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         One chilly Halloween night, all the happy children ran to the 
decorated houses to gather all the crunchy, sweet candy they could.   
Happily and joyfully, my sister and I strolled down the dark street to 
the spooky homes.  Glancing at my colorful watch, I noticed that it 
was 9:00 p.m. and we were almost finished with all the houses, 
except for the one house where no trick or treaters had ever been. 
The only one who ever went inside that house was a mean, daring 
bully who knocked on the old, wooden door and never came back. 
Some kids said a scary monster lived there. Others said venomous 
snakes covered the mysterious room with smooth, leathery eggs.   
Those were surely myths, we thought.  Confident and bold, we 
decided we were brave enough to collect chocolaty candy at every lit 
house, including that one! 
 Walking fearfully toward the haunted house, we both glimpsed 
a ghostly light shining from one of the broken windows.    Halfway 
down the deserted hill, we both hesitated. Nervously, I knocked on 
the ancient, worn door, as it slowly creaked open. Racing out of the 
door, the frightened bully screamed loudly and ran by.  In front of us 
stood the towering monster. Shaped like a rectangle with blue, spiky 
hair with red streaks on the left side of her head, and red wavy hair 
with blue streaks on the right side of her head, she had short yellow 
bangs.   With yellow worm earrings dangling from her pointy ears, 
rosy cheeks, and funny, bucked teeth in the front, I noticed that the 
rest of her teeth were white and sharp.  Wearing a purple T-shirt with 
orange stripes and the words “BOO,” she had on orange and purple 
striped socks on her two, short, green legs. 



 Cautiously, we said “trick or treat”.  Happily, she gave an evil 
laugh, as she dropped something light in our bags.  Walking out of 
the yard and halfway to our house, we stopped and looked inside the 
bags.   Cheerful and surprised, we laughed as we saw the same 
socks she was wearing. As we ran into the house, I yelled , “Mom we 
have new striped monster socks!” 
 
     


