
T he Haunted house

The door creaked open. Kevin
stepped i ns i de wwwwwwwwooooosshh !

Someth'i ng flew past. His hands
were trembling and his spine was
ti ngl i ng. He could see bloody
handprints all over the floor.
Kevi n could j ust make out the
voice of a whitch. Kevin was
trembling in fear. It felt like a
haunted house but even worse.
Kev'i n shrieked but there was no
reply . Then he hea rd foot s teps
getti ng closer and louder. When
Kevin was looking around he found
a mi r ro r bu t when he looked i n to
it there was no reflection then
the m'i rror started to turn black
and out came a demoJ'l .
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