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The Old Man’s Secre

"What a shame! | just can't make the data accurate enough," Peter sighed, frustrated.
Chris replied, "That is not a serious matter," and gently patted his shoulder. They had
been assigned a field trip to measure data from the river.

"Are you crying, Peter?" Chris asked. Peter shrugged his shoulders in doubt, "What
are you talking about? I'm not crying." Chris felt a gradually increasing amount of
water fall on his face. He believed it was not his tears. It had started raining.

"Run faster, it's pouring now!" They quickly searched for a suitable place to stay.
"Booooooommmm!" Thunder and lightning were like monsters hunting for food,
chasing them. In a hurry, they found a house. They could hardly leave due to the bad
weather and were forced to choose to stay in a house that looked as if it had been
abandoned for many years. They wondered whether to go in or not.

A petite old man welcomed them and said," Hurry up! Stay here tonight!" Without
skepticism, both of them entered the house.

Later that night, they needed to rest. Peter asked the old man if they could stay there.
The old man replied gently, "I'll rest here. Sleep anywhere you like." He was sitting on
a chair near the window and spoke with a friendly voice. Peter nodded his head to
thank him.

That night, they fell asleep within a few minutes because of their exhaustion. No one
asked them to leave.

The next day, both of them woke up and realized that the old man they talked to last
night had been dead for a long time. Only a skeleton remained! No one knew what
had really happened during the night.

‘ 5A Tai Kai Yin, Jayson (Blue House)

Comments:

Descriptions of the storm and the eerie old house create a vivid setting.
Good job!
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'The Cinema Bathroom Mjrror

It was a normal peaceful night. Although it was quieter than usual, it was the
perfect vibe for Andy and | to go watch the movie we had been waiting for. It
was called “Scream”. Oh! | did not know what would await me. /

Andy and | arrived at the cinema. Where usually it would be crowded,

something was different that night. It was empty and cold. Barely any

customers were there. We were excited, thinking, “Perfect! There will be
only us in the cinema tonight!” Our eyes lit up, we ran to grab our seats, and
waited for the show to get started.

As we were into the horror movie, the music suddenly got quiet. Our heart
started pumping really fast. Suddenly, “BOO!” We were scared and jumped
off from our chairs, hugging each other the whole time. There were goose
bumps all over our bodies, which made me want to go to the washroom. | left
Andy in the middle of the film. As | reached the doorway, the lights in the
bathroom were dull, and kept on flashing, like someone was playing with the
light switches. This creepy vibe made me want to use the bathroom even
more.

I ran as fast as | could to one of the cubicles really quickly. After flushing the
toilet, | heard a giggle from the cubicle beside mine. | felt scared, like my heart
was about to jump out of my mouth. | tried to keep calm and asked, “Hello?
Anyone there?” No one answered. At that moment, | really wished | was hearing
things rather than it being real!

I hurried to the sink to wash my hands. When | started to wash my hands, the lights went off and the giggle started
again! Sweat was running down from my face and my back was soaking wet.

“He... He...” Avoice was coming from behind. As | slowly turned my head, there was nothing but a red light on the
floor. | picked it up and turned towards the mirror... Inside the mirror, through the darkness, there was a
straight-haired girl in a white dress, with her head facing downwards.

As | wanted to get a close-up look, she suddenly lifted her head, smiled at me, and, cracking her neck, came
closer and closer. Sticking her long tongue out of her mouth, she stretched her arms out, like she wanted to choke
me or something. | screamed and ran out of the washroom shouting, “Ghost! There is a ghost!”

As soon as | reached the corridor, she suddenly popped out of nowhere and said, “How do | look? Am | beautiful?
Or am | ugly?” | was so frightened | could not answer her. She went silent. Her hair started to float in the air. She
looked at me angrily, saying, “Young man, did your parents not teach you to be respectful?” Flying as fast as a
flash, she started to choke me, “I will teach you manners!” My feet could not move as if they were glued to the
floor. I could not do anything but wait for her to suffocate me!

Her pair of cold hands reached my neck and started to put pressure on it. | could feel my breath fading. | could not
speak. As | was losing my breath, my vision was also getting blurred. Slowly, | passed out...

| woke up by the corridor as Andy was waking me up. What happened to me? Was that a dream or was it real?

Are there really ghosts or was it just someone pranking me? The only thing | knew was that no one was able to
answer my questions.

. 5B Zhang Katherine (Green House)

Comments:

Vivid and detailed descriptions of the character’s encounter with the ghost.
Well-written thriller scenes.
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Writing a ghost story

It was a strange night. Leo and | still don’t know what happened in the cinema yesterday.

Since Leo and | love to watch horror films, we went to Mong Kok Cinema last night. After
we entered the cinema, we quickly found our seats and sat down. A moment later, while we
were trying to enjoy the scary film, we found that the plot was the same as we had
expected.

In the middle of the film, | wanted to go to the toilet because | had drunk a lot of water
before the movie started. Therefore, | told Leo and left him alone in the cinema.

After flushing the toilet, | heard someone tapping the window. | felt | might have been
mistaken. | tried to check if anyone was in the toilet but | saw no one. Then, | saw a ghost
in the mirror. | was so scared that | wanted to cry.

| immediately ran outside. While | was running, | suddenly saw the ghost in the corridor. |
thought | was going to die. The ghost said, ‘Please help me!’ | found myself shaking but |
also realized that the ghost didn’t mean to do any harm to me. Then, the ghost told me that
she was cursed. Some passer-by had to recite incantations to break the curse.

After breaking the curse, | found out that the ghost was a fair and beautiful girl. She rushed
over to thank me. She also said that she originally thought no one would save her.

In the blink of an eye, she walked towards the exit while saying thank you and waved to
me. How could anyone imagine that | made friends with a ‘ghost’?

@ 5D Mok Lai Ting (Red House)

Comments:

I's an interesting story with an unexpected ending. Just pay attention to the tenses used.
Well done, Amber! Keep it up!
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