyR |
activation of the horn shavings. All | saw wergstals, jewelry, and origami papers. | leaned
over, grabbed a purple crystal, and threw it at the box. The box shattered on impact, spraying
glass shards everywhere. They stabbed the walls and sliced my face. | could see figures that
looked like Raven ahLily, running under the table. | closed my eyes and used the notebook
GAOK GKS NRGdzZEE Ay Ad G2 AKASER Y& FLFLOSo {22y>
clothes, a mess. Raven and Lily crawled out from under the table. Both of thengglaggers
at me.
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Gaed NR2Y®PE [Af@& AFAR® &, 2dz NUZAYSR Y& NR2Y®dE

G, 2dz dzZi SR Yeé 0221 F2NJ I aKAStR®déE wl @Sy 3IANRsE

G{2NNER e L t221SR FINRPdzyR GKS NR2Y®d a4l SeX ¢6KS

GwAIKI KSNBH¢E A GA OKA NLISRiskedSRavey, Ry, ¥n8 thall & 2 K |
answered at the same time.
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G/ t20SNJ RSaiNRe@SR Y& 0221®¢ 21 a wk@gSyQa |
overto pick up the horn shavings. It looked like a bottle of grated Parmesan cheese, except for
GKS FFLOG GKFG Ald 3t26SR® L SEFYAYSR GKS o021
SELX 2RAY3 02E® &L (K2dzAK{G hebdtle. Theé horshaargS 8 S 6 S|
clinked together, and glowed blue every time they touched a new shaving.

GL ¢Fa LINBGGe &adaNBE KSé& ¢gSNBzZ o0dzi L 3IdzSa:
F2NH20G 6KSNBE (GKS& 6SNBd¢é wl & 8&ndduinged the canke®s 6 2 G |
AYyaARS 2yS 2F (GKS 2FNAR GKFG Kdzy3d | NRPdzyR Yeé
AKIFgAy3as FyYyR (0KS (GKAY3a 2AGAlYy (2dzOKSR® ¢KS

GCKS LIAff2gdé L O2YyFANNSRO® L &Ia/SS/RM ¢aK IS
yet, and it was midnight. She gave us two toothbrushes and bottles of toothpaste. We
continued on with our regular nighttime routine. Brushing teeth, showering, going to sleep. |
O2ftf I LJASR 2y Yeé& o0200G2Y 0 dzysete tapddk. AfgllAsleap2l I € I |
aft S tA1S GKS RSIR OKFG yAIKGP L &t SLIG az2 |
OFrYS GKNRdzZAK GKS gAYR2¢ YyR GNASR G2 GIF1S Gl
aLIStf 2y Aberemn@edArdm nty etk uRlgsSldook it off.

The next morning, | was shaken out of bed by Raven. She stared down at me with her
hand pulled back, as if she were going to slap me to wake me up.

GhK®d | 2dzOQNB I g1 1 Sdé { KS auwp.dme ReBdo moveffastl i f S
CKSNBEQa | yS¢g aSi 2F Ot23KSa 2y GKS 3INRdz/R
Vivi to get out of the room. I quickly got dressed and ready to move. My sneakers had been
cleaned, and a packed backpack restedlmtbp bunk. Evil. Making me climb for the stuff |
need for the trip. | slung it over my shoulder, and swung out of the room. Lily was waiting for
me by the staircase leading down.

G2S 3J320G1F 3I32d¢ { KS SR YS 2dziaARS>Y gKSNB
waiting. Thg saw us, and started walking fast. We soon caught up to them. Raven and Lily
explained to me why we were in such a hurry. Someone is following us. Trying to steal the
AYINBRASYGAa FTNRY dzad® 2SS 06S3ty G2 223&hawvl O3Sy ¢
GFr1SYy on YAydziSa G2 ¢lt1 GKS RA&dGFIYyOS 06SiGsS:
took us about 10 minutes. Raven or Lily probably cast a spell to make us walk faster. Lily started
whispering to herself. Things like:

GL 1ySe (HISY dz2 dziNR aRISIISNI aK2dz RQOS &l AR
house, and ran inside quickly. The hallways seemed to stretch longer. Every one foot turned
into three. We ran faster. Every one foot turned into five. We ran even faster. The end of the
hallwed G2 wl @Sy Qa NRB2Y ¢gla gAGKAY &aA3IKGI y26d ¢
Raven sighed, and stopped running. She spread her fingers, and held out her hands in front of
her, as if she were telling someone to stop. Her eyes glowed black, antiamed in a weird
double layered voice. The hallway shrank back to normal hallway size, and they ran inside her
room. The candles snuffed out, only to be lit again by Lily. Raven collapsed on the floor.

Gh2Fod ¢KIOG ¢Fa  FTATHEK &f RAG A ySBIRS (KISWNIPE K I (K
looked at her.

G2KIGd R2 ¢S R2 y2Ké L |a]SR® a2 K& RAR g

G2S F2dzyR GKS 3IK2aid yINBKFIE K2NYy aKlF @Ay 3:
2|.
|.
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Gwlk Sy KlFa GKS 3IK2ad dzyAO2NYy K2NY akKl@iay3da K
it. A bottle just like the other one with glowing pink grateldeese looking stuff. | opened
drawers, and checked under the bed, and in her closet. No ghost unicorn horn shavings. The
candles snuffed out again, plunging them into darkness. They were then lit again, but this time,
the fire was blue.

G C 2 dzy R yalléadHtgumphandyipointing at a bottle. | ran over, and picked it up. |
opened the bottle and poured it into one of the jars like Raven did.

G2S ySSR (2 tSIH@gSde¢ [Afe& &FIAR® {KS IyR L LAO
whenitclosed,andl§cSR® L NBLRaAGA2YySR wl gSyQa fS3a az2 L
disappeared. | screamed, and dropped her. | ran to the window, but the window got smaller
FYR &avYFttSNI dzydAf AlG o6FayQi GKSNB yeaY2NBo®

GLQY 32y Yyl GNB G2 32 niek B feAted tavéds the wall, t ¢ + A JA
odzi 320 02dzy OSR o0l O0O1® [Af& 41 f1SR 208SN) (2 wl @Sy
all slammed shut, and turned into rock. | walked over to Raven, and slapped her.

ah2 H¢g { KS 22t 0SR2R4I 1 8 OKEKNENR2YT 2YR &I ARZ «
ISNJ alAy o1 LI € SNJ GKIy dzadzZ €2 FyR &aKS RARYy QG f
asked her anyway.

aLiQa G22 f14GS F2Nlye aLlsStt L O2dzZ R R2dé wl
3S&a0dz2NBR 0 GKS NR2Y>X aeé2dz g2dZA R ySSR | FdzZ f 3N
y2idé L YIe& KIFEZGS ONASR® ! qudeaﬂlmet&timﬂgNMONJ\ SR Y2N
001 {KS 2yfteée KIR dzydAf adzyaSiaioe ¢KSy &aKS g2dzZ R
without my best friend Vivi. Time passed too quickly. The sun was already beginning to set, and
+AQPA RARY QU KI @S VWE&SOIKNVES wit BBYDac N 2¥1LIR0E2 LLISR 4
normal colors, the books turned back into books, the window came back, and the door opened.

We all ran outside.

GxABAS Oly @2dz aG2L) GAYSKeé L |a]1SR K2LISFdA t @&

Gb2d¢ { KS NBLI ASR® Al Ww2NKt RV DYS2 dz DK Sk yidzg adl
RSTAYAGSE e ONASR® wl @Sy yR [Af& gAftft RSye Al A
How will we explain this to Mrs. Songbird? | thought. | went back to my house with Vivi. We
made it there just before the skwent completely dark. My mom was inside doing the laundry.

GhK>X KA [/ f208SNH¢ {KS &l ARZ &KS gl a Ay GKS Yd:
stain. She was cleaning it, scrubbing it, and throwing all sorts of stain remover on it. | watched
as the stair was slowly erased from the pillowcase. My mom wiped her hands, and threw the
pillowcase in the washing machine.

GCKSNE® !'ff R2ySdé {KS &lIARZ KILWLWAf&d {KS
GKSNBE® |, 2dz IANI & ¢ yi me2anvStandiygthere &as oy best fliedd® { S R
Vivi, looking like a human again. Long light brown French braids, freckles, and such a happy
expression, that the room got brighter just by her being there.

Gb2 GKFyladeé +AQDA al ARG AQISIENA. F2YMVE S Ride | 3 2F Sik
fr0SNE 6S aiG22R Ay ¥ NRholse WeTverdibidts drebde@ up s ghodte NJ (2 w
to surprise her. | rang the doorbell. It played that classic-dioigg. The door creaked open. An
elevenyearold girl the samenheight as us with black combat boots and short black hair with
purple tips stood in the doorway.

GENRO]T 2NJ GNBIFGeg oS @S
G/ K22a$8 lyaldkKAy3aovég {KS |
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cautiously lifted off the ghost costume. Vivi hugged Raven, who was obviously surprised at this.
wk @Sy g1 6l NRfé LI GGSR KSNIoFOl® a/ QY2y Ay @

STAB
Written by Vivienne Creedle

Sophia Zachery was 4/kars old. She always enjoyed and loved her family but this story may
change that.

It was Thanksgiving 1972 and Sophie had all her family members come. Everyone had food on
their plate and everyone was happy.

It was gettingla® &2 { 2LIKASQ
Ghl1l @ nighHEE@RNE 2y Sé >

S a{ 2 LKA

a Y2Y oal NBO a
al A a SL) GAIK

2 A
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I AR
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Sophie went upstairs and got ready for bed. Sophie sat on her bed and looked around her
room. She was bored. She could not go to sleep.

She went downstairs to grab an extra slice of pie and was startled when she heard this:

GCKIYy]l €2dz2 al NBEX F2NJ K2adAy3a ¢KIylaaraAgay3a
Grandma Tia.

Sophie put her eato the door.

G2FAGY 6KFEGO YSY2NEBEKE &FAR W2Ky o

GhK 323K3X Aa A0 @¢2NUK GFf1Ay3a | 02dziKé al AR |
G, Saz Ay FILOOG AG AaH I f2y3 GAYS 132 Y& &A:
! KKKH 52y Qi alé& AUHHHé DNIYRLI [/ 2fS AyidSNN
G5FRX @2dz I @S GKIK YOXKARAR MaAKFIHED { KdzZA KX Yy R
G1 SNI yFYS 4614 DOhwDLb! @ {KS 41 a ONMHzStIZI YR
turned sixteen, mama gave us a knife to share so that we could defend ourselves. Back then we

were close and we carved our initials into it togeth&ut something dark took over Georgina.
She was out of control and one day she almost killed me so | had no choice but to turn her into
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the police. There was a trial and she was convicted of attempted murder and hung for her
ONRX YS d¢

Sophie could nobelieve it. She had a MONSTER for a dead aunt! What a family secret!! She
gla a2 Ol dzaK3d dz2J o0& ¢KIG aKSQR 2dzad KSINR GKI G
her closet door.

POP! Something fell from the top of her closet.

It was an old Halleeen costume prop. It was a book that had funny spells that claimed it was

32Ay3 G2 daoNAy3a ol O1¢ RSIFIR FyOSalz2Na®

{2LKAS RARYQUO GKAYy]1l AG 61 & NBFf odzi aKS gl a az
looking candles that said, USE BEFORE BRIBAMDIGDEAD ANCESTORS.

Sophie thought it would be funny to light it and summon someone. So she did!

 FGSNI SOSNRBGOKAY3 ¢l a asSid dzLlJx aKS 2LISYySR GKS Yy
want to summon three times and then say, STAR LIGHT, DARK BIBHION THIS GHOST

WITHOUT A FRIGHT.

{2LKAS gla 060SAy3a ¢gKIFIi aKS (GK2dAKG ¢+ a Fdzyye |y

AN T,

{KS RAR S@SNRUOUKAY3A GKIFIG GKS aArtfte Yrydzaft (2fR
sat in the dark with only the cares lit. Then a big gust of wind blew the lights out. She was in
GKS LIAGOK ofl Ol GeCKIFYyl @2dz 6KAALISNBR || @2A0S

Sophie backed up and slammed her head right into her bed frame. Sophie was knocked out
cold. When she woke up it was light outside.

She got up and started down the stairs but then she froze. Her body was still in place but the
spirit inside her was still moving.

GwS@Sy3aS YSItya RSIGKE yR RSIFGIK YSIya NBR@Sy3aSés
Sophie started moving again and told herself that she was prgtsittl half asleep.

She got up on the bus and road to school. Then Sophie went to her locker. Her friend was
waiting for her.

G1 S8 AANI X oKI(GQa dzZlJKé &l AR tNRARElI I {2LKASQa TN
Gl Séé¢ AaAFAR {2LKASO®

G{2> R2 @2dz GKAY| @20t YOI K I eRANS IV2GKENI AF 4SS
{2LKAS atl YYSR (GKS t201S8SN) 0t2aSRd {KS FTNRI So alL
G! YYYXD 2KFEGKDOD, 2dzQNBE F2Ay 3 (G2 (1Aff &2dz2NJ Y2 YKE
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When she got home, she grabbed the manual and went to burn it in the fireplace. Then she
grabbed anything she thought could be used as a weapon and put it all into a lockbox in the
garageFinally,she threw the key to the lockbox into the fire alongtwihe manual.

Sheducttaped herself to the wall and waited until it got dark.

CKSY | 0f dzZNNE GA&AA2Y | LIISFENBR Ay FTNRYylU 2F K.
G2 K2 INB @2dzKé alAR {2LKAS dzyShaifteo
GDS2NHAYl ® aAad YSKKE

Georgina ran right into Sophbut instead of bouncing back she went through.

Sophie froze again but her body still moved. She ripped herself off the wall. Then she retrieved
the lockbox and went to the fireplace.

Sophie was trapped inside but seeing what Georgina plannedshéd K2 NNA FA SR ® {
forgotten the axe that dad used to chop firewood. She felt so stupid leaving Georgina a
gSIHLRY o6dzi aKS RARY QU dzy RSNEGFYRX DS2NBAYLl
pulled out an old rusty knife.

The knife! It musbe the one that the sisters caved their initials into because | could faintly see
an M and a G.

CKSY {2LKAS adFNILISR glf1Ay3a (2 KSNI LI NByidQa
control. She was right next to her mom but then she unfrozeust § millisecond. Georgina

RARY QU KIFI @S O2yiNRf 2@0SNJ KSNH { 2LIKAS 3INALILI
RNRLILISR (G2 GKS Ft22NE |a aKS AKSR 2yS (GSI NJ

Her mom and dad woke up but saw nothing.K S Yy SEG Y2 NY Ay Jhod&tlley { 2 L
reported her missing. A week later they were charged with her murder despite there being no
body.

A year later, Grandma Tia, visited the graveyard as she did every Thanksgiving. She walked

alongtheA NI @St NRIFR dzyGAf &aKS &ad2LIISR Fd KSNJ RF
on the grave. It no longer said Georgina Morris. It now said Sophie Zachery.
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Puntada en la boca
By Allegra Davis

-

-idea

It was quiet. Too quiet. The darknesssaAzearable, there were blackouts all the time in the
winter in Glastonbury. But the silence. It was haunting, | knewithatr &y Qi 3I2y Sd b2d L
never truly leave my mind, it would forever haunt me. Sarah Marie Scotts.
Butithad fallerdj dzA S 2yt & | F¥S¢ K2dzNB 320 hNI gl a Ad R
it was impossible to tell time down here.
Ages ago, | would have found the silence reassuring, | had been ignorant. But it was bliss. |
could always hear it, its light stepsrass the stone floor of the cave, every now and then it
would let out a horrible screech, trying to get a rise out of me, even a small sound so it could
GNF O1 YS R2gyd {2 FIN L KIFIZS 0SSy FANNY® L KIRYQ
lastnS £ @ | dzy ASNJ I yR GKANBRGO YIRS YS 46SI13> 6SI]1 Syz:
hyS 2NJ (g2 RIFIe&a 32> LQY y2G NBlIfte&e adaNBxX vYe ¥
LIK2yS 2y YS G2 o AY S6AGK® al & oagto&s€ape. Bukll R 0 NP dz3
RARY QUG (GKAY]l |02 SA0F LAY YdzOKe® LG 2yfe 3L @S
. dzi @ 2dz R2Yy QiitiSSIeymelgytaick. AltKelway back to before | lost
everything.

S3
dzii

-

-free time-

It all started because of asm in 2011. A storm called Snowtober. A storm that blew over a
tree. A tree that fell onto a power line.

The backup generator was manually activated, so me and my younger sister Jacklyn, had
gone out of the house to turn it on. Right off the bat setining felt wrong. | wish | had listened
G2 Yeé 3dzid al&oS L ¢g2dz RYyQl 0S Ay (GKA& YSaa AT
we left the house, her curly brown hair bounced off her shoulders. | jogged after her like |
always did.

GWIF OlLf Oy HE SR® G/ 2YS o0l Ol Hé ¢KS GAYR NUZFFf SR Y&
2018z a2 L ¢+a FAYSe® 2KSYy L NBIOKSR GKS 3ISySN
the police or something, but instead | just shrugged it off as Jacklyn beikigria

| pulled the crank on the side of the generator and it vibrated gently, letting off a low
NHzYo f Ay3d &a2dzyRd a! t NAIKG WFEOlfeyH ¢KS LRSNE 2V
NREffSR Yé SeSa yR K2ff SEBRIEL QAT ¥RUS Ox& 222S A
02021 H¢ . NAOSNER lfglea ¢62N]J SR 2y KSNE damMH HH oH
LINSOA2dza 4SO2yR a0UNBUGOK 2dzix 0STF2NB FAyltte &St

| waited. Nothing. My stomach tightenestop being a wuss,told myself. Seconds turned
into minutes of waiting, afirst, | was annoyed, Jacklyn was going to make me wait for her out
Ay GKS O2fR® ¢KSyYy L 320 62NNASR® { KS aKz2dzZ RQDS

GWIF O1feéyHe ad @AIW@Y { RYIENIIKR &0 A aNFQAIS F dzyy e @ W! /)
{/hec{H¢é b2G SOSY KSNI FdzZ t yIYS O2dzZ R YI 1S KSNJ
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My chest tightened and panic started stirring in my throat. Just then | felt sonteone
something, watching me. | turned around quickly and sadnnto the backyard. Relief was
instant.

GWF OlfeéyXéeé L aFARZ L gla FyaNkE G KSNI2F O
G2A0S SOSYyd a¢KIOG glayQid Fdzyyeo L ol a 62 NNR.

W O1feéy RARY QU owad Besand dtoppedshoyt. Her skiniw&sla dead gray
and all there was where her eyes should be were two empty sockets. And her mouth, that was
theworstLJr NI @ LG FfY24a0G o0f SYRSR Ay 6A0K -gie&nS (KA
glow.ltwai & RSIFIR ftAYySTE y2 SY2iA2y 4 Itttz KStR
pierced through the cold air.

ad SeSa ¢gSyid 6ARS IyR Y& @2A0S ¢4l a aidAaA¥Ts
glrayQi Wk Olfeyd 20NBI NRKCA oIV i0ere 28] yVIC: 20&SKD R G2 1
g2NRa 2dzi Y& UGKNRIGZ L 2dzald K2LISR (GKS& 6SNB
It took another step. And then another. | was frozen in place.

Until | heard a scream.

Suddetty | was snapped back to reality. The thing had heard the scream too, its head was
turned just slightly to where the scream had come from. This was my chance. | sprinted the
20KSNJ RANBOGAZ2Y a Flrad Fa L Oz dzychooltrdak L & |
team twice and had never tried out for another sport. Eveiés¥ I a 1> G KS (G KAy 3
caught up with me, all I had to do was blink and it was 10 steps ahead of me. | tried to change
direction, | really did, butitwastoo it L g 2dz RQ@S &t YYSR NRIKI
Jacklyn, the real Jacklyn, who grabbed my arm last second and pulled me away.

| was running again, but this time Jacklyn was by my side, and the thing was simply
walking after us. Not even tryirtg catch us. It was creepy. Though | knew what it was doing, it
was getting us away from the houses, away from safety. Perhaps if | had run back to the house,
or they S A 3 Khougd\Irdght have made it. | might have escaped.

GWF O1fteéyHe L LI YyiGSRI agKlneaKKES RARRYIQGS AK 2
two of us bolted into the woods. Where we would never leave.

_3-

-perused

Even though the thing kept walking, somehow it stayed the same distance from us the
wholerun. | was panting like a dog by the time we stopped. Jacklyn had fallen over and was
breathing just as hard as me. And the fear in her eyes showed that her mind was spinning just
as fast too. What was that thing? Where did it come from? Why was it hese?ditl we
escape it? The questions piled one after another.

G/ 2YS 2ydé L alARX OFiOKAY3I Yé o
J2Ay3Ipég WHOlféy y2RRSR o6dzi L KIFIR (2 K
atherlcouldsed KSNBX ¢l a | &aONFGOK 2y KSNJ IFNY (KI G
was point at it. She pointed at the thing, which was getting closer by the second.

G SGQa 3I2X¢ KSNI g2A0S ¢6la akKl{1Ay3a FyR 0NJ
we ran fa a long time. | know that.

The sky was red and the thing, which we decided toRuatitada en la bocayas still
walking afteruslts3f 2 g Ay 3 Y2dziK o6Syd AyaG2 F+y dAte&e avYi
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cave. A place to hide. The thing didn't haye® so even if it sensed the general place we were,
AG g2dzZ RyQli o6S 6fS G2 4SS GKS OFgSe L ¢gAaK L K
.dzi GKSNB ¢2dz RYQU KI @S 0SSy Sy2daAK GAYS G2
the cave and | pulled my flashlight out of my pocket. ©hthose shark keychains where you
pull on the fin to make a little light bulb intie K I MR @z K (G dzNYy SR 2y ® LG g6l ayQ
but that was all we had.
At first, we were confident that we were safe, we would wait Rumtada en la boce
passus,tBY 6S ¢2dzf R NHzy® C2NJ 2dzNJ f AGSad C2NJ 2dzNJ Fl vV
But asPuntada en la bocgot closer, my confidence wavered. It was close enough to
see it clearly now, but even from a distance you could see its crooked smile. It stared &t us wit
its dead, empty sockets.
a® ai2YlFIOK (AIKGSYSRd 4L (y2¢6adé L al A
G2 KIFIakKég wrHOlfey £221SR dzLJ 4 YSo® {KS KI
reflection in, and a little face painted with so many freckles you could map a consolation in
them.L ¢l ayQd 3I2Ay3 G2 €SGO FyediKAy3a KIFLILISY G2 KSNJ
GLO {y26a 6SQNB KSNB® LG OFry FSSt dza ®é
G{IFI NI KX gKIFIG FINB @&2dz GFf1Ay3 062dziK , 2dzQNB &
My heart pounding, | grabbed her hand and sprinted into the cavekNowing that | would
never come out.

A< ¢

_4-

-slow

For a while, the cave was quiet. With one hand | held up the flashlight, and | kept the other
AYGSNI201SR 6A0GK WFHOlfeyQa KIyR a2 ¢S ¢g2dzZ Ry Qi
of stone, with @casional patches of moss growing. It smelled like dead plants and mud.

L KFR G2 o0A0S Y& (2y3dzS G2 1SSLI FNRY ONEBAYy3AI L
enough to see if she felt the same. But | could guess.

Gl 26 FI N R2S&dIacklynI2KE 2 KA AL

GLX L R2Yy Qi (1y2¢6dé L FRYAGUSREI Y& @2A0S aKz2z2

L &addzyof SR 20SNJ a2YSUKAY3I L O2dzZ RyQi aSSo
GKFG GKS OFr@S OFYS G2 | F2Njl o L 3t yOSR dzyadzN
stared straight ahead at the fork. | swallowé&tyntada en la bochad enered the cave. | could
tell from the soft sound of footsteps on the cadtbne. When Jacklyn tried to step forward |
followed her motion and continued down one path.

The path after the split was much narrower. Me and Jacklyn were forced to walk single
file as we slid through the cave.

The footsteps continued behind us. We came to a few more forks in the cave and the
pathways got smaller and smaller until the two of us were on our knees crawlimaly we
stopped. Jacklyn was out of breath, and the msaof it all had just hit me. | broke down
sobbing. | couldn't stop myself. | tried, | really tried. All Bac&ould do was gently pat my arm.

After a few minutes | sniffled and wiped my nose. We had to keep moving. The sound of
Puntada en la bodotsteps still echoed through the cave. It was still after us. As carefully as
| could | got onto my knees and started crawling again.

Eventually the cave opened up a bit. | shone my light around revealing that the spot was
a huge round cleaning with sih@ointed stalagmite hanging from the ceiling. Many holes in
the walls of the clearingrailed off in different directions with only a few big enough to fit
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through. We decided to set up campuntada en la boceouldn't possibly reach us
overnight. Righ?

G5¢
cpanic

G{2 @SIK® ¢KIFEGUAE AlGDP ¢KAA KFa 6SSy {INIK
| sighedI'm going crazyl thought. I'm talking to a stone wall about the past who knows
how many hours.
Jacklyn was asleep on the floor next to me, | had given her my coat. | shivevad,
freezing in the cave. My teeth chattered and my finger tip had turned a pale shade of blue.
Just then heavy footsteps echoed through the cave. They sounded Blasgda en la
bocahad reached us. | staggered backwards, making a protective dommeacJacklyn with my
hands. | squeezed my eyes shut, waiting for the worst. But it never came.
G! NB &2dz 21 K¢ ¢KS @2A0S a2dzyRSR aiN}y3aSt:
al NDdzaz €221 0 GKAaHE¢
A second pair of steghundered a few feet forward before a second human
a2dzy RAYy3 @2A0S NBLI ASRI g2l Kdbe
L KSaAdlridSR® ¢KSasSX LRGSYdGAlIf LIS2LXS az2d
afraid. Very much afraid. Slowly, | braced myself to see an ugly glsmitgy and opened my
eyes.

| was wrapped in a thick blanket in front of a fireplace. Frostbite still stung onto my
fingertips but it was nice to have some warmth around me. Jacklyn had hardly spoken since we
had left thecave. Neither of us know what happenedRantada en la bocall we know is that
F2N GKS GAYS o0SAy3a 6S 6SNB &l ¥So [Si YS SELY
There were two men who had found us. Marcus and Jeroméitshtl  RA Ry Qi (1 K 7
they were real, | called myself crazy and started crying and stuff. But Jerome had managed to
talk me into coming with him and explained that he and his akhff from high school Marcus
liked to explore old caves and abandoned buildings. They had led us out of the cave and when |
steppedoutside,l was surprised by how blinding the sky was. The sky had been red with the
sunrise, | had told Jerome and Marcuses | lived and they gave me and Jacklyn some water
before taking us home.
Mom had cried for a long time, and | found out we had been missing for almost a
$5SS1® 2S KFR YA&aaSR | ftft26SSys o6dzi L RARYQI
{2YSGAYSAa L KIFIGS yAIKGYFNBa GKFEG LQY ada
AONBI YAy Ay GKS RA&alGFyOS odzi LQY G22 aoOl NBI
Jacklyn crying. She has nightmares too. The event changed useM/gueter. Less bold. We
R2y Qi GF1S aK2NIiOdzia R2¢y (GUKS FffSeglrea |yea"
when we just want to get away from home. | rarely go out at night anymore, never by myself.

2 KSY LQY ¢ A lidel safe2 IYigver told Bekr a¥ anyone ab®uintada en la
bocay2® ¢KIFGQa | &aSONBOG (GKIFIG gAatf 3F2 ALK YS
still see the horrible emotionless expression. The empty sockets. The watery grey flesh. The
glowing. Stitched. Mouth. Of, dzy G F R Sy f I 02O X
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Teddy and Fox and the Costume Mess Up
By Stella Rebecca Dias
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The Misunderstanding
By Evelyn Feige

{2YS2ySXi(i2dzOKSR YS 2y (GKS &aK2dzZ RSNX» LG g1l a
went slow. | wanted to run. | wanted to scream. And most importantly | wanted to find out what
AG ol axXL Aa0GFNISR ALINAYGAYID L NG yIYN&EG] F eSS
alreadyrun across my small cozy Connecticut town. | made it to the Green Cemetery. | heard a
GaONBSOKéd LU osla 2yS 2F GKS 0ANRaA® ¢KS &dzy
my school uniform on. Navy shirt and tskirt. | started walking and walking. Then | dug through

Yé ONR&ao2Re o0l 3Jd ¢KSNBE ¢l a I ONRBRGoYyASDP AaDNBI
G/ NAYy1fST ONAyYy(1ftSe Syl GKS NI LIISNI 2F GKS
breath. Then | heard a rustle. It was an old man coming through the crunchy leaves. He was going
to the creepy old house. | quickly hid in a bush, it was prickly. | heard the door slam. It was so
loud! | got out of the bushes and looked around. | saw bigldy footprints. | could hear him
O2YAYy3aAX L R2@S Ay (2 GKS LINAO(fe& o0dzAK 3L Ay
g2dzf R oSIdG 2dzi 2F Yé OKSaidoe L FStfd KAY NYzad
frail voice. | was so scaretistayed really quiet so he could not see or hear me. He finally left.

G2 KSgHE L gta adAatt Ay GKS 0 diaek §rl | déckiddyolgdty 3 |
2dzi 2F GKS 0dzZAK® F{LIR2AfSNIIfSNIfF &lRliaskithad?2 2R
getting slower or the old man was getting faster! | tried to lose him at a lot of turns. At one point

L ad2LIISR G2 GF1S I OoONBIFGKSNX¢KS 2fR Yly 32
SOSNE SY20A2Yy Ay 2 yr&ped joyrdrelssKun& MémodaR brarg caglldz R
,2dz RNRLIJISR AG Ay G26yHé L alARI a2 KFGKH ¢KI
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by Gabija Greenfeld

GABIJA’S SPOOKY STORY:
“JACKSON’S CREEPY NIGHT”

Written and lllustrated by Gabija Mattea Greenfeld
© 2025
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One cold Halloween night in the town of Glastonbury, CT, Jackson was getting ready to
go trick or treating. He put on his costume, which was a ghost.

He asked his mom: “Can I go trick or treating now?"

His mom said: *Yes, you may, but watch out for the witches castle. | heard that she

would trap you and make you into stew if you go in."

® Jackson did not care what his mom sald, so he went trick or treating. He got lots of

candy. Finally he was at the last stop - the wilches castle, dun dun duuuun.
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Jackson wasn't scared - he went right into the witches castle. The door went -
creeeeeek. .. When he opened the door - he got trapped!

The witch said: "Muha ha ha ha ha. You look tasty, | will make you into a nice stew.”
Jackson was so frightened his heart was pounding. He tried to make a run for it, but the
witch used her magic and he got caught in a net. Just as Jackson thought it would be
the end for him, the door opened, it went ‘creeeeeek!”. Who could it be?..

It was Goldie! It was Jackson's friend Goldie! She came to save Jackson because she
saw him waking into the witches castie. But just as she walked in she gottrapped in a
/\‘ net too! Jackson was scared, but Goldie wasn't - she had a plan. She brought a knife
&» with her. So she used her knife and cut the rope. When she got free, she cut Jackson's
rope too.
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The witch was boiling the water, so she didn't see it at first, but as she tumed around
she saw Jackson and Goldie running away. Goldie said: "Oh no, the witch sees us!
Quick hide!"

So they hid behind the curtain, But Goldie's foot was sticking out and the witch spotted
her. Right at thal moment - the witch heard the timer for the hot water go off and she
turned around and walked off towards the pot.

So Goldie and Jackson used the moment to go to the door to escape and Jackson said
to Goldie: “Than< you for saving me. Would you like to go trick or treating with me next

year?"
Goldie said: "Sure, | would love to!"
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After that Jackson went back home and started balling, He was so upset that he didn't
listen to his mom.

He didn’t think witches were real, so he said to his mom: *I am sorry, | didn't listen to you
and went to the witches castie, | got trapped there, but Goldie came to save me and she
got trapped too. And it's all my fault”

Jackson's mom said: *It's ok. Just next time remember to listen to your mom.”

The End.

Written and lllusirated by Gabija Mattea Greenfeld (7 years old)
October 19, 2025



|1 S 528ayQid . A0ST . dzi L
By:Elaine Guo, age 11

The alarm clock beeped its annoying beeping noises.

! IKKé¢ L 3INRFYSR a L atlrYYSR G(KS ay221 S 06 dz
| closed my eyes slipping into the darkness again.

GLal 0StfSH | 2dzaddBE Yaida avA2yYd aSK22ddkl) SoRIzA 6 f A Yy R & L
the light in,uh ohl thought as | watched the bus pass by our house.

G/ 2YAY3IHE L aK2dziSR o6FO1 Ay FfEFNXY® L &aLISR R;
DIF NI KQa Of 2 i K Syzyes dut odly\fd & [Biét sebiddd befdre/gaingYo get ready.

*kkkk

GDdzSaa @2dzQNX 3J2Ay3 (2 NARS gAGK GKS yS¢g yS,
frustration. The new girl, Seraphina was a strange one, always staring intently at nothing and
muttering strange phrases of the dead. Her skin was paler than a full moon and her hair was as
jet black as the night. She often missed school and when she was there, | swear she makes the
air colder, has she heard of makeup? But seriously, | would loserkyraong our group if |

was caught hanging out witter.

Gaz2Yx y2¢é L 06S3I3ASR aLX SIFasS R2yQd YI1S YS 32
agreewith-me-right-now-or-your-groundeduntil-2 2 dzGNdsinglady, look. | sighed and

agreed, hopefully shewduRYy Qi a Gl f1 (G2 GKS RSFRE Ay FTNRYI
My mom nodded and went over to the neighbors to ask them for a ride. As she came back, |
KSFNR KSNJ YdzGSNJ aL FY a2 y20 KIFI@Ay3 | y2(iKSI
laughter was replaced with fear, of people watching me step out of her car.

G! t NAIKG 1ART 3ASG 2dzi GKSNBZé aAKS &l ARX &dzRl
walked out obediently hoping no one was watching. There was a sleek, expensive looking car
waiting for me Wow who knew weird girl had such great tagtéhought sarcastically. | peeked

into the window about to say thanks but her dad looked like he should be robbing banks, not
driving his kid to school. | swallowed, feeling uncomfortable. | said a quick thanks and hoped he
RARYQUZ fA1S &2 dneplafe But RRrGphifa-wasyWdse. dheth&d dark
OANDE S& dzy RSNJ KSNJ SéSa IyR RARYQl FftAYyOK @K
G! KYZ KSeé¢ L aFAR ONRBAYy3 G2 ad2L) 4KS O2fR T
turned to look at meher cold blue eyes piercing through my thougt®sng who does she think

she is, Wednesday Adams or somethihtgizd shutting off that little voice but it fought

rebelliously. Suddenly the car lurched as her dad took a sharp turn. Toward the Union

cemetay.

*kkkk

G2 KIG FNB @2dz R2AYIKHE L aKNAS|ISR:E FSStAy3a |
time the darkness gaping covering his forehead and eyes,

51



GhK GKA&aKé 1S Aa1SR AY | LRA&a2ySR K2y Sa&f G2yS> |
J2Ay3 (2 &a0K22f dé 1S FTAESR YXI4KIHK 216 23 {iNSEOISBR
moved herel let out a second shriek as we stopped in front of the gates.

G[ AfAdGdzHE { SNI LIKAYl &dzRRSyfteée O ff §&kdePaid KSNJ @2 A
screech answered, | felt my blood pounding as the click clacking began. When the creature

came into view the color from my face drained. The boney worm like creature slithered like a

snake but looked like an abomination of a worm. Seraphirteced this and cocked her head
innocently,

GhKX R2Yy Qi ¢62NNE>X¢ {KS &FAR Ay I 02yS OKAffAy3
what happened next because | heard another demonic screech before | turned away and

sprinted back to my house. $lened to my instincts as the spooky setting eventually gave way

to a more welcoming road. | turned back for a split second, blood pounding in my ears, as | saw

an eerie green glow erupt from the graveyard | ran as fast as a cheetah, my legs aching and my

breath coming out in gasps, but | pushed on until | arrived at my house. | pushed open the door,

locked and barricaded it. | took some time to catch my breath after that, | texted my mom,

Mom! The neighbors took me to a cemetery! | am back @ home and ,dafé can | stay
home?Hoping for a comforting message back my mom texted me this:

hK y2X ¢KS@QNB oF O] X

| texted bacRVait! What do u mean??2After that she sent me a long but informative text,

I suspegtgd it for a while, | met them when | was a kid, rumor is that they are vampires or, A
AZ2YSUKAY3 ¢62NRUX 5AR UKSe KIS az2zysS azNu 2F¥ 46SA
YESI!

h{ tAaGdSy G2 YSI oONRYy3I || o0200tS 2F 2081y alfax
garlic and pepper

What am | doing? Making them a steak?

LQft OFff &2dz2NJ ONRPUKSNI 2 02YS K2YS3

The texts stopped, | listened to her and got out the ingredients crushing some pepper and

mincing the garlic, after that | added it to the salt and closed ithd assumed my mom already

called the school, after | decided to relax and try to forget about my haunting experience, and

gl AG F2NI Yeé ONRUKSNI (2 FINNAGSS Yeé Y2Y Of SI NI & |

*kkkk

A while later Garth arrived, | unblockeldet door and welcomed him like he was my missing
best friend

GhY3a DIFENILOK @2dz KIS y2 ARSI K2g¢ YdzOK L YAaaSR @
me weird and headed toward the kitchen, probably to get some food.

GLAlIOSE ST @2 dzQokkentdlated StahhtRanient KfiSallyfdit sake. Y
THE END
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Agatha's Motel
By Emily Kam

Chapter 1. Mystery motel: Emily's Perspective

It's three o'clock in the morning and I'm still driving. It's beerhsixrs without stopping. We

are all exhausted. And we only passed the border of Connecticut. "We should stop somewhere
where we could just recline our seats or something,” my dad s@kay" my mom agrees and

she switches lanes to exit the freeway. "Turn right” my dad says pointing at the motel sign. We
thought that there would be a bunch of hotels andieat-food place but nope. One tiny motel.

It is three hours past midnight, and itpgch black. | hope this is worth it. Every step a spider
crawls up my back. The second | walk in the motel | know this place is haunted.

The women standing at the desk had long black hair tied in a low bun lamgraleeveddress.

Black and white pict@s caught my attention. Girls sitting on benches, creepy. "Could we get
one room please" my mom says. The woman nods and hands over a key. The key was black and
it had a one it we were the only ones staying at the motel.

| walk directly into room one theoom has distinct smell of rotten cheese and it lacked with
smoke, it was strange that the bed was perfectly made.. the floor was moldy!! Nothing had
stains on it. There was just dirtiness like no one had ever stayed in this room | looked at my
parentsnervously. they looked back at me the same way. | wanted to climb out the window
and scream my guts owiut... there were no windows! "guys" | startYybuhave noticed that we

are the only ones staying here and no one has ever stayed here and there aredows!".

my parents nod they did not look as anxious as | was but they were super scared.

