
Spooky Stor y:
The Wicked Woods

By: Meegan McWi l l i am s, Gr ade 10

I  never  knew  that something as fun 
and simple as this could lead to such 
gruesome events. When my fr iend Ar lo 
pul led up in my dr iveway to take me to the 
?Wicked Woods ?  for  our  Halloween 
tr adi tion, I  wasn't expecting him to get so 
close to death. Al ice and Nolan were both in 
the car  when Ar lo came to pick me up, and 
when we got there, we were al l  br imming 
w ith exci tement. Once the four  of us paid for  
our  tickets, we were in. Ar lo, as usual, was 
ter r i f ied as soon as we stepped foot in the 
woods. He?d cl ing onto Alice as Nolan 
muttered l i ttle words of annoyance. Al l  the 
jumpscares were pretty corny, they were the 
same ones from last year , but towards the 
end of the walkway, the path began to spl i t in 
two, which was weir d because i t wasn't that 
way last year. The left path was the normal 
one, the r ight was the new  one. Since we go 
to the Wicked Woods ever y year , we decided 
to go on the r ight path. Just to spice things up. 
As we star ted making our  way dow n the new  
myster ious path, i t seemed as though 
ever ything became a bi t darker , the air  
thicker , and ever ything quieter. Ar lo 
suggested that we turn back, and that we 
probably weren't supposed to go this way. 
Al ice cr inkled her  nose and cal led him a 
w uss, r esulting in Ar lo puff ing up his chest 
and taking the lead. He looked tough, and 
hard-bi tten. Though you could sti l l  see the 
cracks of fear  in his expression. We 
continued to creep along the path, and 
surpr isingly there weren't any fake knives 
stuck in tr ees, or  pretend blood splats on the 
leaves. In fact, the path was completely 
empty of any sor t of eer ie props.

Nolan put a hand on my shoulder , I  
looked back at him. He looked l ike he was 
about to say something when a loud scream 

pier ced the air. I  snapped my head for ward 
to f ind Ar lo lying on the ground, w r i thing in 
pain. Standing over  him, a tal l  man wear ing a 
white mask held a small bloody blade. The 
man took a step over  Ar lo, his weapon in 
hand, and star ted taking slow  steps towards 
the r est of us. Ever yone seemed to be frozen 
w ith fear , the man crept closer  and closer. 
Nolan was the f i r st to r eact. He grabbed a 
broken l imb from the ground and sw ung for  
the clow ns head. The clow n put his arms up 
to block the l imb, but that's when I r eacted. I  
r eached my arms out and push the man 
backwards, he stumbled but he wouldn't fal l . 
Nolan had alr eady r ushed over  to Ar lo, and 
sw ung his arm over  his shoulders. I t seems 
he had passed out. Al ice grabbed my arm and 
star ted pull ing me backwards. We al l  star ted 
r unning back dow n the path, Ar lo 
unconscious and hanging over  Nolan's 
shoulder. 

We reached the fork in the path and 
turned r ight. The l ight from the exi t was 
visible, and Alice star ted screaming for  help. 
People began crowding around the edge of 
the path, their  si lhouettes taking small 
unsure steps towards us. The four  of us had 
made i t to the end, and Nolan had set dow n 
Ar lo. The side of Ar lo?s shir t was stained w ith 
r ed. Hor r id gasps could be heard from the 
crowd of people. They spoke in hushed 
voices, speaking about feel ing nauseous and 
cal l ing 911. I  couldn't bel ieve what was 
happening, i t didn't feel r eal. (To be 
continued)

6


	Spooky Story
	Page 1


