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A SHORT HORROR
STORY








BY NEVAEH SELVAGE









Becky Peterson and her family live in an idyllic place in
California. Her sister, Molly, is the most popular girl in school
and the captain of the cheerleaders. It's Becky's birthday and one
day before Halloween. After the big game at school, Becky and her
friends illegally attend a horror party at a Theme park to
celebrate Halloween. There they meet their sister and her boyfriend
Greg, the star of the school. The line between fun and reality,
though, quickly blurs and produces into a deadly game. They must
realize that they are in a real horror movie.
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Nevaeh Selvage is a horror fan who is fascinated by telling
mysterious and exciting stories. She dedicates the short horror
story to everyone who is just as thrilled by exciting horror
stories as she is.
























One day before
Halloween













I lived with my family in the idyllic suburb of Florida,
California.



It was autumn. Clean Streets, a quiet neighborhood. It was my
birthday, and one day before Halloween. The alarm clock rang, I
pulled the covers over my head, it was annoying when the alarm
clock rang again. My mother knocked at the door.



»You're going to be late for school, come on down now.«



»I'll be right there.« I pulled the pillow over my head. I got up
and wanted to go to the bathroom. »Open the door, I'm late.«



»Yes, wait, I have my big day today«, Molly shouted back, annoyed.
»What can be so important?« I knocked again and got no answer. I
gave up and ran down the stairs in my pajamas. Likewise, I rubbed
my eyes, a little, to wake up. I smiled over my whole face when I
saw a gigantic cake in the kitchen with candles on it. My parents
smiled at me, sang the Happy Birthday Song, and kissed me on the
cheek. »My sweetheart, happy birthday!«



»Blow out the candles and make a wish«, my Mom said. I was thinking
for a moment and blew out fifteen candles. My mother took a large
knife and cut the cake with it. I ate a piece of the cake and asked
my father: »Have you already thought about tonight?«



»What do you mean?«, answered my father. My mother interrupted.
»She must mean the horror Marathon evening at her friend's house in
the neighborhood, right?« I was thinking briefly: »That is
undoubtedly what I meant.«



»We agreed that you would stay home and spend the evening here,
then we could go from house to house as we used to be.« I rolled my
eyes. »Mom, I'm no longer nine years old.« My father winked at my
mother. »Let her go to her friends, and we have a nice evening
together.«



»How disgusting, please do these things when I am in school.« Both
laughed.



»Hey, hold yourself back.« There was a knock on the front
door, children can be heard screaming from outside. My mother
looked out the kitchen window to the front door and opened it. Kids
Screamed: »Sweet or sour!« The kids were dressing up for Halloween.
My mother gave them sweets. »Have fun, kids.«



»Happy Halloween«, the kids screamed back. My mother laughed. My
father and I were looking over at her at that moment when Molly
came down, heavily made up in a cheerleader outfit. She was looking
at me and kissed our mother on the cheek. »Well, are you already
regretted a longer year in this world?«



»Molly, congratulate your sister in the right way.«



»Yes, dad.« She walked over to me and kissed me on my cheek. »Happy
birthday, my annoying younger sister.«



I looked at her annoyed and backed away a bit. »Oh dad, I need some
money for tonight. We are going to the horror event after the game
together with the clique.« Dad gave her money.  »You are
the best«, Molly said. Kissed him on the cheek. A car was beeping
its horn from outside the house. »I have to go, Greg is already
waiting for me. Behave today, Becky, and don't talk to us if we see
each other at the game.« Molly went out, Greg was already in front
of the door waiting for Molly in the car. Molly got in the car and
kissed him. »Didn't we want to take your sister to school?«
Greg was asking. »She can walk in the best case.«



»I find it sexy when you are so evil…« Greg kissed her, Molly
looked in the mirror again.



»Let's go drive«, Molly said. Greg turned on the music, and they
drove off.



I went upstairs to get ready for school. I had my backpack in my
hand.



»Mom dad I'm leaving, the bus is outside.« My mother came once more
to kiss me on the cheek and put another drink for school in my
backpack. »Have a nice day, my darling, and don't let your sister
annoy you.«



»Yes mom, I am not a baby anymore.« I wiped the kiss from my cheek.
»Bye, dad!«



»Bye, honey.«



Everywhere was decorated for Halloween in the neighborhood. I
walked toward the school bus.
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