The House in the Woods     
As soon as I arrived at the edge of the woods, I saw a creepy, abandoned house with broken, jagged windows. Slowly, I entered the front porch, and I felt a freezing cold shiver running down my spine. I turned and looking up and saw a faint, rusty pink sky with jet-black, shrieking crows everywhere. Cautiously, I entered. 
The moment I stepped into the mansion I heard a blood-curdling scream, the lights flickered, and the floorboards creaked. All the walls were chipped, and the doors were stiff, covered with spiders, their webs spread around.
I stumbled across the living room where I found a mysterious book that seemed to be floating towards and an old, jagged couch and coffee table that had a broken teapot on it. The room smelt ancient and musty.
By Skylar
 

