Henry and his son, Jack was told to tell the world. They did just that but nobody believed them. They were laughed at and then eventually locked away. They weren’t locked away because they kept raving about ghosts, but because the cops went up to the campsite and found some of the dead bodies. Henry and Jack were blamed for it and that’s why they were locked away. 


No one has been back to the campgrounds since. Not in fear of ghosts, but when people were murdered at a location, there tends not to be a lot of tourists. Its 3 years later and now mankind has once again returned to the camping grounds...





Two people walked down a dirt trail with hiking bags on their backs. One was a black girl of about 18. The other was a black male of the same age.


“Hey, Frank?” the girl asked as they walked, the sun setting behind them.


“Yeah?”


“Are we almost there?”


“Yeah.” they walked some more and the trail got thinner as it got deeper in the woods and the sky got darker.


“Why do we have to meet the rest here?” the girl asked. “It’s creepy.”


“Fran, we’ve gone over this a hundred times. The two people who murdered everyone here years ago have been locked up. No one is here to kill us so it’s safe. We’re going to be the first to prove that and we’re meeting the others there.”


“Fine.” Fran pouted. “But I don’t like It.” they walked some more.





As it got night-time, they were almost at the camp. Fran was almost falling asleep on her feet.


“Almost there.” Frank informed her. There were branches snapping and they turned to look.


There was a person dressed as the Grim Reaper standing in the woods looking at them, a dog barking by his side. He pointed a finger at them.


“Turn back now.” it rasped. “Turn back or die!” the dog stopped barking and the two people blinked. When they opened they’re eyes, the two figures were gone.


“Just someone trying to scare us.” Frank said with doubt in his voice.





They reached the campgrounds and walked past the gate. They stepped up the stairs of the main cabin and went to open the door. Right before Frank’s hand went over the knob, the door opened a tiny bit.


The two people looked at each other as they pushed the door opened more and peered into the dark cabin.


“Hello?” Fran called out.


“No one’s here.” Frank said. “Why are you shouting hello?” when he turned to find the light switch, Fran stuck her toung out at him.


Frank felt along the wall and felt something slimy. His face got a disgusted look on it as he held up his hand. He felt with his other hand and found the switch he turned it on and almost threw up. His hand was covered with guts! He heard Fran scream and turned around.


All over the room were dead bodies and blood and guts. The lights flickered and when they brightened again, all the bodies and everything were gone including the guts on Frank’s hand. Hs rubbed his hand and it was as dry as a leaf in the fall. He turned and looked at Fran who ran over to him.


“Let’s go to sleep and forget all this. The sooner we sleep, the sooner tomorrow comes.” Fran suggested. Frank hugged her and they walked up the stairs. At the top was a door. The opened it and walked down the upstairs hall.


They took the first room and threw their packs on the floor. AA bed!” Fran yelled and jumped on it. In a few minutes, she was asleep. Frank soon followed.





Fran was the first to hear the awful scratching noise that sounded like hundreds of mice in the walls. She shook Frank awake who heard it right away. The sat on the bed holding each other as the noise got more and more high-pitched.


They soon had to cover their ears from the noise. 


“What is it?” Fran screamed.


“I don’t know!” then the walls began to shred away as if giant claws were ripping at them from inside the room!


“Run!” Frank shouted and the second they both jumped off the bed, it crashed to the floor as if something really big stepped on it, even though they couldn’t see anything.


They ran down the hall and as they went around the corner, the door leading downstairs was banging open and close really hard. They got to it and Frank grabbed the knob and it stopped moving. They got through the doorway and down the stairs, the wall ripping apart behind them as if the unseen clawing force was following right behind them!


They jumped the last couple of steps and ducked as a lamp flew at them from across the room. The lamp shattered as it hit the far wall. Next, everything in the room was flying at them until they ran out of the cabin and into the night.


They were breathing heavily when they stopped for a minute across from the cabin.


“There was one thing,” Frank gasped between breaths. “That I didn’t tell you. The door people who were locked away said that they didn’t kill the people. That ghosts did. At first I thought they were loonies. Now I think I’m going to change my believes.”


“Me too.” Fran also gasped.


Then a ghost came out of the ground almost right below Frank. It was a male ghost with glasses. It opened it=s mouth too wide for a regular human as it flew into the air, Frank in it=s grasp.


