By Tala F
It was a dark and stormy night. I was walking in the woods with my
dog named Stella. I stepped on something wet. I turned on my phone’s
flashlight. “It’s just mud,” I said. “I thought it was blood.” “BOOM!!” Stella
ran to an old creaky house. “Someone’s a scary cat,” I teased. I sighed.
“Stella!!!” I yelled. I ran to the old creaky house. “Stella, come out come out
wherever you are,” I said. Stella was in a box. She jumped on a table.
Something flew over my head. “Welcome,” someone said. I saw a guy
about the same age as me. “I’m Jack,” the guy said. “I’m Abby,” I said. Jack
was drinking something red. “Want me to suck your blood?” Jack said
smiling. “What the heck, no,” I said. I ran to the door, but it was locked.
Stella jumped off the table and ran upstairs to a room. “Stella!!” I yelled and
ran upstairs following Stella. “You can run, but you can’t hide!!” Jack yelled.
I ran into the room where Stella ran to. “Don’t jump out the window Stella,” I
said. Too late, Stella jumped out the window. “Oh boy,” I said. I slapped my
head. “I’m coming to suck your blood!” Jack yelled. I had no choice, but to
jump out of a window from a ten story house. I moaned and then I jumped
out the window and screamed on the top of my lungs. “SPLASH!!” I fell in a
lake. I saw a shark swimming towards me. “Great, now I’m wet, I fell in a
lake that has a shark swimming in it. Can this day get any worse?” I said to
myself. I scrambled out of the lake. “I’m coming,” Jack said flying out of the
window. I took out my phone and shined the light on Jack. “ On the bright
side, at least my phone is waterproof,” I thought. “NOOO!!!” Jack yelled.
Jack turned into dust. I shivered. “Stella!!!” I yelled. I saw a full moon. I
walked into the woods. Everything was slimy and blue. A bush moved.
“Who’s there?” I asked. Stella jumped on me. “Good to see you again
Stella,” I said laughing. Stella was licking me like crazy! We sat on a big
rock. I closed my eyes for a minute. When I opened my eyes I saw a doll
on the ground wearing a black dress and has blond hair. The doll was all
covered in mud. I picked the doll up. I read the doll’s name that was on the
back of her head. “The doll’s name is Zelda?” I asked myself. “DON’T
MESS WITH ME OR DIE!!!!!!” Zelda yelled. I dropped her and called Mom
on my phone. It took Mom a few minutes to get to my location. “Get in
Abby and Stella,” Mom said. When we got home, Stella and I took a nice
and warm bath together. I changed into my PJs. Stella and I went to bed. I

lied down and closed my eyes for a few minutes. When I opened my eyes I
saw Zelda on the ceiling. “AHHHH!!!!” I screamed. I sat up in bed. I looked
at the window and it was sunny outside. “It was just a nightmare,” I said. I
looked at the window again and saw a zombie flying on a broom. “Oh boy,”
I said. I walked to my closet and opened the closet door. I saw Zelda!!!! “I
told you to not mess with me, but you didn’t listen so you will DIE!!!” Zelda
yelled. “AHHHHHHH!!!!!” I screamed.

