
 
 
 

Haunted house  
 

 
 

Crackly, creeping, crawling.  
 
Trees tickling unwelcome 

passengers and spooky creatures .Gravestones 
gazing at people entering trying to warn them 
to go in disguise . Crows squiking  in the 
midnight air. Sky darkening and getting 
smokier by every minute and second of this 
creepy night. Owls seating on branch hooting 
of the sound of night. Grass growing like a 
crooked old man. However, the grass was very 
old , as old as when the dinosoars 
lived.Sometimes light was turned on was 
ghosts or vampires or maybe knowone who 
knows ?Bats hanging on the wall wondering 
what they can do. 
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