“Help me!” Frank shouted. The ghost dropped him and he fell onto a pole from a fence, the pole jutting through his chest, killing him.


“No!” Fran screamed. She turned and ran.


She ran down a trail and past a couple of cabins. She ran passed the cabins and into the woods. She reached an outhouse and ran inside it, slamming the door shut.


She backed up she cried. She sat down on the toilet seat that lead underground. She put her head in her hands and cried harder. Suddenly she jerked a little. She rose her head and then she was jerked harder.


Then, one last tug with a lot of power behind it, caused her to literally fold up and get sucked down into the toilet, blood spraying all over the inside of the outhouse. Suddenly, from inside it, the door unlocked and opened.





The next day, a couple of cars were driving down the highway. In the first car, Josh was driving. He was tall with short black hair that was spiked up.


Beside him was Noel. About 17, long black hair, a little chubby, but not very much. Behind them, in the backseat, was Chris. He was19, short brown hair.


The car pulled into a gas station, the one behind followed. The driver from the first got out and the two people from the second one got out.


The first person was Carl, oldest of the bunch, sunglasses on, his short blonde hair not moving. Beside him was Veronica, long black hair, tall.


“You guys want to use the bathroom or anything?” Josh asked. “This is the last stop before the camp.”


“I will.” Veronica said and ran into the gas station.


“I’ll wait in the car.” Carl went back to his car.  Josh walked in and went to the food section. Veronica came out of the bathroom just as Josh was paying for a couple bags of chips.


“Where you folks headed?” the cashier asked. He was an old man with no hair.


“To Camp Blue Moon.” Veronica answered.


“Bad place that one is. Many people died up there what was it, three years ago?”


“We’ve heard the story.” Josh said. “We’re going to be the first people there since the massacre. We’re going to prove that there’s nothing to be afraid of. The murderers are locked away.”


“Well good luck.” the two teens walked out and back to their cars.


The cashier watched as the cars pulled out and drove down the highway. “Those two people didn’t do it.” he whispered. “Those damn ghosts did. I knew they’d be trouble when I first met one when I was a kid there.”





The cars drove down the highway and soon turned off onto a side road made of dirt. The cars drove down the road, kicking up dirt. After a couple of minutes, the cabins came into view and the cars pulled in along side the main cabin.


As Noel stepped out, she looked at her watch. 3:37 PM. She walked over to Veronica and the two got their bags.


As Carl opened the trunk, Chris peered in and saw a bunch of guns.


“What the hell is this? This...that, that is not cards!”


“No, they’re guns.” Carl answered as he took a pistol, checked to see if it was loaded and put in his pocket.


“Hey, Josh, Carl has loads of guns here!” Chris yelled to Josh who was looking around for Frank and Fran who were supposed to meet them.


Josh looked at them for a second and said. “I know!” then turned back around and walked into the main cabin.


“You know?” Chris yelled. Then he turned to Carl. “Why do you have guns? You were supposed to bring the cards!”


“Relax. I brought the cards. I also brought guns incase of wild animals or any murderers.”


“Oh give me a break.” Chris stormed off, also walking into the main cabin. Carl began checking all the guns, loading any that needed to be loaded.


Veronica and Noel walked around the area, looking at the scenery.





Inside the main cabin, Josh and Chris were looking around for their two friends. “Maybe they didn’t show. Maybe they got lost or something.” Chris said.


“Yeah. They might also be out swimming. I’ve heard this place has a pond and an indoor swimming pool.”


“Frank!” Chris yelled out. “Fran?” he turned to Josh. “I’m going to go check upstairs.”


“Sure.”


A minute later, Carl walks in. “Nice place. We staying in this one?”


“No. We’ll stay in one of the more regular ones. Can you go find one?”


“Yeah sure.”


Right before Carl left, Josh spoke up. “And take the girls with you and unpack everything then come back and get me and Chris”.


“Sure thing.” and so then Carl left the cabin.


AI found something!” Chris yelled from upstairs. Josh ran for the stairs, up them and through the doorway.


“In here!” Josh turned the corner and into the bedroom.


“What is it?” he asked as he walked in.


“The bed was freshly slept in. And look.” he pointed at Fran and Frank’s stuff all over the place.


“Well at least we know that they’re here someplace.”





