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CHAPTER 1

Halloween is all about goofy,
scary stories, and a fun night with your friends. Well, at least
that was what I thought it would be. The right thing to do was not
going to dig up a poor girl’s grave, but there we were, breaking
and entering
this enormous, darkish, freaky cemetery. You see, Lucas and Toby
thought it would be the most awesome thing to do on Halloween’s
Eve. I tried to talk to them; I actually begged for some other
activity other than this one. Every eighteen-year-old was out there
in some party somewhere, dressed up as a vampire or something dull
or scary, but we were the crazy ones at the cemetery.

“Why are we doing this
again?” I asked.

“Because it will be the
craziest thing we’ve done, Libby,” Toby answered with a
grin.

“But you two are the ones
that actually do the crazy stuff; I was not supposed to be here in
the first place,” I complained.

“So just turn around and
leave. Geez,” Lucas snapped.

“I’m not going to leave by
myself now, Lucas. Besides, you are the one who’s got the
car.”

I carried the flashlight and
illumined the way, while the boys carried the shovels. The cemetery
was pitch black, only my flashlight and the moon provided light
enough for us to be able to see anything. The boys tried to act
like nothing scared them, but I could see through that. I knew they
were doing this to impress someone else in school, no doubt a girl
– a stupid cheerleader. Meanwhile I was there to be an amusement to
them, just because I was their only girl friend. I guess I would be the proof to this
foolishness.
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