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On a dark Halloween night, a boy named James went trick-or-
treating. He had gotten candy from all the houses except one, 
the McMitten’s house. People whined that it was cursed and 
haunted, but that did not stop James from going in. Once James 
was in, he hollered, "Is anyone home”. After that, the door 
immediately closed but fastly. James crawled into the living 
room with intimidation in his heart, as the lights flickered on 
and off. Once the lights were finally on, James saw three clowns 
standing around him. They chuckled and smiled with knives in 
their hands. James ran but it was too late. One of the clowns 
ripped and carved out James’s heart, while the other two 
clowns ripped out his eyes with their bare hands. Blood dripped 
from James, drip and drop, drip and drop. The clowns hung 
James on the door as a memory for them and everyone else. 
Nobody ever went trick-or-treat in their lifetime again. 
Depression filled the air on Halloween night forever. 

 

 