One of the cars drove down a dirt road. They past by an indoor swimming pool and inside, Noel yelled for Carl to stop the car. He did.


“Let’s go swimming.” Noel suggested.


“Ok.” Veronica agreed.


“I’ve got to find a cabin and unload. I’ll come back and get you guys once I do that and get Josh and Chris.”


“Ok.” Noel said. The two girls got their bags and got out of the car. They walked up to the building and tugged on the door and found that it wouldn’t open. They huffed and turned around to get back in the car, but it was just driving around the corner.


“Rats.” Veronica said. They turned back and the door was wide open, a block keeping it open.


“What the heck?” Noel asked.


“You got me.” they slowly walked in and saw that there was fresh water in the pool.


“I thought we’d have to fill it up.” Veronica admitted.


“Frank?” Noel shouted. “Fran? You guys in here?” they walked around and discovered that Frank and Fran weren’t in there with them.


They changed into their bathing suits and jumped in the water.


“It’s warm.” Noel pointed out.


“It’s so cool!” Veronica said. They began splashing each other and swimming around.





Carl past by a few cabins and pulled the car next to one that had another cabin almost right next to it.


He got out of the cars and put the girl’s stuff in one cabin and the guy’s in another. He put some guns in each and kept some in the car. He went into the guy’s cabin and sat in an old but comfy couch. He soon fell asleep.





Chris and Josh had waited for the other people to come back for a while but they didn’t.


“They probily took a nap or something.” Josh said. “let’s go see if we can find them.”


“Ok.” so the two people walked out of the main cabin and down a dirt road. They past by smaller walking trails through the woods that were getting overgrown with plants and grass.


They continued to walk, swapping at the flies that sometimes buzzed around them. After a while, they cam across the indoor swimming pool and looked in through the window. The entire room was a mess. Pieces of the wall were crumbling and the equipment closet was smashed with all the water toys and things all over the floor. The pool itself was empty, no water in it.


“Guess they didn’t stop in there” Josh said. They past by the door and saw that it was closed. They continued walking.





Veronica and Noel were racing in the water. They turned to get out of the water to take a break and they saw Josh and Chris look in the window. Veronica and Noel waved to the two boys, but it seemed that they couldn’t see them.


They watched as Chris and Josh walk away. “How rude.” Noel said and the two of them ran to the door and opened it. As they walked outside, Veronica spoke up.


“Didn’t we leave the door open?”


“One of us probily closed it when we changed.”


“Yeah. Sure.” and they soon ran off to catch up with josh and Chris.





Carl woke up and found that he was sitting on a rock in the woods. He couldn’t remember how he got there, but he got up anyway. He looked around and saw that he was next to a small creak.


He looked and across the creak was a person dressed as the grim reaper with a barking dog next to him. Both, the dog and the grim reaper’s hands had rotting skin on them.


“Who are you?” Carl asked.


“Leave now.” grim reaper said. “Or you will suffer the same fate as you’re friends did last night.”


“Oh come on. Frank and Fran didn’t die. They’re here someplace.” then he blinked and the two figures were gone. He looked around but couldn’t find any trace of them.


He got off the rock and turned to walk into the woods. Suddenly, he felt a tug and looked down. A skeleton hand was popping out of the ground and trying to pull him down!


“Ahhhhh!” he screamed as he kicked it with his other foot and the bones shattered. What was left of the hand went back into the ground.


“What is this?” Carl asked himself. Then he looked and saw a person flying at him from the woods. She had long hair and was sort of tall. The two points that amazed Carl were that this person was flying and you could see through her!


He backed up and as he did so, the ghost got closer. He backed up into the creak. The second before the ghost hit him, he fell backwards and as soon as he hit the ground, his head snapped back.





Carl’s head snapped back as he opened his eyes and he was sitting in a chair. “Just a dream.” he said. He got up and went to the car to get Chris and Josh. What he didn’t notice was that the bottom of his pants and his shoes were a little wet.





Veronica and Noel ran down a dirt path. As they went around the corner, they saw Josh and Chris walking.


“Guys!” Veronica shouted. They turned around and the girls’ ran up to them.


“Where were you guys? Chris asked.


“Swimming. In the indoor” swimming pool.”


“That’s odd” Josh said. “We looked in and we didn’t see anything but a wrecked building.”


