
 

 

Story 1 : 

 

It all started in a small town named Shadow Town during Halloween, Legend has it, there 
have been shadows haunting the town since 1864. It was an ordinary night when suddenly 
something unexpected happened.  

It was about 4 friends celebrating Halloween while trick or treating. Their names were Theo, 
Paul, Léonie and Olympe. First Paul wasn’t allowed to go out with his friends because he had 
bad grade. But Olympe came to Paul’s window with a ladder to help him escape. 
Unfortunatley, Paul hit his head against the ladder because Olympe was a very clumsy girl. 
Finally, Paul was able to get out.  

Then, they left at midnight and joined Theo and Léonie. Léonie’s jaw dropped open when she 
saw Paul and said: “Paul, what happened to you ? ”And he replied : “ Olympe, that is what 
happened to me.”Olympe said : “ We’ll explain to you later !”  

They began their adventure. After hours and hours of receiving candy, Theo was able to 
sense a strange smell leading to a spooky house. Paul asked to go back home and told his 
friends in a terrified voice : “If our parents were here, they wouldn’t allow us to go inside 
”Léonie replied : «Stop being such a coward ».  

Olympe pushed Paul throught the door and yelled: “instead of thinking too much, get in!” She 
pushed him too hard so he hit his head against the wall because he was so tall. All of a 
sudden he was attracted by something leading to the stairs. He was walking them up very 
slowly as if he was mesmerised. Then he was passing through a dark corridor and all of a 
sudden he disappeared.  

Olympe, Theo and Léonie were running after him but they were speechless when they saw 
him being suffocated by curtains. They all knelt down near him as their tear drops fell slowly 
on his body.  

As they were leaving the house, Olympe caught the attention of a mirror and was absorbed 
by it. She was screaming to the top of her lungs and Theo ran to it but it fell down and 
Olympe shattered with the glass. Léonie was shocked, Theo took her by the hand and said : 
“Let's get out of there.”  

Léonie was running so fast that she didn’t notice knives flying towards her but the 
courageous Theo jumped in front of her and took all the knives which stabbed him in the 
head. Léonie was dragging him out the door but it was too late to save him. She was the only 
person who was able to get out of the haunted house but she was the one who was suffering 
the most because her best friends died.  

She was so shocked that she didn’t have the guts to tell anyone what happened and this 
story stays one of the biggest mysteries..... 

 



 

Story 2 : 

 

 

 

 

The man with reddish eyes 
 

I was in front of a big, dark, and scary house. 

How had I arrived there? I don’t remember. It might seem 
strange, but I didn’t have any idea of where I was.  

I had the impression my head was empty. I thought it was a nightmare. But all that 
was going to happen was too horrible to be in a nightmare… 

I opened the door of the house. I only saw 

a large flight of stairs. Curious, I decided to climb it 

and I saw another door which was ajar, so I 

entered. I was in a dark and creepy corridor, and there was only a little candle on the 
floor. I took it immediately.  

At the end of the corridorwas a mirror. I was able to smell a strange 

… smell, like the decomposition of a dead animal, or worse. But…? Usually, aren’t 
we able to smell smells in dream and nightmares?! 

With my candle, I could see spooky shadows on the wall. I approached  

the mirror. First, I only saw myself. Suddenly, I saw a dead man with 



a bloody dagger in his head. I turned round, but it had disappeared. 

I began to panic. I ran away across the corridor, and I had the impression to hear a 
terrible laugh behind me. 

While I was going down the stairs, I heard a bell ring 12 times, it was midnight! Then 
the windows opened and a violent and glacial wind waved the curtains. The doors opened 
by themselves with a big noise. I was free! 

But outside I discovered a dark and creepy forest which seemed to have no end. While 
I was screaming, the ground opened under my feet and I fell in a frightening hole.  

 

 

 

I woke up in my bed. Everything was false! I went downstairs to drink when suddenly I  
made out in the dark THE man who was creeping on the wall like a spider. 

His bloody knife wasn’t in his head anymore. 

 

He was aiming it at me. 

A terrible smile appeared on his face… 

          
 
 
 
 

 

 