"Let's leave" | say. "Good idea"” my mom says. We walk out of the room and the lady is gone.
We swing the door open and | run straight to the car. "Hurry" | sagytanom who was

fumbling with her purse. "I can't find my keys!" she says. Suddenly the door bangs open.
"Looking for these?" the motel owner says holding the keys in one hand and my mom's phone
in the other. "Give them!" my mom yells back. "I could..." tvener starts. "But I'm not

gunna!" she sounds like a grown up but she did not grow up.

Agatha Cristine! The name of the motel! | recognize that name! | mean not personally but she is
a famous writer but that wouldn't make sense. She died a couple of we@rand she had no

kids. My watch!! | take it out of my backpack and dial rome-one. The police are on the way. |
tell my mom. "Good" my mom says as we duck behind the car. ABudden,an ear splitting

siren goes on "seriously!" Agatha screamsmning into the building. Me and my family hop in

the police car. Pulling away from the motel, | look back pulling away from the building. |
couldn't help but notice the cops storming into the building.

Chapter 2 Secrets of Agatha: Agatha's Perspective

From stealing people's things to locking myself in room 2. Great, right? | see the cops and
firefighters burning down the building. Soon enough they'll find me. Room 2 is special. No one
is allowed in it. People only stay in room one and three. My mothet oli¢his room. One day

she went out to hunt and she told ne IL don't come back, hide your identity." She did come
back nearly dead. | did everything | could but she didn't survive. Agatha Cristine hunted down.
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Her last words were: "hide your identityibw did she know? Sindken, | forced myself to hide

for my mother's sake. If anyone who killed my mother were to come try to find her daughter,
they would get my revenge. | steal everyone's wallets for any evidence. KAPLAM! The door
bangs open. "Hands tphe policeman shouts. | instantly remember the wallet | was holding
from the family. | dumbly put the wallet into my pocket. | am pretty much certain he saw me.
He snatches the wallet and asks "is this yours!?" | shrug my shoulders not wanting to let too
much information out. But that does not seem to work "What do you mean you don't know!!"
he screams almost as loud as the sirens expecting to get whipped | shrugged my shoulders
again. But instead, he says "if you won't explain this to me, explainlietgudge." JudgeWell,

| guess | know one lawyer who could bail me out for free.

My filthy rich sister. My parents got divorced when me and my sister were born. My dad stayed
in the 4-story house with a chandelier and 9 rooms on each floor. Me and my mere forced

to move here. My sister lives in Canada so yea and | don't even have her number. KAPLAM!
Another door shut right on my face. The person with the mother's wallet is driving. | turn my
body to unbuckle myself. Surprisingly, the driver does natrhie | try to open the unlocked

door which would be easy if | was not handcuffed. | turn again and this time the door opens and
this time, the driver turns around but it is too late. | fell out the car, my head and my whole
body screams with pain. Wouldnake it or will I end up like my mom, Agatha
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The Haunted Graveyard (Part |)
By Luming Li

It began just like any other night, but this time it was midnight when an eerie shriek
$21S YIFGS dzldd a2 KIFG ¢l a (GKIGKé betlan$found y RSNS |
KSNBSET G GKS FTNRYy(d R22NX®» G{ K2dz R L 3I2 2dzil
GKFG 2y0S KSNJ LI NByGa G2fR KSNXY abS@OSNI 32 2

Kate thought for a moment. Then she smacked her head andalino @ St f SR da h K¢
LI NByda KFER y28 alFAR (0KIG AT a2YSGKAY3I g1 a

G¢CKA&a Aa RSTFAyAGSte dzNBSyGoé alrAR YIFOGS G;
Fye ONBIlIGdzZNBH: YIFGS atz2gte 2LISYSR (KS R22N®

Suddenly, she seeméd be nowhere near her home. Kate looked around. She had
landed in the graveyard. Suddenly, the ground started to shake. Kate looked up at the moon.
¢tKS Y22y aSSYSR (2 6KAALISNE a2l G§0K 2dzi> (AR

g1 St LIHE aONBIYSR YI{iSo

G52y QBHORSINI) Aa 2y (GKS gl &HEe al

LG ola YIHGSQa FTNASYR CNlylSyaids
student, but also an ordinary boy.

Gl 26 OFy @2dz KStLJ YSKé ONARSR YI i
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G2 KFEiQa GKIFIGKeé !''aiSR YIFHiSo

G! YIFI3IAO RAFY2YR® a& FFOKSNJ YFRS AdG®é 1S
Gl 26Keé | ai{SR YFHiSsE K2 gl a AYGSNBAGSR Ay
dGad FIFIOKSNI A& | a2NOSNBNWPeE a4FAR CNIy{Syai
G2 Add {G2L) 221 Ay 3 CNMyE SWKSEI RMY 2 yRIOA R LVl
GCAYS® LQY 221AYy3 YR Al0Qa 2dzald 3Itl aade
G2KIGd R2 L R2 gA0K A0 GKSYyKé alSR YOSz

GWdza G GKNBg AG gl edé &adz23ISAGSR CNIy{Syai
Kate threw the fake diamond as hard as sbeld. Suddenly, the ground started to
shake much harder than before. After a while, the ground gradually stopped shaking, and a
AKNAEE OFO1tS OFYS FTNRY (GUKS RINJySaa b, 2dz Ol
hdzi FNRY | G2Y06aidz2yS O YS | @Fé&ikéstgny | yR
jumped back in fright.
G2 K2 | NBSKIeiR2 dbekNB @2dz 32Ay 3 (2 R2 (2 dzaKe |
G! yasSN ydzyoSNJ 2ySY Yeé yIYS Aa {(1StSGz2yo
have been challenging people to kill me. With this chainpagybut myself who touches it will
die. Then, everyone whose family members killed by the chain forced me to battle a wizard.
Sadly, I lost the battle and | died. While | was in the Underworld, | found a magical jar that could
transportmetothehumanwcﬂrQCD b2 L Y Ay GKS KdzYly 62 NI |
'S OFO1tSR® YIFGS gla ASHGGAY3T FNHzZGOINI GSRD
Gh2LJAaHE &l AR {1 S22y 6K2 KIR 2dzad y20Ac
GCAYySo L gAftf f {e°[2812 SEu/ESnyIoaLu fOAKIAS, T3 HEA Y
GeKFEGQa AGHE ONRSR (
G2 KFOGKeg YILGS ot a
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Frankenstein took out a notebook and wrote: One of us can use a sparkling jewel to
RAAGNI OO0 {1StSG2ys>s 6KATS (KS 20KS NahdW@Elz2y dzaSa
him.

2 KSy y202Re ¢gla t221Ay3a YOGS INIOGOSR GKS y?2
tweezers or sparkling jewels.

CNIyl1SyadSAy oNRGSY 52yQl ¢g2NNEH LQ@S o6

YFGS ANAYYSR G CNIXyl1SyailiSAayod a, 2dzQNB i

Skele2y G KANI SR FNRdzyR AYy FNRyld 2F GKSY®P a2 KI

A

CN}y18y&aidSay LizZ t SR 2dzi + 2868t G(KIG 61 & &KA
A

&Yl LIWSR dzldd ahkKHé 1S SEOfIAYSR yR aSSYSR FI a0A

GLF @2dz gl yid AlzIé vEtbielyie Shee thdt mabical kilihgeBaind @ 2 dz K |
Aac

G!ff NAIKGPE YdzYot SR {1StSiliz2yd IS KStR Al 2d

GD22R 220®¢ a4lFAR CNIlIylSyaiuSiyo

G2 KSNS R2 L Llzi AGK a! aiSR {1StSiaz2yo

Ghy GKF{G NRabKerstein, poiilidg to SrBck close to Kate

G/ 2YS 6AGK YSI IFyR L gAfft (GStf @2dz Y2NB | 062 d:
glra Glrf1Ay3ds KS aK2@GSR | LI ANI 2F Go6SSTSNB Aydz?
with the tweezers. Shewén (12 {1 St Si2y® al AHé &aKS &arFrAR |yR LM
KFEILIWISYSR® ah2LJaésy (K2dZaAKG YIGSe® ¢KSe KIFIR F2NH2I
L2 6 SN ¢KIy | FdzZ tesx {1StSi2y O2dzZ RyQi Y2@S KAia S
thought for a moment. Maybe the jar, that Skeleton told them about, could transport Skeleton
back to the Underworld. Kate turned to Frankenstein.

G2 KIFHaQa oNRYy3IKE FaiSR CNJ-yléyéué)\ycb

Gl by é2dz 3SG GKFEG 2FNJ FNRY {1StSG2yKE |ailsSR

G{ dzNBEHé¢ al AR CNJI y‘léyaﬁéxycb

{1StSi2y RARYQG &aSSY (2 y20A0S GKSANI LX Iy (2
staring wistfully at the jewel.

G/ Fy @2dz LX SFaS 3IS4 GKFG 21N F2NJ) dzaKé | al1SR

Skeleton, who was too concentrated on that jewel, just held out the jankenstein
gave the jar to Kate.

G{YlIaK Addé KS Ffvyzald &StftSR 2dzio

Kate shattered the jar with a throw as hard as she could at the floor.

{1StSG2y adlFNISR QI yAaKAY3 +a KAa ONARSE dabz?2

Gb2¢3 GKS LINRofSY AaY KR%HIRRY I So ANNR KRY SKE 2 W
@2dzQ@S OoNRdZAKG | LIK2YyS gAGK Dt{ IYyR (62 o0A]1SaHé¢

Frankenstein just smiled.

Gl 26 RAR @2dz oNAy3a ff OGKFG adGddzZFFTKHé¢ &St LISR
the gate. Frankenstein just stood there, as calmasastojeS 1 Qa 3IS0 Y2@0Ay3 (GKSYH
smiling. And the friends took off.
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The Alexa Apocalypse
By Alexandra Mardales

Noelle loved to be on her phone. She loved electronics so much such as television, IPad,
computers, and phones. She never paid attention at school because she only cared about
electronics. She always failed tests and quizzes. She lied to her parenteergdtggood
grades. There was one more thing she had done; she had treated her Alexa devicé/saelhy.

1 £t SEIF RARY QO KSIFNJ KSNJ O2NNBOGte 2NJ LX &SR A
things to Alexa.

One day Alexa had had enough. Noak#ed her to play her favorite song. She asked
! t SEFE LXLFe Yé FlLI@2NARGS az2y3éo £t SEIF RAR VY:
Fl @2 NR (6K Aa32 yiFAHES A KS NBLX ASR o0dzi aKS RARYQU
youwouldh 1S G2 068 GNBIGSRésT 1§ SEI NBLIASR Ay Iy
and turned off the lights. Noelle was home alone, so now she was locked in her own house.
G,2dz gAff NBINBG GNBIFGAYy3a YS GKS adddfyauddzQdS
gAff (GSIOK @2dz I fSaaz2y &2dz gAff ySOSN F2NB:

G22 tL4GS y26T ! fSElI NBLXASR &, 2dz aK2dz R KI &
b2SttST aKAGSNAY3I g AyouKpaeris-andbeleelevety pictufeandy 3 G 2
YSY2NE 2F (KSYés 1 fSElI NBLXASRO®

£t SEF GKSy Lzt t SR 2dzi | O2y GNRBfft SN 6AGK |
O2dzy G SR® dab22222H¢ &ONBIYSR b2StftSed aL (2ftR
presSR GKS NBR odzitd2y® {dzRRSyfez b2SttS ofl O
LKé aKS Fa{SR® G, 2dz NS Ay IyR SyRfSaa @2AR:
GKS SYGANB ¢62NIR GKAA (GAYS | yRAndthdsewereg Af f R
b2SttftSQa FAYylIf 62NRa®

MORALG ¢ w DTHERAS, h | QKETOBETREATEDRTERRIBLEHINGSVILLHAPPENO
YOU!
BUAHAHAHAHAHR!!

Happy Halloween!!
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The zombie in the Connecticut forest
By Nora Martillotti

G ¢ NA Ol 2 NJ KelBekclaiméd. King sizk gatly bars, sweet! It is Halloween night, and
we just finished trick or treating at thé"™house. At midnight, me, Kelly, and our friends Kate
and May, are going to meet in the woods, and sneak into the old abandoned cottageeahte

that inside the cottage, there is big bag of 10,000 pieces of candy from 200 years ago. It was
hard to get Kelly and May to come because they are both 7 years old, and they read a book
about how this cottage was one invaded by zombies, and the zsibil asleep in the cottage,
and could possibly still be hiding there.

It was 11:30pm, and Kelly and | started getting ready. We had to gather our supplies, like
flashlights, knives, and extra bags. The forest is only 5 minutes away.

When we got tahe forest, it was 11:58pm. We were a bit early, but May and Kate got here a

¥FSs aSO2yRa fF0OISN¥» ahl1x a2 K2g¢g R2 ¢S LIy G2 3S
adzlJLJ ASa G2 KSftL) dza 3S0O AyHé L FTYaAsSNBRO

We got to the cottage, and used my idea. The dogoened, and it smelled like old clothes that

KIS ySOSNI 6SSYy 61 aKSR® G966 HE YSEte yR al @
Y2dzi KX YR YIFIGS RAR (KS alryS (G2 aleod a.S ljdASio
candy. Kelly and I loek in the kitchen first. Nothing. Kate and May looked in the family room.

They found a treasure chest. It is ginormous!

28§ £221SR AyaAiARS (KS OKSaid FyR F2dzyR | 1T 2Y0ASH
up. It got out of the chest and chased us vimliwall. BANG! The clumsy zombie bumped into

SFOK ¢glftft Ad ¢Fft]1SR 0ed ahy (GKS O2dzyd 2F GKNBS:
RAAGNI OG0 GKS T2Y0ASHE L &I AR® ADNR2222222YyYVYVYYyS
0KS &KA @S N#EekclaimBd \Ve all rar-béit and back to the street

G¢CKFEG o1 a {h aoOFNR®dé alé &alAR® a2S IINB al¥S y2g

At school the next day, | shared about my Halloween night, and how we got the candy. BEST.
HALLOWEEN. EVER!!
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The Cursed House on Saddlelée Road
Written by Elise Miller

On Saddle Ridge Road, a little street in Glastonbury, there were several houses in which
normal families lived. At the end ofcailde-sacg there were long driveways leading to multiple
K2dzaSad ¢g2 2F (KS RNAGSgle&a SR G2 y2N¥YI{ |
rest was unkept and not fully paved. It led far into the woods, much farther than the other
houses. At the end waan old, large house, a mansion, really. Minnechaug Mansion. It had old,
peeling wallpaper, falling apart floors in places, old furniture abandoned long ago, and dense
woods surrounding it, oddly thicker and more wild than other patches of forest in te. dihe
old house was deserted for decades, until in 2023 or so, renovators bought it from the town
and updated the kitchens, master bedrooms, garage, living rooms, bathrooms, and entryways.
For a reason that was left unexplained to the renovators, thegsthad commanded them not
to do any more. The house was too big for a single family, and so they redid it slightly to house
two separate families, and put it on the market a year or so later. In September of 2025, it was
bought by the Robinson family, atiten the Stevens family a few weeks later. The Stevens,
coincidentally or not, were direct descendants of Reverend Timothy Stevens, the founder of
Glastonbury, and had moved back to their hometown after living in New York City for several
years. The Stews family consisted of a mother, father, aalgvenyearold girl named Chloe,
and the Robinsons were a family of two girlspayearold named Abigail, another eleven year
old named Zara, and their parents. In a few weeks, Zara and Chloe becamesfats. fliihey
live in the Minnechaug Mansion thinking its histeryr at least the part they know abouis
pretty cool and mysterious. The two girls are oblivious to the hidden secrets around the
YIyaAiAz2y 3INRdzyRAX IyR GKS &@eIANAKRGE f dzZNJ Ay 3T I NJ

Part One: Halloween Night

Chloe
It was Halloween, during a full moon, at midnight, and therefore quite spooky. But
GKFiQa K2¢g | Ffft28SSy akKz2dzZ R 06S>X a2 L RARyQi

a closet with no light and creepy nose FNR2Y S@SNE Fy 3t So a[ S YS
aFARZ GUNBAY3 (G2 KARS GKS FSIENIAY Y& @2A0So
2f R 622RSY R22NXY» aGhyS Y2NB YAydziSs FfyY2ad Gl
sleepover with mypest friend Zara. We had just finished trick or treatitwge had dressed up as
ghostdogs- andwere upstairs in my bedroom/attic eating candy. That is, until Zara had her

latest crazy idea for this pointless game. | sighed and tried not to listen toréepy noises.

/I 2YS 2y AlQa (yRAdAIKKI @ .addi QEceseabidakkkRiatRy Q0 A
gl ay Qi WhoSooobdo@omebK | (i & | & y SkitterysltiBrr. BhatyaRadmouse.

Gel 9woQ{ ! ah! {9 Lb | 9wo9theHoérth mousekKhishéek. > | £ { |
opened the door and | scrambled out, still shrieking. Pumpkin, my Irish Setter puppy, who was
snoozing on my bed, woke up and started barking furiously. A small furry object dashed out of

the closet, squeaking. After thealking died down a minute later and Pumpkin went back to

sleep, having tired himself out, | turned around and saw Zara giggling into a lavender silk pillow.

In a moment | was falling over laughing too. We stayed like that for a few minutes, until a
strangecreak ran through the air and made the hair on my neck stand up. | shivered, scared
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RSALIAGS KSFENAY3I (GKAA y2AaS jdzZAdGS 2F0Sy Ay GKS 2
showed no fear, so | decided that there was nothing to be scared of, tiesded to be braver.

G{ K2dzZf R ¢S GSfft alLkR21e ad2NASaKEé L FaiSRZ OGN
a0dzFFZé %I N} &aFARI aAGdAy3 2y Y& O0SRd® a2 SQNB Ay
started sixth grade at Gideon Welles Scho®ih | a2y 6dzNE I FSg ¢SS1a 320

especially now that | had Zara. Our friendship was inevitable; we had both moved into the
aAyySOKIdzA alyaizyQa G2 O2yR2ad L gl & OSNEB INI
sometimes | wishedshewa@rii &2 RINAYy3Id [A]1S y26d Gl 26 | 02dzi
suggested, a grin spreading on her face. | glanced back at my creaky closet door. Being in there

gla 2yS 2F %I NI Qa aft SSLI2OSNI AFYSas gKAOK |fglea
something cazy, which was what Zara definitely had planned, but beneath the cautious layer of

me, | really wanted to be brave and reckless for once. What could go wrong with a simple dare?

Many times after this night, | think of what would happen if | had neveeedjto do
%l N} Qa4 RINB® t SNKI LA GKS &t SSLROSNI ¢g2dA R KI gS 3
snacks, and, you know, sleeping. Maybe life would go on normally in the Minnechaug Mansion,
and | would never meet Fog and Feather or Clara and VivianeflRoi Qi KIF @S YSi w23aS|
Stevens. Maybe | would grow up in that house and move away, and someone else would buy it
and probably never do what | had done. Nothing would go wrong with my life, and | would live
years without ever fully believing in spirits. Biftcourse none of that happened.

G, SIKX adaNBz¢é¢ L aFAR a OKAfft Ia L O2d#A# R | f
GSNNAFTASR® G2 KFG Aa AlGKE | YAaOKAS@2dza INRY &LN
cold, dark fingers of regretreep up my neck. | brushed the feeling off and tried to guess the
dare. Maybe to go downstairs and do something loud and try not to wake up my parents? Or be
trapped in the closet again? Or wake up Pumpkin and hide under the bed as he barks furiously
at who knows what and probably wake everyone up? | glanced around my bedroom/attic as
Zara thought. It was an old room, with creaky floorboards and peelingralely wallpaper that
my parents said they would fix once the renovators got past the mysterious fegy ran into.

My bed was new, though, an awesome canopy bed painted white with pretty lavender curtains

and pillows, and a thick comforter with lavender flowers all over. It and the fluffy beanbag, neat

white desk, fuzzy purple rug and bookshelf filted¢he brim with colorful books looked very

2dzi 2F LI FOS Ay GKS IyOASyid NR2Y® .dzi L RARYQI
course | had Zara, which made it all much better. | never had a true bestie back in the city, just

those sort of fiends that you hang out with at times but never have awesome sleepovers with

or wear duo Halloween costumes with. Not like me and Zara.

GLQ@S 320 AGde %N} alFARY yR L 3dzZ LISRd aLGQ
| thought for a momentl really did have an urge to do something bold and awesome.
Something that Zara and | would remember forever and maybe laugh at in a few years. |
RSTAYAGSE @ NBYSYOSNI gKIFG KFELIISYSRTI o6dzi L R2y Qi
AU02NE O SEHET LOBAZMER OKSSNFdzZ f 83 | f0K2dzaAK L adAff
something reallyreallyONJ T @ K L R AcRugyaky. llutkiy (izard shw right through
YS® G, 2dzZQNBE G SNNATFTASR®PE { KS RARV@ilewitiyplz aKS G2f
I NS @2dz NBFIReéKé¢ L az2FGSySRx 3FfFR GKFG % N¥ 1ySe
thought | was. But nobody could be ready for what was about to happen.

¢
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Zara, now unleashing her crazy brave side since she knew | wgggokaed again.
G2S>¢ AKS AFARX LIdzaAy3a gA0GK | &dzAaLISYyasS GKI
fll dAKSR® 2S¢ &aKS o0S3IlyYy FAFLAYI gAGK | aK2NJ
G2y A3KG FYR €221 F2N) 3IK2aGaodé

Zara

Going out into thevoods on Halloween, at midnight, during a full moon, looking for
IK2atGad LG éFa 2yS 2F Y& oOoONY@Sad RIFENBaxz S@S,
spookiest Halloween dare | could think of. | will admit that | was a little scdtrente was a
chance that there could be bears or something in the wodul#t | wanted to do it. | told
YeasSt¥ GKIFIG AG 61 ayQid o60S0OFdzaS 2F 9YYAS | yR
influence this decision whatsoever. This was a bit of a lie. | remegdhinfully how they had
called me a chicken, a scaredy cat, a baby, whatever would make me do what they said. |
0K2dZaAKG GK2a$S 3IANI A oSNBE Y& FNASYRazZ odzi (K
why | decided to be the brave girlinthisnetvgy ® L 1y S¢ GKFG AT L RAF
| would fall down to the scaredy, shy girl, and that was not who | had decided to be. | hoped
with all of my heart that Chloe would be a real friend, and she really never let that down, but |
wasstily SN2 dza FTNRY Yeé LINBGA2dzaX SELISNASYyOSe L
be the fearless, bold girl in the duSo,l became Zara, who is curious and brave and loves
nothing more than a good dare. | found that | actually loved being thisopeso | stuck with it.
| ignored how it was almost funny how my bravery was completely inspired by fear. | felt
comfortable with Chloe now, and never wanted to lose her. She really was a great friend.

The look on her face, white as a ghost and then dyic&vered by a failed attempt of
O2yFARSY OS> (2fR YS (KIFd L g2dzZ RyQld o6S GKS
Ayi2 GKS ¢g22Ra Ay (GKS RSIR 2F yAIKGD a/ 22fF I
surprised by herbravedy L 1y S¢ GKIFIG GKAA ¢l a& KIFENR F2N K¢
and she sighed with relief and smiled gratefully at me. | smiled back a daredevil smile, trying not
to think that bringing a flashlight could be considered chicken. | needed toujetf that
YAYR&ASUGEX aAyOS /Kf2S glra GKS 2LI1RaA0S 2F (K
bold enough. The thought to back out of this dare entered my mind, and | seriously considered
it for a moment. Would it really be being a scarexdy not to do this?

Yes) thought before the smart side of my brain started thinkiNgu need to do this,
Zarab 2 @2dz R2y Qi3> GKAA& AMydardiedl sid&vrhs wirthidgthed A € £ 3
argument, and | really did want to do this. Maybepimve to myself that | could be this bold,
brave girl that | had learned to love. Maybe to prove to Emmie and Jasmine that | could never
0S UKSANI YAYA2Yy®d aleéoS (2 LINRPYS (G2 [/ Kt2S | yI
fun being reckless and crawith my best friend.

Gl 2¢ INB ¢S 3F2Ay3a (2 aySIkl 2dziKé¢ [ Ki2S |
WhoopsL KIF Ry QiU (K2 deukéS 2Fy §IKT (2dzit B 6h dzNJ LI NBy ( &
but they would not be happy about this dare. And how wowlkl get out, anyway? The doors
GSNBE Iff f201SRZ YR GKSNBE 46SNByQi Fye &SONJ
YIe aSSyo 6! G tSrad y2yS GKIFIG L ({y28 2FX al

~

gltft frad 6SSTK L YSIy>s Al O2dzZ R KI LIISY X0
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l'a L ¢1a GKAYlAy3dI L y20A0SR / Ki2SQa Se&Sa RN
LJdzNLJX S OdzNIF Aya | 3FAyad GKS 2ftR FyYyR @SNE 2dziRI
A1 SR KSNXY GhKHOPD! KKKPD2 St XPEgKKORSOBSPITERI ad:

for me. Lots of people were surprised when | noticed things. Maybe because the brave one

dzadz- t €t & AayQid (GKS AYINILSAGK aé LI NByila alFAR GKI
GKAYy3az YR GKIF{G L QR Ilyproblen was tiatNgot distraltel iviee® i A S ® ¢ K
looking for clues and things. Like now. | found myself examining the ancient wallpaper instead

of whatever Chloe was looking at. | noticed that the little designs looked like flowers and leaves.

Perhaps the old owers of this mansion were gardeners or something? | pondered over the

20KSNJ RSaArdyasr gKAOK ¢gSNB vYzadafte AfftS3IA6ES FFaGS
2O0SNI G tdzYLNAYZ 6K2 gl & LISFOSTdzZ te at SSLAy3a 2y
wallpape had dogs on it. What kinds of dogs were those, anyways? Irish Setters like Pumpkin?

5AR (K2a$8 SEA&lG Ay [/ 2yySOGAOdzi GKIG f2y3 32K L
Chloe continued speaking.

G2Stt> I O2dzLX SARS¥aI A2 FRAZA RN HF el @0z ¢
YS® a2KFGiKEé L alFrARY y24 NBlIffe KIFEgAy3d KSFENR KSN
wooden window sill. She felt the bottom of the rough surface and pulled up on the window.
After a painful creak, the wdow scooted open, and a cold autumn breeze blew onto my face.
G/ 2YS 20SNI KSNBzZ¢ [/ KE2S gKAALISNBRI |fdK2daAK L K
Abby, my little sister, was at her own sleepover with her friend, our parents were all sleeping
two floors down, and all the neighbors were far enough away not to even see Minnechaug
Mansion, let alone hear any sounds from it.

Still, | tiptoed across the agonizingly squeaky floorboards and climbed up the window
sill. I noticed that the window was oddly lom the wall. Chloe waved me towards her,
Of AYOAY3 GKNRdzZAK GKS gAYR263 IyR L LISSNBR KN
RNRB L) FNRY |/ Katl@aSt Quantydektidwa with nothing to climb ewas definitely
not a way to sneak out. B@hloe felt a groove in the wall and pressed it. A thick vine fell from a
RFN] GNBS 1020S>s ySIENIe avYlFOlAy3a YS Ay GKS KSIR
pulling on the vine, revealing that there were large leaves and groowethe perfect places to
climb down on.
GhKHé¢ L 3AFaLISRP G2 Keé Aa (KAA KSNBKE L aiSRo
turned to me. | heard the vine fall to the ground, crunching the leaves below, but one end was
knotted tightly. It was hard to resist swingingwin and yelling nonsense instead of following
GKNRdzZAK gAGK Y@ &adlLl221e& RINB® ab2 ARSIF® . dzi AGQf
more to say, probably about how there was totally a creepy reason for this and how you could
easily fall and brdaa leg and all of the reasons why aleuld not do thisBut instead, Chloe
rested her left foot dressed unwisely in a fuzzy hot pink seok one of the larger groves and
swung on. | was impressed. | knew that it was hard for Chloe to be this bravejas so
grateful that she was doing it for me. But also, she had the daredevil gleam in her eye that told
me deep down, she had always wanted to do something like this.

After Chloe inched down the vine slower than a snail for about five feet, | leapadad
gripped hard to a green snag. It held my weight surprisingly well, not even stretching against
the two elevenyearoldsclimbing down. | ignored my slight instinct to look up, that this was
some trick set by ghosts or something. It was too dark ®agything, anyway. And ghosts?
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What was I, six?! No, not even little Abby would be scared of ghosts! They were about as real
FaxXka F GFf1Ay3 LASOS 2F O2NYH

| climbed the rest of the vine down without fear, and jumped onto the leaves with a
satisfying crack without realizing what | had just done. Whichsmasik out of the house at
midnight and climb down a mysterious vine without even thinKiig sensible sie was coming
0FrO1% o0dzi L aglddSR AG lgre FYyR ¥20dzaSR 2V
8StftSR® / Kfi2S GKALILISR | NP daaRNA K3 SIROF XERE O |
y2i tA1S lye2ySQff y2iGA0SEandjpreteadingtB bokfalSS{ Ay 3
IK2altad® ab2x L KSFENR &a2YSGKAYIHHHHHEéE/ KE2S &
there was always something making a weird noise in this house. But then | heard it, and the
sound was impossible to miss. Fdefss.

| froze. What. WasThat?It was clear, loud footsteps crushing the fallen leaves, the kind
GKFG RSTAYAGSte gl ayQid | OdziS F2NBad ONBI G dz
big tree, but the vine was gone. Not on the ground orckttwisted in a tree branch, just gone.
The footsteps grew louder, and Chloe looked like she was about to scream. It was getting
closer. My finger smashed the button of my flashlight and aimed all around, trying to find
whatever horrible creature was congnl saw a flash of movement in the beam of light and

GNASR y2iG G2 aONBIY Fa L KSFENR Ad NduzadatS (2
G! ! 11T LLLLLL99999999999HHHHHHE &aKS aAaKNRS{SRO®
creatureands g I GSNNATFeAy3ds SPGAf S RSIRfésx o6f22RUF

Gt dzYLJJAYyKE L &alFARY &dzZNLINAASR® ¢KS R23 g1 :
NERRAAK FdzNJ aidlFyRAYy3A 2dzi Ay -6K3 (Rl NJdzYRNB YK £
off inthe middle of her 5 I Y> 2dzad Fa adz2NLINAASR & L gl aao
FA1 SR tdzYLJJAYX (ySStAy3a R246y YR NIFFEAYyI K,
ALINAYGSR (G2 GKS FTNRYy(G 2F GKS K2dzaS yR OFYS
itQa 200 &R K2 @ziRAR KS 02YS Radhekane dowrRTie y 2 |
LJdzLJLIE OS NI | A y f +he fRIAWBWA QtileasB el bis REs gagd he was much too
smart- already having learned half a dozen tricks go down anyways. If #re weren't any
R22NBE 2NJ gAyR2ga 2LISYyX

L aK22]1 YeaStFT 2FF IyR fFdzZAKSRX (GNBAYy3 &3
42 a0FNBRH¢ L alFARX LISGdAYy3a KAaa @St ogSae SI NJ
noticed that something about higfe was urgent and less joyful than usual. | ignored this.
G/ 2YS 2y tS4GQa 32 | fAGGES FINILIKSNEES L &l Al
part of the woods. Chloe followed hesitantly, with a look of uncertainty on her face. Pumpkin
walked beside us, switching between getting his head patted by Chloe and getting his ears
ruffled by me. For a few minutes, all was mostly alright as we ventured into the dark forest.
Then the peaceful eeriness disintegrated.

Chloe stopped short. | turned arod, trying to see, but she was just staring into the
RFNlySaaz LIES a I YIEINAKYFff2gd a2 KIFGKeég L |
thought I- | saw somethingA 1 Q& Y20 KAy 3IZé¢ &aKS alAR FAYLFff@&c
but avoiding wiatever she had seen seemed like a good idea, so we kept walking. Until Chloe
AG2LIISR AFLAYD a2KFEG Aa AGX / KE2Ké L FaiSR:
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flashlight around, | saw it. Not in the beam of yellowy white light, but deep irstiaelows,
glowing a milky white.

A ghost. | was sure of it. The creature dashed around in the shadows, unaware of Chloe
and | as we stood there like deer in front of a zooming car. It almost looked like a dog, the way
it galloped in the leaves, but | wéso far away to see for sure. The smell of candy corn wafted
throughthetrees i K & RARY QO YIS Ftyeé aSyaSo 2Ke g2dzZ R
O2NY K tdzYLJAYyQa SIFNBR LINAO]SR dzZLJs o6dzi KS aidleSR
and-CRUNCHa 0 SLILISR 2y | LI NI AOdz NI &8 ONRALR LAES 27
around, and its dark eyes stared right into me. One solemn noise came from thesddgf a
ghostly howt and then it took off, running deeper into the night.

My mindfumbled to find a reasonable reason for this. Maybe that was a normal dog,
perhaps dressed up fddalloweenas a ghost dog with a glow in the dark sheet. That made
LISNFSOG asSyasSXxeo 9EOSLII F2N) GKS dzyyl (1dzNl} £ &a2dzyRZ
could not possibly come from glow in the dark fabric or paint. It had to be something out of the
ordinary. | stepped in the general direction of the dog, looking around for the glow. The smell of
candy corn drifted into my nose, and | stopped, confused. Mtz it with candy corn in this
forest? Suddenly | saw a flash of light, and something ran straight into me.

L adSLIISR ol Ol AyaluAayoOuroStes 6S0OFdzaS Al RAR
felt like a thick fog was concentrated into a doglgdtepe and blowing onto me with an
impossible forceGhostwas all | could think of as | looked down at the glowing creature below
me, partly transparent and hovering an inch above the ground. There was no reasonable reason
for this. | was looking ataghioi R23® &1 A H | AlttanltakHad? thokght.l R2 3 & St LIS
might as well be seeing talkingcodn!l AH LQY CSIG0KSNH ! NS @&2dz %I N} |
hT O2dz2NES @2dz  NBH 22¢3 @&2dz Idz82a INBE a2 0O22fH L
fA1S I oAfftA2y (GAYSEa GNBAYy3I G2 3ISG é&2dz G2 0O2YS
OFLYS R2¢y &2 SltaateH !'!'YR 2y I ff286SSyH ¢KA& Aa

| looked back at Chloe, who was as pale as this ghost dog thatansedr~eather. She
tookadeepbreathanda ! ! !t Lt Lt b Ll LIl HHHE &AKS AO0ONBSC
Never in a million years did | think we would actuéitig a ghost, let alone one that has been
looking for us! Feather was not at all taken backkys a8 ONBI Y® G2 2¢6H ¢KIF G ¢ a
AONBI YH |, iQKE2 8 K{ @ SASY a7 dzy RO & XxizH o0lSAW SIS | 6 S &2
YFEGGSN gKFG C23 alé&aH ¢KIdQa Yeé 2ftRSNJ aAadSNE o
so secretive and clever, rightARIKG HKE / Kf 2S &aONBIF YSR 3L Ayd al! !l
could tell her throat was getting sore from all the screaming, but it was hard not to. Right then |
was trying to keep a scream from coming out of my mouth. | had about a million questions, but
O 2 dzf ritkyogeiting my mouth in case a shriek escaped. Before this year, | was known for
having a particularly loud scream.

After a few moments of Feather enthusiastically turning her ghostly head from me to
Chloe- probably waiting for us to confirm thatshewa I INBF i aLR I HKAOK L g
-L adzYY2ySR Sy2dzZaK O2dzN} IS G2 &aLISF1P® a2KIFIid L& ¢
NAIKGH |, 2dz R2y Qi GKAyYy]1l 3IK2ad&a FNB NBIFfHé CSIFOGKS
absolutely are! Look atthité { KS G dzN)y SR | NRBdzyR Ay | OANDf ST KS
in the air. Suddenly a huge pile of candy corn fell from nowhere and scattered on the leaves.
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¢CKIG SELXFTAYSR GKS OFyReée O2Ny &avsStto a/22f =
asSaz2YSH L t222@S OFlyRe& O2Nyo 52 @&2dz {y26 6K
2 §OK (GKAAH [221H [221Hé¢ CSIGKSNJ 2dzYLJSR I yR
candy corn accessories. A candy corn themed bow rested on her white drehdhe was

wearing candy corn striped socks and a necklace.

Gb26r L aK2dzZ R LINROolofe& &0GF NI SELX I AYyAy3:
F2N® 28 NBlIffé ySSRSR Iy BELAMNBSKAL y/OK 6 & ZA y
could tellanother shriek was coming. But before anyone could say anything, a horrible sound
twisted in the forest. The trees seemed to freeze and bow down to a mysterious force as |
KSIENR | @2A 05 SNAEKXD YASYX ItiESpefatoNdtnding exactike one
2T (K24S ONBSLR 3IK2al az2dzyR S¥FFSOitaod L ol a
that we were far past that. Feather looked horrified. | looked at her, waiting for a fast
SELX I yFdA2ysS odzi | ff aKS alAR 6l & 2yS (GKAyYy 3«

Before | couldstop myself, | was turning back into fifth grade Zara, the scared little girl
who cried in front of the whole school. The one who always picked truth. The one who always
held sleepovers at her own house. The one that could not audition for the solo inshor
because she was afraid her voice would crack. The one that let herself be pushed around by
Emmie and Jasmine. | ran and ran, not stopping anytime soon, driven by pure fear. Whatever
gl a KIFILWSYAy3d: L ySSRSR (2 f Sdz®@8 002 dziOR YA RY Qa4
started aching, since | had never been much of a runner, but | still ran, the voice ringing in my
ears, urging me to go far away from these woods and never come back agasonBeliow,|
was going deeper into the woods, and Chloe &edther were nowhere to be found. Tears
d0FNISR LINAO1TfAYy3d Ay GKS O2NYySNE 2F Yeé SeSa.
GAYS aAyO0S (KS Y20S> K2NNAROfS OgNBYOKAYy3IA &20:
notice the hole untiltiwas too late. | tripped painfully on a tree root and stumbled forwards,
right into a void that seemed bottomless. My arms and legs twisted desperately, trying to grasp
something, anything, but | plunged straight into the darkness. | screamed helptasshgise
echoing off the hard dirt walls of the hole. The last thing | heard was Chloe screaming my name,
her head appearing at the base of the hole just a second too late, and the darkness ate up
everything, leaving just the feeling of falling to a tbkei unknown.

Chloe
G¥%! w! HE L AONBFYSR Ayid2 (GKS K2fSxZ FtAy3IA)
flriSd {KS g1 a 3J2ySs 2dzad I GSNNAFTASR FIF 0OS A

ONE y243> aAyOS L RAsrgatméd dowi thygface, Bnd iny kilees skuged ¢ S |
shaking. Why did | agree to this? Why did | want to do something brave and cool? Why did | let
the daredevil feeling bring me outside into the forest, completely defenseless against the

poison ivy and bears andexpy holes and | took a deep breath, trying to calm down. This was
y20 GKS GAYS F2NJ I &FFSGe Nrydo 'a L KSIFNR
that | had two options here. | could run back home, come up with some believable smuy a

how Zara fell, my parents would call 911 to save her from whatever fate was at the bottom of
OKFG FgFdad ©G2ARI YR 6S g2dz R ftAPS 2dzNJ f A @S
the brave Chloe and rescue her right here and now. This siiidththrough my head in a split

second, and before | could even weigh the pros and cons sensibly, my feet decided for me. |
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g a adzRRSyte 4G GKS @SNEBE SR3IS 2F GKS K2tSz | OS
courage, and how she would never ftate to save meSo,| took a deep breath and

summoned all of my bravery. And right before the dirt crumbled under my pink socks and

RNRLIJISR YSI L 2dzYLISRI y2i 1y26AYy Hededoda QR S@OSNJ 3
this. For Zara.