“Oh crap.” Noel said. “We forgot our stuff back there. We’ll be right back.” so the two girls ran back the other way.


A few minutes later, Carl’s car drove around the corner and stopped. “Hop in.” Carl said.


“We’re waiting for Noel and veronica to get back. They’ll only be about 10 minutes.”


“Ok.” Carl stepped out of the car. “Did you find Fran and Frank yet?”


“No.” Chris answered. “We did find their things though. They stayed the night in the main cabin. They must be out here some place.”


Carl’s blood ran cold. “Guys.” he spoke up. AI fell asleep and had this weird dream. I was chased by a ghost and I saw the grim reaper with his dog.”


“Cool.” Chris said, looking at him. Josh turned to look as well.


“The grim reaper said that if we don’t leave, we’ll die just like Frank and Fran.” they were all quiet.”


“You think they’re dead?” Josh asked.


“I don’t know. I mean you guys found their stuff but not them.”


“How could they be dead?” Chris asked.


“I don’t know.” they heard the girls talking just around the corner.


let’s not say anything to the girls.” Josh advised.


“Noel and veronica came around the corner, their bags on their shoulders. “So where is our cabins?” Noel asked.





The car pulled up in-between the cabins. They all got out. “Girls,” Carl explained. “You get that cabin on the left. Guys, we get this one. I left guns in each just incase something happens.”


“Cool.” Veronica expressed as her and Noel walked to their cabin, their hair still wet.





Later that night, Veronica and Noel were in their cabin, playing cards on a table.


“Think we’ll need the guns?” Veronica asked.


“Against what? There’s nothing out their.” they turn and look outside and they see the trees blowing in the dark. The only thing they don’t see is that if they looked at other things, they’ll realize that there’s no wind.


They turn back and continue with their game. “I wonder where Frank and Fran are?” Noel wondered.


“If they go back to the main cabin, they’ll see the other car there and then know that we’re here.” Veronica looked at her watch and saw the time.


“What time is it?” Noel asked and then afterwards, yawning.


“12:30”


“No wonder I’m so tired. We should go to sleep.”


“Yeah” Veronica got up and went into the bedroom as Noel picked up the cards.


Veronica got changed for bed and suddenly, the door to the room opened. “Noel?”


“Yeah?” Noel’s voice came from another room. Suddenly, she heard another door open and Noel came, also changed for bed. 


“Did you’re door just open by itself?” she asked when she got to Veronica. Veronica nodded her head.


“Did yours?” 


Noel nodded. They looked around, fear in their eyes. Then there was the sound of something heavy stepping on the roof.


“Something’s up there.” Veronica said and the two girls hugged each other. Then they looked into each other’s eyes and got the same idea.





At the boy’s cabin, they were in the kitchen, drinking. A...and then I told her...@ Chris was finishing off a story.


“Shh.” Josh hushed him up. “Hear that?” then they all did. They heard gun shots coming from the girls’ cabin.


“Let’s go.” Josh grabbed a pistol, Chris who grabbed two, and Carl took the only rifle that was out of the car and they rushed outside.


They ran to the next cabin and the door was open. They saw the two girls inside, firing at the roof, and the girls saw them. For a second, the girls stopped firing and right before the boys stepped inside to help them out, the door slammed shut. 


Inside they could hear screaming and through the windows, saw the lights go out. Each of them tried their hardest to get the door open.


“We shoot our way in.” Carl suggested.


“No!” Josh yelled. “We might hit them.” suddenly, Veronica was flung through the window and landed next to them.


“Is she dead?” Chris asked. Carl bent down and Veronica slowly got up, badly cut in some areas.


“Are you ok?” Carl asked, helping her up.


“The ghosts are here!” Veronica screamed. “The lights went out and we saw all kinds of them, ready to kill us!”


“Where’s Noel?” Josh asked. They heard a scream and suddenly, the lights came on and the door opened. They looked back and the window that Veronica was thrown out of was fixed up like normal.


“Noel?” Chris called out as Chris and Josh stepped inside the cabin. Carl stayed outside with veronica who refused to go back inside.


Chris and Josh walked all over the cabin, looking for Noel but couldn’t find her. They walked back out. “No trace of her.” Josh said. “She’s just not there any more.”


“Well she couldn’t have left.” Carl said. “We were by the door.”


“And how do you explain this window thing?” Chris asked.


