
The Ghost 

By Hunter 



 One day I was helping my mom do the 
laundry. I heard a loud sound upstairs. 



 I went up the stairs. The noise 
sounded like rattling chains. It got louder 
and louder. The sound was coming from 
mom’s room. When I got close to mom’s 
room, I started shaking. 



 I opened the door and a ghost 
jumped out at me. I screamed. 



 I ran downstairs and the ghost 
followed me. Then my brother took the 
sheet off. He rattled some keys at me. 
He laughed at me and said, “I scared you 
so bad!”  



 I got really mad and told my mom. 