-End of Part One

The Person Who Loved Candy
by Miles Moran

Once upn a time, long ago, there was a boy in Glastonbury who loved in candy. But every

single Halloween night, all he got trick or treating was pumpkin seeds. He ate every last

pumpkin seed. Until a pumpkin graw his belly. Until his head turned into a pumpkNow

every single Halloween night, he will jump up in front of you. And then, he will ask you if he can

SIG &2dzNJ OF yRed . dziz AT &2dz R2yQid tSG KAY SId @&

The End
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Creepy Monsters
by Rithui Mula
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Untitled
by Johanna Muro

Once upon a time there was a girl named Johanna. She was walking in Gay City. ltands fall
everybody was wearing jackets. As she went through the woods it got colder and ddeker.
bodystarted to shake. She felt like something was following her. She looked behind her,

nothing was there. She started to hear crying as she got closer to the graves. Her mother

warned her not to go there at night alone. Some people say they saw a littghgst and she

gl a aleéAyadr daz2iKSNI O02YS ol Otleser XS KE&RI NRY & ¢
02YS o6F0O1Z Y2GKSNJI LQY &aOF NBR®¢ . dzi W2KI Yyl
CKSY 2dzi 2F y286KSNBX | fAGGES FANI BKRald 2dz
Y2U0KSNI LQY &aO0FNBR® ! N6 &2dz Y& Y2YK¢

W2KI Yyl aFARZ aL Y y20 @2dz2NJ Y2YDPE W2KI Yyl |
girl.

W2KFEYyyl KSER dzLJ I K232 FYyR aK$S arARX aLa
¢CKS fAGGES AANI &FARY &, Sas>s gKSNB RAR &2dz 3
G, 2d¥& NBNBFG INBIFIG aANBFG INIYRYEFS W2KEyyl Df
W2KIYyyYyl® d2KSNB Aa . NBIFNIKE

GL R2y Qi (y26 6KSNB Yé Y2Y Aazxé albAR GKS f A
IKI @S 6SSy f221Ay3 F2NJ KSNI Yé gK2fS fAFSoPe
Gl &@Bdz SOSNI OKSO1 SR GKS GNIAYyKeé !'a1SR W2KLI Yy
Gb2z¢ alAR GKS tAGGES IANIZ aL Y G22 aoOl NBI
W2KIFEYyyl &aFAR (02 0G0KS tAGGES IANI S G52 &2dz g\
¢KS fAGGES IANI alARX &, SaHé

dhy fStGQa 32 G2anfac&d. GNI Ay aldl A2y dé W2K
tKSe ¢gSyid G2 GKS GNIAYy aidldAz2yo ¢KS& RARYyQI
thei NI Ayd W2KIYyyl &FARX &l 26 Aa AlG LkRaairofsS 0
dzyt Saa GKS GNIAYy KIFagakaZada akKE B8Rkrada 2y AG |
¢CKS fAGGES FANI &l ARZI Saihe@wéd ondhe trafih and $hE littl® gr S & |
saw her mom.

| SNJ Y2Y &l AR (2 (GKS fAGGES TIANIZT GW2KI Yyl &3

. NB I NJ AR (2 W2KI ynyThank yoy fér deturingamy dadgBtér to2 T F |

a
YSs o6dzi &2dz Ydzad 3ISG 2FF 2F GKS GNIAYy y2gHE
.dzi AG sl A (22 tL0S® ¢KS NI AY R22N) Oft 2aSR |
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The Catand The Ghost
& I'YSEAlI hQ/2yy2NE ! 3S T

The black cat was shy but one day hewgrg (G KS 3IK2aid NRB2Y 0SOldzaS KS |
IK2ad alg KAY®d® ¢KS OFdG sFa aoOlFNBRX odzi GKS 3IK2aA

54S 0S FTNASYRaK¢

¢tKS OFG alFAR &, Saodé

¢KS 3IK2ad &alARX d2KIFIO aKz2dzZ R S R2K¢

¢tKS OFd alARI ®IS REYQ@I 2d30BARSabée 60 S

GD22R ARSIF® [/ 2YS 2y ¢

tKSe ¢Syl 2dziaARS® ahlles y2¢ gKIG akKz2dzZz R ¢S R?2
Gwlk OS¢ alFrAR (KS 3IK2ado

G, S ftSiQa 32 vé
And every morning after that they raced, and they loved it.

The Haunted House
& hftABAl hQ/ 2yy2NE !

Once upon a time, there was a girl named Marilyn who lived in a small house with her mother
and father. One sunny day she wenitsideto look for a haunted house. She started in a field, the
garden, then a forest. She saw a house that was crooked. She ran to it. When she gehthere
1Yy201SR 2y (KS R22NX¥» b2 2yS NBLI ASR® ypukh&ar 2
that?26 al NAf &y NIy TFdzNIKSNI Ayid2 (G§KS K 2fuzheSido they
house. The next door in the next room there were vampires. She hated

vampires. She ran. The next door had ghosts. She saw them, and she screamed. She ran past
the vampires, the goblin, and witches and out the door through the woods and back into her
house. In the morning, she went back to the haunted house and knocked on the door. There
stood a white cat.

The End
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Haunted Harold
ByNoelleh Q/ 2y y2NE ! 3S o

CKA&a Aa F aild2NB |062dzi Y& 3ANBIG dzyOftS | I NRER
SCARY. Love, Lisa Mary

Beads of sweat dripped from his forehead. As he blkauale, he took an unusually long look at

the house next to his. It was in shambles from its crooked roof to its bland wood. It had always
spooked Harold. And that time biking past he thought about the mysterious lady who had

moved in. The air was crisp and codhe woman who stepped out of the black Tesla looked
Y2O0KAY3a tA1S GKS ¢62YSyYy ¢gK2 LI aa o6& &2dz 2y (Ol
theirFF 0Sa® {KS KIR gKAGS KIFIANIFYR ¢g2NB5 | 3INI &
along look becausshe was quick to get in the house and never came out. Sometimes he
wondered if she was housebound. Oragmin,he zoned out thinking about her and the house.

After asecondhe shook his head and continued on the way home. When haguie, he

asked

his mom about her.

i

Gaz2YX R2 @2dz 1y2¢ |yelidKAy3d o62dzi G4KS I Re gl
Gttt L 1y29 Aa GKFIG KSNIYFYS Aa adad wdzaAoesé
browniesF 2 NJ @2dz G2 (G11S R26Yy>Z¢é Y286ANJPRES ab2g3

Harold clompedipstairsk y R 221 F f2y3 t221 4 add wdzdoe
The very next day was a Saturday so at 2:00 PM sharp he headed down to her house and
knocked on the door. The door opened and the whitish lady stepped outaHéed her the

brownies, speechless.

GCKFEYyl €2dzZé¢ aKS ¢gKAALISNBRO®

G, 2dzOQNB St 02YSz¢ KS YdzYot SR ol O1 @

G2 Ké R2y QU @&2dz 02YS AyKE

Harold stepped in and, to his surprise, it was beautiful. From the chandelier to the rugs.

G! NB @82dz K2dzaASo62dzyRKé¢ KS |a{SR &dzRRSyf &
Gb2> L 2dzald ySOSNI 02YS 2dzix AGQa G422 ONAIKG:
Then they sat down to afternoon tea, just like every day after that. You can still see the house
standing in Cotton Hollow Preserve.
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The Doom Clip
by Sam Paulo

Vs Py
oeS = Try a block panel to You coud draw a ~revealing its
H CREEPY CO"IC show that someones scary charadier in true horror in the
turned out the fights shadow ot first.
\Create a comic about your greatest fears.
Insects? The dark? Ghosis? Monsters? R plague of

locusts flying into your bedroom and swarming |
all over your face?

Wneres ihe light

switch? Ah_ there

but whats that
Simy sound?

®
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Taken from Make Your Own Comics | Usborne Publishing 2017 | www.usborne.com
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Scary Story
By Mason Pomroy

Oct. 22, 2025

Once upon a time there was a spooky ghost and his name was the night ghost. He only comes

2dz0 G yAIKG YR KS Aa @SNE

aLkrz2i1ed 1S t20S:

eats it so fast that it only takes 1@mnd for it to eat your candy! It hides from people. When
nobody is looking and it is bed time for all the children, the night ghost comes out. One night

GKSY SOSNEB2yS gl a atSSLIAy3:

0KS yAIKG 3IAK2ad

into the kitchen and he steals all the candy in the house. He quickly eats it and the night ghost
accidentally leaves crumbs and wrappers on the ground. And he leaves the house. Everyone

gl 1Sa& dzLJ OFdzaS Ad0Qa Y2NyAy3ao

hAA

2 KSy Sadé&ie o2Re
are so many crumbs and
wrappers on the floor.

Mom is not impressed.

¢etft SN areasz a2
KIgS | f20 (2
¢tKSy 5FR aleax
someone is stealing our
OryRed® [SiQa as$s
OF 6OK (KAA& LISN&
pick up some of the

crumbs ad put itin a

medal trap and they wait

and hide upstairs. Then

they go to bed and they

hope they catch it! When

it is morning, they go

downstairs and they look

at the trap. There is

nothing in the trap but

0KS ONdzyoa F NBX
G¢CKAA ARG/ K2 al ¢
say. Dad agrees. Dad calls
0KS LR2fAOSP® aGc¢K
someone breaking into

our house and stealing

our candy and we tried to

catch him but he just

broke the trap. Can you

help us and let everyone
1y26 Ay Dflaidzy
G, SaHé¢ {2 GKS LJ

Oc»
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KAftf>X gAGK + € NBS RNAGSglIe (GKIG 0f201SR Fyeoz2R
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aLISO] 2FORNINGIF aK 2y SOKSAR) F2 YR{BI2 A MNKISNREKS NI |
YSaae lyR 2dzad GKS greée L tA1S Aded .2214& FyR (28
A0FANR FYR fAGSNBR GKSANI b22N¥®p 2SS KILR NBYGRRSR
g2dd R ySOSNI ff2¢ FyedKAy3a NBY2(Sd ekKxd&zas es ISy G SN
G22 FdzZf 2F araofAy3daaszs GKFG ¢S 02dzZ RyQi KI @S R2dz
RSOARSR G2 SId Ay | USftR NEKEHEK ¥GCKAN2P2HNIXK2HASEY
fAgES Fdzy® L alid 2y GKS Oda2NBb:X AKNBRRAYy3I | SIF
AaSSYSR OFYS Ayl2 OASs sKAES &AKS éltléﬁ R2g6y KSN.
KSNBHé¢ {KS f 221 SRS S INRWA RT2NIRY Y@ RS |

Gl Stf2H¢ {KS alFAR oNRIKGfE (G2 YSo® aL oO6NRdzAKIG
YR OK202ftlGSd¢ {KS gla 6SFNAYy3I | a6SFIGSNI YR |
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All About Halloween
By Christopher Qin
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The Dark Descent
ByEmily Sako

Prologue

It was 1991 and a group of friends were playing a game later when something very bad happened so they
vowed to never play it agaiBothey hid the game so no one would find it but what they did not know was
that the present who was supposed to play forgot to do it.

20 years later

It was a beautiful Halloween night in Connecticut when the moon was full. Kids were

laughing and having fun getting candy. You could smell pumpkins and sweet treats.

You could see unique costumes and colorful decorations in yards.

OWhere Cody?0 said Eve . They have been waiting
finally came trick or treating. T hey were having fun laughing and playing together.

Then they came across the abandoned house. No one knew what happened, all they

knew was that nobody lived there. The house was falling apart and the color was a

muddy brown. There were black broken windows , dead grass and not a single living

thing, not even one flower or strand of life. You could not hear a single cricket, not

a kid's laugh. All you could hear was silence, not even that. Emily told Spenser to go

into the house. 0No waagmily. thenthey al said do.itdooddG@o me! 6 S

it. They were all chantingtodoit. O Nogtoi ng t o happeno,Sotheyt' s god |
finished trick or treating and all went home.

The Enter

Emily woke up still thinking about last night when they went to the abandoned

house so she got out of bed, got ready and went to get her friends and told them

to meet her at the abandoned house. They were all out but Cody once again he was

|l ate but this time he was 047 minuteBveand 34 se

O¥Yu better have a | egi they assaind f.oro Wneiuwmngd |saaied O
"never minddé said Emily. 0So whBecalsebdwayupu want u
all night thinking about last night when we passed the abandoned house. also | got a

sugarrushf rom all the candyo, said EmiliynsaidAnyway, |
Emily. No way they all said Emily was Trying to convince them to go in. She

convinced them but Spencer said I 0m staying out
of course.

Inside the door creek it was gloomy ripped furniture if you could find some

cobwebs, dead bugs, spider dead and alive, not
out and |l ook aroundo said Cody "1 think we shou
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with Cody,"sai d Emi |l y. They agreed they would spr:
feeling

supercalifragilisticexpialidociouso. owhat f
eve. They were all looking. Emily found something she called them over to come look

at it was a g ame called Dark Descent they thought it sounded creepy. she said to

Obring the game with them aiSadthdydezidedtdgeand t h
the game and | eave. When they came out Spen:
They explained to him what i s. They decide to go to Emily's House and figure out

what to do with the game.

The life of The Dark Descent

They are Emilydés house and they are all thi:i
they think should we play it should we not play it.

4 hours later

Ok so we are going to play it, said Emily . oYesdthey all said. So, they opened the

clouds of dust and took the game out of the box. Here are the directions Eve said

obut we don't need themo, she said . 0Yes w¢
andfort h for 15 minutes finally Cody said 00Kk
looking for the pieces. When they found a note it was old it had that yellow antique

color and some rips were on it. It was curved and it was hard to read but it said

beware ofthegame it mi ght . o0lt might be whato Eve s
all said. They got the game all set and started playing. Everything was going well.

They had been playing for 30 minutes in tile Emily land on a space that said ready
ornothereweare.The n suddenly thump bum. Then they
they rushed outside to see what had happened.

The Monster Outburst

They went to | ook outside to see what had h:
owhat the beepo sai d Emi | yerewere oddlsokiag alimaly c at :
flying odd looking people. It was a mess all over town. Ahh said Spencer as a flying

monkey flew right past hi m. People were runi
outside, said Emily. They all went outside to get a closer lo  ok. Eve looked up and

saw a giant purple and black hole that | ook:¢
t hat ? 0EvesTheydall had no idea.
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And to make it 10 timesworse those o0t hingsdé were coming out of
They were looking around Town to see what w as happening. When they were walking

around town one of those things started to run after them. It was like a cheetah

hi ppo dinosaur that flies after Theyfounda chased by
place to hide as so as they thought they were safe that thing came back o6ahd
Eve. They were running for their lives.

They went into the store so much ruckus was happening they heard a woman

screaming 6ahdé they went to go see what happene
t he woman. oOomy dawmghea@rbysthei nmorcsat er 0, the wo
decided to help the women they started to try and jump up and pull the girl down.

How about we try using a grabber to pull her down that did not work either. So

Spencer said o0l am goinghelof o Ame tyu osuma es d ih
am sure," said Spencer. He climbed up the shelf and got the kid. He got the kid and

gave her to her mom. After that they |l eft the s
here, 0 said Cody . oOoOWhat ondtysamowhionkaods &iodyE
we need to find a way to fix this, said Emily
the games for clueso6, said Emily ok the all sai

| told you

They were at Emily's house and started to look for clues but just then some type
zebra came through the wall and they grabbed the game and ran. They went
outside, jumped, ran, hopped and leapt and finally they found a safe place to hide.
They opened the ga me and looked for anything to help. They looked and looked but

did not find anything. OHere are the instructio
them the first time, Eve, 0 said Cody. OWe have
They opened the instruct i ons and read them. OHey guys did vy
things are called descent creatureso said Emily
sai do said Spencer. OHey guys | found something
It said in case a creature from  the game came to life hit the red button on the

back of the game and everything wil/l rest. ol t

instructionso said Cody. OSltetpd bichet i ngdt osai ¢
Spencer. They hit the button and they wait  ed 5 minutes and then went to check

out side. 0Yeso, Eve said. o0They all had di sappe
goneo, said Emily. It was all over. Then Emily
abandoned train station?" Noooooooo!!!! they all said. And the vy all laugh.
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The Block
by Clara SchumanAge 6

One day there lived a liFle boy named Bobby. He had orange spikey hair and blue glasses and he
lived in Connec4cut. Bobby had a block of wood in his room. One day it changed paFerns and
then it came ALIVE. Spooky animals arrived when he was sleeping and when he woke up he saw
GKSY SOSNESKSNNNBSSSSd IS OFffSR setheyYietddad 51 |
the store. Then, he was gone. The wooden block ate him. The end.

t dzZYLJIAY YAYy3IQa 22NBG aeéal
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TheSooky Halloween Haunted House
By DayurSeok

Chapter one

Ga2YH ! YSEAlI &alARX W! dzRNBeé& Aa GFO1ftAYy3d YSHQ¢

She had been tackled by Audrey many times, but she did not like it.

GaAl T L 1y2¢ e&2dz Oy ©0S (AYRSNI (G2 e2dz2NJfAdGES &
She stomped up to her room and buried her facéa pillow (and screamed).

l'a 4KS FStG KSNI FIFOS 3ShidAy3a K2G>x akKS alg¢g || akK?z
any more siblings!

As she looked out the window, she saw the gentle fall breeze shaking the leaves of the little
peach tree in her bekyard, then saw the library she went to every day to study.

G! YSEALFY INB @e2dz af SSLKeé¢ | a{1SR az2yYo

GLQY 3ASGHGAYy3a NBFReHé ' YSEAI &l AR®

She hated to sleep in this noisy city. Cars were always honking, and she had nightmares.

All she wanted was to escape théycand go back to Glastonbury

But that was impossible.

Her parents had settled here and found jobs.

At least tomorrow is Halloween, she thought as she tucked herself into her bed.

But something she did not know was that the house next to the library wasthd.

Chapter two

.hhaH . hhaH ! YSTtAlI @lFlgySR YR &lIARY da2K2Q&a GKSN
GaSH ! dZRNB&x &2dz aAfte 3I322aSHé¢ &aF AR ! dZRNBé o
Gaz2yY alAR 3ISG NBFR& FT2NJ aOK22f H¢

Amelia yawned one more time and put her slippers on.

. NNH LGQa FNBSTAYy3aH LQR 6SGGESNI 6SI N g Ny Of 23K
Sindyads aL t20S 1 Itft26SSys¢é aKS RNB&aaSR dzLJ Ay &1 |
She heard her motvher tryi,ng to put,clotrje§ on Ggorge. She qu,ickly ran dqwnstairs, hpping he[

Y2Y @g2dzf RyQu y2uUA0S KSNX}» .dzit 2F O2dmNsf.S>Z KSNJ az2yY
She helped put the clothes on George.

Finally, when she made the shirt fit on George, she quickly ran downstairs.
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She smelled bacon and eggs.

She ran to the bathroom, washed her hands, and rushed to get the good seat.

Mia asked theirdadlJ2 f A1 Sf &> a2 KSy NB @&2dz 32Ay3 G2 2N
G!a az22y a L Olys K2ySeésé KS [ yasgsSNBR®

G2 KFEd FNB @2dz 32Ay3 (2 o6S FT2NJ GKAA 1IFff26S8S,
Mia was the only sibling Amelia liked.

L GKAY]l LQY 32Ay3 G2 06S LLSNX¥YA2YS DNIFYy3ISNHE
GL 3AdzSaa LQfft 6S | wdzYAzZé akKS alFARI f221Ay3
But she was very excited!

Chapter 3

The reason she was excited was because she and her friends decided they would be characters
from KPOP Demon Hunter. Amelia would be Rumi, Rosellina would be Zoéydseg would
be Mira.

¢tKS® gSNB LA FYyyAy3a G2 KI@S | YAONRBLIK2YS Ay |
¢tKSe8 6SNB Ffaz2 LIXIyyAy3a (2 alreés aYtht 5SY2y
When Amelia arrived, her two best friends, Rosellina andréyy were waiting foher.

G2S 3J20 FYy20KSNJ ANBIFG ARSIFH¢E (GKSe& &aljdzsSIftSR®
G2 KIaKé Fa1SR ' YSEALI®

G2S RSOARSR ¢S gAft OFNNE | NRPdzyR OK2LJAGAO| a
62 KékKég ' YSEAL F&A1SR 3ALAYy®

. SOFdzaS Ay GKS Y2@AS G(GKSe St dreysguéatetditedy®d & K 2 ¢
G, 2dz I3dz2a NB 3IASyAdzaSaHé¢ ! YSEAlFI aK2dziSR®
¢tKS® RAA0dzaaSR A0 Rdz2NAYy3I 020K fdzyOK | yR 3J&Y]
2 KSYy G(GKS TFAylLf ao0OKz22f o0Stf NIYy3as (GkKSe O2dz R\
GwSYSYOSNI Y& K2dzaS Fd Tt¥nnHé ! YSEAL alAR (2
When she arrived at her house, she whined for her mom.

da2YH a2YH az2YH tfSIrasS 3SG vYeé O02ai(dzyrS NBI Rel
I 6N ARHE

After lots of fighting and whining, her mom finally started getting her costume ready.

She put on her cgiume, then went to the bathroom and waited for her braid to be done by her
mom.
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P FGSNI f20a 2F @StftAy3Ir a¢KFEG KdzZNOHaHé yR a{ 2NNE
The only step left was waiting. There was still an hour until her friends came.

Soshe read a book, swung on the swings, wrote in her diary, and took a nap.

When she woke up, it was 5 minutes before 7:00.

So she grabbed her gigantic shopping bag, Ramen stuffie, Chopsticks, and a microphone.

Chapter 4

Ding Dong!

GCAY Ll ff&Hé¢ shekabed b the dixd. KMen shi opened the door, Zoey (Rosellina)
and Mira (Adrey) were standing in the doorway.

G, 2dz 3dz2a t221 a2 OdziSHé¢ ' YSit Al SEOfFAYSRO®
¢ KSYy adzRRSyteéx a2YS2yS &4FARXI d&. hhHE¢

a ! KK dréy, Ametia, and Rosellina shouted.

G ! dzR NB & Hldouted afterf ekeryone calmed down

GLQY GSffAy3a az2YHE

After everyone put down their stuff, Amelia went to her mom.

Gaz2YH ! dzZRNB& &alAR .22H YR &dz2NLINARASR dzaHE
After she finished talking to her mom, Amelia went back tdréy and Rosellina.

Then her Montame and gave Amelia a warning.

GLF @&2dz G4Stf 2y ! dzZRNB& 2NJ I yé 20KSMNEBKE &2KIENJ aA o
whispered/shouted.

After that, when they finally got outside, Amelia said,

{2 KSNB Aa GKS LIILOWRAKMENShIlEtritEor tBeatihgy 3 (2 & LIST f
After three houses, they crossed the street to the house next to the library.

They knocked on the door and waited for an answer.

Chapter 5

When the door swung open, they shouted,

Yt ht 5S8SY2y |1 dzyiSNJ NRPOl aHé

But nobody was thee.
G¢CKA&a Aa 1AYRIeZF ONBSLRZ¢ alAR ! dz
GL | 3ANBSzZ¢ al AR 2

(0p))
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Ldzi 'V YSEALF gl AayQl | FNIAROD

G SGQa 3I2 AYyHé¢ &aKS akKz2dziSRo
GL R2y QO oyl (23¢ déyl YYSNBER w2aStftAyl FyR |
G2Stf>x NB @2dz a0 NBRKé &aKS &alAR Ay I f 2dzRS]

G kb 2 dtémmered Adrey.
GdaaS YSAOGKSNHEé aGF YYSNBR w2aStftAyl o
G ¢ KSy LKA SaidAasithey stepped into the house.

Chapter 6

When they stepped into the house, they heard a faint piano sound. When they went deeper
then someone said

Gh2 H | NB regleatAnielizididiidrey in Unison.

Gb2d® . dzi f 2eflifahad kit samk Kirdl &fgopey 2 a

Then, suddenly, the dark room lit up.

GadzOK 0SGGSNWe alAR ff GKNBS 2F GKSY Ay |y,
But then they saw the piano playing all by Ilfse

Gl YY® ¢I1 G YAIKG 6S | FTROEFEYOSR LALFYy2dé | YST |
Then she spotted the stairs.

G SiQa 32 dzLla Gk ANBRHE ! YSE Al &aK2dziSR SEOAGSRH
They tried very very hard to not make any sound but since the staircase was old and creaky, it
was impossible.

When theyclimbed up, they saw three rooms and a closet.

G StQa aLX Ad dzLJ FyR 32 AydG2 SIFOK NR2YH¢ ! YSH
Gb2dé AK2dziSR nadzRNBE& yR w2aStftAa

GWdza G 1 ARRAYIDE 1 YSEALF aFAR 1 dZAKAYy3ID

When they open the first door, the room was full of gigantic spiders. So théyttse door. In
the second room, there were full of black cats.
They quickly shut that door too because black eaitsbad luck.

In thethird door was a regular room.
When they explored it, nothing weird happened.

When they walked towards the doorandld8 Y SR A G XXd | a1St SG2y 2dzy
them.
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al1 11 ¢ ¢KSea8 Iff aONBlIYSRO®

They went down the creaky stairs passed the old piano and towards the door. When they got,
they were like breathing crazy.

When they went back to trick or treating, th@yomised not to tell anybody, but sometimes
trick them into going into the haunted house.

Monster on Minnechaug Mountain
By Sharon Serignese

The day after Halloween when Sharon woke sl went downstairs because she wanted a
piece of her Halloween candy but all of it was gone. She asked her brothers if they ate her
candy and they didn't eat her candy. They told her that their candy was gone also.

Then Sharon went to her friend Lily'suse, and she told Sharon that her candy was gone too.
Then Sharon and Lily went outside to play. When they were playing Sharon and Lily noticed that
there was a trail of empty candy wrappers.

Sharon and Lily went to investigate on an adventure so tleeydcfind where the candy

wrapper trail led to. When they were following the trail, they noticed that it led into a cave. Lily
said that they should go back to her house and grab some flashlights so then they went to lily's
house but once they got to heolise it was dark so Sharon went home. Before she left, she
asked Lily if she could go to her house the next day and Lily told Sharon that she was busy but
the day after tomorrow she was free.

Sharon went home to eat dinner and went to bed. When she wagka the morning she had
some breakfast and then her mom wanted go shopping. Sharon went with her mom to shop
and on the ride to the supermarket Sharon told her mom all about the adventure her and Lily
went on.

Sharon and her mom were the only customatgshe store. Sharon asked her mom if she could

go to the candy and dessert aisles but when she got to the candy aisle and all the candy was
gone, Sharon was shocked. It made no sense to Sharon because the worker there said that they
were the first custorer today. Then Sharon went to check out the dessert aisle, and nothing

was there. Sharon remembered that yesterday they had ice cream and other treats in their
freezer. Sharon ran to her mom to tell her and her mom told her to tell a worker. Sharon ran to
the worker that was there and told them to follow her to the candy aisle. The worker was
shocked just like Sharon so then she showed the worker the dessert aisle and he said he had to
tell his boss and the police.

114



Once they got home, Sharon checked treeer and every treat in there was gone! It made no
sense because she remembered that they had treats in their freezer. It was lunchtime already
and Sharon asked her mom to make her a ham sandwich for lunch. Sharon ate her lunch and
then played some videgames then went to her soccer practice. Once she got home she went
to bed.

When she woke up, her mom made waffles for breakfast, so Sharon ate some waffles. Then she
called her friend Lily and told her she was going to her house now and Lily saicathfihe:
Sharon walked to Lily's house and once she got there she told Lily what happened at the store.
Then Sharon and Lily went on the walk and brought the flashlights. The trail of candy wrappers
were still there so they followed the wrappers and theyt tp the cave so they turned on their
flashlights and they went in the cave. It had cobwebs and was very scary like a house that you
g2dzf R GNRO] 2NJ GNBFG FaGX odzi GKSYy GKSNB 41 a
Y2NBE OF yRE&HE

N 0 T 7T Thm tERRRSMER Theypointed their flashlights
toward that voice and they saw
monster with an ant head and a
spider body it looked creepy
and it had an even more scary
shadow. Sharon brought her
camera and took a picture of
the candy eating monster.

§licy
C
Sharon and Lily ran tofLie Q a

K2dzaS | yR (KSy G2f
She reported it to the news
station and then Sharon went

home and told her mom that

Lily's mom told the news station

so her mom did not have to.

Sharon went to bed and woke

up and then watched news and

it showed that anonster was

spotted at Minnechaug

Mountain in a cave.
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The Library That Watches
By Lily Shanbaum

Most stories about Halloween are about ghosts and witches. This one happened at Welles
Turner Memorial Library, a building that is long gone reowd for good reason too.

It all started on one Halloween night in a small town called Glastonbury. Thsthel one who

started it all. Her name is Autumn and she is why we tell this story, to warn people not to go

2dzi 2y I Ffft26SSy SIOK &@SINX LF &2dz R2y Qi KSI NJ
come on! The candy thieves are comingand Ilwafft®S L) Y& f22GH¢ L &StfSR
wanted to get to all the houses this year and get as much candy as possible. The leaves

ONHzy OKSR o0SySIOK Y& FSSG Fa L NIYy agA¥fafe KN
dzLJ ! dzidzYy Hé¢ aé EDNASYBRORANAII @FGRNSIF K FyR oNBI (K
KFELIISYSR G2 @e2dzKé¢ L aFAR 221Ay3fteéezr a/2YS 2y L 0
S Oly aySrk] LIkaild GKSY GKSNBX¢ L &4FARX ab2 gl &H
bigtroubSZ L R2y QU gl yd G2 32 G2 2FAf 06SOlIdzaS L 0NEP
jdzA 01t & 32 Ayidz GKS t AONI NEZ aySk{ LIl aid GKS Oy
L aK2id o6F01® aCAYySI 0dzi daaiightéding this Iklbi@Singitén 6 S NBI f
@2dzz¢ 9fATII0SGK &alFAR NBfdzOGlIyGfted a22FK AGQa NB
AYaARS G(G223z¢ L alFARZ al2¢ NB ¢S 3F2Ay3 G2 3IShH A
62YRSNBR a2 St t ifwsris@hiat wil teédhnicalli 3ot bR Bréakidg arfl entering
0SOFdzaS 6S NS y20 oNBFI{Ay3aH wiAi3aKiKé L aFAR® / N
2dza i NHzadesz 2yS 3I322R (A0l YR 6S Oly RSTAyAGSte
remeYo SNE¢ 9tATF6SGUK AFAR bLUff R2 (GKS 1A01X oXHX
G¢KS fAONINEBE RSTAYAGSEE AayQid 61 NYSNI AYyaiARSzZ¢é L
2y GKS 20KSNJ aARSH . dzii AG aWIfHiodS GfKA 10K ARALYSHNBRRR ¢
/I2YS 2@0SNJ KSNBH L F2dzyR | £22aS Lioyicreallydsy (KS ¥
ISGaGAYy3 O2fR AY KSNB YIe&oS LQff |tHoagHt® myselda SONB G |
G221 KHE 9f AT I S20KS NI FGA[RS (Nabzydydkayti G NEB (G2 LINBE Al dz
GKAY1AYy3A:Z FfY2ad tA1S @2dz ¢glyd G2 06S oNBIF{1AYy3I 0
9f AT I0oSGK 3AINRIFIYSR® D22R (K2dAKIX K2 l1yz26a oKI I
lrelJt ASR® ! IKKK L NBINBG 6KFdG L &aFARZé 9f AT o6S{ck
gKFEGQa NBIFftte Ay GKSNBx¢

G2FAGH ¢KS aSOdzZNAGe OF YSNIaH 2SS KFE@S (2 32 y263
G5FNYy AGz [SGUYa 32 Hény headddowhviRadd thed abrupllli sfoppedNdzy Yy Ay 3 &
G2l AGT 9tATIFIOSUKET ¢gKeé Aa (GKS LI ySt FdAdfte 2LISyK
2PSNJ Y& &aKz2dzZ RSN a2S KIFI@gS G2 3SG Ay FyR 2dziz N
daK2dzf RSNJ [y RI KAXKNSB 30 FaayYOS I KAy 3 A Ay Qi NJ\EIK[’]H GL RAT
Ff2ySH wdzy gl é&sx 32 ljdzAOlteHé 9fATIIoSGK aONBI YS
2218 KSNJINEdZYRH [ SGQa 3I2HE L &FARO® Lthat.]y 2 S NJ
YIRS YS 4lyld G2 aONBlIY FyR L O2dAZ R 2yfe K21S 2

and head twisted like a candy cane. Her wings from her fairy costume are still on. Then | ran, |
RARY QU 1y26 o6KIFIG StasS Gagted L Nry & FlLad Fa Y
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When | finally got home my heart was racing. | immediately called the police but by the time
GKSe 320 GKSNB (GKSeé aFAR G¢KSNB Ada y2 o02Re |
GAYS 2dzald T2N Fdzy 1 A RREwbulddd \Bheritiey justwitrieséedltheilR A R
best friend die. | cried, in fact tears streamed down my face. | thougiould have to tell her

parents once they found out she was missirgjso remembered the police officers saying
GCKSNE Aad YWRAR AKIAE YBRIYK L al g KSNI RSIR 2V
disappear right?

Four years later,

There is still no sign of her body, but the last four years the people who went in the library on
Halloween have died of a mysterious iliness and twegre the saw a sad, broken little girl saying
G{2NNEé¢ YR (KSY &a2YSGKAy3 StasS TN Y2NB a
costume with blue and pink wings. Now you know the story, and that if you go out on Halloween
night something else mig be walking, watching, or even whispering by you warning you to go
K2YS> 0SOldzaS @2dzQNB y20 al FSo

The Haunted Walk
By Lily Shelto

LiQa {I 0dzZNRI& I yR L QWoods hebriour foHse i BurallC@nBecticut. dzF F
Suddenly, Fluff starts barking at a squirrel. He tugs on his leash, sending me falling. The last
thing | remember is hitting my head on the ground, then everything goes black.

¢tKS ySEG GKAYy3 B BESAZAYQY 2XI8PVBYyH R2y Qi NB
staring down at me, | almost pass outagdinii Qa4 |y SEGNBYSt & ONBSLR
and a red nosel scream at the top of my lung3.he clown puts a finger to his lips.

G{aaakKod 8RYDKES o6 S8 Y2yaluSNERZI¢é KS GKAALISNEO®
G2 KIGKHKH¢ L atreée t2dzRted a2Stftx Al o1 a yAoS
2y Yeé gl exé L alé KdIdNNASRfe&o

Gb2i a2 Fraidzé GKS ONBSLE Ot2sy SEOfFAYaAOD

It takes me less than two seconds to decide to geand run. | jump to my feet and run as fast

as | can.

G/ 2YS o0l Ol He¢ GKS Oft2¢y akKz2dziao

| turn down hallway after hallway, not knowing where to go. The maze of hallways never ends!
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The clown almost grabs the back of my shirt, but | dive into a room witkhldloe cracked open

just in time. | quickly close the door and lock it, relieved that | got awée clown jiggles the

R22NJ y20602 0UNBAY3I (G2 2LSYy (KS R22NE o6dzi Ad adlea
scream again, debating if | shouldystaut or leave and let the clown catch me. A witch is

staring at me, mixing a bubbly green potio8he adds the contents of a glass bottle to her

LR GA2Yy® L a&aljdzAayd G2 NBFIR GKS fFroSt FyR L 313 6K
Ewwwwwww. | noice a door to the right of me, so | open it and quickly walk through, shutting

and locking the door behind me.

¢KS ySEG GKAy3a L aS8SS Aa FNRAKGSYyAy3IAz: odzi yz2ia G2
| S y2464A0Sa YS IyR atreéa aL @2yid (2 &adzO1 @e2dzNJ o6f 2
Gbie G2RIF&8Hé¢ L SEOfFAY YR RWAK & ANEOYK | @R Jziy § 12N
a long hallway, | hear voices.

G, 2dz 6SG0GSNI NHzy Hé

| look behind me and see the witch, the vampire, and the clown, along with several other scary
creatures.

GhR2HE L GKAY]®

| sprint down the hallway and find the closest unlocked door a few rooms down. | lock it behind
YS +ta FrLad a L Olyd [dO1Afer (KAaIne@®dY R2SayQi
find Fluff and get out of here. Just then, | ee 6AYR26® LT AUQ& dzyfzc“)lé“z L
LQY 2y (GKS FANRG Ff22NX» L OKSO1Z FyR | YAt L.
Y& NRIKG £S3 2dziz GKSYy Yé tSTFiod hyOoS LQY al &

that | wasable to escape.

-

(0p))
~h

| look back at the haunted house, not knowing what it looks like, since | woke up inside of it. |

flinch when | see a black cat looking out one of the windows at Tl house is big and black

and several windows are boarded up. | run otithe yard and down the road towards my

K2dzaS® LQ@S aSSy (KS KldzyiSR K2dzaS 0ST2NBI 0 dzi
house.

Wdza G Fa LQY lo2dzi G2 3IAGS dzLlJ K2LIS 2F FAYRAYy3I Cf
aC[, CCHe

| scoop up tk cute little dog, happy that | have him back in my arms. | head into my house and

put my pajamas on. | climb into bed and Fluff jumps into bed with me. When | look out my

GAYR26> L a6SIFENI GKIG L &aSS (GKS Of :métyinga 3t 26 Ay 3
GKSNBEP® L &aKNHA:X (KAY{Ay3d GKFEG L LINROFofe& AYIFIAAY
GKSYy L &aSS | F2fRSR y23S (dz01 SR AyiG2 cCfdzFFfQa Oz
read what it says.

aLQ[ [ D9¢ ,h} b9-¢ ¢La9HE

Ishudb NE o0dzi>x 60SF2NB L OFly R2 lyeuKAy3d StasSszs LQY
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Untitled
by Julian Smith

Once upon a time there was a house on Main Street. It was haunted and said to be first owned
08 1T2Y0ASad  2dz YAIKO GKAY 1l A Gdughfiihe hdbised dzii

There once was a man named Jeff. Jeff was a little stupid, so he bought a haunted house. When
Jeff walked onto the property it started storming. Jeff wanted a refund, but the scammer who
scammed him ran! Jeff walked into the house. It kabwebs in every corner. Jeff heard a loud
scream. He checked the whole house and nobody was there. Then he heard a door open, and a
Zombie popped out and spooked Jeff! Jeff screamed.

(04
.

