
STORY WITH HORROR AND SUSPENSE

Short horror, ghost and scary stories with a twist. Read, get hooked and never leave!.

I'll start. And he just stood there in the window. It doesn't take long before the pounding gives way to
splintering and the sound of shattering wood. My parents are hesitant now, using "last chances" sparingly.
After two rings someone answered, gave out a low raspy giggle, and hung up. See, ghosts don't tend to realise
they're dead, and they don't look like in the movies, they look just like us. You do not know who I am, but I
know you. Oh, please no. Hours later a burning pain spread throughout his body. The kids are also divided:
one begins to bond with his new sister while the other wants her gone. I tried talking to them but they ignored
me. Sleep well. I pulled the trigger. It was a woman in Costa Rica who made the latest and most disturbing
discovery. Nobody had gone to Hell during this Age. She's probably not the idiot. Probably the same one that
bastard buried her with. He was scared, seemed to have lost his breath. Fear makes you build your own prison.
Drunk and hopeless, he stumbled to the garage and started the table saw, then slowly lowered his wrists
toward the screaming blade. I love adult Hide and Seek. Whenever we were preoccupied, watching TV or
playing a game, Mother would inch that chair forward, across the room, toward us. It makes me have to
pretend to be good until he is back. Why I could only beg for forgiveness before the virus used my mouth to
tear ragged, bloody hunks from his body. We'd like to show you notifications for the latest news and updates. I
hear muffled cries. He was convinced that despite what the doctors said, it was not a psychological problem.
But let me rephrase the question:Have you ever walked into a room and suddenly forgotten why you came in?
Drowning's an issue though. On Friday, I was anointed a hero. Running would only make matters worse. I
reach into my bag, pulling out my rag and chloroform. Ltd Hey there, are you 18 years or above? What's
human? Thank God. Daddy is in the car and he already has the car turned on. They're in the house. After a few
drinks I realized my phone wasn't in my pocket. It felt like his stomach was filled with razor wire. The first
wave was eradicated with almost laughable ease. It's weird, I've never seen so many ghosts together before. I
never believed any of this", I uttered "Is that why I am here? Soon the wooden box is exposed. I am the one
who forces you to endure. You would think that in that moment he would have been overjoyed.


