
The haunted house 

 

     I walked the dog after dinner last night and when it was time to return home, I decided to 

take a shortcut through the woods. On the edge of the woods stood a deserted house. When I 

walked past the house I heard a strange noise. Suddenly, my dog started barking loudly. It was 

like he saw a ghost or something. I walked over to the house to investigate. My dog started 

running around so I tied him to a branch that was hanging from the tree. As I walked towards 

the house, I suddenly felt a cold breeze. The house looked like it hasn't been visited for 

months.  The door was locked so I took a brick and smashed it open. Bats came flying out, 

and I felt like I was in a movie scene. I entered the house and the floor started squeaking 

loudly. The house was so dark; I couldn't even see my own feet. I reached for my phone to 

turn on the flashlight. The house looked like a creepy haunted house; like those you see in a 

movie, and that wasn’t something I was looking forward to. I wanted to take a look around a 

bit more. As I was walking down the hallway, I heard screaming and some sort of drills. It 

looked like it was coming from behind the locked metal door. It was sealed off so I had to 

find another way to the other side of the house. I saw stairs that led to the second floor, so I 

thought: “What could go wrong?” 

     The stairs were barely in one piece, and didn’t look like they could hold my weight. I 

quickly ran over the stairs and jumped on the floor. I cleaned myself, and continued my 

adventure. It looked like they were more locked doors upstairs. To be honest, I wasn’t sure 

what I was expecting. I looked through the lock and saw people in white coats. At that point I 

didn’t know should I investigate more or leave as soon as possible. Of course, I decided to 

look deeper. There was a small cracked window that looked like I was able to fit through. 

After 10 minutes of pain, I finally made it through the window.  

    But as soon as I stepped through, I realised that there were 20 people looking at me. And it 

actually took me some time to realise that I was in the middle of a movie set, which was 

recording a new TV show. But, at least they were kind and they showed me how to get out of 

the house instead of watching me crawl through that pathetic window. I untied my dog, and 

promised never to tell anyone about it. Not my finest moment. 
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