An Unforgetful Night .,vmssmssmeen.

The day was bright, the Sun was shining, the wind was breezing,
ahhhhh, it was a perfect day. “Brittney” my mom called, “it’s
time for dinner! “Coming Mom” | said. | ran home, and ate
dinner, the food was delish! Then, Mom’s phone rang ,”Hello,”
she asked,” Oh! Emma, yes I'll ask”. Emma’s my BFF, her full
name is Emily Lynn Roberts.” What did she say,” | asked.” She
wants you to come over to a slumber scare party.” That’s when
| choked on my steak(not because it was big, because | was
shocked).” Mom, there’s no way I’'m going to a haunted house
to have a sleepover at,” | said panicky.” So you’re not going,”
Mom teased.” Obviously” | mumbled.” Brittney, you’'re 14,why
don’t you go to places you haven’t gone to yet,” Mom asked.”
Because | don’t want to,” | muttered.” Come on” Mom pleaded
JJit’ll be a fun experience with Emma.” Ok, fine,” | said
annoyed. “Good “Mom said.” | mean it’s not like I’'m going to
die “l thought. But, | was wrong.

The next day, we meet at the park and let me tell you, | was
scared to death. While Emma was excited she could jump to
heaven. Then she screamed, “OMG! You actually came”! Emma
can sometimes be cryper (crazy and hyper). We went to the
haunted house, we found a mirror that makes you look funny, a
clown, some fake skeletons (and yes, | was scared) but Emma
was excited, giggly, and had fun. We went to our place to sleep



at our door number Room 218. It was like a scary hotel! Then, |
felt something was watching us, | turned around, but | saw
nothing. Also, | heard a maniac laugh, but then, | heard nothing.
“Something wrong?” asked Emma. “No” | said, “Not at all.”

When we went to our room, there were decorations, a TV, a
table, a bed, a cell phone, a refrigerator, and a bathroom.” This
is a scary, but fancy haunted house” | said. “I know” Emma said,
“But still, the scary decorations look like nothing when the sun
is shinning.” “l guess,” | said as | shrugged. “So, how did you get
your tickets?” | asked. Emma said that this guy in a devil
costume gave her the tickets. That explains the scary hole.” |
said.

“Yeah, he did have sharp claws, and look real too.” Emma said.
Then | was paralyzed with fear,” So what?” “Nothing.” | said
quickly. I knew | was in for a long night.

We went out at night, but we brought flashlights with us, since
| told us we could be in trouble. Then, my phone rang. “Hello?”
| asked. “Is someone there”? Then a raspy, ghost sounding
voice said, “Tonight, Brittney, you and Emma will meet your
doom.” Then | dropped my flashlight and stood frozen.” Wait
how did he know our names?” | asked panicky.” Lucky guess
maybe,” Emma said. But | knew it wasn’t a lucky guess, also the
maniac laugh had the same voice.” Maybe we should go
inside,” Emma suggested .”Yeah”.
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| was still thinking about the phone call.” Come one,”
Emma said,” The food’s ready.” After we ate, we watched a
horror movie(l didn’t WANT to watch it, it was the only movie).
Suddenly, the light turned off, but then back on.” Must
electricity,” Emma said. But, when the lights where off, | felt
something watching us. Then we went outside in our hallway,
we walked around and found someone laying down in a dark
room., “Help me,” she said weakly, she had scratches, bites,
and her heart was failing. She told us she was walking down the
hall, when a monster attacked her. Me and Emma were
shocked and just stood there frozen. We ran to our room, but
something caught us. Me and Emma thought the same thing,
we were kidnapped.

It took us to a place where it was cold,” who and what are
you,” | asked. It didn’t answer. Then it off it’s mask he was
wearing. It was the devil Emma met. “So, you are real,”l said. It
had a knife and was staring at us,”You’re the blond hair girl |
gave the tickets to,”he said as he was staring at Emma.”Be good
you two”.That’s when | yelled at him and told him to go away.
Then he got out his knife and | knew what’s gonna happen next.
“Any last word,” he said.He threw the knife,l close my eyes.But
| wasn’t killed,l opened my eyes,then | saw Emma,she was
stabbed. To be Continued.....



