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A frightening Experience
“Truth or dare?” a little girl asked her friends with a sly smile on
her chubby face.
Hearing those words, I instantly froze. Why was I so silly as to
accept the dare? A billion thoughts popped up in my mind, like a neverending bubble producer. Out of the blue, memories of that frightening
experience came flooding back into my mind like raindrops on a stormy
day…
“I dare you to go in there,” Shania challenged, wagging her index
finger into the fog in front of us.
“A dare is a dare!” June insisted, glaring at me as if I had
committed a crime. “You cannot turn back once you have agreed to it!”
I rolled my eyes and nodded my head. Before stepping through
the fog, I reminded them not to run away but to stay there and wait for
me. Taking a deep breath, I entered that forbidden place.
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A frightening Experience
The fog was so thick that I could not see what was in front of me.
I could only hear the soft patter of the evening rain. Slowly, I felt my way
through, coming to a halt as I touched something solid in front of me. My
fingers brushed a handle and I turned it, pushing the door open.

The door opened, screeching horribly. Once I stepped inside, a
musty smell overwhelmed me and the door slammed shut, locking itself!

“Wait… What?” I cried as my jaw dropped to the ground. That
was weird!
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A frightening Experience
I surveyed my surroundings and noticed some odd-looking
symbols carved onto the walls. It was seriously filthy and chilly there.
Silently, I continued to venture deeper into the hallways, carefully
avoiding the litter.
Out of the corner of my eye, I spotted a particular peculiar
carving. Like a steel paper clip drawn to a magnet, I made my way to it,
totally mesmerised by its beauty. However, as fate would have it, I
tripped over something and fell on my face. When I recovered from my
fall, I realised that my spectacles were not on my face anymore!
I looked to my left. No spectacles in sight.
I looked to my right. Nope. Not there either.
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A frightening Experience
I looked in front. Bingo! My spectacles were there!
Immediately, I grabbed them and looked up. That was when I saw
a…
GHOST!
Immobilised with fear, my mouth hung agape and my eyeballs
popped out of their sockets. My face turned pale as I cupped my hands
over my mouth to muffle a bloodcurdling scream. I was terrified. Terrified
of being CURSED. Terrified of being KILLED. Terrified of
being POSSESSED. There was only one option left to do. RUN!
Instantly, I got to my feet. Clutching my spectacles in my right
hand, I ran all around the room like a headless chicken, screaming at the
top of my lungs.
“Go up! Now downstairs! Left! Make a sharp right turn! Lose
the ghost!” my mind bellowed at me.
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A frightening Experience
I did not dare to look back. My legs started to ache as I felt a
searing pain on the right side of my abdomen. No, I would not die like
that! I continued to pump my legs furiously, gaining momentum. I panted
and wheezed but did not stop.
Spotting a window in front of me, I raised my left elbow,
determined to smash through it like a charging bull…

!

BANG!

I rammed my body into the window but it neither gave way nor
broke. It was as if it was made of bulletproof material! Frustrated, I
slammed my left elbow onto the window repeatedly until it hurt.
“Argh, break! Come on, break! Just. BREAK!” aggravated by
the sudden turn of events, I vociferated and glowered at the window.
Finally, I gave up and turned around, hoping to find another exit.
Big mistake. The ghost had somehow caught up with me and was
standing a few feet away from me, blocking my exit. Desperately, I
looked for another way out but felt exasperated when I found none.
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A frightening Experience
It was a dead end.
Trapped. No way out.
Mustering all my courage, I purposely snarled at the ghost,
“Go! What do you want? Get. Out. Now.”
I spoke with such authority that the ghost paused for a moment.
Then it opened its mouth as if it was laughing at me, causing me to
stagger backwards in horror. All my courage drained away. My whole
body trembled slightly and goose bumps prickled across my nape. My
heart was in my throat and my legs turned into jelly.

Without thinking, I slipped my spectacles back on my face. Lo
and behold! The “ghost” threw off its costume and it was June! Behind
her was Shania and she flashed me a cheeky smile.
“Happy Halloween!” Both June and Shania sang and hugged
me.
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A frightening Experience
“What in the…” I squeaked, totally dumbfounded.
Realisation struck me like a thousand-pound sledgehammer. It
was just a Halloween prank! I let out a sigh of relief and thanked my
lucky stars that it was just a prank.
“Next time, don’t scare the daylights out of me. If not… I’ll return
the ‘favour’,” I joked, as we made our way out.
“Haha! You look so silly!” a sassy voice snapped me out of my
reverie.
As I turned to walk away, I mused on the frightening experience.
Despite feeling traumatised by the incident, I was relieved that I was
safe and sound. I would not dream of accepting another foolish dare
ever again. Never. I learnt my lesson the hard way and decided to think
before I leapt. I really hoped that I would not find myself in a situation as
frightening as the one I had just experienced.

Amelyn Lee Li Xin
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A frightening Experience
“Melanie! Look out! You almost stepped on a caterpillar!” my
older sister, Selena, exclaimed in horror. The caterpillar scurried away
frantically as I ran behind my sister in shock. I heaved a sigh of relief as
the caterpillar scurried away. I stood rooted to the ground, preparing to
recount my harrowing ordeal about insects. Ever since that incident, I
had a huge phobia of insects. This was what happened…

It was an extraordinary day for my family and me. A smile spread
across my face when I saw my new house. I got out of the car and
dropped the luggage beside the gate. I called out to my family members
to go in and explore. After exploring and picking our bedrooms, my
parents headed to their room to rest, while my brother, Max, my older
sister, Selena, and I played hide-and-seek in our new house.

“Max, you are the seeker! Count down from one minute!” I
shouted as we started hiding ourselves.
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