“This place is haunted.” Veronica cried. “And the ghosts are ready to kill us!”


“We already killed Frank and Fran.” a familiar yet different voice said. They turned around and Noel was there.


She looked the same only she also somehow looked more evil. She was smiling evilly and she had evil in her eyes.


“Noel!” Josh said. “What happened to you? What are you talking about?”


“Just what I said.” she answered with. “Oh, and to let you know, I’m not Noel. Her soul suffers.” Noel hissed.


“What on earth are you talking about?” Josh yelled.


“I think I know.” Carl said. “Taking what Veronica has said into consideration, my guess is that Noel has been taken over by ghosts.”


“In English.” Josh said.


“He’s trying to say,” Chris picked up. “Is that Noel is possessed by a ghost.”


“No way.” Josh turned back around and Noel was snarling almost right in his face.


“Believe it.” she said with multiple voices and picked Josh up and flung him through the air with extreme ease.


“Woah!” Carl said as he saw Josh hit a tree and fall to the ground. He looked back and Noel was laughing an evil laugh with more then one voice.


“Piece of crap!” he shouted as he ran and knocked her down. As he did so, Chris and Veronica ran by, helped Josh up, and ran to the cabin, Carl not far behind. He turned around right before he went inside the boy’s cabin and Noel was following them.


He fired three shots into her, flinging her back, and then turned around and went inside the cabin, locking the door.


“What is going on here?” he shouted.


“The ghosts are attacking.” Veronica said.


“I can see that. But why?”


“Those two people who were locked away for murder were saying that this place was haunted and that the ghosts killed the people and they were told to tell the world never to return here or the ghosts will kill again.” Josh answered.


“You knew and you still let us come?” Chris asked, annoyed and angry.


AI didn’t believe it. I thought they were just saying that to get out of trouble. That stuff isn’t supposed to be true.”


“Well apparently it is.” Carl shot back. 


“They turned around and they heard a noise from one of the rooms. Suddenly, a ghost walked out of one of the other rooms.


This ghost looked more like a zombie then a ghost because it was hard to see through him but they could.


This one had an axe sticking out of his face. “Let us eat your flesh!” he moaned and walked towards them.


“Eat this!” Chris shouted and fired. The shot went through the ghost and hit the wall behind it.


“Duh”. Carl said to Chris. The ghost continued to move towards them. suddenly, it disappeared and a lamp flew into the air.


“he’s taken on the object!” Veronica shouted.


AI have an idea.” Carl said. He raised his rifle and fired at the lamp that was flying towards them.


He blew it up and they could see the ghost for a second before it disappeared. “I knew it!” Carl shouted. “When the ghosts take on something solid, destroy the solid and you destroy the ghost!”


“So there is a way to beat them.” Josh exclaimed. Then a giant hand formed from the wall and punched him, sending him into the other wall. Then another hand formed then a giant face without any features just hollow eyes and a hollow mouth-all a part of the wall, but sticking out. It moaned and tried to grab Chris who ducked.


Veronica fired at one of the hands and as the bullet hit, the hand shook a little and was brought back a little then all of it disappeared-both hands and the face. 


“Lets get out of here.” Josh suggested, getting up. They ran out the door and into the night. They got to the car and piled in.


Carl tried to start the engine, but it would work. “Hang on.” he got out and went to the hood. He lifted it up and looked at the engine and saw that it was ripped to shreds as if a giant animal did it.


The others saw the expression on his face and got out.


“Oh god.” Veronica cried. They heard barking and looked across the street. The grim reaper and his dog were there, only this time, his hands were just skeleton hands and all the dog was, was a skeleton dog.


“This is freaky.” Chris said.


“Now you will all die.” Grim reaper said and then both the dog and grim reaper were gone. Just disappeared before their eyes.


“Lets get to the other car.” Carl suggested. They agreed and started out at a fast walk. Before long, they heard crackling and looked behind them just to see that there was nothing there. When they looked forward, Noel was there!


“You will never escape!” she said in her normal evil one-person voice and smiled that evil smile.


“Move it!” Carl shouted.


“Make me, big boy.” Noel smiled more. Carl lifted his rifle. AI know how to stop you.”


“You tried that already, remember? Back at the cabins?” Noel laughed.


