The House in the Woods   
I stepped into an eerie overgrown garden and in front of me was an abandoned house. Its dark, creepy walls were crumbling and moss covered. The wind was whispering, but the night was as silent as a mouse.  Bats flew over the abandoned mansion. The creepy structure, covered with mould.
Haunting people for the rest of their lives…
The trees were bare, and their gnarled branches were like bony fingers. My hand felt the crumbly bricks and I could see that the roof was crooked with broken tiles. This mysterious house looked like it was going to tumble down at any moment.
I touched the rusted door- knob and the door creaked open sending a shiver down my spine.  The air went still suddenly, and I could see a flash of lightning in the sky. It felt like someone was listening to my every move, then the dark sky went even blacker…
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