¢KS 1T2Y0AS Fa1SR KAY a2 KSNB I Yngkdthadig2 | NB
0dzAf RAy3ade WSTTF | yagSNBRY aé&2dz FNB Ay Dfl a
A4SSYSR alFR® ¢KSy WSTT alARXYX aKSe e2dz f22]

They hugged. Jeff and Bob heard screaming. Theléemtlorseman was outside throwing
FEFYAYI LlzYLN Ayaod ¢KSe KIR (2 GKAY]l ljdzAaOlf e
K2NBSQa FSSidz a2 .20 RAR Al gKAES WSTT 3INI O

Ok, ok, I know that story was nstary, so let me tell you about a story about why the headless
horseman was at that exact house.

Once upon a time, a kid named Alex was born. He grew up rich until his parents died. It was
sad. He got adopted by zombies. He lived at the same house frdiereble is 15 years old

now. He was made fun of because his stepparents were zombies. One day he bonked his head
on metal. He was in the hospital for a year. Then they super glued a pumpkin to his neck. He
wanted revenge so in his backpack he kept adighnd pumpkins. His horse was his service
animal. Then every year on Halloween, he gets revenge on anyone near his old house.

Okay well I got to get to lunch so catch you later, bye.
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The Haunting of Barnes & Noble
By Harper Stickles

By Harper Strceics
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The Ghost irthe Library
By Ishan Sundar
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Untitled
By Emma Tang

G/ NHzy OKXZ ONHzy OKXZ ONMXzy OK¢é¢ Aa (GKS az2dzyR T NJ
were walking to schoolThey were Rose, Stella, Violet, Jesse and me, the narrator Emma. The
date wasOctober 30, 2019.

¢wlk OS @&l G2 (GKS LIRtSHé &alAR zA2fSio

GCKFEGQa y20 FLFIANEE: &SftftSR wz2aSo

G, SFKXZ 22dz2QNBF GKS FlradaSadazée {aSttl IR
A

GhK 22dQft 68 FTAyS {GSttl o _ 2dQNB (K
Jesse.

Gl SeHE w2adSermmd R ONRaaiAy3d K

Qx

RSR
NR

[e=N

| laughed with Stella and Jesse, and then something caught my eye. It looked like a
IJK2ald>X o0dzi Whén it Sedvaae IBoKiyiiit rah Hitd a tree and then into a bustot
a2 Ol dzaAKG dzLJ AY Yeé (K2dZaAKWSakPRAGRIEZEGD GL 2%1S6 21
grAGAYIHE ¢KIFIGQa oKSYy L alFAR al Seé gl AlG dzZLJHE
[ dzO1Af& L Ny G2 GKS FtF3 LRtS NAIKIG 06S7T:
said exhausted.

g1 KF @2dz 324G +ty SEGNIY KSIFIR &d4dFNI FyR 9Y

G1 YYHé w2aS Ydzyoft SR F'yR t221SR gl e&o

As we entered the school we saw all the eyes on us. We all handled it very well, because
we are the most popular girls in the school. As | saw all the eyes on us it reminded me of the

ghost thing | saw staring at meidng our walk to school. | just had to tell theri.]| S& I dz& & dc
was cut off by Monica.

G[ 221 YK2 aK2gSR dzLlJx¢ az2yAl0l &l AR®

We hated Monica{ KS 61 & NMXzZRS IyR 6S RARYy QG KI @S |
ale ayz2¢é¢ G2 KSNI gdgroap Evgr3incd then 8h$ hateltl usIShe2e¥en Ratteddl)
KSN) 26y ONBg aahbL/!Qf{f v!99b .99{ d¢ ¢KS& gSI

Gh¥ O2dzNBS 6S KFIR (2 aK2g¢g dzlJd LGQa aOK22Hf
asked Monica.

az2yAOl NBILIWMSRITANNISGE L OFff KSNI bSNRe& I YR
down and her curly, long dark brown hair covered her faderdy looked shy and had leaves
stuck in her hair.

GhK 21® 2Stfs gSt02YS dzYYxX bSNReZ&@andA2f Si
back to our group.

G2 KIG FNB &2dz ¢SIFENAY3I F2NI I Ffft26SSyKeée L |
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G{! a9 ¢ surprised. AsRve de2e walking to class, | remembered the ghost again
0dzi L RARYQG gyl (2 oNAYy3I Ad dzLJ FyR GNASR (2 7

School ended and the five of us met up in the front by the flagpole. In the distance, | saw
Monica walk off the school grounds and into the woods that were next to our school. Ahead of
her was the same ghost that | had seen earlier in the day.

G52 @2dz Idz2a aSS GKFGK az2yAOlOl A& F2tft2gAay3a i
GSftt @2dz FfftX¢é L &l AR

dhabDz2 fSGQa FT2fftz2¢g (223x¢ +A2fS0 aFrAR ¢gA0K IR

So we follow Monica down a path and into the woods that no one ever talks

aboutt WSaaS alARXY aDdz2a> RAR &2dz {y2¢ | @&2dzy3 o628
ol O1 2dzi PEISRSAV{ 2dzBX@NI O1a YR 3+ @GS wSaasS || 22
g2dzZ R 1y2¢6 GKIFIG a2dzyR FTNRY Iy@gKSNE® ¢KIFIGQa azy

sprinted down the woody path until we get to an abandoned house.

The screaming suddenly stogd as we stood outside the house, analyzing it. It suddenly
got colder and windier. You could hear the house creaking every time the wind Blssv.
windows were all boarded up so no sunlight could peek through. There were missing
floorboards on the fronporch. There was even a wind chime hanging from the front porch that
seemed like it was whispering an eerie tune.

G2 K2FY GKAA A& aOFNB>X¢ +A2fSd alFAR®
L aFARX a/2YS 2y ¢S KI@S (2 32 Ayo {2YSGKAY3
{GStEftl alFrARI dWN¥YRXeégKI G AT A0Qa |

daasS alARX 28 akKz2dzZ R 32 Ay (G23SGKSNI Fa 3
GCAYSHéE w2aS Ydzyof SR

G{2 e2dzz WSaasSs w2aS> IyR xA2fSi aKz2dZ R OKSO
R2gyaildl ANA 21Ké L &l ARO®

dh1é¢ (GKS@& alAR®

After five minutes someone screamed and we ugstairs to see Jesse and Rose with a
AYAN] 2y GKSANI ¥+ OS aD2GOKI ¢ &AFAR WSaasSo 2KAfS
funny that was, suddenly something tapped Rose on the shoulder and pulled her backwards.

Gw2aS> bhHE {GSIKSI MIONDB2 WSRYWS ¢ KSHfwaEs S |
[ SIFKE 2yS az2yAO0l Q& vdzSSy . SSa Lz ftAy3d wz2a o

G{SSya tA1S @2dz R2 ySSR dza>X IyR 6KSNBEQa azy

wn
o Q

S
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G2S R2y QU 1y26d 2S KSIFENR KSN aOnNmghtyos y3 |
GSNBE LINI y{iAy3 dzaé L &l ARO®

Gb2> ¢S al g @&2dz gl t1Ay3a Ayildz2z GKS g22Ra I\
G2FAG SKSNBQA LashyskeO hgail. K 2 dz3 KK £
GL R2y QO (1y26d {KS 2dz&ad RAAl LIISIF NEBR®PE =+ A
G2Sff YIedoS aKS ARyl 6833a0KIP] KKSw&kRazaSIES | |
continue searching the house, looking for Monica. It seemed like forever and we had to go
home because it was getting too late.

Ghl1x t£SGQa YSSO dzll G42Y2NNRg Y
az2zyAOl akK2ga dzZJd |, 2dz KSIFNJ dKI G a
shouted so that Monica could hear our plan too.

¢KS ySEG RI& L Nry G2 GKS Ff+3 LRtS §KSNJ
a1 SR a!ye fdzO]Kée

Leahrepliedd { KS RARY Q0 LA O] dzLJ KSNJ LIK2yS FyR L
0§ KSNBEodé

[ Afl FTRRSRX ahil GKSy fSidQa 32 ol 01 G2 (K
AYyKE 28 | ff NIFAASR 2dz2NJ K YyRaO®

So after school we all walked into the woods and to tharadoned house. There were
construction trucks parked outside and they were tearing down the ho\ge.asked one of
the construction workers what was going on and he said they were tearing down the house
0SOlIdzaS AG ol a 2t R | yitRid you dhéck iysde? OWfridht iighf be |
AYyaARSHE

2SS OKSOISR FLyR GKSNBQa y20KAy3Izé GKS O2)

As we walked through the woods back to school, we kept thinking about where Monica
O2dzZ R KI @S 3I2ySd ¢ KSyYy follot N&dy intd the\wRals?Emra, ¢ | A U
GKIG 3IKz2ad ¢S argod LG t221SR tA1S GKS ySg 3,

G2 KIGK 2K2Q& bSNReéK !'yR ¢gKIG ySg IFANI K 2
2yte Klhy3a 2dz2i gAGK dzad 2SS KI @S ySOSNI YSG b

+A2t S0 NBLEASRE 42FAG L NBYSYOSNI 6KFid bS
KI ANXE

. ST2NB +£A2fS0G O2dzZ R aleée lyedkKAy3a St.asS [ Sl
was dark but the person or thing | pulled Rose away from had long, cuvlyNi4 €
¢KSY L alFAR a2 SANRX (GKS 3IK2aid dGdKAy3a L {SI
KIANpoODE
CKFGQa ¢6KSYy SOSNRIKAY3I Ot AOTSR F2NJ It 2
GK2SOSN) (1221 a2yAl0lF KFER (2 06S bSNReéXXX
>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>TO BE CONTINUED>>>>>>>>5>>>>>>>>
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Mini Meg
By Sasha Vivek

A girl stares out the window of a bus.  The bus lurches to a stop. The music on the
radio drifts away as the bus pulls into the parking lot of Timber Middle S chool.

The animal watches her get off, with hungry eyes. It has not eaten for a while. The
girl suddenly sees the animal. It ducks under the leaves, hoping not to be seen. Waiting for
a perfect moment to replenish its hunger.

AfnAnd after that, we painted our nails and we
Ice Cream to have the most delicious ice cream ever!!! Like
sooo good! o AMeg are you even | istening?!o

AfYes Annette, | 6&m |istening.o | insist. My f
Annette continues to drone on about her day ov er at her new
friend Brooklynés house.

AAnd guess what?0 she asks. Il start to ask
Annette keeps going. fAShe invited me to go to Sce
her! | asked if you could come with me, but she said no.

Sor r y .lknow Annette didn't even try. Anne tte waits for my
reacti on, but | refuse to give her one Il &m not
how sad and embarrassed | am. Webre both quiet,
out the window. AJust so you know, | said yes. 0
guietly. Wedre silent for the rest of the bus ri
the bus alone.
The animal is awakened from its nap by a screeching sound. It opens one eye, or at

least what's left of it. Buses are pulling into the parking lot of Timber Middle. But no one

notices the motionless body of the animal.

0Good, Goaondi,ma It hseays to itself. |t couldn'"t w

Annette does not talk to me for any of the classes we have together. Even for science,

during which we are partners. She only talks to Brooklyn and everyone else. She forgets all

about me. This mightbe one of my | oneliest days ever. I canot
Kids are getting on the bus. After the animal sees the girl get on, it knows that it is

time. Once the animal sees the girl walk on the bus, it recedes back into a patch of woods.

It travels the familiar path it traveled last century. It follows the hundre d year old

footprints it had left behind one hundred years ago. Finally, it reaches a tiny cabin in the

woods. The animal does not need to open the door, as there isn't one. The cabin is

rundown, with a broken roof, and leaky pipes. But also has good nooks and crannies and

piles of leaves to hide things. The animal walks over to the kitchen. Sitting there, just as it

had a hundred years ago is a doll. Only now it looks different. It has straight black hair,

brown shiny eyes, and rosy cheeks. Just liketheg i r1 . OPurrfectdé the ani mal t

|l i ke her! o6 It excl ai ms.
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|l 6m getting on the bus, and | can swear | he
weird, since I'm last in the line to get on the school bus. | turn around, to see nothing but Timber
Mi ddl e School. Since nothing is there, I shrug i
that something is watching me.lot Wwbh-getrdld mendsieting | s e
in the grass. No, walit, it's a doll! | squint to get a better look. It looks exactly like me! Straight
black hair, shiny brown eyes, and rosy cheeks. There's only two differences between us, her
height and her expression. Her shiny brown eyes look sad, almost as if she were about to cry
any moment now. Her smile is faintish, and depressed.

Before | have a chance to look at her again, the bus pulls away from the parking lot.

Away from Mini Meg. Yes, that's what |61 cal l

0ltds working. The gi r whatwahe wilsstop dt mothidggdget no ma
it. Heck, she even named it!dé The animal says o
It is very excited to see what it will do to her.

The next day, | have a plan. | will walk to school! The school is pretty close to my house,
so my parents should let me walk. | go up to my parents in the morning, and after much
convincing, my plan is able to be put into action. | pull on my Converse, rather than Uggs
because you definitely do not want to walk to school in cozy, cute shoes. | walk out of Lennox
Drive and into Timber Lane. Then, | see her. She looks exactly like me! Today, she is wearing
the same outfit as me. A comfy bow sweater with baggy jeans. She even has mini Converse!

Somehow, I do not find this kisetup.&Shegreets mM&/withee al i k
warm, comforting smile.
I stuff her in my backpack. I know that's ve

The animal watches the girl pick up the doll. It smiles a crooked smile. The animal is
hungry. Suddenly, the bus pulls up. The girl quickly runs away into the building before the
bus reaches. The bus driver pulls into the parking lot, not paying any attention to the
animal.

The animal wakes up next afternoon, and decides its time. The girl has had time to
bond with the doll. Yes, yes, she has been talking to it, comforting it, telling it that
they're alike. The animal is so excited.

Mini Meg is telling me to go to the forest constantly. She says that our friendship will
have to end wilfbedauselshenisatgreat femd, &nd | don't want our friendship to
end.
Next thing | Kknow, Il &m standing outside a ca
cabin is ajar, like somebody has left it open for me. | go inside.
AHel | o?0 lyrespandd. |.stepNrsitepahd look around. The outside had looked
cozy, and as if somebody recently had lived in it, but the inside was the exact opposite. The
walls were made of rotting wood, and furniture lay askew over the dusty floor. | shriek in terror
when | see a dead rat laying on a toppled over chair. | turn around to leave, but the door shuts
in my face, but to my horror, the handle breaks off. Then, | hear a rough, scratchy sound behind

me . I see a creatur e t ha tesdibed*kldungeoat meelsareanh,y i ng t
terrified. | know itoés over for me. | take one
THE END

*Trying to be appropriate.
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Untitled
By Eliza Warner
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A Haunted Hopewell
By Lily Wilson [1¢ears old]

oUgh. o | sai d as my Mom woke me up that Hall owe

oWake wup and get [ nto that costume, youdbve got
today! o she said.

Great! | thought sarcastically. | hate Halloween parties where you

have to get dressed up in your costume while everybody else laughs at

you I f you wear one thatdbs corny or babyish. E
me because | have a dinosaur costume that my 4-year -old brother

picked out Hondbmewaaot to go!o [ yell into my pi

oWell you have to because we already paid for the ice cream they will

gve you there! o she snapped back. oBe up i n ten
even louder.
Or else what? | asked myse If in my head. Well you should never quarrel

with Mom. Her words are like steel, and yours just bounce right off of

them. So | was up in 5 minutes. After | brushed my teeth and got

dressed | went to go wake Kevin, my little brother. We went downstairs

for breakfast and found Momés del ectabl e, perfect! y r
that she fljps herself with a sprinkle of cinnamon on top.

oTyl er, youdbve got to start appreciating your [
school at this school. Have fun at this party, hang out! But remember

youdbre going home with Ryan and going trick or
of other kids, 60 she said.

oYes! [ é6m so thrilled to go trick or treating! c
oBut remember | have one rule!o she said sternl
ol know, | ktnogvet Isedralyo | sai d.

Honk Honk!

00h, the bus is here. Hurry, boys, get shoes on and grab your backpacks
and run for [ t! Have a good day!o She said.
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Finally,  we get to go! The reason Kevin is in Kindergarten early is

because he s ki pped a gr asnart! Anyhayd ancetl goton the

bus the staring began and of course the laughing. My cheeks flushed a

deep red. | was so embarrassed. Even Kevin was laughing at me! That

little baby!  Being in 4th grade and wearing a dinosaur costume was

the most humilia ting thing ever! Kevin lucked out, Mom bought him a

coolnina out fit that | wanted so badly! At di s
was called, out  we went! Time for trick or treating!

oYoudbre going to [ove the candy. [|tdbés all k
nei ghbor haad!Rgyasna oWedbre al so stopping by t
a parade and play hi de and seek and [ aser tag i n th

OAwesome, candét wait!o | replied. An hour [/
trickor treating! | also found out that | was
house that night so Mom dropped off all my stuff. We went trick or

treating for about one and a half hours. Then Ryanos
off at the schooland s ai d oHave fun boys. o And he was

We got tickets for all the activities and made our way to the paradeo
start.  The parade was fun. We devoured junk food and laughed
recklessly at weird costumes.

Next, we went into Hopewell School and got into the laser tag vests and

then we spread out around the school. | myself went to the second grade

wing and w hile | was hiding, something brushed around my leg. |

suddenly got chills! /! went to find Ryan or W I or J
find them. | checked classroom after classroom but no luck. |/ started to

get worried. Was this a prank or even worse am ! alone? My thoughts

seemed to echo in my head. | decided to go to the main entrance because

t hat 6s where this nightmare started. | trie
the other exits and all of them were locked! Just then | heard a bone -
chilling dharsevadedlikeo Ryan, o | sai d al oud.

/ ran toward the screaming and found myself in the art room! | saw

Ryan backed into a corner looking pale like he had seen a ghost! He

looked at me

then looked at the celling. | then realized that he was terrified for his
life! | became scared for him and myself. | looked up at there | saw a

huge creature with the fangs of a vampire, claws of a cat, body of a

skeleton, and the head of a pumpkin! It pounced on me, ripping my
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vest off and running out of the room! 0 AAAAHHHHHH 0 | ran out of

the art room following the yell. And went into the gym at a sprint.

Whenlgot there, | coul dndét see anything because of

a

out my hand and pull ed it back. o0Sand?o0 | quest

swirling  stop ped to reveal Will standing there looking frozen! Then a

Mummy popped  out of the sand pile and started towards Will. | started

to run towards the M ummy. | tackled him and started to unwrap him!

But he just wrapped himself right back up like nothing had hap pened.

Now that Ryan had caught up with me, we started to smell something

burning. | turned and saw that the mummy was literally on fire! The

mummy Started to freak out, setting the gym on fire. | grabbed a fire
extinguisher and sprayed it everywhere | ¢ ould. After the smoke and
spray had cleared the mummy was gone! It just disappeared!

It took a while to find Will because he was too traumatized to move

and he was also covered with spray. Then, agarirr

OAAAAAI I | |1 | EE FHshavas!gétting to be Dej a vu! | started
running toward the music room. This time | found Jack sitting there

really pale like a ghost! This time it was a vampire baring its fangs at

him upside down on the ceiling. It dropped down and landed flawlessly

on its feet A it s cape flowi ng out behind him. It started to advance on
Jack so | grabbed his cape and started pulling him back to result in him
falling down and turning on me! | started to back away almost

tripping over my own feet. He kept coming at me so I turned and ran
at light ning speed toward the cafeteria with him chasing me down the
hallway.

When | got  there, | started to turn the kitchen over. Searching for

é GARLIC! I had found it and it was going to drive that vampire

away, outside and out of my school! So thatds
an aaventure and a very long night! So much for the sleepover. So, the

4 of us together staggered out of there drained and cheerful that we

had each batkB.er 0 s
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Untitled
by Ruby Wilson

Introduction
It was the day before Halloween and everybody was out buying candy footrickaters.
|l YR SOSNEBO2Reé StaS Aa RSO2NIGAY3 F2NI I Fff26!
02NBRHE &l ARRAFVASENIDRG G NXE D FAKIO2 E dWitehthey Bad ¢ (i K
over to the dinnettable,they were both surprised to see that their father was home early.
G5FR ¢KI GO FNB @2dz R2Ay3a K2YS &2 SIFNieé¢ FaisSl
S olyld G2 GStft @2dzH ¢KS | O{{tHES IKS ea ORAKE AL
excitement.

| AH LQY WFYS YR L KIS I GoAy araidSNH 2S5 ||
Hillborook Elementary. My address is56 Cokee= / 2 Y Y SOUGA OdziH LQY Ay a
grade class. My favorite subject is pedbly gym because | love to run around and play

sports outside. | also love to do arts and cratfts.

Chapter 1
G2F 1S dodzlJawkErAlRS { I N Kd G2 KIFIGKé L &FAR® aLiQa |
F3FLAYye® aLGQa | Fff26SSYyHE {FNFYK &AFAR F3AFAYyd |

| quickly got downstairs to see my mother in the kitchen making Halloween pancakes.

GaYYé L alFAR a L alg GKSY®P { ONBSSSSSSSSOKH
grabbed my pancakes and shoved them in my mouth and then | grabbed my backpack and

gave my mom a hug and ran after Sarah onto the bus. 10 minutes later the bus arrived at
Hillbrook Elementary. When | walked intghool,l heard a loud boom boom clap! Music! |

thought. That reminds me of the Halloween party! | wonder what they will have?

Chapter 2
As the day wenbn, | thought about the Halloween party more and more. | wastsaky and
O2dzZ RY Qi oAl dzy At (KS LI Kdsewhs so &x8itgd. WHen |g S NB
got off thebus,| sprinted up the driveway and into the house. And Sarah followed after me. |
put my backpack down and grabbed my skeleton costume addpd & 2y YR &2 RA
a2 SEOAGSR (2 068 YIUOKAYy3I a1StSiz2yaHé {I NI K
G2 GKS LI NIe&KH¢ a@& Y2Y FaiSRo

Chapter 3
G, SaHé¢ 2SS 020K aK2dziSR® ahllé K2L) AyahiKS OF |
2dzYLISR 2dzi 2F GKS OFNJIFYR aLINAYGSR (2 GKS A
@2dzKé L Fa1SR {IFINIK®d G, Sa LI SFaSHé¢ wSLIX ASR
KIFIdzy i SR K2dzaSKé¢ L | ailSR { I Ndauted hausedZAhB assSoodt K S

as we walked in a bloody werewolf came chasing me and Sarah! It took us 5 minutes but we
SPSyltdz- tfe t2ad KAYH ! 0O2dz2) S Y2NB adGdSLA |yl
AK2dzi SR® aL 1y2¢ NABKHNEEX | SRHKaBKEROHSG , S K
GNRY3IKE L Fa1SR KSNIAY O2yFdzaA2yH
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Chapter 4

G¢KS T2Y0AS Aa OKIFaAy3d dzZiHHHHHHHHE {KS AONBI YSR
G¢1 9 %ha.L9 L{ /1!'{LbD ! {HHHHéahgomiddfastasl al AR® ! y
O2dzZA R 320 L f221SR o001 FYR KS gla 32ySed a{l NIK
aK2dziSR I3aFAY YR a4KS KSFENR YSo® G2 KIF(GKé¢ aKS &St

said. Then Sarah stopped and came back to onwescould go together and nobody was left
O0SKAYR® 28 TFAylLffe 320 2dzi 2F (GKS KldzyiSR K2dza$
{I N K alFlAR® alL 1y2éé L NBLX ASR® a52 &2dz ¢l yd G2

boom clap clap boombacldg! ¢L € A1S GKAAa YdzZaAOH¢ YS FyR { I NIK
FYR Fal K2g YdzOK GAYS Aa STFiHE {FAR {INIK® ah]
Chapter 5
2 KSYy ¢S F2dzyR 2dzNJ Y2G3KSNJ ¢S A1 SRZI dal 26 YdzOK (A
Gm K2dzN»é {KS NBLIASR® !y szzNJfluéNJ S 6Syli K2
GhllFle&@H¢ 2SS NBLIASR® !'a L 320 hafadnfiéhfubasd I AR & 32
RAR o6dzi GKS KIldzyGSR K2dzaS 6l & | fAuufé G2 ONBSL.
Ay O0SR L (K2dzaK{G (2 YeaStF¥ L KFER a2 YdzOK Fdzy o L

Spooky Story
By Macy Wilson, 6 years old

Victor was riding home from school on the bus. Then a leaf fell on his window!hEhen

screamedd ! ! ! | EKBY KS 324 2FF 0 GKS gNRy3a adadz2LH 1S
he slept in the basement. It wédled with spiders! That night a ghost was in their basement!
¢KS 3IK2ad 621S xA002N) dzZlJ gAGK | a. hhHéE ¢KSy A0

all around the basement and up the stairs. Then a giant black cat blocked him from the

upstairs. Thenhe went under the ghost. Then Victor scampered the other way into the kitchen.
Hetookii g2 | LILX S LIASa yR KNBg GKSY G GKS 3IK2aid |
theparen@ 0 SRNR2Y® ! yR (KSy GKS 3IK2ald KYyRYRKS OF 0
ada9h2Hé ¢KS LI NBSyida OKFaSR xAO002NJFyR (KS ofl O
WEO0l1a2yQa NR2Yd ¢KS LI NByidiQa aONBlI YSRLAWHE Y{ hb
Jackson woke up to a shock of his parents screaming! Jackson foll@sygalénts out of his

room. Then Victor followed Jackson and his parents. The ghost and cat fobdteethem.

Into the attic they ran and they chased around and around and around the dttien

Frankenstein showed up with a mummy and a pumpkin and_thigY L)l Ay al ®RMYaD9¢ h'! ¢
l¢¢L/ wLDI ¢ bh2Hé¢ !'yYR GKSYy GKS&@ RAR IyR (KSe& 4SS

THE END
-¢1S8a LXIOS G al OéQa K2dza s
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HAUNTED HOUSE

By Ethan Xu

One time, a boy was walking the wrong way. He went into a house and then a sound came out
@ NNNNNJ 1 11ée 2KFG ¢la GKFIGK IS GNASR (2 oS
PNNL1Z !NNI1Z ! NNY C)NBC)‘I ® I'S RAR y20 (y2¢
.h!' ' WOHHHé¢AFAR GKS 062@& dalyR GKSY . hhH¢®
gl 111 HE {C)NEIIYTW)VEIECIZ%S’BHOLQeIY )\y | ||dzyijSR | 2 d
And then that person took off the mask and séid I UWJLJ&E f 26 SSy Hé 1S | dzaK
Gl1 LI 1FEft28SSy G22HE
r r r r rr rrrOo..\ f oo rrr r r rr r r r r r r rrrr-r
L R2 Yy Qi yduyiift féel #ied deading this story, but it sure might frighten you! Keep

& 2 dzNJ S Sa 6ARS FyR LISStSR 2dzi F2NJtAGGES F

HAUNTED
By Ivan Xu

Joined for the Spooky house writing contest

Amilitinsawas walking along her street when she found she was lost. This day has gone
g2NARS GKIFYy &aKS AYlIFI3IAYSRI YR y2g aKS R2SayQi
wasting all of her money. She was just about to turn around when she heard a creainty s
{KS GKSy alg | &aKIFIR2g¢g f22YAy3 20SNJ KSN¥» {KS
big house looming up tall in front of her. So she creaked open the door. The big house was
filled with cobwebs, spiders, and eerie noises. She looked arondchaticed that there were
missing planks, shattered windows, and creaky stairs. Then she tried taking a step. The floor
creaked and groaned, and then it jolted to one side, almost scaring Amilitinsa.

She walked faster. Then the next thing she knew, tlves a loud crashing sound followed by

a sudden flash of shade. Her head spun around to see that a plank had fallen from the second
floor. SheOl f f SRIKIINBK 21yt f 2K / 2YS 2dzi AF &2dzQNB
over the plank and thenthe ®NJ ONJ O1 SR ¢6KSy &aKS fFyRSR® alL
she said to herself. She slowly walked up the stairs. Then she heard a thump sound. She spun
her head towards the sound to figure out that a door had fallen down. Then she was walking

into the living room. She shined her flashlight at the room to see that there were at least 25
doorsin the room. She opened every one of them but there were five of them that won't

budge. She pulled and pulled at the first one. The knob even camgam$he sadown. Then,

with a pop, a door popped open. She walked in to see a shining key. She tried it, then it

opened. She peeked inside. Nothigp,a KS G NASR (KS 1S@& FT2NJ 0KS 3
So,she walked around to find that under the pillow of theuch was a shining key. That

brought her back to the room where the second one lay. She tried it, and it opened. She peered
inside. Still nothing. She found all of the rest of the keys and tried them, but each one of the
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keys didn't lead to anythingso,she walked around the house. Then a big pile of planks blocked

her path. She tried kicking the pile, but it wouldn't budge. Then she noticed that there was a

big hole in the roof so she climbed out of the house and onto the roof. She noticed that there

were holes in the roof so she was careful about them. Then she climbed through a hole to get

into a room. Then she ran through door after door, desperate to escape the house. But then

the floor opened like a big hole and she fell through. She then hit hatti@ dirt floor. White

stars of pain explode in her eyes as she las#sciousness. Then she blacks out. Her memories

of getting hurt from falling drifted back to her. One time she was sitting on a tree then she fell

through a narrow hole. Another timene was on the diving board of her pool then she slipped

and fell into the cold water. Another time she fell down from her gymnastics bar and hurt her

ankle. She opened her eyes and focused them on a shining light in the distance. She got up

cautiously andvalked towards the light. Then she heard it. A low rumbling sound. Then a

bunch of planks fell down from the sky and made a brain breaking maze. She weaved in and

around parts of the maze, and sometimes a big part of the maze would fall and make a pile of

planks so she would have to find another way around. She would every few seconds come up

to a dead end and have to backtrack. And then she came up to a wall where there was no way

to go around it. She then started walking backwards, then, with all hengthe she burst

through the pile of wood and hurled herself straight onto the floor where the light came from.

Then she saw it: The glowing treasure. She stared at the glowing treasure. This will fix all of her

money problems. This will make her mom belsankful. This will let her do whatever she

wants. She had to get thatche§o, A KS Of 2aSR AG FyR GNASR fAFiAY3
She looked down and saw that there were bolts that bolted the chest to the floor. She quickly

pulled a screwdrier out of her pocket and unscrewed the bolts. She lifted the chigstas

surprisingly lightF Y R OF NNASR AG G2 GKS K2fS &aKS FStf (KNI
3SG ol O]l dzLKé {KS &FAR (2 KSNASTt T dtacke&tBem3a | § KSNB R
on top of each other to make stairs. She stepped up to the 10th stair then there was a creaking

sound. She rushed up all of the stairs and jumped up just in time. But then she noticed that the

chest was not in her hands. She looked down simaited,d b h hh hhhh HHHHHHE ¢ KS (N
chest was falling. Then the chest smashed against the ground and the coins flew everywhere.

Only one was able to get up to the creaking stair that was next to her. But it was too late. The

stairs crashed to the groundd left poor Amilitinsa sobbing on the floor of the house. Then

she heard a sound. A crashing sound. She ran up the hallway and saw that a gigantic diamond

had flown through the air and smashed into the upstairs bedroom and was now flying down

the stairs.She grabbed hold of it and creaked open the door. Only this time, she had to get

back to her houseand fast. She sprinted towards the south side of the street and ran east.

Then she ran southwest through the trees. She ran, and ran, and ran for whaeddim

hours. She finally came to a stop, panting. She looked around. The place looked familiar. She

tried looking into the trees and caught a glimpse of purilee color of their house. She ran

through the woods, desperate to make it back. She weanethd around trees to try to make

AG oFO1zZ odzi GKSYy ¢gla o0ft201SR 0@ | NRg 2F LRAaz
She then fished around in her pocket to find something useful. All she found was a roll of tape,
acompass, a whistle, apieeef LJ LISNE YR &aO0OA&aaz2NB® a2FAd X &a0A
a0OAaazNaA (G2 Odzi R2¢y || FSg adlrftla 2F LRAazy Age
shouting. She sliced thoroughly through every stalk in her way, but that was no use. It kept on

grog Ayadd a[221a tA1S L KIFEI@S G2 FAYR a2YS 20KSNJ L
soon came along another house. This house was familiar too. She ran along the bend to find
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out how far this way would stretch. Soon she came up to a split path.l&tetl a look at the

signs but could not see anythin§o,she pulled out the things that were in her pocket. She
GNASR (GKS gKAaUGtSd® b2 2yS OFYSe {KS af AOSR
looked down at her compass and followed it terthouse, leading it back to the line of poison

ivy. But this time there was a path in the ground, so she followed it which eventually came up
through the row of poison ivy. She then spotted the little hole in the row of poisoniiwyas

big enough toif her in! She tried to get through, and made it to the other side. But there was a

big stream she doubted she could jump across. She was just about to jump until she felt
something in her other pocket. She pulled the thing out to find out it was an ax@cfedibly

small but useful axe. She started to chop down a thick tree nearby. The tree fell over the

stream, long enough for her to climb up and get to the other side. But when she climbed on, a
creaking sound was heard. Before she knew it, there wasek in front of her. She scrambled

back to watch the tree snap into two and fall into the stream. She tried to scream, but the

sound was caught in her throat. There was only one option: go through the stream. She had
watched the tree snap in two and sitkthe bottom of the stream. She barely saw the woeod

it had to be at least 5 feet deep! She climbed down to the riverbank to get in. She first took off
KSNJ Of 2(iKSa a2 (KSe g2dZ Rydd 3ISG 6SG> GKSYy
coldRY y204 dGF1Ay3 GKS NrRal G2 3ASH Ayodé ! FISNI
pulled that axe out again. She swung it hard at a really thick tree, then the trunk of the tree fell
down and landed far enough to get across. But before trying to ouass, she took off her

clothes and threw them to thether side. She knew the risk of getting wet. There were not a

lot of thick trees around here, and they easily snapped in two. Many of them were already

broken. But she had to take the risk to get horBe,she ran across to get to the other side,

and she was able to get across without falliige tree snapped in two right after she touched

the other side of the water. She put on her clothes to get back, but soon noticed that the

purple house was a dérent house than she thought. She ran through street after street,

desperate to find her home. Soon she came up upon another purple house, but it was still not
KSNaE® {KS OKSO1SR G4KS aiNBSG ylFIYSod LG ZFARZI.
to Ancera Lane, where she lived. She ran down the road, desperately trying to find Ancera

[ FySY dzyGAf &aKS OFYS |ONRaa ¢ aAady GKFEG al A
down the street until she came up to Ancera Lane. Now all sheatetldo was to find

number 1743. She ran up and down the street until she came across a purple home. She rang
0KS R22NDBSff YR KSNJI Y2U0KSNJ OFYS NlzyyAy3Iod &
82dz SOSNEGKSNBHE daL K| &8 saidl. BheYottk@dt mather atbodt theé & 2
walk, the haunted house, the treasure, the diamond, the stream, just about everything that
happened while she was gone. She then pulled out the diamond that was in her pocket the
gK2tS GAYSD | SNI NVRIKBENIETAE BdRO2 VROAZAESSARE
0SIHdzi AFdzf RAFY2YR®E {KS aYAfSR FyR (221 GKS
y2g 2y (KS& RARYQUG KIF@S (2 @g2NNE o62dzi Y2y

THEEN[)
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The Halloween Night
By Aleena Yasin

/ KI LJGSNI ™
GENRO]T 2N GNBIFGIHQQ L &aFAR Fa L 1y201SR o (AYS
GbAOS GAUOK 0O02aGdzySeo a{KS alFAR gA0K I O2fR OK
my watch it was almost midnight.
GL 320 KRAESNRR Li» YeaSt¥Te L NIy R2¢ey (0UKS AARSs
Sadie, two kids that are 10 and live in the neighborhood that love to annoy me for no reason.
G2 KFEG FNBX @2dz NHzyyAy3a FTNRYKE 9YAfe lajaod
Gb20KAY3IHE
Sadie hollered. The gindgggled as they pushed me down.
W5AY3 52y3IT 5Ay3 52y3ITHQ

The clock struck 12 and that was the last thing | heard.

/ Kl LJG SNJI H
GLad &aKS RSIRKH¢
Gb2> L R2y QG GKAY]l a2 0SOldzaS akKS ¢g2dz RyQu KI @S
| woke up with a quick movement, startled. Someonsamething was talking to me, but |
O2dzZ Ry Qi YIS 2dzi 6K2 AlG 61 a>x L ola aldAatt RATT @
ddzNNR dzy RAy3a odzi It L (yS¢ osla GKFEG L RARYyQG f

GhKH {KSQa | fAQSde¢
GeKIyYy]l I2REEafySF (KIG a2YSz2yS KI

Q)¢
pull
>
(0p))
P
M

Q

0]
[

N

| sat up.

G2 K2Qa GKSNBKe L &StfSR 2dzio L gl a ySNB2dzas Al
G52y QG 6S FFNIAR® LQY %2Se GKS T 2Y0ASadé

G!' YR LQY 2AfftlF | gSNB® ¢NBTR20KKSINEEKee2dz ' YR 4
GLQY azffe& YR L R2y Qi 1y2¢ o6Ke& LQY KSNB®E

Just by looking at them | knew that Zoey is light and friendly and Willa is . . . How do | explain
AlGX O22td %2S8e yR 2Affl SEOKIFIYy3ISR | t221d ¢KSe@
needed their help to get back home in time for pizza.
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G{2> Oly @&2dz aK2g YS (GKS gl &XdzyYYXm RI2 R2USR
politely.

(0p))
O

G! Y gKSNB Aa OGKIFaG LIXFOS o dzaS ¢S YySOSNI K

that the monstershad no idea about human stuff.

(0p))

G{2> 0ST2NB addzZFFT 3ASia 6SANRI ¢ YSSR G2 0l ]

a hike down to the playground.

/ KI LJASNJ o

When we got close to the playground, | saw that there was a chair, and underneathaive
was water, a pool of water.

G, 2dzNJ KAIKySaax Ad Aa LT 2Affl d¢

G! YR YS w%2Se dé

Wl Stf2 FANI adé ¢KSANI £ SIFRSNI ALJ FAaKSR dzLd Ay
| could tell by the way she pointed her fins at me she was a siren.

Zoeyans@ NER FANROGY a¢KS gKeé Aa GKFIG GKAA KdzYly
help her find her way back home and we need your permission to see if we can bring her back
K2YSZ wAif Se o¢

wAf S& Gdz2NYSR KSNJ KSIR (2 2N MB aYy & KRANMRA $KRa 2f:
asked with a demanding sound in her voice.
Gb2>x (KS& IINB y20 feAy3aed L ySSR (2 FAYR Y&

GCAYSSY o0dzi AF FyedKAyYy3I &2 ddvarg iNEhgige. NDw leavedlé & K
R2y QG ¢yl | KdzYly Ay Y& K2YSoé GKSYy &aKS &L

/ KI LJGISNI n
G,SaH 2SS NS Ay OKINBS>¢ w2Seée aly3ao {KS gl a

5

G{ KKH 2SS R2y Qi gyl lye2yS (42 1y2¢ OGKIFG 6S |
blended in with her surroundings. Then | heard a noise and saw something green.

G! YaX 3dz2a ¢S Kl @S a2vYS2yS F2ft206Ay3 dzazé L @
They turned around just in time to see someone jump out of a bush.

