The House in the Woods  
It was a dark and stormy night in the woods when I stumbled across an ancient mansion. Bats filled the air as if protecting the secrets of the deserted building that stood before me. The crooked gates beckoned me in as if daring me to enter.
The house loomed like a dark secret. fog curled around its crooked roof while the windows glimmered like hollow eyes. The garden, overgrown and wild, was a chaos of brambles and thorns and the musty scent of dampness lingered heavily in the air. The gnarled trees stretched out their branches, their silhouettes like monsters trying to grab hold of me.
I walked slowly up the porch steps and the door creaked open...
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