
 
Ghost Story 

 
On a dark, chilly night three kids were walking down a narrow, musty smelling 

ally.  They suddenly saw a man running toward them in terror.  The man was screaming, 

“Don’t go down there!  The witch did it!  The witch did it!”  The three kids’ curiosity 

grew, so they fearfully continued walking down the dark, narrow, musty smelling ally.  

As they inched their way down the cold, dark ally, scattered on the ground around them 

were eyeballs!  (pass around bowl of peeled grapes)  They screamed and ran forward; 

they stopped and wanted to turn back around.  As they looked ahead they saw the 

remains of skulls (pass around bowl of head of cabbage) lying on the dark, dirty concrete.  

The kids thought that the skulls were not real, but as they stepped closer to the skulls they 

saw a large pile of brains (pass out bowl of cooked spaghetti) in the corner.  The kids ran 

with terror into the darkness.  They felt the crunching of dry, brittle bones beneath their 

feet (pass out bowl of pretzel sticks).  They could hear a faint laughing that grew louder 

and louder as they eagerly ran toward some form of life.  AAHH HA HA HA HA   

AAHH HA HA HA HA !!!  The kids reached out into the darkness and felt a long, 

narrow nose. (pass around bowl with large carrot)  As their eyes focused, they discovered 

that it was the witch.  Frozen with fright, the kids stood there with their jaws to the 

ground in awe.  The witch slowly reached into her pockets and exclaimed, “Trick or 

Treat!”, and handed the kids pieces of candy.  (pass around some candy) 

  


