Haunted House


“O.K., this is it, no backing down now,” Billy thought. He was standing in front of the oldest house in town. People said it had to be at least 200 years old. He had been dared to go up to the house and knock on the door. Sure, that seemed like an easy dare, but he also had to stay in there for 5 minutes.
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Over many years there were different stories about an old witch living there, supposedly. There was one rumor that said she killed a man who didn’t love her back. It was said that she snuck into his house and killed him… Billy was thinking about that storey that his grandpa told him. His grandpa made everything seem realistic.


As he reached to knock on the door is swung open! There was an old lady standing in the doorway with long gray hair and wrinkly skin. Billy let out a scream and fell backwards.


The old lady said, “Get up you fool!”


Billy was scared to death!


“What is your name?” she asked.


“Billy,” he replied with fright.


It turns out the old woman was named Jan, and wasn’t mean at all. She had lived in that house since she was a child. It just goes to show, don’t judge a person by the house they live in…

THE END!
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