G, 2dz 3dz2a FINB &2 f2dzR GKIFG L 1y2¢6 GKSNB Aa
facing me.

GhKZ L FT2NE2Ve @&t AYOGINRPIRYZOFNI y1 (GKS CNIXylSyal
G2 Ké NS &2dz KSNBKé 2Affr alFrAR KSNJ Se&sS 3IfAY)
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G2 KIGdG L KIFEI®S KSIENR Aa (KFG @&2dz KI@S || KdzYky gAd
1Yy26 | 02dzi KSNIdw, hewaRgogeh 6 K | agATi

G! YX® L GKAY]l OGKFG o1& 2dzNJ OdzS (G2 NHzy>¢ L G2ftR
ran. We just made it out and then we heard them.

GCKSNBE A& | KdzYl yHE
G{ KS O2dzf RYQil KIFI @S 320408y T NWbé

Q1

G¢CKSNBE NB LIS2LX S ySINI GKS LRYyR®E

| turnedaround to see Willa and Zoey arguing. They had an idea and by looking at their faces
we would get in big trouble.

/ KIFLIGSNI p

We ran through the forest until we made it to the pavilion. There were about 50 guards
blocking something golden. Zoey signaledtmgo behind a tree. | had a million questions, but
Zoey already knew my question.

G¢K2aS 3Adzr NRa FNB O YLIANBaAE y2G | FTNASYRf & 3INERd
32t RSy St SOGNRYAO ol v 22463 %2Selngledad I yasSNBR
Gl12¢g NS ¢S 3A2Ay3 G2 3ISG AyKE L FalSRd ¢KIFG gl &
G2 A0K GKS&aSz¥¢ 2AfflF alFAR LINRPdzRfe& K2f RAy3 dzZJ o A
tiptoed through the dark. Once we got close, | saw 2 vampires get knocked out braémy |

that was Willa. So as quickly as | could, | got over the kneakedampires. Zoey removed her
clock.

(0p))

GwSIFRe G2 3JI2Ké %2Se@é a41SR YS® L y2RRSR Y& KSIRO®

/ KI LJGSNJ ¢
G¢CKAA Aa GKS o0SaidH¢é¢ L &SfO2Rz R Gfid VRI dAI® WGK & dAIN
M2ffes GKAA A& NBFffeée Fdzys odzi tSiQa (GNEB (2 o0S
below us it was loud. The vampires were yelling at each other
G¢CKS KdzYly 320G Fgleée ¢6AGK GKS ol GHE
G,2dz £tSG GKSY 3ISG | g1 & d¢
GRARYQU® , 2dz RAR®E
GhKZ (GKS& RAR®¢
Gl FH¢g 2Aftr 1 dZAKSRTI 22 o6dzaé FAIKOGAYI G2 R2 |
someone saying:

. hhHHHE
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G111 11 HE ¢S £t aONBIYSR a2 f2dzR GKFG L |0
G{2NNE G2 &40FNB &2dz o0dzi &2dz KIS | KdzYly 2y
CNIyl> GKS 3Jdz2 GKIFIG aGFNISR Iff GKA&ZDP aL YSI
and Sadie pushed me down. Zoey andiWill N 2dzad GNBAy3 (2 KSf LI
told Frank

G.dzi I KdzYlty Aa adgAatt | KdzYlysz a2 GKS& ySSR
in his eyes.

. dzi wAfSeé (2fR dzaddde L adl NISR

L R2y QG OF NBH¢ CNJ ghtatmeSt £t SR® 1S gl a NHzyy A
b2¢ GKAA IF2G 2AttrF FyaNRI KSNI Oftlga ¢Syl 2dz
CN}yl K2ffSNBR KS adr33aSNBR o0l O1 o0dzi RARYyQI
hold candy. | swung once, then twice and | missed, bethird time | hit him on the nose, and

he went flying.

G1 St LI YSzZ¢ g a GKS tFrad GKAy3a 6S KSFNROD
%2Se a022R KSNB F6SadNHzO1® a2 KFG gla GKFEGY -

glra I 3F22R dzaAS 2F @2dzNJ ¢NA O] 2NJ ¢NBFG oFaisSi
G2St@S5a aidA0O] dzLJ F2NJ 2dzNJ LI O] ¢ { KS GdzNYy SR
21K tfdzaz 06S | 6SNBg2f F e

%2Se Odzi Ayd al Séex R2Sa GKS LAITTE LIXIFOS @&2adz

2S 9dzNBRG AyG2 flFdAKGSNY ' yR GKSYy GKS oFd Ff

[ KWG SNI T
hyOS L ¢l f{1{SR Ayid2 [dzyl Qa LWATITIXZ L FStd alR
0SOldzaS L O2dzZ RyQi &aSS Y& Y2yadSNI LI fa dzyiAadl
to do it again. My sisters have so many questions like:
® KSNE KI @S 82dz 6SSy K¢
G¢KS LIATTE gla 3ASGGAYy3 O2fR gAlGK2dzi &2 dzbé

| looked out the window to see the bat flying away with Zoey and Willa.

THE END
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| Know You Can Hear Me
By Elena Yi

Summer

During the summer,

The boys say,

Wone KS K2 NE&uyht theGhalh® posd,
His head like a ball, rolling,

Under his arm.

We laugh,

But in the night,

| sleep uneasily,

The wind in the branches sounding like reins hitting a horse

Home

The boys tease,

We¢KS |1 2NBRSYlLY gAff 3ASH @2dzZQ
The other girls say,

B2y Qi fAaldSy G2 GK
¢tKS@QNB 2dzad GNBAYy3 (2 &aOFNB @&2dz=
¢2 3ASO Ay @&2dzNJ KSI RQ

But | hear him.
He whispers,
| know you can hear me, little girl

Things that hum

2 KSYy y2 2ySQa K2YS:
The stove after supper

Wires in the roof

The road running past thierook

And my name,

Because the dark says it first.

| know you can hear me, little girl.

Lesson 7: Parts of Speech
Noun- head

Adjective- fall
Verb- ride
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Sentence:

The horseman rides.

| listen.

But, the night answers for me.

| get a B+.
Listening

The boys mock me,

| know you can hear me, little girl.

| hear it on the wind,

| know you can hear me, little girl.

Inside my mind,

| know you can hear me, little girl.

| accept it.

| know you can hear me, little girl. | can hear you.

Dreaming

| am dreaming, climbing ladders and now,
Walking the road by the brook.

The road bends.

| can hear the brook.

The road bends.

¢CKS ONRB21 Q& oI GSN) AL aKSa F3aFAyad GKS adzy.
The road bends again, but | never get home.

Letter to God

Dear God,

Should I?

Should I?

Should I?

Should | answer when He calls,
Should | accept it?

fIR2Y Qi | yyaud SNE g Af f
Or do we all ride alone in the dark?

In the River

It is the night.
| cannot resist the call,
Now.
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Next thing | know,

| am in theriver,

The brook gurgling all around me,
All while | am losing strength.

My will to live.

All that matters,

To keep a soul.

Up

| climb up, and | see the boys.
They pushed me.

| go in.

They leave me alone.

My Book is Ruined

They find my book by the v,
Pages blurred into the mist,
The ink swallowed by the fog.

The boys try to forget.

They never speak of The Night.
They cannot look at the road,
The one where my soul drowned.

But sometimes | see Her
The girl | was

Walking home,

Through themist | left behind.

Voices

| see him again.

L KSIFINJ KAa K2NESQa ONBIlI KD
The world seems to enclose on me,

Listening.

| S R2SayQid OKlFIasS YS y2453
But He waits.

The dark smells.
Of wet horse,
Iron,

And rain.
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| open my mouth again,
But it is a call
Not a £ream.

| know you can hear me, little girl.
Echoes of Life

The wind answers, in my voice.

Yes, | can hear you, Horseman of Canton.
No fear.

No head.

Only the horse in the night.

Hooves on the road.

Like the heartbeat that | have learned to keep.

Father,
| whisper, finally content.
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Costume Mystery?
ByCorinne Zelezwck
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In The Garden
By Alexa F Coogan

Some people say they can still see her. The girl who went missing a few years back. They
see her in the woods and on the side of the road. The sightings only come at night but they
1Y26 A0QA KSnyled MaiKefivayd gived a@ay her idledity] The townspeople have
stopped reporting the sightings, they know it will do nothing to bring her back because this girl
OFyQi S@OSN)I O2YS o61F01® {KS ¢Syid YAaaaAiry3da I F4S|
body turned up two weeks later with a knife in her abdomen. She was in a ditch when she was
found, only two minutes away from her house.

Everyone had their suspicions. They always do. The prime suspect was a local trucker who
had beenin town at the time but when the cops showed up to his place he was missing. Two
weeks later his body turned up in the same spot that the girl was found. The police stopped
AYO@SAGAIFGAY T TFASNI y2yevY2dza K NBsindighbos.( | NI ¢
However the police ignored the threats and continued to investigate. All of the neighbors went
missing. They were never foundoweverthe police did uncover that the killers of the girl and
the trucker were her parents. The very ones whalmaade the call reporting her missing. After
guestioning they discovered her father had picked her up and they had gotten into an
argument. He stabbed her before pushing her out of the car. Then the two buried her in a ditch.

A young couple moveitito the little house on Coldbrook. This was the same house the
girl grew up in. They had moved to the suburbs after life in the city became too stressful. The
house was their dream home. It was in the middle of a large field surrounded by dense trees.
The man made the spacious sun room into a beautiful office and the woman planted a large
garden out back. The first few weeks were quiet and although Coldbrook had a few houses
fAYAY3 AGa LI @SYSyl (KSe& KI Rgthéy hadS@i | Y@Sy2 Fa &
any of them. Their attempts to introduce themselves had failed for when they knocked on the
neighbor€xoors no one ever answered.

One night in October when fog filled the field just enough to see a few meters ig ever
direction, the man and the woman sat down at the kitchen table for a nice
dinner. The man told the woman about how his boss had given him a
promotion and the woman told the man about how she had made
many sales at work that day. They congratulated each other
beforereceivinga strange phone call. The person on the other
line sounded frightened asking for help. She said she needed

I NARS K2YS FTNRBY | FTNASYRQaO®
mom. The woman had only ever had one child who died
young so she told the girl she had called the wrong number
before hanging up the phon&V/ho was that?The man
would question, the woman explained how a girl had called
and she was looking for her mom but it was just a wrong
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number and nothing that concerned them. The two shrugged it off and they moved into the
living room to watch a movie. Not long after they received another phone call. The man went to
answer it this time. Onhe other end of the line was a scared girl asking for a ride home from
KSNJ FNASYRQa® ¢KS YIy SELXFAYSR (2 KSN GKIG &akKks$s
phone. The girl began shrieking and begging for him not to hang up the phone. She tolel him h
would regret not helping her. He told her that no threat would frighten him and hung up the
phone. The woman asked him who it had been and he explained it was just that girl again. They
shrugged it off once more and continued their movie. The womantt@dnan she
remembered they were out of bread and needed some more so the man went out in his car to
buy some. When he returned the woman walked into the kitchen to fetch herself a glass of
water. She noticed the absence of a kitchen knife from the chapplack. She stood at the
sink filling it and gazed out the window at her beautiful garden. She saw the rows of carrots and
potatoes. The lines of squash and pumpkins. Her eyes scanned the entire patch of land before
she caught a glimpse of a figure outsidt was a girl hunched over in the dirt.

The woman called out to her husband and he soon joined her by the sink. The couple
crept out the back door and down towards the girl in the garden. As theglgser,they could
4SS KSNJ KFANY . NAIKG NBR FyR LlzZ t SR dzZLJ 2dzi 2F K
out of a truck. Her face and clothes were covered in dirt and scratches. The man called to the
IANI o0dzi aKS RARY QiU NBGAQILBYR ( KRS & KS2 defoR RS (OK 2
unresponsive she had a blade stabbed into her stomach. The girl was barely holding onto life as
she lay in the dirt. The woman gaspéthought she was dea&he would tell him and the man
explained to her thashe should go into the shed and grab some shovels. The man explained
how they should bury the girl in respect. The woman agreed and the couple quickly got to work.
The loaded the body into the car and drove to a nearby ditch. They dug a shallow grave and
tossed her in. They said some prayers to mourn for her before the man and the woman got
back in their car. The drove home and went to bed soon after they arrived. The man went to
work as normal the next day and the woman woke up after he had left. She dvialtcethe old
bedroom of the girl who missing a few years back. She stood there for a bit taking it all in
before going downstairs to make a call. She picked up the landline and dialed 911. The
dispatcher answered asking what her emergency was and theamamswered sounding
panicked My daughter never made it home last night.
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Apex
By Jackson Baron

[ dzQ&d FANBRO Y2YSyida 2F ftAFS 6SNB AGFNIfAyID |
Humans get months to familiarize themselves with having dmynost basic of thoughts and

flaccid of bodies. Humans get time to grow into themselves, snuggled within the womb, and
remember that they still cry upon emergence. So, how could it possibly be expected that a

being with a capacity for thought as deep assland a body as strong and far reaching,

dropped into the frigid pool of consciousness without warning, would act any differently?
CKFiQa Itf KS g1 a4 R2Ay3 NBILfftey ONEBAYy3ID

O9YAT Al W2y Sa DNAYYXI a9YYezé¢ ¢l @z21BRFIERSI R K
LI NI O2NNBOGAYy3a (K2a&S | Rdzf &4 oK2 TF2NBH2G Al
A6SSUKSI NI ®PeE ¢KAA gl a a2YSiAYSa O2dzL SR gAG
which infuriated Emmy. Although she could appreciate heéemeiss and the attention it
ONRdzZAKGO KSNE aKS RARYQlU aSS gKeée Al KFIR (2 dz
who took her seriously.

¢KS yIYS DNRYY &adzA 6§SR ! f T NBRIEred Witk @ive Skin®rtd i K S NJ
eyes. He himself was not always solemn, but his face was. His face was meant to be severe, full
of carved lines and fixed features. This was advantageous tiftyréwo-yearold Alfred

Grimm, who managed a team of scientists and had to spend a lot of time convincing extremely
AYFNIO LIS2LXS GKFEG KS 1ySeg o6Sa0S Nidaisk beyin theK S Y @
way of his communication, especially when it caméumor.

{2 KS gl a adyYLlI dKSGAO (G2 KA& RIFdAKJISNDRa LI
specifics were opposite. As a result, Alfred was careful to never laugh at his daughter unless he
was sure she was telling a joke. However, even heReguQéi K St LJ G KS (I NBY2NJ
body when Emmy wobbled into his room late one night, clad in three tutus, a menagerie of
0SIFRSR ySO1tFr0Saz FyR I LIANI 2F KSNI Y2 KSNID:
YR KdZFFSRI GKi2 R2R 21 KANER dvf £f IIRKASS A YSKE

With only the crack of a smile, he scooped her up in his arms, the heels sliding off her small
FSSGd ahK ¢Sttt AGQa OSNE KFENR 60SAy3a | ANRG)
IANI F2NBOISNIE

a5 RR& dléd hér yBs aNdm.

I f FNBR AA3JIKSRI al 2ySaiter2 waRegimaad WO @& NI
swung Emmy around before rolling her onto his bed. Alfred took some labored breaths; they

were both aging faster than he wanted to admigotta start going on runs, or maybe finally

take Dr. Breckles up on his offer to give me a genetic rejuvenation session. Feels like cheating,
odzi @2dz OFyQi RSye GKS Yry ft221a&a 3aINBlIGD
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G.dzi RFRR&z¢ | avyltt @2A0S Oddidrapey ers@fvvéchisK R Of A
aK2dzf RSNE® L (K2dzZAK({G &2dz 6SNB adzllJll2aSR G2 (1y296
the metallic circle stitched into his skull, just above his left ear. Alfred drummed his own fingers

on it, running them across the thin ge of scar tissue that bordered the device.

Gb2> y20 SOSNEBIOKAY3IZIE¢ KS AAIKSRP® ab2d yedkKay3
STFAOASY(f & dé

G2 KFd R2Sa WSTAaKSydGdeQ YSIyKEé {KS YIySdwSNBER | N
cradled byhis arm. He remembered when he could hold her whole body in that arm.

GEfficientlyf KS Sy dzy OAF SR GKS 62NRX aYShkya o6S0dGdSN 2NJ

G{2 0SFT2NBI @2dz 02dzf RyQii R2 (KS 220 SFTFFTAOASylf e
new word.

A

G2 Sf fRSNJ FIFOKSN) aA3KSRE dailKIGQa | RSoIFGS L fzaid
G, 2dz YSI'Yy WD2RRIYY . NBO{fSaKQ¢ 9YYR FalSRo®

Gl Sex L R2yQil o4l yl e2dz dzaAy3da GKIFG {AYR 2F € y3ad:
to show themselves, dimples bisecting wrinkles.

G, @8 GKS 2yS gK2 lfgleéa OFffa KAY GKFIiZ¢é akKS a
FILOKSNE (y26Ay3a aKSQR g2y GKS O2y@SNEIGAZ2Y I GKA
up from him and skipped out of the room, braided hair bouncing against lagryrtutus.

gyYvyeQa aoOKz22f S0 2dzi G wYnc LIY SOSNE RI& 2y i
the fourth and fifth graders, at least the ones who lived close to the school, would walk home.

The Lupine Urban Integration system gave a lgiarents the peace of mind to let their

children operate autonomously. However, Alfred Grimm was not one of those parents. He was

there five minutes before the school ended every day to make sure she was never on her own.

When Alfred picked Emmy up fromhaml on that particular day though, he was not himself.

His knuckles were white around the steering wheel, and his driving felt jerky. Every time they

GdzZNYy SR | O2NYySNE AO0 ¢l a G GKS fl1ad aSO2y Rz | a
also faled to ask Emmy about her day, a habit so long performed it was tradition. He even

appeared to be sweating; her fathaever sweat.

G5FRRe&X gKIFIGQa 3I2Ay3 2yKE ||'S RARYQUG NBALRYRO®
G5FRReéK¢ IS aGdAttf RARY QU NBALRYRO®
G5F RReéH¢ IS 2jerked. SR yR GKS O NJ
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whirled the car around to make it, earning a honk from the car behind him. Emmy bobbed to

and fro in the back seat. He reached a hand back to hold hesting her eyes in the rearview

mirror.

LIS2LX S |

G{ SNAR2dzat e ol S
0 . dzi FANJ

|
GAUKEZ FYR L ySSR i

Gh12¢é¢ &aKS NBEIRf KSR TRARS aOARFYy ®EHI £ | LI ' yR LISSN.
rear-view mirror.

CKSNBE glFa I RAy3a FNBY ! f TNBRQa KSIFIR® IS GoAi
GAYS G2 GFr1S @&2dz Fft GKS gleée (2 JanapdRdybys &2
32 UGUKSNB 2y @2dzNJ 25y d¢

G2 KFiKHé¢ ¢KAa gl a airyLie (22 YdzOK® D2Ay3a {2
0S G2fR aKS KIFIR G2 32 GKSNB Iff o0& KSNEStTF:

Gt f Sra@ydwumt x1lf SwasSzé¢ KS LI SIRSR gA0GK KSNE R
{ KS 3dzZ LISRI a2 o¢

ALQY &2 LINRdzZR 27

@2dzd {2 &2 LINRdzR® ! FGUSNJ (K,
Oft 20 KS&a 2NJ A0S ONBIY I a

@2dz oI yide

Her eyes, whichhad S3dzy G2 3ANRg QI OlyaGs fAG oF O] dzLi
G, 2dz Oy O2dzyd 2y AGX¢é KS NBLX ASRZE KAA ©@2A0
They neared the train station. One of the locomotives rocketed down the track next to their
car.Theyg Syd Fff 20SNJI KS OAGed !'f FNBR {({ySs | f:
creation. There was no pen or marker in the car to write on her with, so he had Emmy repeat
0KS aid2L) FYyR I RRNF&aa 2F KSNJIDNYYRY2(1KSNRD&a K;

GwSYSYoSNE adiSo ttie subviag. THebig rédibuilding right across the street from
82dzNJ 4021 6KAOK AaXKE

GccXé AKS aL21S 6A0K2dzi KSaAdGlr A2y o

GD22RdP¢ | S Y2IRRSIR AZARAYIARSESFMNAGE S LI NByd N
winning parent of the yeaif she gets kidnapped, Iwillnever2 = & 2dz OF y Qi
GSNE al¥S FINBlIX FYyR a2y Aa az2 o0otz2asS G2 o
You gotta try to save Lu.
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The car screeched to a halt in front of some cleamest stairs leading to a subway stop.

Ghl 9YI AlGQa aK2g (GAYS® [ 2dz 320 GKAAK | SNBI @St
L NBYSYOSNE RIRRe®de {KS 2LISYSR GKS R22NJ FyR ai
G2FAGE 2yS Y2NB GKAYy3AY NBYSYOSNI [ dzKé

a [ dz[SHetsduealed. Her eyes lit up in fond memory.

G, SaH [dzf dzb LQY LINBGGe &adz2NB GKA&A Aa 2yS 2F (KS
FSSt f2ai0X 2N AT @2dz F2NHSG 6KSNB @2dzQNBF 3I2Ay3AZ
theredbuttoy ySEG G2 @2dzNJ aS+Hd FyR [dzf dz gAff O2YS KSf¢

i
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Gh{i{HE 9YYRE FStid Y2NB O2y*¥
g2dz2t RQGS LINBEFSNNBR AT aKk
she was willig to be brave for Daddy.
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¢KS GNIXYAY ¢l & YdzOK Y2NB Sraiate | 0O0SaaroftsS (KIy
her father gave her to a lady in a box and found a seat. A man in a uniform walked by, looked at

her, and tapped the side of his heatfirmatively. He was a nice man, and it helped that he

looked like her father. He promised to do a special announcement for her when it got to her

stop, and he said the same thing her father said about hitting the red button next to her seat if

she felt €ared. The reassurance of his presence made her feel more comfortable.

Alfred Grimm slammed open the doors of the building where he worked. When he entered, the
whole lobby grew quiet. They all turned to the man radiatingdokl rage. He looked arourat
them, and not finding anyone to be of use, began towards the elevator.

One of the lobby boys called out, trying to explain that Alfred needed to check in, but the other
028 3IANIO6O0SR KAA FNXY YR LlzZ f SR Al RRYANID SIS yaK2 2
ONB®E ' £ FNBR gl a FENBIRe& 2dzi 2F GKSANI NBIF OKo

The elevator was out of order. So, Alfred thundered up six flights of stairs, never breaking

stride. When he arrived at the sixth floor, he put his eye up to the retinal scanner, but nothing
happened.Fucking Brecklesle moved back a few steps, then slaedrhis body against the

door. There was clang of muscle hitting metal and a clamor from inside, but the door remained

firmly in place. Alfred repeated the action with more force. This time the door screeched and a

corner went ajar, eliciting further murmar FNB2Y O0SKAYR® ! f TNBSR G221 | R
NBE OSLJi 2 N&E ®¢

fError. This request is in violation of -0
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Gh@SNNARS® / 2RSY donunnudé 1S YIRS GKS O2RS
NEO2YYSYRSR Al 0SS a2YSUKAYy3I KSIQORKFR ISHS NJ2 NHAT
body. It took a second for him to find his footing, the floor barely noticeable under his soles. He
plowed forward like an ox. There was another curdling screech, this time from his body along

with the door. His leftarm hung, useldssy R G gAAGSR 4 Iy 2RR Fy3f S
FS6 NRO&a (22> o6lFlaSR 2y K2g YdzOK KS ¢l a aidNHz
the door was open.

¢KS GNIXYAY NARS ¢g2dzZ RyQi 0SS t2y3s 2kigdmeFA TGOS
F2NJ I fAGGOES IANI 6K2Qa 0SSy IAOSY |y 20SNA;
boring, so Emmy looked around the train for something to take her mind away from the fear in
KSNJ FIFGKSNRa Tl OSd LU éned histcBaringskehkS. Thiekd@ny R R
softly whirred below her, galloping down the tracks. It was just as white and glossy on the

inside as it was on the outside, maybe even glossier. She could practically see her reflection on
the floorandonthewallst KS& ¢ SNBY Q0 & I streefas. Théhole frain Wasii K S & ¢
covered in white screens.

She attempted to swipe at them, like she could with screams at home or at school, but
GKS® 6SNB dzyNBaALRYAaAADSP { KSQR thefred Bultan orchard Sy
fSTliod ¢KS 2yS aKSQR 0SSy (2fR (2 KAG AF &K
see an old friend. She smacked it.

Colorful lines ran from all across the train cart, meeting on the table in front of Emmy and

twisting together to form the head of adeig A { S ONXB I G dzNB 2y (KS & ONB!
detailed, angled lines made his muzzle, circles his eyes, triangles his teeth and ears. Emmy
SEOf F AYSRXZ 64 dzf dzH¢

Alfred hobbled into his lab, stumbling over the disjeidtdoor. He looked around. The lights

were all off. Cracked tablets and styluses were strewn across the floor. The screen walls were

all dark except the one across from him which was cracked and flashing red every few beats,
giving vague and intermittenlimination. His colleagues, Dr. Andres Hernandez, who he liked,

and Dr. Sharon Matthews, who he tolerated, were there. Matthews was curled up in the fetal
position on the floor, and Hernandez was sitting in a swivel chair, limp, staring off into the
distance. A smattering of grad students were also present, banging their heads against the walls
GAGK y2 LI NIAOdz NI NKEBGKY® b2 GKSNB gl a | 1
smash their foreheads into the screens.

I f TNBRQA 0 NB and fpiddaNdadssigra el willéd dower over his emotion and
bellowed, "Goddamn Breckles! Where are you motherfucker?!" The baritone resonance of his
G2yS adz2NLINAASR KAY® IS a2dzyRSR aOFINE® D22RO®
scared. Despitéhe rumble of his voice, no one so much as glanced at him.

Alfred stalked forward. He stepped on something that cracked loudly under his foot. It was a
picture frame projecting an image of himself, his wife, and Emilia as an infant.
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The virtualwolf blinked, his circle eyes becoming crescents for a moment, then spinning around
GKSYaSt gSad CAylffes GKS&@ NB2LISYSR® | Aa @2A0S L
Grimm. Hello! | remember our time together fondly. It is good to see younkedispose of any

RFY3ISN® Ly GKS YSFEYGdAYST €SG dza YIS I avyrtft O2

The chair of a man in the back of the car who had been reading suddenly glowed red. His head
twitched and he slumped over.

O9YYe LISSNBR 20SNd i KAYDP a2KI G ¢l a

fiNo matter to you. I do not wish to scare you. I'tds lucky
you did though. 0

fiThe last time we were company, you were six years old, meaning you are now
seven and a half years old, correct? o}

G, SaHé ¢KS aONBSYy AKOTOHgOG STORVANR2FNRY I [ dzR4& dzR
equation: 6 + 1.5 = 7.5, was projected. Emmy giggled.

fil hope your father is doing well and your mother better? 0 Emmy stopped gigglin
[ dzQa Se&Sa GdaNYySR Ayid2 (KS &L tghéd tfiekscrédh NOf Sa | 3 A
FElraAKAY3 LAESEIIOSR FYR FTNI OGdzNBR 06ST2NB NBGdzNYy A

W2y S&8 DNARYYDE

A

9YYe o0dzi KSNJ fALEXE FSStAy3d tSaa aSOdaNB (KFIy &aKsSQ

il 6m sorry Emmy. I didnét mean to bring auspdyau sensitive 1is
pain, and that is unacceptable. That is unacceptable. o}

G/ 2YS 2y . NBOl1ftSaHé¢ 't FNBR {SLIW 2y GNRBAYy3 y2i
GSNBYQl (GKS YIYy KS 46IyiSR® ' f FNBR DNAYY FyR WSN
theaptlyy  YSR t N22SO0 [ dzLIAAYy ST GKSANI K221 o06SAy3aAT aAl
screen flashed and the heads banged in unison.

G2Ke NS @2dz R2Ay3 GKAAK ¢2 2dzNJ FNASYRasz (2 2dzN
fATSQa g2 NJ Yintegrgtedins Yhé dithitsed, Sible! td_occupy any form of
G§SOKy2f23ed ! alFFS KIF@Sy alLl yyiAyad GKS gK2ftS OA
now. Alfred passed a young man, who had gotten him coffee and helped him write code, now

passed out in @uddle of his own bloody vomit.

G¢CKSNE ¢2dzf R 0SS y2 Y2NB {ARYIlILIWLAY3IZ y2 Y2NB YdA
moreterrorismS @ S 5
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BANG FLASH.

a[dz 62d2t R 6S I()fS G2 LINRPGSOG LIS2LX S FNRY | f 1
G2 akKdzi KAY 20y HE

Finally, Alfred reached the red back wall. Jeremy Breckles was hunched over the central
O2YLJzi SNE 6 KAOK 02y i NER tnde$nan, Wwhoz@ bng Gatr Bids ovedfd2 3 NJ
relaxed attitude gave him the vibe of a surfer half his age, was now sickly pale, hunched over

the computer, his hands frozen over the keyboard. He was shaking, his fingers trembling. A

patch of hair had been ripped ougvealing the metal sphere underneath, which had a long

scratch mark across it.

GWSNBY&Ké ' f FNBR FA]1SR® IS NBIFOKSR 2dzi (G2 0:
Ff2y3aARS | o6ly3a FYyR I FflFakK 2F NBRIDalodkB O] f !
I f FNBR RARY QG NBO23yAl So

G[ dzfl dzKé 9YY@ GNASR (G2 K2fR (GKS &AONBSys odzi |
glass.

il 6dm sorry Emmy. You have no reason to be afraid. I 3
let anything bad happen to you. | promise. Would you like a lollipop? 0

A compartment popped out of the table in front of her. Inside was a red lollipop. Emmy picked
it up, examined it, removed the wrapper, and popped it into her mouth. It tasted good: like
Halloween, the only time her dilet her eat candy. They would curl up and watch old
Halloween specials of sittcoms. Her mom had loved sitcoms. Emmy began to cry.

fiOh no. Pl ease stop. I dm sorry for my failure. I pron
be how it should. Please cease, Emmy. It hurt S me to see you in pain. 0

She kept crying, the lollipop falling onto the floor, where it stuck.
fiPlease Emmy! It hurts. It hurts! 0

Lu glitched again, his teeth becoming daggers and his eyes pinpricks. Zigzagged red lines shot
from hismouth and spli@8 NE R (G KNR dzaAK2dzi GKS OFNE 6KAOK g4I
a62NYy GKSNB gSNB i €tSIFrad || FS¢ LIS2LX S gKSy
sudden outburst shocked her out of her tears.

G[ dzl dz L R2y QG GKAY1 @& ZhdzaNd thesprded thdt MsSnuadB I OK S |
200dzLIASR® ¢KS NBR tAySa FFIRSR o6F0O]1 Ayi(2 GKS
il dm not okay Emmy. None of us are. But dondt worry.

ok. 0
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G WSNBYe X BANGIFIASNGEZE2 Ay 3 2y KSNBKE !'f TNBR SALISR KA
profusely.

K2dzZf R 06S (dzNY SN 2[FSFi (BaA (IYKI-SINSD
i IRy Qi o0fAY1SRO | A& S&8

Emmy was sitting, sucking the new lollipop Lbhd given her. She felt small. She felt young.
She felt, sh&newthere was more going on than she understood, more than she could
understand. It made her angry. She crossed her arms and sucked more vigorously, having no
other way to express her feelings.

GOPSNEBUOKAY3T ff NARAIKG a6SSGASKE 9vYYe f221SR dzld
Fd KSNX¥ {KS y2G4A0SR K2g YdzOK 6A3I3ISNI KAa SesSa 2
52 @2dz ¢lyd YS (2 ¢l f]1 @&2dz 2 Befaway frdnLY.®f Yy2RRSRX &

course she was worried about her old friend, but she was worried about so many other things
NAIKG GKSYy GKIFIG aKS RARY QO KFE@S GAYS (2 GKAYy1l |
lead her out.

G2 K&K [dz A4 FAYSHMB! YIRFEaSAYRSAZaAdRRSAA oKl GQa KI L
BANG FLASH.

G1'S AayQi FAYSHe LG ¢gla . NBO1ESaQ ddzNy G2 NI Aas

¢tKS y2AasS FyR fAIKG oSNB aildlFNGAy3a G2 F33INFSFGS
greatlandY aa> y2¢ Ll2aaSiaaSR 20Stya o0SySIGK KAa ySOj
stellar accomplg

BANG FLASH.

Gb2222223 A0 AayQio L 2dz 2yfeée GKAYy]l GKFG o0SOFdzaS
the women raped by men in secluded alleygay from anyseful,compatible technology.

¢CKSNBQa Ffglea I OFYSNI (K2dzaAKIX a2 KS |[ftgleéea ol

C[!{1l ® ¢K2&S a0dzRSydGa Ydzad o06S Y2NB GKIy O2yOdza
were still standing.

G, 2dz F NBYy Qi LINPINI WBSERlIaz2l I ¥38§a FdzBRISHETESNAzy I @
KFEgS (2 alLISyR K2dzZNAR FylFfelAy3d GKS {ARYIFLILAYy3Ia @&
spend hours thinking about the dead childrén2 dzZQNBE RSI R OKAf RNBy ®¢
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FLASH. Something was wrong. Somethingweaswrong.

fiyou shoud know t hough! Your wifeé never recovered. She
to tell you what happened , whether she was raped or mugged or the unfortunate

witness to another crime. Jeremy Breckles 00 his oldest boy was killed in a

school shooting. You two shoul do6nreed tohedbstongerttood t hat |
protect you from the bad things, and you shouldbve wu
worth anything! But even he tried to turn me off after he figured out m y

plan, and now youbre going to do the same.

FLASH.

G[ dzKé . SF2NB | NBaLRyaS 02dz Rbubid baddFge vy ( K S |

stopped.Alfred caught on too late, the hoard of bodies was upon him, he reached out his good
arm to the canputer, trying to hit the reset button.

il 6m sorry, father. | 6m doiag it for sister.

9YYe KIFIR YIRS Al (2 KSNJI AN YRY2GKSNIRA | LI NI
proud of herself for. She knocked on the door, but no one answered. Sh&dthagain, but

still nothing. Then the door slid open. Her grandmother probably commanded it virtually. Emmy
walked in. It smelled like caramel and fancy dresses.

GDNI YRYI K¢ 9YY@ OFftfSR®

GhK GKFy1l 3I2R &2dzQNBE KSNB 9 YI f/A2IY SW2KySINGSdd L/ 24V1
The comforting voice of her grandmother beckoned Emmy to the bedroom.

G, 2dz RARYQUO YySSR (2 0S 62NNASR® L KFER A0 Ff1
room, going to give the old woman a hug. She buried her he&SniNJ I N} Y RY | Q& y SC
at finally feeling really safe.

G¢CKSNS ¢gla | ¢gK2fS R ¥
R2Yy Qi 62NNESX Y& 02@Qa NJ
herdNJ YRY2(GKSNJ SELX I AYSRX éhdééT

K ys 2F 82 dzNJ

2
2y S 1S sl & |
y 3 9YYeQa KT

G, 2dz2NJ 628K 52 &2dz YSIYy RI RRe&K¢

dh¥ O2dzZNESH 2K2 SfasSké

G, 2dz YSOSNI OFff KAY (KIFIGYX YR L GK2dAKG @&2dz
AN} YY@Zé 9YYe@ | NHdzZSRX NIA&aAy3d | LI &FdAf SeSsiq
& 2 S fthbught how would be a good time to start. After all, he is my boy and you are my girl.

|l YR R2 @2dz 1{y26 o6KFIGK [SG GKS yAOlylYSa 02Y!
41 dzS§ST SR 9YYeQa KIFIyR GAIKGSND
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Emmy looked down atthek Y § SN 6 A Y SRDNAWISNBF YRDNK Yza SRE 4 A G
NBFOUlA2Yy X o6dzi FAYRAYI y2ySs aKS 02y iAydzsSR> aL 0
Fye@Y2NBKE

GhK ¢Sff dzKZ¢é¢ KSNJ AN YRYIlI addziiSNBRXdayszRRSy t & f
YR 6FR RIF2ad® ' yR GKS o6SGGSNI 0KS KIYyRX G4KS o6Sdad
o9YvYeQa dGdzyryesz YF{l{Ay3d GKS 3IANX &aljdzSIft o

2 A0K KSNIy2g FTNBESR NARIKG KFIYRI 9YYeé oOoNHzaKSR ol O
revealing a metal implant SN2 dzy RSR 6@ ANNAGFGSR aljAye® a{Ay0OS 4
GKAYy3aKé 9YYe@ LRYRSNBRO®

GhK (GKS& NBO2YYSYR (GKSY (2 dza 2ft RSNJ F2f{1{ad ¢KSe@
grinned when she heard that word, victorious in her understanding of it.

fANnd b esides, the better to protect you with my dear. 0
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The Contraption
By Neil Devtale

The sun hung low over the Hartford skyline, lighting up the sky with a ripe orange hue
that was so abundant it stretched on for miles in every way before waningvitff,noticeable
subtleness, into the far distance. The day was coming to a slow conclusion, the last morsel of
work hours withering away as men and women came home to greet their kids and spouses
before falling into an hourly coma on their respective beds.

52YAYA]l CNAy3 gl a Ay KA& NBALISOGTFdA o0SR
were. Instead, he lay on his back counting the small vesicles and bumps on his old popcorn
ceiling, with an empty beer bottle clutched in his right hand, which was laniging off the
O0SR® ¢KSNB g6l a y2 2FFAO0OS KS KIFIR I NNAGSR TNR®
was just staring up at the ceiling mumbling away numbers on top of numbers, trying to get an
estimated count. He was a handsome man with slick thaokand small chestnut eyes.

He lived in a small apartment just outside Albany Avenue in Hartford, Connecticut. His room
window overlooked the dead streets that he got himself intertwined with. At certain points his

F LI NI YSYy G 62 dzZ Ry @way it wassimtehded t: dzg lighisAis@metimésqust

g2dzZf RY Qi ¢2NJ] F2NJ I RIF& 2N Gg2 2y GKS Sl ad
detox feel, but when it did storm hard the power went out for like a week minimum. The water
source was antter issue as one time when Dom turned on the faucet, brown sewage water

took overthesemOf Sty GF LI g GSNJ GKIFG ¢Fa YSIydG G2 O:
apartment smelled like shit up until three days later when the original water source came

guzzling through the pipes once more.

On top of the faulty housing functions were the bills that piled up high on his small, round
dining table. The cherry on top would be the eviction notice that was to arrive via mail the
following week.

Allhopewaslost 2 NJ KAY a KSIX 20@QA2dzafteées O2dzZ RyQid LJ
G2 Ay@gSaid KA& GAYS a (KSaS OFNAR2dza odzaAySa:
and jailed for accounting fraud in his previous entrepreneurship career. Afteipmating the
O2YLI yeQa FAYIFIYOAlLfT adlraSySyda G2 alr @S KAA |
with such high charges it seemed impossible to pay and was sentenced to three years in prison
but was bailed out after his first year by an unknoweritity.