“Never tried this.” he aimed and fired. A second later, Noel’s head snapped back, signifying that he shot her in the head.


Then her head came back up, a small hole between the eyes. “I’m not that easy to kill.” she leaped at him and knocked him to the ground.


She took a knife out of her belt and rammed it down into Carl’s chest.


“Ahhhhhh!” he screamed. Noel leaped off just as Chris and Josh fired at her. She just stood and smiled.


“You will die!” she said with her multiple voice.


“You first.” Josh said. “Come and get me.” Noel charged at him, laughing. He fell to the ground and reached for the knife that was in Carl’s chest.


Noel landed on Josh and raised her hands to strike with her nails, but Josh rose the knife and with all his strength and speed, moved it up and across, cutting it into Possessed Noel’s throat, making the head hang on by a few strands of skin.


She got off and stood up. Veronica reached into the trees and picked up a log. She ran and swung, knocking the head the rest of the way off.


“Bodily dismemberment.” Chris said. “Smart. The only way to kill a possessed person.”


They heard Carl moan and found that he wasn’t dead yet. They helped him up and then helped him walk through a side walking trail that went through the woods.


“Why are we going this way?” Veronica asked, taking Carl’s gun.


“Because the ghosts can find us easier if we go on the main path.” Josh answered. “they’ll expect that.” so they walked down a walking trail and came to a clearing. Carl’s eyes went wide as he saw the place. It was the same place that was in his dreams! He began to talk, but only blood came from his mouth.


“He’s trying to say something!” Veronica pointed out. They leaned him against the rock that he was on in his dream and looked at him.


“Dream...location.” he managed to say.


“This is the place in his dream.” Josh said.


“What?” Veronica asked.


“Forget it” Chris told her. “But that means...@ before he could finish his sentence, the ghost from the dream flew out of the trees and towards Carl, just like in the dream.


Carl’s eyes went wide as he began to panic and managed to stand up. Just as he did, the ghost flew into him, sending him flying across the creak, into a tree, and then falling into the creak.


“Carl!” Josh shouted. Then Carl’s body flung up from the creak as if something threw him. He landed on his back in front of the last three people, his chest ripped open and missing his eyes.


“Oh god!” Veronica turned and threw up.


Suddenly Carl’s eyeless body flung up a little. “You will all die!” it said. Chris shot it full of holes and it fell back into the creak. All three pointed their guns at the creak, but nothing came back up.


“Got the sucker.” Chris cheered.


“Let’s get moving.” Josh advised and they turned back around. Suddenly, a skeleton hand popped up through the ground right in front of them.


“No!” Veronica fired the rifle and blew the hand up. They all ran back into the woods.





The lake was peaceful this night. Not a wave on the water. Suddenly, the three kids ran from the woods and emerged right by it.


“Crap!” Josh shouted. “Dead end.”


The trees almost right behind them began moving as if something big was coming towards them.


“Over there!” Chris pointed out a trail almost completely hidden. (The trail that Jack and Cindy went on in the last story near the beginning)


“Lets go.” they turned and ran through the trees and down the hidden trail.





They had been running for at least half an hour and heard the snapping of branches. They turned around but nothing was there. They turned back and Josh was face to face with possessed eyeless Carl!


“Ahhhh!” Josh screamed. He shot Carl in the chest and Carl fell down. “Well theses damn possessed people stop doing that!” then he picked Carl in the head.


He stepped over the motionless body and continued on. Chris did the same. Then Veronica. But when she did it, Carl jumped up and grabbed onto her.


“You will die!”


“No!” she screamed. Chris and Josh turned around and Carl bit Veronica in the shoulder and took a chunk of it out, blood gushing out.


“Ahhhhhh!” she rammed the back of the rifle through Carl’s chest. She turned around and pulled it out. Then she swung it sideways, chopping off his head.


“Veronica!” Chris ran back to her. “You ok?”


“For now, but I need to get to a hospital.” She dropped the gun and clutched her shoulder.


“Come on.” Josh urged, so the three began to run again just as the force started to push through the trees again, not far behind them.





They ran out from the trail and saw that they were right behind a few cabins.


“No!” Chris yelled. “We still at the cabins. We just went in a circle!”


“What?” Veronica screamed.


“Now what?” Chris asked. “We’re as good as dead.”


“Maybe not.” Josh said. “True, we are behind some cabins, but not ours. So that means we might be closer to the main cabin where our other car is.”


