
 

 

 

  



My Halloween Story  

Friday, October 31 (Halloween) 

Today was Halloween, and honestly, I don’t 

know why everyone gets so excited about it. I 

mean, it’s just walking around in the dark 

begging strangers for candy. I didn’t even 

want to dress up this year, but my mom said I 

had to because it’s a tradition. She made me 

wear this boring ghost costume out of a 

bedsheet. Not just any sheet, one with 

flowers. 

 

 

I rather looked like a piece of grandmas living 

room instead of looking scary. When I finally 

went outside, I immediately regretted it. 

There were little kids running around and 

teenagers throwing eggs at people. I almost 

got hit by one but I dodged it. (All those hours 

playing video games finally paid off.)  

 

 

 

After like an hour, my candy bag was pretty full, so I decided to go home. But at 

home, my mom took half of the candy I worked hard for because she said too 

much sugar isn’t healthy.  

 

The funny part was that later that evening I saw my mom sneaking into the 

kitchen eating my chocolate bars. Next year, I’m gonna stay home and eat 

candy I actually get to keep. 

 

  



A spooky school night 

October 31st 19:26  

On Halloween evening Emma and I were walking to the annual 

Halloween party at our school. At the time we did not know that 

something terrifying would happen. 

21:38  

During the party we decided to go 

to the restroom to touch up our 

makeup. Emma was touching up her 

witch makeup while I was drawing 

on my whiskers. Suddenly Emma 

had a crazy idea. She wanted to wait 

until the school was closed to hide 

in the restroom and sleep at school. 

At first, I was sceptical but then I 

realised that it could be fun and I 

told her I was in. Then we started to 

discuss where we wanted to sleep.  

 

 

  



23:00  

When we saw that nobody was at 

school anymore, we decided to 

walk around the school to get to 

the sports hall where we were 

going to sleep. On the way we 

started to hear spooky sounds in 

the halls and got scared. Just as we 

arrived to the sports hall a ghost 

jumped out of nowhere. My heart 

started racing and in the blink of 

an eye I found myself running out 

of the building with Emma by my 

side. 

 

We decided to never set foot in school alone again. 

  



 

 

 

  



 

Comic 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

THE END 
 

 

  



How we became billionaires 

 



 

 