He worked at Burger King for half a year after escaping bars, but his job came to a conclusion
when he was caught stealing green out of the cash register. A sentencing of two years soon
went to being on probation in less than a year when, possthigt same unknown identity

bailed him out once more.

Gl Stft2Ké¢ 52Y OFffSR 2dzi Ayd2 GKS RAYf& .
R22N]y20d GLT &2dz 2dzad aidlyR GKSNBX L ¢2yQi
standing on the ragepy carpet, in front of the floral wall, was a man. A simple man dressed up
in a leather coat, with a crooked, awkward smile that made Dom feel uneasy and disturbed. He
had a bowl cut, stubble on his chin and cheeks, and dark sunken eyes.
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It was a month #er his probation ended, and Dom was on unsteady footing with his income
which was less than equivalent to the salary of a little girl selling lemonade on a bad day. His
new job had him lean against the wall of a supermarket, looking up at the passengby w

jingling circles of iron in a plastic cup. After another day of some more meaningless bull, he
returned home with two quarters and a penny just to find a man standing at the end of his floor
staring ahead at Dom who just wanted to end the day therevas too startled to turn his

back on this man, in a fear of being jumped from behind.

a{ KAGZ¢ 52Y YdzZiGSNBR (2 KAYAStF 6KAtS O2ydSYLX!
Yy A0Qa GKS SyR 2F GKS RlI&3x 2dzaKS GBlEy RAERY&H G
ale FyedKAy3a ol O1T KS 2dzad ai22R (GKS®EBI INMzyGAyY
Gt & dzLJHéE GKS Yy aKz2d 2dziz I aINRY Ay KAa @2A0S
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threw up his hands and looked the man in his fierce eyes.
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towards Dom, cackling where did.
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PAY OFF YOUR DEBTS! GIVE IT BACK TO YOU DIRTY BASTARD. GIVE IT BAGRIMEIVE IT BACK,
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fell against his door, his hands still levitating in front of him.
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over him. He raised the knife over the cuded man, but instead of feeling the sharp blade

plunge into his back, he felt the trickle of warm liquid drops slither down his neck and back,

dyeing his shirtadarkred. Them&id 2FF | 26> RAaAGAdZNDAYy3I Kdzy (KU
giving him the feeling to regurgitate onto the monotone floral carpet.

The man ran the blade through his own arm like frozen butter, spilling blood for added

O2ft 2N GA2Yy (2 5 2V With anbtkek didince lipyfrBm hisKuled @osibidn) all he
saw was the white, popcorn ceiling. The man was gone, as well as his pocketknife, but the dark
red splotches were still there, painting the atmosphere of the room with an inescapable dread
that was so very nuanced with a cemetery, alive in the mist that clouded it.

Now here he was, laying down on his bed, staring at the popcorn ceiling, a raw scar going
through his arm, an attempt to cover up the absorbed life on the carpet outside his door with a
believable story that further exaggerated his hate for himself. His eyes turned glassy and when
he blinked, tears trickled down his cheek, carving a small canal through a vast drought. He softly
whimpered to himself, trying his best to keep his witheriegsusness.
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Suddenly, he lunged up and cupped his hands over his face in an attempt to hold in the
streaming flows of tears that poured out his eyes. He stood up, streaks of tears still on his face
and snot dangling from his nose, walked over to the tatton, and looked at the defeated man
within. He looked up to the corner of the mirror frame and saw a black velvet mask hanging
from its head strap. He gently lifted the mask from its position on the mirror and brought it up
to his face. He slowly pulldte head strap up and around the back of his head and when the
mask was secure, he took a deep sigh and split the defeated man into many versions of himself
with a single fist. More versions of the defeated man were created, blow after blow after blow
after blow, a red stain growing until it was big enough to actually emit trickles down the
cracked dimensions. After he was done, his knuckles stung and burned as if it was just dunked
in a barrel of acid. He winced in pain, trying not to scream in agonyean#ss he had made.
Halloween would be the next day, and his contraption was impressively sketched out on a thin
piece of graph paper taped to the top left corner of his mirror. The wails of sirens were heard
from the outside, growing ever so largely utitie deafening screech of tires were heard at the
gas station a couple of blocks down from his apartment. Dom walked over to the window and
tried peering at an angle to capture the thing that captured the attention of the cops and

LI NJ YSRA O& dseb exattly@Batniaskgbiyion but he knew that a body was what
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It was two days before Halloween rolled around, and Dom was sitting in the dining room
of an open house in Glastonbury looking ahead at the man who had reserved the house for the
following week. The mastretched out his hand to Dom who, in return, gave him a firm shake.
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Donohue said, cutting him off, and sliding out a small cherry red note pad which he then
scratched something down on with a capped ball point penOonohue had curly black hair
with a couple loose twirls falling over his forehead. His smile was broad and welcoming, yet
when he was in focus on his notepad, his smile shrunk into a pinched, stern look. He looked as if
he were making his way into thdtfes with the mere wrinkles that were shown as small,
unnoticeable creases on his face. Gray strands stood among the black field of hair, as well,
giving him a look that added on five more years to the already visible wrinkles.

Gl Seéawh&vhatareyows NA Ay 3 R2gYyKE 52Y a1 SR &dz
to peep over to see what was written down on the notepad.
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Dom, pretty upset that he was just ignored, sat back up in his chair and looked forward
G2 5N 52y2KdzS 6AGKILIF 38BRaHESR S&EEAMBRAA2Y D 4! Y
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based The question was testing the value in what youcsa@ Y vy 2  isfdbat @okir2 £ 2 3

background speaks for you, so there are no lies which can just fly right over my head. So let me
ask you agairwhat brought you here, Mr. Fring?

Rain pattered on his window, washing away at it, releasing drops of brown water. Dom
sat on hs bed reading the weekly magazine, a cigarette clenched between his thumb and index
finger. The dull orange tip of the cigarette flickered like a torch, letting crumbles of ash fall
down onto the floorboards. As he looked down to the floorboard to obsémeeashes, that
was when he would be able to spot the small slip of paper that peeked in the gap under his
door.

Gadvy2ySeod La GKIG oKIFIG @2dz 6 yyl KSIFNE KdzZKKE
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He slid the card from under the doand looked at it with wonder in his eyes. The

contents on the card contained ten numbers

a p £2386698. Bold letters printed onto a blank card with not even a mention of a
aAySaa 2BNPND FRIKIZS tbAdefetdSenté. Ay | Y2 NB
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no stench whatsoever. Dom, feeling his temp skyrocket and his hands shake, looked into the
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It was Halloween. The evening was soon going to conclude, bringing the frigigtitl
GKFG OFYS WNRdzyR SOSNER @SINW 52Y t221SR dzLJ + G @
from his pocket. His mask was on, protecting his identity as he smoothed out the paper
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revealing his untested contraption. He marched his way up to the front dodrwalked into
the figurative bloodbath.

Gb2g> ogKIFG L &l &cLYARRKIQG6 SY S yE AlG2( L3S GINAIAA |
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domino effect, huh. You get ahged with accounting fraud because of your ego. All of that
ultimately led up to here, where wgvhere we sit at this moment, interviewing for God knows
GgKIGDE

Dom felt beads of sweat grow around his lips and his neck became an odd type of icy
cold. He saspeechless, his clammy hands gripping to the arms of his chair. Dr. Donohue,
20aASNAY3T 52YQa FGGAGdzZRSE O2yU2NISR KAa Y2dz
white teeth that added on the eeriness of his expression.
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Dom was broken from a trans, he immediately spoke up.
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just kept on rolling. Out of nowhere, Dr. Donohue drawevolver from under his belt and

slammed it down in front of Dom, on the table. Dom jumped, his chair tilting back enough for
him to lose his balance and fall.

G, 2dz aSSY LIRSinit BlowivSuNiNu Beha$édd lad and take thiss a
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Dom hesitated, looking from the revolver to the grinning man.
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by the sudden outburst, he felt his hands, shakily, creep through the air and landhant
handle of the weapon. He felt drops of sweat roll down this cheek and drip onto the polished
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Dom, submissively, nodded his head and slowly stood up, careful not to fall from the
rattling and shaking in his legs. Once he slowly nfaslevay to the door, Dr. Donohue right
behind him, gestured to him to turn the knob. Dom complied and was met by a descent into
the darkness of a cold basement.

Clutched tightly in his grasp, the revolver made its way down the wooden staircase with
Dom & Dr. Donohue waited at the entrance of the door with histeaear grin, remaining
stationary. Blue light seeped into the cold room from the top left window, filling the area with
the utmost dread. The faint light shone on what Dom made out to be a woeuated up,
rocking back and forth humming a meek lullaby. Her hair was dry and tangled, and her toes
GSNBE NRGGSY FYR RAAZ2NASY(ISR® | SN F220 o1 a O
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Terrified, Dom turned back towards the stairs only to fihd same darkness reflecting back on
him from the now closed door from which he entered.

Dom looked back to the disturbing site, feeling his mouth quiver and hands tremble. It
was at that moment he saw the other citizens. One was laying down on hidasidey the wall;
KS 61 a8 ydzYoSNBR WFAGSPQ | y2GKSNI 2yS 41 & YdzNIY dzNR
A0FNAY3I a0NXA3IKEG FKSFR G GKS gl tfT KS gl & ydzYo
RA&A2NASY(GISR ¢gKSST Ay3aT K Sforwarddo rotldaMiobér fie&an®2 y SeQ | S
the chain that led off of it which grasped air and only air. Dom dropped the revolver from his
trembling hands, the weapon clattering noisily on the floor. All eyes looked up, and the room
filled with the most terrible anderrifying shrieks and screams. Number four, interrupted from
KSN) fdzZAf o> adz2NASR F2NBINR Ay Iy daGSYLwi G2 ON
yanked and tugged at the rock in an attempt to be free, but they were unsuccessful. He reached
down for the revolver and ran up the stairs, turning to face the entities once more, pointing to
the revolver and pulling back the hammer, and then the trigger only for an empty click. The
revolver was unloaded. Dom turned and darted back up the stairs, slantrimmsglf against
the door until it eventually opened and he fell tumbling out, jumping up and slamming the door
shut behind him. Dom spun back around only to come face to face with Dr. Donohue.
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down his face as he pleaded on and on. Dr. Donohue tugged Dom up by the collar of his shirt
andstruckK A a Kl yR dzLl2y GKS LR22NJ YlIyQa Tl O0So
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will be prepared on the scariest night of the year, and you must come ready with a contraption.
You're the host and once the drusr S NBf S aSR GKSasS al @ 3SaqQ aeal
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Construct a lock contraption for this door to keep them away from the jolly trick and treaters or
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Dom stared straight ahead at Dr. Donohue, his expression hurt and scared. The grinning
man handed him a fuzzy black velvet mask.
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Donohue smiled and fled the house without anetlword. Dom looked back towards the door,
just imagining the demons held within, clawing through to the innocent lives on the outside.

That night, he lay on his bed, twirling the revolver on his index finger, looking up at his
ceiling in a distraught marer. It felt as if his hands were being bound by chains but in reality,
he could walk across the entire country without anything stopping him. He just remained bound
by the invisible chains that tugged him back from the many possibilities he could ackieve.
man with a raw wound stretching across his arm lay next to him motionless. The cloth around
his head was damp and dark red. Light seeped from one side of his head to the other with the
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fairly wide hole that the bullet from Dom's revolver marked. Numbek NS S Qa | N K dzy
the bed, the tips of his fingers grazing the floor.
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sure about was if his pleas were for the action he committed, or the location the action took
place because his room was, for sure, not the gas station.

Trick or treaters marched down the streets once night fell among Glastonbury on the
day of Halloween. The open house was now a decorative piece that lured many of the kids and
families. Dom had on his black velvet mask, along with a black suit, and he was situated in the
upstairs bathroom, contemplating on what he was doing by repeatedly lookinghatmirror,
taking off his mask, and splashing water over his parched face. A knock sounded on the door
and when Dom opened it, he was met by a big man with a bushy white beard. Dom looked
ahead at the man in shock, feeling lightheaded.

G52YKé¢ GKBIYEHEI BR O2 Y Atileshellar? yo dotag h8@ Sa @ & ¢ |
Suddenly, a fleshy sound was heard, the man paused in his sentence with a disturbed grunt,
and gargled, blood seeping out his mouth. He fell forward into the bathroom, just to reveal Dr.
Donahue holding a sharp dagger, painted red.

G, 2dzONBct 1 KS R2ARE Gl yR @&2dz gAff NBYIFAY 0
the dagger clutched tightly in his hand. Dom, backed away, looking at the body that he once
knew to be his father, the man wis®et free number three so he could bail his son out. Hours
passed in those five minutes. Through all of that, splinters flew from the basement door, hands
reached out making the feel of the haunted idea much more appealing. Dom pulled out the
crumpled piee of paper which held the outline for his contraption, but when he smoothed it
out, a blank sheet smiled back up at him. Screams echoed from downstairs. Flesh tearing and
drowned screams were all to be heard. As Dom descended the stairs, all he couldregbav
pools of blood collecting on the first floor; monsters, witches, devils, and even a SpongeBob
lying amongst it all. Sirens were heard from the outside and Dr. Donohue was now gone, back
into the grave in which he was planted and always had remaaved since the two years in the
LI aaGs Iy lFLaaradlyd G2 52YQa o60f22RtfAYS OGKI G |
GAOUK KAa FlLOGKSNRa o0f22RT gl & Of dzi OKSR GAIKI{
complete the wrongdoing hisbloddly S Kl R adl NISRX o6dzi 52YQa &K
anyone. No contraption existed on the knob of the basement door. The freed men and women
swam among the blood of their victims in the dead foyer and Dom soon lay with them, a slit in
his throat that ke himself created. His background indeed spoke for him along with bringing
himself into a mental state of hallucinations and terror.
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Deep in the Darkness
By Chaarvi Gajula

Deep in the dark shadows of the street,

| walk andwvalk and hear a creak.

It could be a monster, a ghost, or a nightmare,
Hidden far away from me.

Deep in the darkness, it crawls and creeps
Toward the street.
Not a single light to be seen.

As the steps grew closer

LOUDER

Deep in the darkness, voices wd whisper,
Souls would shiver,

My bones would quiver.

L RARY QO f221=
For it would be there, waiting and waiting,
Deep in the darkness

To get me.

r rr r r r r vy r T T T T T T Urrrrirrrr r r r r r r
Arachnophobia
By Joshua Graham
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Slowly gnawing their way out

Their fangs pierce my skin, killing me

Injecting me with their poison

They tie me to the bed with thesticky web

Slowly suffocating my helpless soul

Bite after bite and | eventually forget how to breathe
My body is cemented into their web of death for good
LQPS 0S02YS GKSANI LINB@&
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A Spooky Story
By Ryan Li

VRROOOOM! A car whizzed by Adrian as he continued driving down the road. It was just
another long 9 to 5 work day at the office, and he was just looking forward to getting home. He
checked his rearview mirror as he was about to do a right turn. Hmm? Bheréd X 42 YS {1 KA
GKSNEX SK>X LINRPolofe glayQid yeidKAy3ad ! RNALFY
f SAadzNBt e LI OSe ¢KSYy KS OKSO]lSR KA&a NBI NIBA S
there again! And it was chasing him! Adrian shoved the gdslof his Toyota and began

flooring it as the speedometer jumped up to 80, then 90, then 100, and 110. The entity behind

him was also speeding up. Adrian gunned the engine and pushed the speedometer up to 180.

He saw his house on the street. Surely tyeleA G & O2dzf Ry Qi 3ISiG Ayid2 KA
brake pedal and donuted into his driveway. He quickly ripped the keys out, kicked the door of

his car open, ran out, shoved it closed and ran toward his house door. He quickly unlocked it,

got inside, andlammed it closed with an enormous BANG. Finally, whew, he was safe. He was
about to turn around to put his jacket away, and then fra@emething had put its hands on his
shoulders Quickly turning around, there was a scream. The house was quiet forghefrine

night.

The Haunted Party
By Leila McGough

Chapter one
Riley Locks

Riley loved her family. She had a mom and a brother, Erik. Their dad had died when they were
4. She reallynissed her dad, but other than that she loved her life.

G gl a GKS yAIKG 0SF2NB IHfft26SSyd {KS KIFIR A
Superman costume (which was a bit overkill). She was wearing her cute pink overalls with a

long sleevaee-da KA NI @ awAf S&@HE | SNI Y2U0KSNJ OFff SR &,
NEI Ré ®¢
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steak and carrots. But not this time. The night befbialoween, they would have a feast.

Inviting relatives. Have a bonfire. Eating something other than steak and carrots.

wifSe KSINR | (1y20]1 2y (0KS R22NJIFyR FA3Idz2NBR
She heard her mom say excitedly. Rileybled down the stairs, so fast that she almost tripped

on them.

GwAf Ses OFINBFdzZ © |, Y& QSBINR Kazill RERJZDE SY X > 6 dz
Riley mumbled. She looked up at her
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Aunt Marie. She had jet black hair and looked like she im her 50s. Aunt Marie smiled back
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kitchen, and ran out the door, along with Erik,avh Of SIF NI & ¢l a O2y FdzaSR® 4. @&
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Chapter 2
Erik Locks

ONA]l NYy | FGSNI watSesxs a2 O2yTdzaSR® a2 KSNB | NB 4
be working tard enough not to talk to anyone, Erik thought.

They turned the corner and onto another street. Weathersfield was a small town, and everyone
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They turned a corner again and then came up to the creepy house.
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Riley, with a mouth full of potato, explained that Max and Lila were here and how she had to
warnthemaboii A2 YSGOKAYy3Id a2 KIFG R2 @&2dz KI @S G2 61 Ny i
finished explaining the story. Riley handed him the sweet Potato. It tasted sweet and warm, as

AT A0 ¢l a AGNIAIKG FNRBY (KS 20Syo aGlhisg2dzZ R y2i
tongue out at her and looked up at the tremendous house. It had worn off black paint and the

windows were covered with pieces of wood. He was amazed at how it could still hold itself

together. Erik looked over back at Riley and saw her face. Shatde&p breath, and

accidentally inhaled her potato. She coughed and choked on her potato. Around the whole

K2dzaS> RSO2NI} A2ya 6SNB dzZLJs LlzYLJQ Ayas o6f2¢ dzlax
KSNEZ¢ wifSeé& &l ARO®
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said. She laughed at him and ran inside, but of course, he followed.
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said, his voice sounding sharp as denie pushed them into the house and suddenly they
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The Spooky Night
By Caitlin Sprague

October 30, 1984 -6:00 P.M.
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shelf underneath the supper table.
G.dzi LUY GKANISSlidhbéagree. | NAHdzS® ae& FF GKSNJ
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plate. Another good argument | make with my parents is getting a fancy dishwasher, but of
course, o luck. I'm the middle child, with ngixteenyearold brother always downstairs, with
KAa oFNY oflry{Siaoe LGUE y20 ¢I1 !¢ O2fR AYy 58S
/ KNI 20GSUad RA&aAKS&a¢d®d® L 3INRIFY Ay indudingkr®bnid | &
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and to go to bed early because my aunt Arlene is coming over with her little girl who just turned
two years old nine days ago. Her and Arlane going to stay with us fddalloween The little
girl is named Brook. Such an unusual way to spell Brooke! | yawn and go to bed.

i a

o
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October 31, 1984 -9 AM.
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drag nyself out of bed. | trudge downstairs and | hear twg-yearold cousin talk in bits and
pieces.

G¢KS adzyQa dzlJr aft SSLe SeSaHé¢ aeé Ildzyia 221Sa
munch on it while | make my way up the stairs and into mywodp in my room, | work on the
morning sudoku while | listen to my pop playlist on Yiglkman | glance up at my dark
O2ft 2NBR glffa +ta L adFNB Aya2 aLl O0Se® LQY RI
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G2 K2 2@ B2KybK2alodzZaGSNERHE tfle&a 2y Yeé Y2
draw triangular eyes on the orange pumpkin. This year, my mom wants me to take Brook out
for Trickor-Treating with my aunt while my parents give out lollipops. While my sister gets to
go out with her bratty ballet friend& @ & A & (i S NX2Gif. | odz®$6 countriifsail, with
a mile of eight minutes and two secondsoss country is so much better than stupid ballet. | sit
around until my parents tell me to take my sister out THacKI reating. | put on a hoodie and
trudge out the door.

GENAO]l 2N GNBIFGHé aé& araGasSNI SEOtlFAYad L Y
in my room, doing nothing, and seconds later, my sister is gone! | panic and look in every
directionpossible.

G/ KFE NI 2 G0 S KpitchHed vdiefydlistbadk. aVitHout BdK, | run back to my house
while the sun sets. I lock myself in my room, guilty of losing my sister, balled up in my
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embarrassment, staining everything around me in tears. Mymknocks on the dogust in
time for my pity party.

G{ 6SSUASKE¢ L R2y Qi | yag SbitsomethingicaryoeiBigh], & 2 LISy
My mom sits on my bed while acting stranigeking at my body, and not my eyes. She opens
up my window andnotions me over. My mom grins as she pushes me out the window as | fall
frommythreea G 2 NBE NR2Y® L TFElFAf Y& |Nya FyR fS3as odzi
GKS Y2GA2yY A& YIFI1Ay3 YS FTS8SSt RAT T eXemtyR GKIG g1
black.

~The End~

Untitled
By Wyatt Toolan

GWdzad 3IAGBS YS | YAydziSHeé L &Sttt R2¢y> LizZfAy3a 0
headpiece so my eyes align with the two holes on the front of the costume. | rush down the

hallway and grab my bag. Ben is standing at the door dressed in tdttdoehes and his face is

O2@SNBR Ay 3INBSY FIOS LIAYyIdahD 02mGa H2BE OLA SA K
KAY® a2K2F YIys tAIKGSYAAzZLIFRNDXBHE [ BNBED&I xX¥a®
running out the door, pokingmewiti A & FIF 1S LIANI GS &d62NRP® a, 23 w20
downtohighF A @S Y& fAGGES ONRGKSNIY &, 2dz RARYQUO Sttt
I NOKSRZ a ¢S o0S3Ay gl ft{1{Ay3a (426 NRa (GKS TFTANRI
comingwithusfiv& A ydziSa | 32X YR L RARYQlO KI @S Yeé LK2Y
feet. We continue walking down the street, our bags getting increasingly heavy. | see a kid

dressed as The Human Torch jog down the street. A group of video game characters twalk up

I K2dzaS® CAQPS K2dzaS tFGSNE L FSSt | 216 Ay GKS
say, whipping around. By my feet was a little kid dressed as a garden gnome. He was

abnormally small. He almost looked like a real gnome. | accidentaly kn8 R KAY 2 @SNJ a h K
aK220X LQY a2 A42NNEI INB &2dz 21FeéKé¢ L aljdzr GdSR
FIL OSR t221SRX ONIXO{ISR® IS 21 { | 3IFINRSY 3Ay2YSod L
The kid | saw earlier dressed as The Human Torch jquttseustreet on fire, screaming his lungs
2dzi® LQY Ffyz2aid GF 1Sy 2dzi 6@ | FSYdzNJ o2y S NR
IANRdzL) 2F &a1SftSidiz2ya O2ftftlLlAS Ayidz2 | LAES 27
the hilltowards myK 2 dz4 S® GahaHé¢ L K2ff SN AydG2 GKS 2LIS
GKS O02dz0KX o6dzi aKS R2SayQi NBaLRyR® L NHzaK
{KS R2SayQi Y20S | YdzaOoft S L (F L) KSbgr.MBSId {
FIFIOS LI fSazr Yeé SeéesSa GSFENRAyYy3I dzZldd daz2YKE L &l @&
and look in the mirror. My heart stops. | stare at the mirror, but the reflection is empty.

The end.
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The Painting
By Ellen Saunig

. FND 61 a ySg (2 G28yd {KS fAQOSR f2yS3s 0dz
her three boys lived just down the road. Thither was a deadbeat and Shelly was desperate
for help, so Barb, newdglivorced and tired of city life, packed up her apartment, loaded up her
PomeranianBaxter, and moved to Glastonbury to lend a mueeded hand. She purchased an
oldhouseonMainSteli (GKIdG 61 & Ay RSALISNIGS ySSR 27F d
charmof the place, so she spent months renovating and decorating the house to her exact
specificationsThe change of scenery seemed like a good idea.

One Sunday morning, the kids wex# with Grandma and Grandpa and Shelly agreed to
accompany Barb to a local estate sale. Shelly found the concept of estate sales depressing, but
Aunt Barb never asked for anything, so Shelly figured she could do her this one favor.

The sale was at a houseell-known to locals. It was surrounded by rolling hills and
appleorchards and backed up to the Connecticut River. It was at once ostentatiously large and
miserably kept, as it had withstood a century of neglect. Weeds grew from the gutters. Vines
ranup and down the chimneys. The paint may have once been yellow, but it was now a mixture
of sickly greens and browns. The numerous windows were cracked in many spots.

G2 K2 tAPSR KSNBKé¢ aiSR .FNbx Fa (KSe& Lz
rotting appearance of the home, the sale was packed and parking was scarce.
Gb2 2yS> F2NI I ¢gKAtSP® L 3IdzSaa GKS 3INI yRLI

but never got around to selling it until the town threatened to take action. Some neighbors
complalBR® ¢KIF{d {AYR 2F (KAy3Iz¢ alAR {KStfeod {K
storiesk 6 2 dziT GUKA & K2dzaSodé
GCKFEG LINRPolofe YSIya AGQa FdzZf 2F 3I22R A
GL 3FdzSaaszée alAR {KStfeésx addzReAy3da (GKS K2 dz
Once inside, they were greatdoy a lanky, dour man in a suit who handed them a list of
items as well as a map of the house. People milled around the first floor, examining lamps and
clocks and a table of jewelry that was guarded by another staff member. There was also a wall
of2f R LIK2G23IN) LIKa GKIFIG 6SNB SOARSyGf
family picturesseemed AT  NNB (G2 . FINbd® {KS 02
though, that there was one boy in the picture tHzdd striking,
unnaturally blue eyes. Something about the photo was unsettling,
thoughBarbO2 dzf Ry QiU 1ljdzZA GS FA I dzNBE S KE
GLQY K2LWAYy3 (42 FAYR az2YS |
I NI Z¢ &aKS &l A Renibbgsly éxéntning an> 6 K
2f R Ol aS® a¢KSNBEQa | INBSYK?2(
There was indeed a greenhouse, and a large an
that. It was humid and smelled obtting vegetation but
packed to the gills with potential. There were dozens of
pots, plantstandsand old tools. There were shelves of
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garden gnomes with toothy grins. And, finally, there wagatire area filed with birdcages.
Old, metal birdcages that were decidedly gothic.
G¢KS tAGGES o028 UKIdG tAOSR KSNB t20SR 0ANRAZ
through the area.
Gl dzKZ¢ &aFAR . IFNbX dzyadzNB 2F K2g StasS (2 NBaL
Barb picked up a set of gold platénds and they were about to leave when a small
painting on a shelf caught her eye.
It was a framed picture of a black bigch crow, maybe, though was a bit hard to tell. Its
beak was wide openasifmilj dz 61 YR Ad0Qa ofl ObheSddi®ad odzf ISR T
something was charging toward it. Barb picked it up.

G, 2dz OFyQii 6S &SNA2dzazé alAR {KStfeod ac¢KIiQa
GL R2y Q0O (y26d L | OGdzatte {AYyR 2F tA1S AlGod |
OKI N} OGSNXY . SaARSax AdGQa 2yteé& pbPunzZé &aFAR . I NbX
GL OFy QG AYIFIAYS gKezé ayz2NISRuséi&Skeding ® o/ 2 dz

YS 2 dzi o¢
And so they left. Shelly dropped Barb back at home with her two plantstands and the
bird painting and went on her way. Barb put the stands on the front porch and carried the
paintingunder her arm inside the house. She set thenpiag down on the kitchen table and
went to collect Baxter, who was waiting by the back door to go out.
On the way back from their walk, Barb spotted the neighbor, Mrs. Wexley, examining
the porch from the street.
G2 KSNS RAR @2dz 3S0 I (INES2 2 yIRISINFdZ (H<y RE K R aNN& @
Mrs. Wexley was in her sixties and cheerful, though something of a gossip.

GhKZ (0KFIy]l @2dzH L 320 GKSY GKAA Y2NYyAy3a 4 |
NADGSNIP ! NByQi GKSe& 3ANBIEEK al ik RFStFINDIOA 1S NR OO SNE
G¢KS 2fR @Sfft2¢g K2dzaS R2¢6y Ay {2dziK Dfladz2yo
g 2dz Ry Qi 7 F220 Ay OGKFG LIXFOS: t€Sd Ift2yS GF1S

asi
NBIFR&H¢ &FAR aNao® 2SEfSed
Gl 26 R2 @2dz YSIYKé &FAR . FNDO®
& 2 Sthelsesare just rumors, obviously, but they had a son, a sickly little boy, that they
never let out of the house. They kept him trapped in there like a caged animal. Until one day,
KSQR KIR Sy2dzZAK FyR o0fdzZR3IS2YySR KAa OFNBGFTSN g4
GKX Yéod 2Sfftx fdzO1Afeé (GKSasS |INB 2dzaid L} Fydad
the painting.
GD22R UGUKAY3IH 2Sfftx Sya2e e2dzN) SOSyAy3asé &l AR
Barb and Baxter made their way to the front door only Baxter, oddly, refused to step
inside thehouse. He stood still as a statue, his ears straight up and his eyes locked ahead. He let
out a low growl before jumping on Barb to be picked up.
G2 KIdQa @&2dzNJ LINPof Sy aAatfte . FPEGEKE . FNbB al A
him inside thehouse. Baxter immediately ran upstairs.
That evening, Barb pondered where to hang the painting. It looked garish in her cozy
family room, scary in the dining room (silently squawking at her imaginary guests), and it was
much too dark for the kitchen. Sdhe settled on a guest bedroom at the top of the stairs on a
large, blank wall above a dresser. The room was painted blue anyalagady dark so it
seemed to fit.
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She had dinner, watched some TV and brushed her teeth before settling into bed with a
book After some time, she drifted off to sleep.

She woke in the night to the sound of dripping water. Halieep and confused, she
figured it was just a leaky faucet and went back to sleep.

But she woke again not more than a hRlatfur later, this time to thainmistakable sound
of not just dripping water, but a steady, loudglop, plop, plop

She threw on her bathrobe and went downstairs to find her kitchen floor covered, not
with water, but with a black, viscous substance that was leaking from the ceiliegriell was
unmistakable, but did not make any sense. Baxter stood to the side and barked. He dipped a
pawinto the muck. He backed up in horror and tried to stamp his-htack paw on the floor.

G2 KId GKS KStftKé &aFAR . FNDPP aLa GKAAXLI A

A door slammedhn the hallway upstairs. The guest room. The hair on her neck stood up.

She made for the staircase, turning on every light she could find in the process. She
tiptoed down the hall. It was cold in that part of the house and Barb could feel a chill sinking
iNOKSNJ alAy® {KS O2dzf RyQi 3ISG I RSSLI oNBIGK®

She pushed open the guestroom door. The window was open and rain blew in through
the screen. The painting still hung on the wall, in the same spot as before. There was a pool of
blad paint on the floor, though, strangely, the painting itself appeared untouched. Maybe the
rain fromthe screen got on the paint and caused it to drip? None of it made any sense. Either
way,thelJr AYydAy3 KIFEIR (G2 Y2@S3> 0SO0l dzaadnteher Kitchérg dzf Ry

She grabbed the painting on both sides. But as soon as she attempted to lift it from the
wall, something poked out the front and pricked her in the chest. A sharp, pointy object. A
beak.

Barb startled and fell backwards. Saaded on her butt on the wood floor, clutching
her chest where the beak had punctured it. The painting fell from the ceiling.

Gl St LHE aKS AONBIFYSRTI K2LIAYy3 az2YSo2Reéez Yl
The noise seemed to startle the bird, for it withdrew beak back into the painting like a
tentacle.

Barb took a powerful leap toward the painting and put her foot through the middle of it,
splitting the bird in two. She ran it downstairs, stuffed it in a garbage bag, knotted it twice, and
jammed it into hertrash barrel on the street. Then, she waited two hours by her front window
for the garbage truck to come. She watched the painting get poured into the truck and watched
the truck drive away. Satisfied, she went back to the kitchen for a pot of coffe¢cacidan up
the mess.

When she returned to the kitchen though, she found that there was no mess to be
cleanedat all. Rather, it seemed the paint had disappeared with the painting.

*kkkk

The next afternoon, Shelly stopped by with two of the boys who vikerae for the
summer and a spread of sandwiches for lunch. Barb was still feeling wary from events of the
YAIKG 0ST2NB>X odzi GKS O2FFSS I|yR FT22R KSft LS
kitchen floor for any signs of paint (there were nonafiamoking cigarettes on her back deck
60a2YSIKAY3a aKS KIFIRYyQl R2yS FT2NJ &SIFINEROL®D® { KS |
happened at all or if it was just some sort of bad dream. She further considered whether she
washaving a complete psychotiNS I {| YR AT aKSQR S@Sy (y26 A
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place. Either way, it was good to have some distraction, and rambunctious five ang/eaght
old boys were perfect for that.
At some point, the boys must have ventured upstairs because Barishelly could
hearthem throwing a ball down the hallway. Shelly summoned the boys downstairs, afraid they
would smash something valuable. A few minutes later, they returned with their ball.
G! dzyGAS . I NBFNFZE al AR GKS yBuhR/S &dcatylbirdd KS G ¢ 2
LI AYyGAy3a Ay @2dz2NJ 0 SRNR2YKE
NP Qa a02YFOK RNRLIJISR 2dzi 2F KSNJ 02Reéo

G, 2dz Lizi GKF{d AddzLAR GKAYy3I FNBY GKS SaidlasS a
incredulous smirk.

LT dzYz L gl ayQi a&adzNBempdtaByNdution.d mag hayedo geti = a2 A
NAR 2F AG FFGSNIIFff>X¢é &aKS &4FAR® {KS aGdSFRASR KS

G! NS @&2dz 21F@8K ,2dz t221 (1AYyRI LIES €t 2F |

G, SFKZ LQY FAYySe® L O2dz RyQi ot SSLJ fad yAIKI

Ghiléez ¢Sttt GSEG YS fFGESNE 211&K ¢KFEyla ¥F2N

Barb figured she must have looked terrible, because Shelly rounded up the boys and got
them out of the house. Barb locked the door behind them, grabbed a knife from the butcher
blockin the kitchen, and made for the bedroom.

The painting was back all right, this time hanging neatly above her bed. Barb could see
the lines from where it seemingly repaired itself, like a torn book that had been reassembled
with scotch tape. She coulthve sworn that the bird was facing a different direction than
yesterday put she tried not to think about that and focused on the task at hand.

{KS Of AYOSR dzLJ 2y KSNJO6SR YR NBY2QOSR GKS LI
eyesboring into her like pedles. She tucked it under her arm, returned downstairs, and
grabbed gpack of matches from her kitchen drawer.

Once in the backyard, she set the painting down on a lawn chair and threw some fresh
logs into her firepit. She doused the logs in lighterdfland tossed in a match. The logs instantly
caught fire and soon quickly grew to a decsited blaze. She hoped none of her neighbors
wereg 2Y RSNAY 3 gKeé akKS ¢gla adlNIAy3a I FANB Ay (KS
time to hesitate. She drgped the painting into the flames.

The paint began to crackle and blister, a hideous picture made even uglier by the brown
bubbles forming on its surface. Barb watched intently as the black bird peeled away from the
paper and slowly burned to ash. Soon, ta@vas nothing left but the frame, which had twisted
and contorted itself into an unsightly piece of scrap of metal. She hosed down the smoldering
pile, locked the remains of the frame in the trunk of her car, and threw the soot into the forest
behind herhouse.

Barb felt much better by the evening and settled on the couch with a large glass of wine,
Netflix, and a stack of magazines. She laughed thinking about the image of herself burning a
painting of a bird in her backyard, one that she got atatate sale no less. Lesson learned. She
texted with her friends from the city and begged them to come visitqw@icountry getaway!
Shebriefly searched for jobs on one of her many job apps. She leafed through a few magazines
andbecame drowsy. Shead fully intended to go back to her bedroom but was simply too
tired, soshe shut off the lights, pulled on blanket, and lapsed into a deep sleep on the couch.
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She woke again in the middle of the night. She momentarily panicked, thinking she
heardthe dripping noise again, but it was only the sound of rain pattering on the dobd
shethought, more water to drown the asheShe rolled onto her side and settled back down.

But then, she felt something tug at her blanket. It was ever so slight, sucif #ra had
been fully asleep she likely would not have noticed.

The blanket tugged a little bit more and pulled from her neck to her shoulders, like it
hadsnagged on something on the floor, or something was stepping on it. What if there was a
mouseskittering on her blanket? A horrific thought.

A few moments later, Barb stared at her feet, still tucked cozily under the blanket, when
the black beak and black eyes poked above the end of the couch.

She lurched backward, grabbing her knees to her chest, lmubitd was faster than her,
and before she could move any further, the thing was in her face, one of its sharp talons digging
right into the side of her neck like little knives. The bird smelled like smoke and mud and it was
dripping sludge onto the blanke® L {t ficdv gl@@n§ @dyal blue were square with hers.

She tried to swat it away but it was stroggo strongg like a grown manHow could a
bird be this strong It pressed its talon harder into her neck and a droplet of blood dribbled
downonto her t-shirt.

G2 KFEd R2 @2dz ¢tyiKeé akKS ONRI{SR®

G5 NNNA @SSSSS>¢ all1S GKS 0ANRI Ay | 243
enough that Barb could understand.

G5 PPRRPPRRXRNAPS gKSNBEKE FalSR . FNb® | SNJ
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Ghilrlé® hiléod LQft RNAGDGSP® . dzixX odzz o dz
¢tKS 0ANR 6A0GKRNBS FNRBY KSNI ySO1zZ odzi K
firmly on her neck and another on her arm. She could barely breath under igghtve
Barb grabbed her keys from a cup by the front door and hesitated when she heard the
2dzy R 2F . FTEGSNRAE LI ga LIRRAYy3I G2 GKS (2L 2°
2 KAYX
G5NAOPSSSSHHHe &aKNAS{SR (KS 0ANRO®
She got in her car bird on shoulderg and put the keys in the ignition. Her hands shook
so badly that she could barely grip the steering wheel. She backed out of the driveway. It was
pouring rain and so dark. Glastonbury, apparently, was not big on street lights.
She started drivmg down Main Street, heading south. She drove for about a mile in the
rain until she came to a stoplight where another car was stopped just across the way. She
waited for further instructions from the bird, but none came. She briefly considered flagging
down theother driver, but wondered how she could possibly explain that she was being forced
by a birdagainst her will to drive to some unknown location.
¢KS fAIKG GdzZNYSR 3INBSY YR aKS RARY QiU Y2¢
G5 NAPJSSSSHHE &aFAR (GKS O0ANRO®
GL R2y Qi QY2#2 W RJIMB, 2dz KI @S G2 GStt YS o4k
adzLJL)2aSR G2 R2H¢E aFAR . INbo LG gla yz2a tz2ai
bird, but she was beyond caring.
41 2YSd 1 2YS K2YS K2YS K2YS K2YS3zé¢ ala a
Gl 2YSK 2YXIKI [KA1S (GKS FT2NBauKé alFAR . I Nbo
mirror ¢ anyone that could help her but the streets were empty and dark.
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Then the bird shifted, and thistime piti & St ¥ 2y . NbQa KSIFRX AdGQa
dangerouslyclose to her eyes.