“Or we might be further away.” Chris said.


“we’ll have to chance it.” Josh turned and began to run, the other two close behind.





They ran down the main dirt trail and past by more cabins. Suddenly, a bunch of sticks began to fly at them, controlled.


“Shoot at them!” Chris yelled. “It’ll kill the ghosts!” they did just that, destroying some. A few survived and reached the kids and began hitting them. Chris took one and snapped it in two.


Two of them backed up, getting ready to ram through Veronica, when Chris saw and raised his two pistols and fired, hitting both.


Josh shot his.


They continued their journey but not very long after, a couple of ghosts flew towards them. One ghost was a human one, five-year-old pudgy male and the other was a wolf. (From the last story)


“Great!” Chris shouted. They fired but remembered that these were in their original form and the bullets went through.


They ran, the two ghosts not far behind. One of the ghosts-the boy, flew away. The wolf ghost leaped after them, growling. Soon it disappeared, but was still there because they saw it=s paw prints forming in the ground wherever it ran.


It formed again and leaped. The people ducked and the wolf ghost flew over their heads and turned around to face them.


The three people stopped on the spot. The wolf leaped again and landed on Josh. Veronica and Chris ran and as they did, they could hear the ripping of flesh and Josh’s dying screams.


Then as they ran, they heard the sound of wheels on dirt and turned just as bright headlights flared on.


“That boy ghost took control of our car from the cabin!” Chris said.


“Run!” Veronica screamed and they turned back around and did just that, the possessed car speeding after them, picking up speed.


As the car chased them, a face formed on the window of the pudgy boy and the face stuck out of the car a little and laughed as it drove after the two kids.


Veronica dropped to the ground and went in as straight of a line as she could just as the car drove over her. (Not the wheels because she was in-between the wheels.


As the car drove after Chris, Veronica stood up. Chris looked back and threw a gun behind the car.


Veronica ran after the car and picked up the gun as she did so. Suddenly, the car stopped going after Chris and began to back up really fast.


“Crap!” Veronica stayed in one spot and started to fire. Bullets bounced off and she began to back up. She fired her two last shots and the car blew up. She shielded her eyes from the light and when the explosion died down, she went around the wreckage and met up with Chris. She threw the emptied gun down and the two of them ran some more.





Soon, they came to the main cabin and the other car.


“Thought I’d never be so glad to see it.” Veronica said and smiled.


“Same here.” Chris smiled. Veronica got in the passenger side as Chris checked the engine. It wasn’t ripped up! He got in the drivers side and started it up.


“They must have not thought that we’d make it this far.” Chris said as he drove out away from the main cabin and onto the dirt road that they had to be on for a few minutes before they reached the highway.


“Look!” Veronica pointed and Chris saw that trees were crashing down right behind them, trying to crush them!


“We’re going to die!” Veronica shouted as Trees began to fall in front of them. They drove faster, the trees just narrowly missing them.


Then a giant log flew from the side, knocking the side of the car, leaving a giant dent in the side and flipping it over a few times.


Chris and Veronica crawled out of the wreckage and started to run from the falling trees. They could see the highway.


They jumped and right behind them, a giant tree fell, landing where they would have been.


They began to run as they got up and one last tree fell, pinning Veronica’s leg.


“Help!” Chris turned around and ran back for her. He tried lifting the tree but it was too heavy.


He saw another tree about to fall where they were so he pulled really hard on her the her foot came loose and they fell back, the tree just missing them, causing leaves to fly up.


They ran out onto the highway and stuck out their thumbs just as a car was passing by.


The car slowed down and stopped right beside them.


“Can I give you guys a lift?” the male voice asked.


“Thank-you!” Chris said as him and Veronica got into the back seat of the car. They closed the door and drove away, watching the camp entrance leave as they went around the corner.


“What are you kids doing out here this late at night?” the man driving asked.


“We were camping in the woods and came across a few problems.” Chris answered, Veronica leaning her head on his shoulders.


“You don’t say.” the man said. Little did they know, the man was a little bit see-through! And not only that, but this man was Robert from the first story! As the car drove down the road, he laughed and the two kids screamed. Soon the car was gone with Robert’s ghost and the two kids, leaving the highway deserted and lonely on this night.





                         THE END
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