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always being there and supporting my decisions.

And to my teacher Mrs. Limas. Thank you for
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1: THE BEGINNING

 


I walked to the old mansion at the end of the
street and knocked on the door. No one ever went to it for candy on
Halloween because of how scary it looked. It had windows that were
broken and weeds that were over my head. There was only one light
on the front porch, and it flickered every now and then. The dark
October clouds loomed over the tall roof like a blanket, blocking
out all of the moonlight.

I’d always been curious about the mansion. No
one went in, and certainly no one came out. People said that no one
had lived there for years. And then there were the people who said
that there was a single old man that lived there by himself. But no
one knew for sure, of course, because, like I said, no one went in,
and no one came out.

The old door squeaked open, and in the
doorway stood a pale-faced man. He wore a black tuxedo with tails.
His white bow-tie was tight around his neck, and he stood with his
chin up, only looking at me with his eyes.
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