The Haunted House                                                                                                 
  by Olivia
A long time ago there were rumours about an old, crooked house.
 But little did I know the stories were true. So, I went to find the house. 
curiously I went into the woods to find the house.
Dangerously I approached the house.
Enthusiastically I walked up to the door in the window I sore. 
Flickering lights and I sore a woman her eyes mischievously.
 Glowing RED dark red in a blink of an eye she was gone.
He moved slowly on.
I got a hair clip out of my hair and piked the lock.
  Jeantel, I pushed the door open, and I sore a …
Kettel but this was no ordinary kettle it was a walking, talking kettle.
Leaning over this kettle it tried to bite me then I smashed it.
Moving on I went upstairs.
Nosily I walked along the floor bords to the bedrooms.
Opening the door to the bedrooms I sore a figure.
Panting and it started running towards me!
Quiet it sed.
Run young girl NOW before it is too late.
Screaming I ran out the house, but she followed me
Trying to catch my breath I slowed down and stopped when it went.
Un defeated I ran round to the




