
I was walking late at night, when I felt a tap on my shoulder. I turned to see my sister, who I
murdered three years ago.
-By Nora Detling, Grade 9

The mirror displayed my reflection, but its eyes kept a sinister glint, betraying a
presence that mirrored my every move. I blinked, and it didn’t.

-By Jiho Lee, Grade 11

As my stomach churned, I bent over and began to vomit. As my vision faded and I stared
at the mass of flesh squirming on the ground, I realized it wasn’t my stomach that was

churning.
By Kush Jadon, Grade 9

Spooky StorY
Challenge

Sleeping next to my mom, I felt safe. But just as I was about to
doze off, I glimpsed the door creaking open to see my mom come

to tuck me in, just like she does every night.
-- By Alizae Syed, Grade 11

The tentative steps I took felt like a lifetime, I entered the lair and a horrific shriek sliced
through the air. I drifted away in the wind leaving my body behind.

-By Charlie Hartman, Grade 9