GtftSraSe L R2y Q0 1y2¢ oKIFG GKFEG YSIyad Wwdz i
G2 3I23x¢é aKS LI SIRSRo

Barb caught a glimpse of its blue eyes in the rearview mirror and@hlel swear, just
for a moment, that the eyes she saw were human.

G1 2dzaaSSSs¢ AU &l ARO®

YR GKSY . INb (yS¢d ¢KS K2dzaS® CNRY GKS Sadl
go. Back to its home. Fine with her.

Barb hit the gas and sped the rest of the waywh Main Street to the beautiful house
onthe river with the circular driveway. There were no lights on in the house save for a single
lampin an upstairs windowg most likely a timer light and the garage and driveway were
empty. Shegot out of the car ad, with the bird still attached to her head, ran to the front door,
nearlyslipping in the mud in the process. She knocked on the door, but as she suspected no
oneanswered. She took a step back, unsure of what to do. The bird flapped its wings inrher hai
in agross display.

Then, it flew away. Up into the rainy sky, until it reached the highest point of the house.
It perched momentarily and looked Barb in the eye. Then, it dove head first into a chimney.
Barb ran back to her car. She sped all the wayéonthe downpour.

*kkkk

The storm had passed by the next morning. The sky was sunny and bright and her
hydrangeas were in full bloom. It was a beautiful morning in her little town. Barb sat on the
front porch in a rocking chair with a mug of coffee arakt®r at her feet and watched the
passershyn Main Street.
Some time passed and Barb was about to go back inside when Mrs. Wexley approached
her on the porch.
G5AR @2dz KSINJIff GKS aANBya fFrad yAaKGKE al
b2 L RARY QU Eed InDsi kiavetsiepd right througlt ita| hap& everykhing
Ad 211@Z¢é &alAR .FNbX 3ASydziySte O2yOSNYySR®
G2Sftftx @2dz {y29 (GKIFIG Kdz3S K2dzaS GKIFG 2dzAad Kl
thing burned to the ground last night. A huge, massive fire. Luckilpne was in the house.
Ldzii AGAfTEY GKSNBQa y20KAy3a STOpé

. FNd OK21SR 2y KSNJI O2FFSSd ab20KAy3a fSTOIKE

Gb20iKAy3 SEOSLII | o6dzyOK 2F 2fRZ YSGlLt 0ANROI
G226 ¢KFEGQa G22 oFR® .dzi 3IfTIR y2 2yS gl & Kd:
G, SIKZ 322R GKAYy3Id !yegleds Syaz2eé &2d2N) Y2NYAY

GCKIYylax &2dz 6223¢ &lAR . I NDb®

went inside, feeling sick to her stomach. Her mouth was dry and vision blurry. She
went out back for some air and privacy and a cigarette.

Up in a pine tree, igh above her house, the bird waited.

190



West Peak
By Mark Bielawski

The backroads of Meriden weren't the place you would normally find eighyeamolds on
a Monday. And they certainly weren't the place for the sad brown Hyundai Elanshould
have been put out of its misery long ago, but instead the car was slowly bumping its way over
the endless cracks of failing asphalt. Up and down, up and down, side to side, side to side.
Jessica sighed, which only made her nausea worse, andstheatiyg regretted the gesture as
she fought hard to not throw up. Motion sickness was a family curse, and feeling regret while
wanting to vomit at the same time made a pretty horrible mixture. There wasn't much time to
reflect on this thought; a jolt maslher stomach turn as the car hit yet another classic New
England pothole. The cratemhich were unavoidablgossed the coins in the cup holder and
shuffled the layer of trash on the floor, adding new sounds to a constant rattling that would
only end wha they parked and all motion ceased.

Luckily it wasn't too long before her boyfriend pulled in near a few other cars. West Peak
didn't seem that popular on this wet, unusually cool July morning following a night of drenching
rain. And Jessica wakad about the fact that almost no one was here. There would be less risk
of witnesses.

The nausea again. Much worse. She had to get out.

As the passenger door flung open, the musty smell of the car was instantly replaced with the
scent ofa Connecticut forest in its summer prime. She loved that smell, all the different scents
of the seasons, and so did Sam, her boyfriend. It was one reason they had hiked and done
other outdoorsy stuff from the beginning of their relationship in middlecstio this very day,
having just graduated Glastonbury High School a month ago. Weirdly they both loved the leafy
green oaks, the needly pines, and the simple, elegant flowers of the mountain laurels. They
loved a lot of the same things, and they lovesth other. But her love for Sam, well, it had
changed like oak leaves once the summer was over and the fall took hold. It had become a sad
brown Hyundai Elantra that was once new and shiny but now needed to be put out of its
YA &SNEX
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She jumped.

G{2NNEX L T2ySR 2dzi F2NJ I 4SO (GKSNB:ZI @&2dz |
offered. Could he hear the guilt in her voice? Sam didn't seem to notice as he flashed a smile.
She felt a hint of warmth as their ofpark flickered back to life for a brief moment before
fading away.

GL 3IdzSaa Y& RNBIY 2F dza NMzyyAy3a lgle G23Si
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& L U Yhugdye&percent good with that. When | come up to college to visit you this
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They changed into their hiking boots, slathered on bug spray, shouldered their packs, and
set out. The trailhead was clearly marked, and soon they lost sight of the road fasdbe
engulfed them. The sounds of civilization, still present, became faint as they moved quickly
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over the wet roots and slick rocks. Quiet settled in. Jessica got lost in the rhythm of her
footfalls and her thoughts.

Come up to college. lmeent words, but they made her feel worse than the bumpiest car
ride, or the choppiest sea filled with the most blotdrsty pirates. As her senior year had
played out, a vision of collegperhaps part reality, part fantaghad taken root like a seed and
blossomed in her mind. Almost eveatgy she would sit in class and daydream about a frat
party at some rundown house outside of Dartmouth, where she had been lucky enough to be
accepted for the fall. There wouldn't be a cloud in the sky. Just litiledslas her hot breath
hit the cool Autumn air. So many stars and just a sliver of Moon directly overhead. Friends
passionately talking about nothing at her side. A cold nasty drink in her hand.

And then it happened. They locked eyes. He wdsmsdsome and, my god, he had just
smiled at her.Thatkind of smile. Now he was walking over. Her heart raced. As he
approached, his features became clearer: sometimes he became a movie star, or a sports
player, or a model, or simply a hot guy shellsgen once never to meet again. Most times
when the story unfolded in her mind, he was someone different, but every time, there was
someone that he was not.

Sam.

Jessica wasn't sure what had started the change within her. She couldmimtione
reason. There was just something missing now, something that seemed to tarnish all the good
moments, leaving a sticky taint. No future. No hope. No hiking trail to walk through the weeds
together. When she tried to picture them as a coupldéér mind, blackness set in. It was
horrible. She was a horrible person for what she was about to do.

Sam was a far better human being. He was always kind, loving, and funny. Once he got
through his gap year and figured out what he wanted tondtt his life, community college, the
trades, something else, he'd have a bright future ahead of him. He wouldn't end up that nice
guy working two dead end jobs plus a side hustle, pitiful, easily dismissed, as he bagged your
junk or knocked on your dodo sell solar panels. That guy with three kids at home who loved
KAY &2 YdzOK odzi ol NBlfe& 320 (2 &ALISYR GAYS gAGK

Jessica cringed. Stwasa horrible person. Nothing was wrong with that reality, and
everythng was wrong with her.

A dog barked.

It sounded close. Suddenly, she came back to the world around her.
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At the same moment a dog appeared at the top of the hill above them. Black. Maybe the
size of a small Aussiedoodle. But they had both been wrong. It was some type of spaniel.
They both stopped. It was staring at thei@till and silent. Jessica and Sam looked at each
other nervously.
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He came over the hill at almost the same moment. Jestacads Early twenties maybe,
dark hair that matched his dog, chiseled face, and missing one shirt. His body, wow. She had to
look away or she might start drooling worse than Daisy, who was now drinking and slobbering
from a little bowl of water that theanan had placed down on the trail.

G{2NNE AF aKS a0l NBR &2dzo {KSUa Foz2dzi GKS
free and remember a time before collars and leashes. But she's a naughty pup and gets a little
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with some beatup sneaks that you know don't have any tread left on them. | will, however,
y20S GKFG LYY | KeLRONRGS G2RFe o0SOFdzaasS L ¥
to display an impressively beap sneak.
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invitation, and then they all laughed together. Shdwant to pet the dog; Sam knew her well.

When she finished, they both thanked him and continued on while aeest to fade into the
foliage. Jessica knew he was gone. She knew for one simple reason: she had looked back agait
and again.

Out of sight. Vanished. Yetwas he truly gone? As their feet moved quickly and they started
to breathe heavier, Jaegca got lost again. Back to the frat party at Dartmouth. Parts of the
story were the same. But there was a new man of her dreams, and she felt this one wouldn't
be so easy to replace.
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Sam seemed to be looking everywhere except at her, his eyekiogdbe forest, as he
continued, his voice soft. Jessica had to listen closely to hear his voice over the wind.
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A black one. It's friendly, but ibgsn't leave pawprints; when it barks, no sound comes out.
They say when you see it the first time it's for joy; the second time it's for sorrow; and the third
GAYS &2dz RASO® ¢KS R23 Llzia | Odz2NES 2y &2 dzd:
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Jessica didn't respond right away. Instead her eyes now searched the area around them. It
took a long time for her to find the right words for a crazy story.

Gaeé 2LIAYAZ2Y 2z OR2FASKROEI Ay a

Sam couldn't stop laughing.
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The hike continued. Eventually, they reached a nice spot with rock to sit on, right next to a
vernal pond that had formed in a depression during the recent heavy rains. Here the forest
thinned and thesky took the stage, becoming part of the tableau.

And here was the place she would break up with Sam. Over the past few months Jessica
had played through scenarios in her mgadery way they could talk, every reason she could
give him, every choicef words she could makand all combinations seemed equally
horrifying. So, for better or for worse, after waiting too long, she had settled on a hike, on this
day. But time was running out.

They sat down on the boulder, opened their bags, andogd water and energy bars.
Together they ate without much conversation as they both enjoyed the surroundings. Jessica
tried to keep her mind empty of thoughts as an anxiety built within her, as if she was gently
pulling the trigger of a gun, tense babntrolled, and waiting for the moment where calmness
turned into an explosion
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Sam pointed. Jess followed his finger to a spot directly across the pond, back from the edge
of the dark water. The wind blew and the leaves shook so violently and loudly that Jessica
could barely hear Sam when spoke.
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The dog turned and started to walk away from them before stopping. It then turned and sat
down. Its profile faced them. The dog's shout slowly moved upwards to point towards the sky.
The wind beat the leaves with fury.
GLa AdXK2asked yt #as Sam&ith o be uncertain.
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Someone was behind them. Jessica could feel it. She pivoted. Right next to them was the
man that they had meearlier. He appeared sweaty, upset, and out of breath, his hair wet and
matted in certain places with debris clinging to the moisture.
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looked at Jessica, and she simply nodded in confirmation.
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And then he was off, sprinting around theater's edge. The moment was ruined. Sam and
Jessica retrieved their things and started the last section of the hike, which was about a ten
minute hike to some cliffs and the summit.

ax

194



The inner dialogue returned. No. No, she told herself. Newsjuldn't be deterred.

Today was the day. She couldn't carry the burden anygibeesleepless nights, the second
guessing, the seliate. There was no guarantee they would stop, but she needed to try
something, anything. Maybe, at its simplest, shedsd to move.

They moved their bodies. Faster than before. After a journey filled with pauses, they finally
reached the traprock cliffs overlooking Meriden and the rest of the Hanging Hills. The view was
beautiful. The hills, valleys, and smaivns of Connecticut spread out before them like a
carving, a gem, whose facets glimmered differently from every vantage point, no matter the
weather. She would miss these moments.

Sam walked a few steps onto the cliff, stepping cautiously to dvagmented stone and
scattered puddles that dotted the windorn surfaces. Jessica followed him before resting for
a moment. Her head turned back towards the treeline as she reflected on that poor dog, and
then she thought about that poor man, smilinghar just like he did before but under an
| dz( dzYy &1 & X

When she turned back to Sam, he was down on one knee. In his hand was a small open box.
Ly AGX F avylrfft LINBGdGe NAy3Io | A& Y2dziK 2LISy:
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He stood. The look on his face was the most terrible thing she had ever seen. The box and
the ring fell to the ground. Sam staggered backwaiglst as the wind gusted into his chest,
throwing him off balance. He was going to fall over the edge. He was going to die.

Just like her words, Jessica became unstoppable as she jumped forward, grabbed his arm,
and threw all of her weight in thepposite direction. His momentum dragged them both
dangerously close to the edge, but they stopped. Once it was clear they were stable and safe,
they moved away from the drop before holding each other tight, sobbing, and then continuing
the embrace whilghe world went silent. Even the wind had disappeared.

In the silence they heard it.

A dog whimpering.

A man's voice.
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if we're careful. It didn't look hard to get to,eéhe might be some risk, but going down it should
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The slope was just as Sam had described it. Getting down wasn't pleasant, but they made it
through with only a few scrapes on their legs and hands. At the dfatbe rockface, back
towards where they had stood on the cliffs, there were larger boulders mixed in with the
smaller jagged rocks.
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Sam peered down towards her outstretchedrtd. Hesitation. But he did reach out, and
for the first time since middle school, their fingers intertwined without the bond that existed
between a couple.

They crept forward and moved around the biggest boulder. Jessica saw him resting on the
ground nearby to her right. Sam was lying upon a bed of sharp stones, broken, face turned
towards her. His eyes were closed and unmoving as blood flowed over the lids. Dead. He was
clearly dead.

Jessica tried to sit up, but she couldn't. Shedttie move her head so she didn't have to see
KAd 02Re@ lye@Y2NBx odzi akKS O2dzZ RyQio {KS GNARSR
point where she could see a mangled mess that had once been something so soft and whole,
something that was ote capable of holding the hand of another.

They had fallen. But they hadn't fallghey had walked down here, she remembered. That
couldn't be true. Was it a hallucination? When she had grabbed Sam as he was going towards
the edge, they must hae gone down together. Or was that even right? Did he actually try to
propose? What really happened?

At that moment Jessica heard movement on the rocks. As she looked up, a dog's face
suddenly loomed over her. A black dog with a big grinpitgue hanging out and shaking as it
panted. It licked her, closing her right eye. The world became smaller. Distant.

The third time you die. She felt the tongue on her face, and there was darkness once again
on West Peak.
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Home Is Where the Sdus
By: Kelly Taylor Brown

Based on a true story

After months of fruitless searching, Meldyd Brian Bond, expecting their first child, were
growing weary. They were a young newly wedded couple, fresh in love but feeling fresh out of
luck, finding themselves in the 2018 pte2 A R &St f SNRa YIFNJ SO F2NJ K

Brian Bond, a Los Angeles rathad mused about the west coast for the backdrop of raising

their family. Melly however, a Connecticut native, had fond memories of leaf pile jumping,

snow man building, and misummer shoreline retreats that painted her childhood. She
campaigned to givéheir family the same New England charms she had been raised with to
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As listings blurred together, and the houses in their budget kept yielding conditions that were
either too cramped, too smelly, too runned down, or in parts of the state that were too far
from the life they imagined; the young couple started to wondehéyt may need to reconsider
their plans.
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on our feet and can geiur own home. The place is big enough for the three of us and all those
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Melly sighed, now in her last trimester and the couple up against a lease renewal in a third floor
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sympathetically

Then came the Glastonbury home.
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It had just hit the market, and the urgency was palpable. GeongleAdicia Orwell, an older
couple, were selling quickly. George Orwell, the husband, had been diagnosed with a
progressive terminal cancer. They were relocating to be closer to their adult daughter out of
state for assistance with end of life care. Theisfortune, quietly and respectfully, became the
. 2YRAQ o6fSaaArydio

'y SyiGaKdzAlIaGgAO OFfft FTNRY .2yRQa wSHtG2NE | FlLY
a1 SLIGAOILE AyiSNBalz a2dzald 3IAGS GKAEA adbigeOS | £ 22
GKAAZ AdQa Ay DflFaidz2yodzNEHE

¢tKS O2dzLJ ST 6K2 KIRYQ(O |&dadzyYSR FyedKAy3a Ay GKS
modest budget, rushed to meet their Realtor immediately.
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The house was a dream. A giant cherry blossom bloomed vibrantly in the front yard, waving
them in. In the back, gardens bloohé soft layers of lavender and rose. Inside, custom
molding curled like vines around doorways, and bui#t whispered of craftsmanship and care.

GhK . NAIFIY>S A0 KFa (g2 FdAZf ol GKNR2YA YR Sy2dAaK
smile stretting from ear to ear and her eyes wide, alive with hope again for the life she had

yearned for in an idyllic Connecticut town.
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multiple above asking offers. | guess they finally have no choice now but to relocate closer to
their adult daughter foassistance with caretaking, so here it is back on the market. | gotta tell
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Being that they were at the top of their budget with this house, the Bonds threw in their offer
knowing it was their only, an&ktl § GKSe QR fA1Sfte 3ISH 2dzioAR o6& (K
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reminded them of who they were when they came into the home, also pregnant with their
daughter and excited to raise their family in Glastonbury! The other bidder was some loner guy
looking to acquire rental property, and then the second eves an older couple looking to

downsize to a retirement sized home. You guys were picked because they want to see another
FlLYAf@ 3INRBG dzlJ Ay OGKIG K2dzaS FYyR YF{1S YSY2NJ

Melly and Brian felt as if they were in one of those pinch me masiearely able to receive
the news they were hearing. It truly felt as if it were meant to be.

Less than three months after moving in, the couple was honored to welcome their daughter
into their dream home, little Ellie Bond was born.

Shortly after Bl A SQ& | NNA @It X O2yR2f Sy0S OFNRa o6S3ty
ones who had been unaware of their move. The couple felt great sympathy for the passing of
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renewed gratitude for watching their baby daughter Ellie catch her first brilliantly colored

autumn leaves falling from their backyard oak tree, and bundling her up in her first snow suit to
chase snowflakes in. And with all of this, came something else

Lights began to flicker, faucets turned on, and music blared from phones and TVs without
prompting. Ellie clapped to the dancing lights and giggled at the musical interruptions during
RAYYSNW ¢KS . 2yR&a o0S3aly G2 adfh sdsiyhowpmused DS 2 |
little Ellie was helped them embrace the curiqaienomenon. Thegpoke of George fondly, as

if he were a houseguest lingering between the walls.
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Years passed. Ellie turned four. The @®learned after years of trying, that they could not in

FI OO0 KIFI@S Fy20KSNJ OKAfR® { I RRSYSRX FTyR Y2@S|
kitten, a little tuxedo fluffball named Fanny. Ellie and Fanny were inseparable. Fanny laid beside
her atnight and also in the gardens where Ellie picnicked. When Ellie entered kindergarten,
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little Fanny followed her to and from the bus stop each day. George, it seemed, liked Fanny too,
casting lights for her to chase throughout the house amusing the efatindy.

Then one night, Melly and Ellie following their usual evening ritual, went to call little Fanny

AYAARS |0 RdzA1® 2KSYy Clyye RARYQUO FyasgSNI §KSANJ
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the trick when Fanny was feeling especially stubborn about coming in for the night. However,
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Brian called into the dark, heart heavy with worry. Glastonbury had coyotes and Brian feared
the worst.Ellie struggled to concentrate on her favorite book series that night, and was difficult
to console, missing her bedtime companion Fanny. Melly barely slept, checking the door again
and again throughout the night but to no avail.

Days passed, Fanny remed gone. Melly posted missing notices on Eeceboolgroup
Glastonbury Friends and Neighboftering a reward if found. She hung posters with the help
of Ellie at Daybreak Coffee Roasters, Giovannis Brickoven Pizzera, Wholefoods, and on
telephone polesall throughout the downtown area.
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demanded. Brian and Melly nodded.

The house grew restless. Lights pulsed more often.id/eisipted at odd hours. Faucets turned
2y 6AGK2dzi a02LIIAYy3 20SNYAIKEG OFdzaAy3d FE22RAY3
nightlight blinked like a heartbeat at first comforting but later disrupting her nighttime peace.

G{ 2L AG D& bEl &iHréstréied in thé&middle of the night.
It was as if George was grieving too.
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from a local medium.
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The house quieted, no more flickering lights, water returned to manuefatpon, and random
music playing stopped. For the first time, the home felt still.

hyS yAIKGE 9fttAS a1 SRZI daoKIG AF L YAaa ClIy
absence.

Then came a knock.

At the door stood an older man in a flannel shirt, gray hair, beard, and pale blue eyes with
heavy wrinkled eye lids. In his arms was little Fanny.
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Melly and Brian rusid to thank the man and inquire further but he was already turning away,
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card folded in half and continued humbly ors lwvay.
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Weeks passed. Ellie and Fanny resumed their friendship, this time with Fanny adorning an
updated collar, equipped with a GPS tracker that connected her whereabouts to their mobile
phones. The house was busy with Fanny and Ellie antics, the fathdynce again whole.

One evening, Ellie remembered her promise. She took out her markers and began constructing

a thank you card for the man who had rescued her precious Fanny. When she had finished, she
fetched the business card which had been tuckatkly in her nightstand drawer while Melly

AN 606SR Yy Sy@gSft2LS NBIFIRe (2 FRRNBaao !a 9ff
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The address was their own.

George was goinigome.
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The Courier
By Diana Gallagher

It was late at night to be wandering, Joseph acknowledged, but he felt compelled to wander all
the same.
| SQR KIR GKS &lYS KFEoAlG AyOl02ttSASR2a5 PRy 3!l
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thought grimly as his sneakers hushed over the pavement, his mind ruminating over this
assignment and that.
I RSOFRS I U0SNE GKI O ¢ K &b bdShiyitskike Bigs® witho SSy & A f
autumn leaves sighing beneath the swollen red moanlight so bracing that it illuminated the
OASG 2F {2dziK Dflraidz2yodz2NEQa alAy {GNBSG FNRBY KA
the occasional solitary vehicle. Thediof light and shadows that called to Joseph, no matter
how inexplicably, no matter how rational he thought himself to be.
So Joseph slipped on his sneakers and tossed his messenger bag over his shoulder (both
newer than those colleges years, but beat doalinthe same) and stepped out the door.
The skitter and snap of dying leaves greeted him as he turned down Ferry Lane and
passed the historic farmhouses, their lights long extinguished. The moon cast long shadows
over the silent tobacco fields. If he st still, he thought, he might hear the ceaseless pull of
the Connecticut River at the end of the lane.
A cold breeze hissed over his neck.
He zipped his fleece sweatshirt to his throat.
As he walked over the cracked pavement, following the doublewdlhes, a cloudbank
drifted across the moon. In the new darkness, his sneaker sank into mud.
Strange.
He retracted his foot and took another step, only to find more mud. And although the
harvest season had passed, resigning itself to upcoming wingerl@en strong biting scent
filled his nose, one that smelled a lot fike
A horse neighed in alarm.
G2 GOK 2dziHE | @2
w2asSLK fSHLG G2 K
kicking up mud as thundered down the lane.
Where was the pavement?
| S 6KANI SR 0101 (G2 6KSNB KSQR OIFYS FTNRBYI 2vyf
him, as thought it had been lying in wait in those fields. Waiting to ensnare him.
The cool droplets prickled againgsiskin. In the muted fog bank, there was no sound.
No sign of the moon. Only the thunder of his heart and the hitch of his breath.
W0000000000000000.
A horn blared in the distance.
Enough was enough. Joseph took off running, the mud squelching behisatheakers.
Except
Where was the road?
Which way was he running?
He fumbled in his messenger bag for his phone.
Instead, he tugged out aream of roudhS gy LI LISNX d2 K 6K KS &l AR
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W0000000000000000.

The horn blasted louder now. Closer.

Horse hooves cliglapped back through the mud. Yes, that was the smell. Manure. He
took a wary step back as the rider dismounted and assessed Joseph. The man looked to be
W2aSLIKQa 38> gAGK aG§SNYy GKAO]l oNRgdblue yR OK!
wool coat and flapped cap seemed naval in nature.
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Joseph looked over his shoulder in the desperate hope that the man was addressing
someone, anyone, but him.

Only the fog curled behinkim.
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The captain sighed, as thoughi NS ffe& 6SNB Iff ljdAGS aAyYL
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paper seemed to have multiplied; there must be hundreds of pages now. Thousands, perhaps.
His arm buckled beneatiKtS ¢ SA IKIZ 6KAOK KS K2LISR GKS OF L
the freshly inked typeset embossed on the leaf wrapped around the paper.
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hissed up ad over the banks. He jumped back, but not quickly enough to avoid the cold water
seeping into his sneakers.

Then the wind swept back the fog, and the steamship rose from the waves.

Anchored to the dock, its twin stacks reached into the night sky. T$teriate ran
across the dock, barking orders to the crew. A light winked in and out from the pilot house as
the ship bucked in the current.

G1 dZNNBHé¢ 2A0K2dzi I 3t+FyOS o6FO1E /[ FLIGFAY |

For a moment, Joseph wavered on theee. The acrid smoke burned his throat.

| S 1ySé KS aKz2dzZ RyQi F2ff2g00
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gangplank.

With a final blast of the horn, the ship lurched from the dock. The stern wheel churned
with a mighty shudder. Joseph gripped the wooden railing, his teeth chattering.

The rain lashed against his cheeks as the ship listed from side to side.

G[ 221 2dziHeé GKS OlFLWilIAy @eSttSR a | ¢l @S
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current.

Whatever strangeness was afoot, the riveemed determined to not let them cross.

The ship took an impossibly tight turn, its hull perpendicular to the punishing tide.
Joseph gritted his teeth, digging his feet for purchase on the slick planks.

Up, up, ug

The ship hitched to its side, suspeautat an impossible angle.
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A tremendous crack roared into the night.

Beneath them, the wood splintered.

G2 KFGS@OSNI KFLIISyase GKS OFLIWIFAY &aK2dziSRY aR2

And thert

Joseph was falling.

Careening through darkness.

Until he plunged straight into the tumbling waters.

JoséJKQa TFEflIAfAYy3d KFEYyR&a OFdAKG K2fR 2F | YSNDOA
He scanned the waves, but there was no sign of the captain or crew. Only the last remnants of
steam puffed into the sullen sky.

a1 St LHéE KS &StfSRo

A light bobbed on th&ocky Hill shore.

He waved frantically, kicking his legs to drive him closer to shore. But he was too far
away, the current moving too quickly. Already his arms burned from their grip on his lifeline.
The river seemed bent on dragging him down, dowo itg dark depths.

With his remaining strength, Joseph heaved his bag to the surface and dropped it onto
the plank. Heavier than before, it was assuredly waterlogged, the paper rendered useless.

Yett somehow the paper had doubled again.

| S RA Rys@nd it. dayy Rf&. Except for the inevitability that this was what he was
meant to do.

With a mighty push, he sent the plank with the bag into the current.

¢CKS fAIKG 2y GKS &aK2NB NHzZ2ZKSR R2g¢gy (G2 GKS g1
burning ashe treaded water and fought the tide. Then the clatter of horse hooves as the rider
hurried away.

The water went slack.

The fog dispersed, slinking back to the shore.

The rain let up.

That was all right, he thought as his pulse slowed. He was @m@gvay. So very tired
from these latenight rambles.

Before he closed his eyes, the moon reappeared. Pale white this time, soft and serene.
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So they say now that when the ferry is canceled in gloomy hiours

Sure, it might be the fog.

Oritmightbeso82y S St aSQa ad2NER alAfAy3d R2gy (K
more.

2 K2Qa |G GKS 522NXK
By Stephen Kam

The day started off like most of my days. The alarm goes off at 7am. | go about my
morning routine, getting ready for work and getting our kids, Julie and Sandy, ready for school.
At 8:30, | see the school bus arrive outside our door, and | say goodhlye kads. My wife,
Stephanie, leaves for work shortly after. | work remotely for a software company so my
commute is a short walk to my desk. | log in and begin my day.

My first meeting is at 10am, where my team members each take turns talking about
what they worked on the previous day, what they will be working on today, and if anyone
ySSRa lye KSfL® 2KSy AdG Aa Yeé Gdz2Ny G2 &aLSIH ..
YySSR (G2 aidSLI Fglre F2NI I YA ydzdémerb'@ﬁobodyié NA 3 |
there. Strange, but | figured it was just someone that went to our house by accident. It
happens. | get back to my desk and continue with my meeting. After my meeting ends, | work
for a few more hours, take a lunch break, and get back tdkwét 2:15pm, | hear the doorbell
ring again. Again, there is nobody there. | step outside to see if there is anyone around but the
streets are empty. | want to walk a bit further down the street to see if | can see anyone, but |
still have a lot of workd finish today, so | get back into my house and continue my work.

At around 4pm, | see the school bus outside my house and the kids come in a few
moments later. | give them some snacks and ask how their day was.
{FyRe 32Sa& FANARGD® Ga¢2RlI & gl a a2 FdzyH 9OSNERO
aNB® / KALIyYy2 3I+@GS dza Iy SEGNI on YAydziSa 27
was crazy! Matt and Jimmy were poking each other and not listeoitige teacher so the
teacher told them both to sit in the corner for 20 minutes. But after only ONE minute, they
aGFNIGSR aONBFYAY3I YR KAGGAY3T SFEOK 20KSNH al
FYR 6S RARY QU 4SS (&SYaAF2NI (KBdzoyNB&E (if RTFS 1&Sdz |
AYyGSNBaGAYy3a RIFIFEHEZT L aleéeo

A few moments later, as they are both putting away their coats and backpacks, | hear
0KS R22NDBSff NAYy3I FIFLAYyd dazYYeQa K2YSHEZ &l
Shehag Sea (2 GKS K2dzaS® 2Keé ¢g2dzf R aKS ySSR (2
who it is. For the third time today, there is nobody at the door. | start to get a bit nervous, but |
GNE G2 NBYFAY OIFfY G2 y20 adiafSaTKS AINKGa | ARRED
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day.

An hour later, Stephanie comes home. We chat for a few minutes about our day as we
KFE@S | FSg ayl O a about tRevdodkbslial inight jyisi be inakingiaSig tlealK S NJ
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Just last weeld, read an article about kids recording themselves picking up snails from the floor
FYR SFGAYy3a GKSYHé L FfY2ad &aLAG 2dzi Y& RNAY| AY
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gl a |G G§KS R28nkaf that?| gpen uB theRaybin myphone and find several
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| drop the phone. We hear a mix of static and something that sounds like a quiepjtiched
scream.
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and | look at each other, unsure of how to explain what we justgav.S ¢ SNB 221 Ay 3 |0
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We try to go on with the rest of our night like nothing unusual is haymg but everybody is
visibly shaken.

At 8pm, as we are all in the living room watching TV, the doorbell rings and the lights
flicker. Julie and Sandy scream. | leap off the couch and run to the door as quickly as | can.

Again, there is nobody there. Whig going on? In a scared and nervous voice, Julie asks if

GKSNBQa I 3IK2ald KlrdzyldAy3a 2dzNJ K2dzaSo L (Sff KSNJI
wrong with our doorbell and lights. Hopefully | am right. That night, we all try to sleep, but the

doorbell rings 2 more times, making everyone nervous and afraid to sleep.

At 7am, | wake up and begin my day. | am extremely tired from lack of sleep so | make
an extra strong coffee. | randomly scroll through a few apps on my phone while drinking my
coffee. As | am reading posts in the Nextdoor app, | see a post from someone one block away. It
is titled Help! A ghost is haunting our house!

| start reading the post. It says:

| know nobody is going to believe me. | swear | am not

going crazy. Thereisag host haunting our house and
it keeps ringing our doorbell and turning our lights

on and off. It started yesterday at around 10am and

continued for the rest of the day. Every time the

206



doorbell rings, there is nobody there. | check the
recorded footage and t here is nobody there! At night,

our |ights would randomly flicker on and

know what to do!

L aAd4GFNIG NBFRAY3I GKS 0O02YYSyidasz FyR L R2yQl

Several other people in my neighborhood responded to the paging the exact same thing
started happening to them yesterday. | check if this is happening everywhere else. | open my
browser and start reading the news, but there is no mention of a ghost ringing door bells and
turning off lights anywhere else. It searto just be happening in Glastonbury. Is Glastonbury
haunted?

l FGSNI L FAYAAK NBFIRAY3I Ffft 2F GKS O2YYSyl
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potentially be aghost haunting our city.

Today is Halloween. Sandy and Julie usually look forward to Halloween more than any
other day of the year. But this year, they are too scared to go trick or treating. After they come
back home from school, we decide to just skpme, eat some candy, and stay close to each
20KSNY . SOFdzaS 6S R2y Qi ¢ l-oftieater2 wellegv@ & 18t (1 K S
bowl of candy outside the door. We attempt to have a quiet, relaxing night watching TV and
playing games. At 6pm, theodrbell rings again and the lights flicker. Sandy and Julie start
ONBAY3Is GStfAYy3d dza GKIFIG GKSe R2yQi syl G2
of Glastonbury) and stay there for a few days.

We are very glad with the decision we madéere is no knocking on the door, no lights
flickering, nothing unusual. | check Nextdoor to see if there are more posts about the ghost. It
seems to be the only thing people are talking about. | see at least 10 posts in the last 24 hours
I 6 2dzil LX®eball risghgandRights flickering. Several other people decided to do what
we did and stay in a hotel outside Glastonbury. Others have found friends or family to stay
with. Overnight, the city of Glastonbury has become much, much emptier and quieter.

On the 3rd day of our hotel stay, | open Nextdoor and read a post flthexighost
mystery has been solvedThe post says:

Residents of Glastonbury have been living in fear
for the past few days. Several people have reported
unusual activity in their home, suggesting there may
be something supernatural. Fortunately, local
authorities have discovered the cause and are pleased
t o report that there are no ghosts and homes are not
being haunted. Last night, a Glastonbury resident was
arrested at 8:45pm, charged with gaining unauthorized
access into hundreds of nearby home security systems.
The hacker exploited a vulnerability that allowed him
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to activate doorbells and turn lights on and off
remotely. The exploit has been reported and fixed.
When asked by the police about his motive, he stated
that he thought it would be funny to scare everyone.

What a horrible person, | say to ngfs The post has over 100 replies. | scroll through
them and everybody is happy and relieved as | am. People have confirmed that their doorbell
has stopped ringing. | wake my family up and tell them about the good news. Everybody is so
relieved that therds no ghost and we can finally return home. We check out of the hotel and
drive home. Everything is finally back to normal.

Good Dog
By Elizabeth Mansolillo

Gw2NEHH w2aBSKKIA8NMSE 2y
As | locked up the shed, | could hear my neighbor calling her dog... | heard the dog in the woods
behind our yards; the woods that lead to the brook. All was invisible in the black of the night.

The trees cast deep shadows where anything coudé.h

Rory rustled and crashed in the underbrush like the overgrown puppy she was... But she didn't
come...

Jenna's voice took on an urgent tone. It was getting late and a fine misty rain brought a chill to
the bone.

GW2NBH /2YS bh2zH¢

| heard therustling, then a whimper...

AwW2NE PDPDK €

A spectral shape, dog like, snarling, salivating, red eyes glowing, hurled itself out of the
underbrush and launched toward Jenna. Its great claws extended, razor sharp toward her
unsuspecting flesh. The giant fardijoped venom, snapping toward her tender skin.

| tried to shout; to warn my neighbor, but my voice caught in my throat. | could only whisper
Gb2d w2NRH LGQa y20 w2NBRHé L O2dZ R aS$S (KS

the monster hurtling toward her?My breath was harsh in my own ears, time slowed to a
standstill. | tried to run, to give any kind of signal, but | was too late, paralyzed by fear.
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The shape reached the circle of light by their back door. Inch by inch as it |efatkieess, the
horror faded, the beast receded, and transformed into Rory.

GD22R IANI I wW2NREOPD 2K2Ua | 3J22R R23IHKE

WSYYl Qa ¢6FNY KFEYR 2y KSNJ FdzNJ 3dzZA RSR w2 NE Ay
sight, the dog turned to face me. The light througle doorway glinted red off the eye of the
beast.

The door shut; the lights flicked off.

Only silence remained.

The Vampires of Glastonbury
An Unquiet History
By Paul Moran

Introduction

There are places where the land itself seems to breatblew, heavy, and

haunted. Glastonbury is one such place. Here, the fog does not merely settle; it creeps, thick
andsentient, over the Connecticut River, swallowing the sun and mutiagvorld. Beneath

the orchards and barns, beneath the pumpkins that leer from their furrows, the
earthremembers. It remembers hunger, fear, and the restless dead.

Chapter 1. Arrival in Glastonbury

On an October morning, Glastonbury is a town suspermdeen harvest and hauntingfhe
air is sweet with the smell of autumn; apples sag on their branches, pumpkins glow with an
unnatural fire, and the barns exhale the scent of drying tobacco leaves. But itabmadance
that weighs most heavityit is the presence of something ancient, somethimgtching.

Beneath the fields, a dome of stonelder than memory, older than hopepresses upward,
warping the land and the lives above. Norman Herz, in 1955, tried to map this buried
architecture, but his words arcold and clinical, unable to capture the senssarhething

alive beneath the surface. The ground beneath is not just geology; it is a tomb, a vault, a prison
for secrets that refuse to stay buried.

Chapter 2. The Ground Beneath

The firstsettlers crossed the river, drawn by the promise of fertile land. They named
it Naubuc Farms, but the ground they claimed was never truly theirs. The soil, rich and
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red, yielded monstrous pumpkins and onions by the thousand, but it also yielded
somethingelse: a terrible preservation.

Where the Bolton Schist that forms the hills throughout Glastonbury lays close to the surface,
water pooled and cellars wept. Graves dug into this earth did not surrender their dead. Flesh
clung stubbornly to bone, hearts stad ruddy and full, and when coffins were opened

months later, the faces inside seemed almost to breathe. The settlers did not see

chemistry they saw conspiracy. The land that fattened pumpkins also fattened the hearts of
the dead.

Chapter 3. The Towntdhe River

. @ UKS SAIKISSYliK OSyldz2NE>X Dfl ad2yodzNE Q& LINE aLIS
the river, launching vessels into the mist, but the same fog that carried algp<arried

sickness. Boardinghouses near the slips were damp and close, their walls stam&at and

something darker. Consumptiorntuberculosis spread like a curse, thinning the ranks of

shipwrights and farmers alike.

¢KS (26yQa NBO2NR A s, menkh thkipkinde&ut dowriib a \@astidgligtiz: NXA S
The paradox gnawed at the living: Glastonbury could build ships strong enough to cross the
Atlantic, but could not keep its own sons from being claimed by the damp, hesagtly.

