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I don’t know your name. But this letter is

for you.

Why did you come to this house? Were

you bored? Brave?

I came for a dare.

No one in town knows who owns the

house. It’s been empty for years.



The old place stands at the edge of the
wood, as if the trees don’t want to come

any closer.

They say this house is haunted. I think
you know that. I bet that’s why you came

here. Like me.

I went to look at the house in daylight

so I felt safer.






The front door creaked open.




The air was cold. Old furniture sat in

the dusty shadows.




