The House in the Woods 
Nestled amidst the gnarled trees the building appeared out of the dark. A scary, eerie house with broken windows and overgrown bushes. The air was thick with the stench of rot, clinging like a blanket over everything. Lights were on like someone was still living there. The wind sounded like old, whispering, tales in my ear, which sent shivers down my spine.
The smell of rot and dead animals made me sick to my stomach. I could hear the sound of creeping coming from the forest becoming louder and louder… The door creaked open, but nobody was behind it and as the sun dipped below the trees, the crumbing house with rusty shutters appeared even more eerie. 
Then I saw it. A ghostly figure walked past me with no expression…
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