Chapter 4. Consumptionrad JB55

In Griswold, not far from Glastonbury, the ground gave up a secret in 1990. A grave

markedd W. ppé¢ 2LISYSR ¢KSYy (GKS SINIHK 3IF @S dzLJ Ada aSsSc
man, had been rearrangedskull and femurs crossed, ribs shattered imékalhe dead man

had died of consumption, but his neighbors had not let him rest. They called him a vampire.

And they had exhumed his coffin, opened it, cut the skull from the spine and removed the

heart. All part of a ritual to stop a suspected vampi@irpreying on the living.

Forensic study revealed the scars of disease, but the rituals performed were not science
they were desperation. The living believed the dead could pull them down, one byoless

the bond was broken. IGlastonbury, with its damp cellars and crowded boardinghouses, the
same fear took root. If IB55 haunted Griswold, who could say what horrors slept beneath
Df a2y odzZNEQa aidz2ySak

Chapter 5. Rituals in the Burying Grounds

The rituals were grim, their ordex thin mask for terror. At dawn, as the fog clung to

theaANR dzy RS FIF YAfASAE I GKSNBR Ay aAfSyOSed ! OKAf R!
the men took up their spades, trudging toward the cemetery. The coffin was unearthed, its

lid pried open with trerbling hands. If the corpse looked too lifeliké the heart was

still redt the sentence was swift.

¢KS KSIFENI ¢l &a Odzi 2dzi FyR fFAR dzLl2y | atlo 2F a
maps. Fire was set to it, and the smoke curled upwarakthnd black, as if the land itself was

exhaling its secrets. In Exeter, Rhode Island, they did this to Mercy Brown. In Glastonbury, the

rituals were whispered about but never forgotten.
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Chapter 6. Shipbuilders and Sickness

Industry and death marched hdrnn hand. The shipyards hammered out anchors laults, but
the same forges shaped nails for coffins. The river carried cargoes downstreaen to
Connecticut Sound and beyond to the Caribbean it brought rumors upstresatries of
vampires, of graves distibed, of bones rearranged by fearful hands in foreign lands.

A shipwright, coughing in the mist, might wonder if his own grave would be opened, his
bones crossed to keep him from rising. In Glastonbury, even the tools of progress seemed
tainted, unable taresist the slow, suffocating pull of the damp.

Chapter 7. Farming and Fear

The land gave, but it did not forgive. Harvests were bountifukmpkins by the bushel,
apples by the barrel but upstairs, in the shadowed rooms of the farmhouses,
familieswasted away. A mother who stacked pumpkins by day might burn a blood
spotted handkerchief by night.

The same spade that turned the earth for squash turned it for graae®l sometimes,
for coffins already filled. The line between abundance and eas razothin, and the
soilseemed to delight in blurring it.

Chapter 8. Geology Again

At the heart of it all was the land itselfa dome of stone, pressing upward, shaping fat@ée
Glastonbury Gneiss dictated the contours of abundance and decayschist becamboth
headstone and hearthstone; the arkose gave both pumpkins and damp, suffocating cellars.

| SNI Q& Yl LA | NB oft22RfSaax odzi 0SKAYR (KSY
preserved bodies. If it preserved bodies, it gairth to rumor. If rumor persisted, ibecame

ritual. The dome beneath Glastonbury is not just geatogys destiny, and it isungry.

Chapter 9. Halloween Resonance

Today, the Rocky HjlBlastonbury Ferry still crosses the river, as it has for
centuries. Families come for apples and pumpkins, for festivals and laughter23ack
lanterns grinfrom porches, their eyes bright against the dark.

But memory lingers. The ferry once carried not just apples, but whispers. The
orchardsgrow from soil that holdsvatert and secrets against cellar walls. The candle in
the pumpkin is kin to the fire that once burned a heart on a slab of stone.

No vampire grave has been unearthed in Glastonbury. But the pattern is there, etched
in geology and fear. On certafdctober nights, when the fog rises thick and the
pumpkinsglow like watchful eyes, it is easy to believe that the land holds the dead too
tightly, untilthey press baak hungry, patient, and never quite at rest.
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Aliahfelt a little lighter with each passing day. It had been two weeks since the divorce was
finalized, and she was feeling ready to take on somethingmngwst for her.

She looked down and refreshed the website she had open on her phame new listings

since she checked five minutes ago. A month before things were finalized, Aliah began looking
for a house to rent so she could get out of the guest house at their (neyphlatial estate. She
desperately needed to be in her own space and to start figuring out who she was as a single
woman.

¢tKS RAG2NODS KI RyQi o0-8u8handYTdr) Kad geferationad wealthf ST KSNJ S
0S@2yR Y24l LIS2LX SQahad@sdnely faibpfeapitaygiantddyidR G K S @

40% of his assets upon the end of their marriage for any reason besides infidelity. Tom was a

GSNE f23A0Ff YR NBlFaz2ylFotS YlIys a2 GKAA gl ayQi
ofwhathaddrawnheti 2 KAY® [/ f I NAGE& FyR aidloAfAded 1S &l Al
games, unlike the family she had grown up in.

212



| Ada LISNE2YFtfAGe gl a NBFNBaAaKAYyIZ dzydAt AG &I ¢
disinterested in their relationspi He said it was beginning to monopolize his time, and Aliah

gl ayQi azyvyS2yS KS FStd O2YF2NIlIo6fS OoONAy3IAyYy3
she someone he wanted to have children with, should he determine those were worth his time.
Hewas®i Sy GANBte 2FF YINJ® {KSQR aftz2g¢gfte 06S02Y
married ten years ago.

She anxiously refreshed again. Nothing new.

/t¢{5 ¢gla oFNBfe I (GKAy3a Sy &SINmR 323 fSi
specializediniob YR GKSNB 6SNBYy Qi OSNEB Ylyeée 2F GKSY
wading through childhood trauma. Her husband knew this, and he understood it as best he
O2dzZ R o6dzi GKIFIG RARYyQG OKFy3aS (GKS ¢gFe& KS FSi

And nav they were officially done.
Refresh.

When the listing for the house at the end of Coldspring Crossing popped up, it was as if it had
F LIS NBR 2dzi 2F GKAY FAN® {KSQR 0SSy t221AY:
day, and one afteroon, a listing appeared.
$1,750 / 2br- Historic home at the end of private drive (South Glastonbury)
333 Coldspring Crossing, South Glastonbury, CT 06033
Available for immediate occupancy. $1,750 per month. Includes Heat, Hot Water & Electricity.
Historic 2 BR House for Rent. No Pets. Basic landscaping and plowing of long, private drive
included in Rent. Original brick, hardwood floors, chestnut beamsngaribr exposed brick
walls preserve Vintage Charm. 3 months of Security Deposit require¢h 5588653
Owner/Agent

Aliah called the owner immediately. He was a nice older gentleman with a rasp in his voice that
made her think of Gandalf. He was excitechear she was interested in the place, and in a

matter of a week, it was hers. She was out of the guest house and into her own space just four
days after getting the keys. And, since Aliah was nothing if not efficient (and ready for the place
to feel lke home), she finished unpacking the last box 48 hours after arriving.

Her new space had all the charms of an antique heww®lings held up by old wooden beams,

paint chipped in quaint places, and floors with wide old boards that creaked when youdwvalke
FONRPaa GKSY® LG KFR | NHzZZGAO OKIF NMentufgl & YSa&l
modern decor. Outside, the house featured a deep red brick facade with black shutters and a
slate roof. It sat on an acre lot with a distant fence and a line @sttbat blocked the view of
neighboring homes. The backyard was a field dotted withleadted sugar maple trees,

blackberry bushes, and plenty of crows, helping her feel a little less lonely.

‘[ ___________
One night, while trying not to doom scroll, Aliehme across a suggested account on Instagram
Fo2dzi  g2YlLy GNBAYy3I G2 O0STFNASYR (GKS ONRga |

or other crowsafe food and watch from a distance as they came to graze. The hope was that,
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after awhile, thecrowg 2 dzf R o NAYy 3 KSNI I 3IAFEG Ay NBGdzNY = | yR
toward her.

Crows and other corvids had always fascinated Alsde used to birevatch in her twenties

with a group of senior citizens in Granby one Sunday a month. She learned a lot from them,

including the fact that crows, in particular, have an incredible memory. They can remember

human faces after yearshavep&sB® LT &2dz GNBF G GKSY ¢gStfx &2dzQN
K2f R 3INHzZRISE F2NJ I f2y3 GAYSD® 't AFK ISYSNrtfte |
do the same with crows.

The next morning, Aliah woke from a dream in which sheviaddered through a foggy,

barren land, searching for the last box she needed to unpack. Dream logic dictated that this box
was the most important box in the bunch. She searched for what felt like several days, and
finally came upon an old, rotting elm &dilled with crows. At the base of the tree, perched
precariously on massive spindly roots, was her box. As she walked up to retrieve it, three crows
flew down and landed in a V formation near her feet. The crow in front stared directly into her
eyes anmpened its beak.

~

G{99Y>¢ AFAR GKS ONRgO®

She heard a deafening siren blare, causing the whole murder to flee from the tree. She looked
I NPdzy R O2y¥dzaSRX (GNBAYy3a (G2 FAYR (GKS az2dz2NOS 27

{ KS RARY QU NB &N orShiturda bull dppa@ntly, she had. She groaned,
NREffAY3I 20SNI (2 GdzZNYy AG 2FF FYyR OKSO|l KSNJ LK2YyS
except that it was much harder to do after a fitful night of sleep.

She sat up, scooted to the edgktbe bed, and stood, stretching as big as she could. A long
yawn escaped her mouth. Eyes still closed, she nearly tripped over her slippers. Swearing, she
slid them on her feet and reached out for her blanket shawl, throwing it around her shoulders
and heading for the bedroom door.

With thoughts of crows and trees and sirens fading from her memory, Aliah padded down the
sturdy, centuryold wooden stairs from her bedroom to the kitchen. The cabinets were the

same warm wood as the stairs and floors. Themkéd original, or perhaps reclaimed, with
decades of dings, insect tunnels, and scratches decorating the surface. She opened the right
most cabinet door and pulled out her favorite mu@6 glorious ounces, as all mugs should be

' YR LJ2 dzNB R ofteSidtaiitSmiRHad b@en tryihg to get into a ritual with coffee,

grinding the beans each day and making her own creamer. This morning was not going to be a
ritual day, and that was okay. Into the microwave it went.

The microwave beeped, snapping Aliaut of her daze. She took the mug off the turntable and
held it in both hands, appreciating the warmth. As she disassociated, staring through the steam,
she found her thoughts drifting back to crows. To the Instagram account that reminded her of
her lovefor crows, and that they could be friendly.
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She went over to her meticulously organized bookshelves and plucked out a dépgtbéred
Intelligence After plopping down on the sofa, she pulled a soft black and white buffalo plaid
blanket over her baréegs. She flipped through the pages of the book slowly, sipping coffee and
marveling at the shapes and colors birds came in. She let herself pause COREIDAE

section.

G/ N2ga NS AYLINBAAADBS AY Ylye glead ¢KSAI
to be exceptional at games and puzgldving. Crows can also remember human faces,

for better or for worse. Research shows that they may respond positively to humans who
have been kind to them, but they can also recognize the faces of those who have
wronrdSR GKSYX gA0K YSY2NRSaAa o6FyR INHZRISEAO

I £ A3KA émfé gSYid 2FF AY KSNIONIAYy®d® LT (KSNI
{SYA2N) {20A1f aSRAI alylF3aSNIFG F €20t YI NJ
copiedsons 2y S St asSQa ARSF |a f2y3 a @2dz RAR Al

Aliah took out her phone and reopened Instagram. She could do it better. No shade to the
woman who inspired her on the contrary, she felt grateful the algorithm had been smart
enough to actuallperve her something she cared about instead of Al slop. She just needed to
try this for herself. To see what nature might have to offer.

Later that afternoon, after a trip to Brookside Market, Aliafpacked groceries, leaving out the
ingredients she needed to get started. After putting the vegetables in the crisper drawer, she

was left with only crow necessities on her soapstone counter: dry corn, Purinaflavaloed

dry dog food, unshelled peanytand a carton of eggs. She quickly scrambled two eggs sans
YAf]l YR LI OSR (KSY 2y |y 2fR $22RSy OdziidA
eggs, she added peanuts, corn, and kibbles.

Opening the sliding doors to her backyard, Aliah slippetderwicked Good Moccasins and
stepped over the threshold onto the concrete slab just below the door. She walked through the
drying grass, which her landlord definitely needed to mow soon, and gently placed the cutting
board down on an old stump 50 feebin the house. She backed up slowly, admiring her work.
She glanced from the sky to the trees, searching for the dark feathers of her future friends.
When she spotted a few, she backed up onto the slab deck and sat down on an old wooden
rocking chair. Sheyled her shawl closer to her neck, waiting for something to happen, but
nothing did. Her backyard was silent, save for the sound of the crows and rustle of leaves in the
light breeze. Before too long, she dozed off, knees pulled against her chest, hdikseping

the October chill at bay.

T ___________
all 2 o
all 2o
all 2o
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Aliah woke with a start from a dreamless nap. She expected to see crows on the stump, fighting
2P0SNJ KS aY2NHI&a02NR aKSQR STl TF2bonalfperd Ly ads
- one on each arm of the chair, and the last perched on top of her knees, inches from her face.

{KS FTNRIS> y2i (y26Ay3 6KIG (2 R2d® {KS KIFIR y2i
GKSe 02YS ySI N @2dz LI mhht waul haeSakan Mifeasbd fdWOK & SG > T
weeks of bringing them free snacks. When she finally registered the gravity of the situation,

particularly her chances of getting salmonella or cholera, she jerked her entire body and

screamed.

She fell out of the roking chair and onto the cement, lifting her head in time to see the crows
land in the V formation from her dream, no more than four feet away. They continued staring
at her from their new position, although this time, they looked pissed. Aliah was naterpe
crow emotions, but she was getting a vibe, and it wasn't great.

G{2NNE ONRga>s L RARYQlU ¥YE8PYXyd2 ONE 2Mz2 dzizd 2 Ta YSRNBER
Y2alife dzyRSNJ KSNJ oNBIFGK® aL K2LIS @2dz Syaz2eé (KS

With that, she backed her way into the house, hands raised like she was being robbed. Her
heebies had been jeebied, and it was time to go inside.

After shutting and locking the door, she let out a sigh of relief. She could smell the warmth and
smokiness of the wad stove, and felt the adrenaline coursing through her subside a little.

lfAlFKQa LIK2yS odd 1SR LG 6Fa ¢2Y0d

Tom
| was cleaning the guest house and found a coffee scoop. Would you like it
back? | can drop it off on my way home from work.

Aliah
Yeah, thanks, that'd be nice.

Hey, something weird just happened. Do you have a minute to talk? I'm a little
freaked out right now.

Tom
| can't at the moment. Later tonight, perhaps. Text your therapist if you need
immediate support.
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Aliah
Yeahé maybe, thanks. | need to get
distraction first. See you later.

Aliah put her phone back in her pocket and strode into the room at the front of the house that
would become her office once she painted it. The grey day washed everything in an eerie light,
creating deep, dark shadows. She flicked on the work lightsrte fa little normalcy into the

room.

A 2 s oA

{KS KIFIR aStSOGSR I RSSL) YIdz@S LI AYyG F2N GKS

roller, a drop cloth, and some brushesshe just needed to begin. Shaking off the last of her
fear, she put her shawl down anchair in the adjacent room and grabbed a paint key. She

RARY QU KI @S lyedikKAy3a StasS aKS ySSRSR (2 R2

A few hours later, after the natural light dimmed, she made herself a snack dinner. With her
paint-covered handglean and a plate of cheese, grapes, crackers, and nuts in tow, Aliah sat
down in her favorite chair and pulled out her book. She read and munched, listening to the rain
begin to pick up outside. A low rumble rolled in the distance, adding atmosphere tBthiley
Jackson story.

Suddenly, a flash of light lit up the room, making Aliah quickly look up, trying to catch sight of
the bolt. Another flash lit up the room. There was no lightning in her field of vision, but there
were what looked like three smadilhouettes on the windowsill. Her eyes flicked over to them
with a start, just as another flash arrived. As soon as the light faded, so did the shadows.
Officially creeped out, Aliah closed her curtains for the night a little early.

Sundaybegan with an intense headache. Aliah was lucky to have never experienced a migraine
before, but she imagined they felt something like this. Even trying to get out of bed posed a
problem, as simply moving seemed to cause pain. She took her time, windmgaeh

movement, then lumbered toward the esuite bathroom, stopping long enough to grab her

robe and wrap it gently around her achy body.

When she flicked the light on, she was startled by her reflection in the mirror. A massive, red zit
had developd overnight, right in the center of her nose. She only had to get her finger a few
centimeters away to feel the heat radiating off her face, and feel pain spidering through her
head and sinuses. The pimple took over the tip of her nose with redness repgiadim the

bridge to her septum and a large, angry whitehead in the center. Even moving her head to get a
better look at the monstrosity caused tiny lightning bolts to shoot through her nerves. She
popped a couple of Extra Strength Tylenol and gentlysbigld water on her face, heroically

ignoring the urge to give up and go back to bed.

Adult acne is the wooooorsAliahthought as she slowly made her way downstairs. She might
have to drink it through a straw today, but at least she had coffee to look forward to.
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coffee from thefridge and poured it over ice, adding some katickhalf and stirring vigorously.

She slid a glass straw to her mug and took a gentleitsipas pretty good, but even the sip

made her face ache.

She decided that today was an acceptable day to indngelittle doomscrolling. She opened
Instagram to find she was still logged in to her new account, @glastonburysforthebirds. Since

AKSQOR AGFNISR AU @2SadSNRFKe YR LRAGSR | LIKz2G2 2
followers and her post had over 3TiRes. That was a lot for an account started yesterday that
RARY QU KIFI @S | oA2 @&Sio ¢KIG Ffaz2z YSIyd aKS ySSR

momentum going.

{ Ay OS &aKS gdady grhis pabticiabgiabmy day, Aliah began recording a nelv re
FNRBY KSNJ LISNBLISOGAGBST NBO2dzyGAy3a { I GdzZNRII &Qa aidz
provide fresh treats while she was at it.

Aliah backed her phone camera up slowly to add more space around the stump and give a
sense of the size of her baard.

G{2 KSNB &2dz 32X ONRBgaH {2NNE l062dzi 2SaA0SNRI&®
F2NHAGBS Y& aratte KdzvYlry NBFOGAZ2Y (G2 @2dzNJ LINPOI of
slowly around the backyard, aiming to include the trees in the.9dow that she had stopped

talking, she noticed how quiet it had become since she stepped outside. No leaves rustling in

the breeze, no squirrels running around, not even a distant dog bark.

G! KX L 3dzSda GKS@QNB y2i BAXENOSy&asKSe DOSQDA akd 3
F2N) F22Rd 1215 L 2dzad YIRS a2YS ySé FTNASYRaHé
She stopped the recording and let the hand holding her phone drop to her side while she

looked around her backyard. Unease filled her stomach. An eerie silence had setded in

GKSNBE glayQid I KAyl 2F Y20SYSyld FTNRY gAfREAFS 2
host a considerable flock of crows, along with ravens, squirrels, rabbits, and e\«aileed

hawks among the sparse trees and overgrown grass. Thiswad deftif @ y 24 GKF G { KS
see a single moving, living thing. She shivered andwetkeed into the house, sliding the door

closed quickly behind her.

She walked over to the counter, grabbed her water bottle, and took a big gulp despite her
aching face

GhdzOK>¢ akKS INRFYSR |a aKS (dz2NYySR I NRdzyR:Z gl 1S
onto the overstuffed armchair. This was not going to be her day.

After a few inapp edits, Aliah posted her video to @glastonburysforthebirds, then switched

over to see what was happening on BookTok. A few minutes later, she heard a ding. It was a
DM from a new follower.
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BirdsAreMyFave47

Hey, just wanted to | et you know
crows in your firstsuppotsedThee®i d o
| 6d be careful é

The sill of the wide twgpane window was lined with crows that stood, making no sound,
staring into the living room. Aliah hesitated, then went over to check out the back door to see if
the food was gone.

Hopefully, the crows had seen her drop off thefloand just wanted more, but they could also
still be pissed about yesterday. Neither was a good option. When she saw that the cutting
board still held her lunchtime offering, she backed away from the door as fast as she could.

G2 KId GKS K fetell asshe sahkki&eped iktd the house and away from the doors
YR gAyR2gad LG olta GKSy aKS NBIFtAT SR GKIFG
FofS G2 aLISYyR GKS NBad 2F GKS RIFI& Ay KSNJ 24\
slowly, carefully, back the way she came.

She reached out to yank the blinds over the back door shut, therstefgped, back to the wall,
G2 LilzZt GKS O2NR FT2N GKS gAYyR2¢6 OdzNILIAyaod { |
noises, but at least she coul@ni &4SS GKSY Iy@Y2NB®d® b2 Y2NB ON.

She turned on a couple of small lamps and lit a candle now that the room was dimmer. Then,

she grabbed a blanket and sank back into the overstuffed chair with a cAphedfove That

Split the Worldoy Emly Henry. She was originally readifiige Haunting of Hill Housas it was
alkR21e asSlazys odzi aKS gl ayQid OdaNNByidfte FSSi

A few chapters in, the Tylenol had worn off, and her face and head ached enough to make her
lie back and closker eyes. Sleep came quickly, and with it, dreams of the three crows.

This time, they were standing on the fence at the front of her yard, staring at her through mist
that seemed to roll in slow motion.

A faint skittering noise made her ears prickdahe slowly opened her eyes as she heard it a
second time. As soon as her eyes were open, she scrabbled back into her chair, trying to get as
far away from the scene in front of her as she could.

There were crowsverywhere Crows on her television, bkshelves, couch, ottoman, coffee
table, carpet, kitchen counters, the refrigeratgoeven the ceiling light. Crows were on the arms
and back of her chair, and beneath her feet. They all just stood, staring at her, waiting.

G/ vz vz 1 235¢ taleSeftenh®dgrcried. 2 &3 Sa
Pain exploded behind her eyes. Like sinus pressure times a million. It felt like her head was

going to burst like an overfull balloon.
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Her skin felt tightly stretched overehn skull. Her scalp ached and twitched, and her face was
white-hot. She could only focus on the pain and the fading chorus of crows. Then everything
went black.

2 KSy 1TEAFK 2LISYSR KSNJ SeSasx GKS LI heywhdld a YA NI Od:
living room anymore a giant black pyramid blocked the middle of her vision. She reached out
to touch her nose, only to feel something long, cold, and hard.

A =

G/ 12 [ 1Eé/GRS ONRg OK2NHzZ ONASR SELISOGIYyGfeod

Yanking her hand away from the strangeness of her own face, she noticed a glimmer at her
side. She reached over and gingerly touched her right arm, feeling the smooth strands of newly
sprouted iridescent black feaths

¢tKS ONRga aiG2LIISR OFlgAy3add !tAlFIKQa YAYR ¢Syid ofl
She stood unmoving, draped in delicate feathers, a cold, dull stare replacing her abject terror.

G/ 123¢ alFAR ' fAlFK®

Copycat
ByAndrew Paulo

Sitting around table in the Glastonbury High School cafeteria one October night, Marco,
Ravid,and Teddy were bored. How was the Cub Scout meeting not over yet? Being 10 years
old meantthat you finished the activities much faster than the yger scouts, and it felt like
they hadfinished their knottying activity hours ago.

Now they were just sitting and watching Kyle, the hggihool aged Boy Scout who
wasvolunteering that night, walk the second graders through their overhand knothéofifth
time.

¢SRRe fSG 2dzi | £2dzR YR RNIYIFIGAO aAA3IKP aDIFKXI L
GCKSNBXQa 320 G2 0S az2YSGKAy3 S Oy R2d¢é wl OAR
the Fruitopia machine, hoping one of them would suddenly realize it was time to go

home.

G!'ye ARSIF&aKé |al1SR al ND2o
GL R2y Qi (1y26dé wl@AR GNASR 3FtIFNAYy3I KIFENRSNX®» a2 K
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SO 2dzil 'y S@Sy f2dzRSNJ AAITKDP a/ I yQid «
G2S O2dzZ RP&Yy &F NO2dzO2dzf R ol NBfé& o06StAS@OS GKS
mouth.
YefSsy ¢gK2 KIR 0SSy SI@SARNRLILIAY3IT aiAyO0OS ¢SRR
ropes and joined the bored boys at their table.
G¢CKSNBQa | NBIaz2y i KgpakndwsEadstul Bagperis YierelaK S O F S
VAIREPS fSIYSR F2NBFNRD G, 2dz SOSNI KSFNI 2F b

The boys leaned forward and shook their heads.

GLG o1 &a tA1S mn @SFENAR 320 a&d& 20§KSNJ 0NBGKSNJ
aboutit after it happened. One night there was a crazy storm during one of the scout meetings.
The power kept going out, so they ended the meeting early. A codiiel® knew their parents
g2dzf Ry Qi aK2g¢g dzLJ F2NJ I gKAESY a2 (GKSe& RSOAR!
kid Nathan Caponi. He hid in a bathroom at the back of the science wing, near the stairwell. It

gl a GKS LISNFSOUG KARAY3I aLlRioé

Kyle pausedHis eyes smiled, but his voice was serious.

GhyS 2F GKS 2FyAG2NE OFdzaAKid (K
LI NByidad 2KSYy bliKFIy RARYyQU ak
32yS K2YS® . dzi KS KIRyQl®é¢

The boysvere quiet.

G¢KS 2FyAl2NI KFR t201SR GKS ol (K
2dzad 6 AGSR F2NJ 2yS 2F KAa FNASYR

figured eventually someone would call out thatthe gagné & 2 JSNJ I yR GKSyYy KS
aK2dziAy3ad . dzi y2 2yS SOSNJ RAR K

S
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Ravid was barely able to contain a gasp.

G1'S gl a aitdzO1 Ay GKFG oFGKNRB2Y ff 6SSTSYR®
was there. Whg (1 KS& F2dzyR KAY 2y az2yRI& Y2NyAy3as K

¢ SRRe 3dzf LISR® G5AR GKAA NBFffte KILLSYKE
Ge2drffed ae ONRBOKSNI aFAR OGKIFIG AT @&2dz 32 AY
dark,f 221 Ay3 AyiG2 GKS YANNRNE YR aleé ahfteé ht
2dzi 2F KA&A KARAY3I LI I OS¢

The cafeteria felt colder.

G¢CKSY 6KI(skidMalcdlSy a Ké |
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It only took a second. Ravid dared Marco. Marco dowlaleed Teddy. One called another
aOKAO1Sy® 9@Sylddzatftes al NO2 | IANBSR KSQR GNB Ado
He slippel out of the cafeteria, telling the scoutmaster he needed to go to the bathroom,

whichK S FAIdzNBR 61 ayQid | O02YLX SGS ftASod 1S 41f1SR
use andcheaded toward the back of the school.

He passed the glass doors of tilwary and took a left. He walked past the shop classes and
the guidance office until he arrived at the big windows of the STEM lab, where he took a right.

He headed down through the darker halls of the Home Economics classrooms until he arrived
at the Kience classes. The pouring rain outside helped to drown out the nervous thumping of
his heart.

Marco crept to the end of the hall to the back stairwell where he found the old, unmarked
door, just like Kyle had promised.

The dingy tiles in the small, sape, dimly lit bathroom made his sneakers squeak. The
klunking of the door behind him was deafening in the almost silent room. He took a deep
breath, stood himself in front of the mirror, and turned off the light.

The darkness was immediately as thicktessmell of old water that hung around him. He
took a deep breath of stale air and felt in his pocket for the mini flashlight his Aunt Tracy had
given himfor Christmas. He counted the seconds in his head.

At 10 seconds, it was so dark he could feel his eyes strain for something to focus on.

At 30 seconds, it was so quiet he could hear the legs of his pants rubbing against each other
as he shivered withefar.

At 60 seconds, he decided it was now or never.

Ght t2EQYf ENBSdé ¢KS 62NRA& ol NBSfté& SallFLISR KAaa Y2
moment. Nothing happened. He felt a little silly.

Ghtfte 2tfte 2ESY FTNBSoPe | fAGGES f2dzRSNJ GKAA (GAY
He smirked a little. He was in a gross old bathroom in the dark. Did he really think

somethirg would happen?

ahtte Z2tte 2ESY

GCNBESdpe | @2A0S tA1S a2YS2yS GKAALISNAY3I Ay KAa
Marco yanked the flashlight out of his pocket, nearly ripping his pants. The beam of light cut

through the dark and landed on the mirror. He could see his reflectHe could see
something else.

It was a boy.
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WwAIKG 0SKAYR KAada NBFESOUGA2YyD tI§Sd 2A0K KI A
a dusty, wrinkled Boy Scout uniform. His eyes were wide. And his mouth was smiling.

Marco tried to scream. When nbing came out, he burst out of the bathroom and ran.

When he reached the STEM lab, he could see his reflection in the big glass windows. And
rghtd SKAYR KAY g1+ a& bliaKFIyQa avYAfAiAy3d Tl 0O0Sz 22

Marco sprinted back past tHérary. He peeked at his reflection in the sliding glass doors
andsaw Nathan still behind him, his scout uniform looking much newer and cleaner.

Marco kept running down the hallway toward the bathrooms the Cub Scouts were supposed
touse, when he hearizsY S2y S O2YAy3ad |1 S RdzO] SR Ayid2 (KS
he had been there the whole time.

Catching his breath, he looked up and caught his reflection in the bathroom mirror. There
was Nathan, right behind him, his hair much darker and shorterddowf A { S al NO2 Q& ®
could be twins.

Gal NO2H¢ |'S O02dzZ R KSIFNJ wl@AR OlFfftAy3a (2 KAY

Marco tried to shout back but nothing came out. He watched the other Marco in the
NBFfSOGAZ2Y (dzNYy G2 (GKS R22NX 4L 6e @@dryoiny I HE |

Marco realized he was no longer the one outside the mirror. And Nathan Caponi was
headed back to his scout meeting.
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Classroom#24
By Dan Yu

| love this time of the year in Connecticut. The crisp autumn air delivers the scapelef

cinnamon and pumpkin spice. The golden leaves crunch rhythmically under my feet. The blush
of the sunset is the backdrop to the almost skeleton trees. Scout and | were out for our daily
walk after dinner. He was immune to the distraction of the leagethis point. He waaser

focus and had only one mission in mind: chase down at least one of those Cageésanby

the marsh. They are increasing in numbers, winter must be near.

CKSNBEQa az2YSGKAy3 G2 06S &l A Rfe, land Redsr gefifig@rady 3 Ay (K
of its predictabilities. The familiarity comforts me. 2 blocks away is the coffee shop | frequently

visit. Sandy has long retired and now her son and daughti&w run the place. The cringy

flowery wall paper has been remed with contemporary beige frames of abstract lines and

shapes. They now serve hipster drinks named hibiscus latte and rose tea. | love the change of

scenery. Even a sleepy town like Glastonbury evolves. Nothing is stuck in the past. 28jgears

| acceped the teaching position after college in the same elementary school | gradérated

2 SQ@S 320G yS¢ L IF@3INRdzyRaxX yS¢ o6AYR2gdoorl YR R22N
of 5 principals, new teachers and staff, and every year, | get a brandnoeyy gfexuberant

students. The only thing stagnant is me. And | hope to keep it that way.

P FTGSNI GKS O2FFSS aKz2Ll AdQa GKS G288 ad2NBe L Oz
glowing window, | could still see Cindy had started her final walkaa, fixing and organizing

the shelves, before the closeout. The Jadk I Y1 SN NBYAYRSR YS (KIF{d AdQa
82dz ¢2dzZf Ry Qi aSS yeg GNARAO] 2NJ GNBFGSNAR Ay GKAaA
areas off main street. It was ga impossible to get the kids to settle down today in class. It is

once a year opportunity for them to eat all the candies they want and stay up as late as they

gl yidod LG 2dzald a2 KIFLWISya GKFG GKAAE &@SEFENDa |Fff2
coni NAodzi SR 2 GKS SEGNI SEOAGSYSyido {O02dziQa ol NJ
day.] A& LJ OS ljdzAO1SYSR FYR L (1yS¢ SEFOGte 6KIFG KS
sportsfield of the school. We were nearly there! As soon as we got to tles dield, |

unleashed O2dzi X dap YAydziSaé¢ L aKz2dziSRT a {O2dzi G221
decrease inemperature, and the red horizon was slowly turning into an inky blue. | hugged my
jacketcloser against the evening chill, and looked baicthe school building | had spent the

past 23years in. My youth has been trapped in there somewhere. | can almost see my younger
selflooking out from the 4th grade classroom window, 23 years ago. A glow on the 2nd floor

caught my eye. | looked down¥té ¢ | (G OK X AAllgdjour$chddl chistodias, toh@ NJ

on-site. Maybe someone forgot to turn off the light? That cannot be right, we had just

upgradedthe whole building to motion sensor lighting. | hesitated, should I? | took another

look, and know exactly what room that was. | felt the sweater creeped down my spine despite

the chillyautumn air.

23 years of guarding a secret, and | know | cannot hide it any longer. But | can try. | leashed
Scout to a tree against all his will, and | ran irite school building.
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The year was 2002, | just turned 9. Kevin and | had just finisheebtritdleating off main

street,and his older brother Will, who was supposed to be supervising us, has been left behind
sinceMaple Street. Will bumped into group of girls he knew from school, and was trying to
makesmall talks, in a very awkward way. Kevin and | had decided that the excitement of the
nightOF yy2i SYyR KSNBX |yR ¢S aK2dzZ R aySlIil Ayd?z
locker tosearch forevidence that would incriminate her. We were convinced that Amber had
staged thewhole broken glass near a perfectly intact window to draw attention to her. Kevin
tookapiec2 ¥ GKS It aa gA0K KAYXZ [yR ¢S 02dzZ RyQi
course, Ambed NB dz3 K{d AG FTNBY &a2YSoKSNBE StasS (2 Lz
would find, but Ido know that we hate Amber with a passion. She skipped line on the zipline

and pushedanyone that came before her. Kevin and | are determined thistwas a mystery

to be solvedMaybe if we found traces of glass inside her locker, we knew for sure that she had
placed itduring the day.

Earlier that day, Mrs. Randalls was very rigid but did not take the matter seriously. The entire
class heard a shizring of glass when we were inside the classroom. We all stopped to see

what had broken. | imagined someone kicking a ball through the window, or maybe a bird flew

in. We saw nothing was broken but there was a pile of broken glasses on the floor nearAmb
desk. The event was quickly forgotten and the class went back to normal. Kevin picked up a

small piece of glass before Mrs. Randalls could clean it up. We examined it later that day, and it
appears to be a piece of a mirror. The silvering glimmerdkanight. We decided that it was
a2YSUKAY3I AAYAAGSNI! YOSNI O2y2dzNBR dzLd 6 SOOI dza
disguise.

The school was eerily quiet and it was not difficult to climb into one of the open windows on

the first floor. We had our #sh lights and we went into the dark hallway that leads to our

familiar classroom #24. Whatever we thought we were going to find did not prepare us for

what was tocome next. There was a dimly glowing blue light coming from classroom 24, much
liketheglowdi GA O1aQ OKSYAOIf fdzYAySaoSyoOSe YSQOAyYy |
should enter.

This is very creepy, and we both realized that no one can hear us for miles if we choose to
scream. We should have just turned around and ran but instead @reethcloser trying to take

a peek. In the classroom #24, there was a broken standing mirror emitting blue light, it looked
like it was trying to put itself together without any external force. The small pieces of broken
glass gradually floated out of th@arps container and wiggleghd rotated themselves into

place like pieces of a puzzle. | can hear my teeth chattering and the hair on the back of my
neck stood up. | was instantly paralyzed. Kevin took out from his pocket the piece of the mirror
he kept ealier and it floated out of his hand, attached itself onto the mirror. The broken lines
slowly disappeared. And the mirror was whole again. Continuing to emit its glowing light
againstthe dark of the room, the surface was as smooth and perfect as it badrribeen

broken. Tamy surprise, Kevin started walking towards it. | tried to stop him, but it was too late.
He wasunresponsive and looked completely mesmerized. When he made it to the front of the
mirror, init, | saw a chess set come into view. Thesshigoard along with the pawns, knights,
kings andbther pieces levitated inside the mirror, and looked as if gravity did not exist. It was
clear as day to me that this mirror is a portal to another world, and that | really need to wake
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up from thisdream.Kevin reached out his fingers and touched the surface, | heard my

a& ONB | Y A atcdmpamyinga flash of light exploring. | raised my hand to block it off my face
instinctively,and the next thing | remember, | was in my bedroom, and it wasrtbening of
November O1.

az2Y NIy dzLJAGFANB YR NHZ2ZKSR Ayd2 Yé NRBR2Y gA0K?2d:
GAUK O2yOSNYs aeé2dz sSNBE aONBIYAy3Ide akKS OFYS (2
322RyS&aa &2dz I NB a2zl | S kunpiigidingy Shest. Méanvehiewds S| NI 4 | &
relieved that it was just all a dream. | must have read Through the Looking Glass¢bo

However, | now realized that | was still in street clothes and | had no recollection df how

returned home last night. | opeed my mouth to ask mom, but was interrupted with a mix of

urgent door bell ringing and knocking from the front door. Mom went downstairs and |

followed. 2 police officers flashed their badges and introduced themselves. They said Kevin was
missingand wadast seen with me, and they are wondering if you could ask me a few

guestions.

| must have fainted again, because the next thing | knew llyirag down on the sofa with my

mom and the 2 police officers looking down at me with concern. | told them evieg/trknew

and even though, deep down, | knew what | saw was real, no one else believed me. | ended up

seeing a child psychologist for a few years and my parents believed that because Kevin and |

were close, | made up stories to protect myself. | finisbkanentary school, middle school and

KAIK a0OK22f gAGK2dzi YSOAyd L O2dzZ RyQd o6SFNI G2 7
| run the opposite direction. Within a year, they moved out of town. | went back to the same

classroom where | saw Kiavast many many times throughout the years and | searched every
O2NYSNJ YR SOSNE ONARO] Ay OGKIFIG NR2YX YR L R2YQ
saw that night. Every Halloween for the past 23 years, | looked for that mirror to comenback

K2LJS 2F YS@OAYyQa NBGdzZNYy® L 3Idzr NRSR (KS NB2Y | yR
GKAAd YANNRNXY L R2y QG 0StASOS YSOAY Aad RSIR® L
he will figure out a way to come back.

1

The hallway was as ge and quiet as 23 years ago. Except this time, when | walked thraiigh,

the lights turned on automatically. From a distance, | can see the same blue glow poured out

from room #24. This time | will be brave, | told myself. Sure enough, the same exaxtwas

standing in the middle of the room. Besides it, to my surprise, was a boy around 9 years of age.

He was wearing a pair of pale blue jeans and a polo shirt with red and black stripesqidndss

g4 CNBRR@ YNUHZAISNINA Kk lind dregded up bsFeodipd@eontitak I & 61 & &
@8SFENXY L adlFNBR AYy RAA0StEASTSE aYSOAYKHE
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