A Haunted House
During previous holidays I spent a lot of time with my friends.

One day we decided to go to a haunted house into the woods. I didn’t believe that it was haunted, but my friends did.

It was night when we arrived there. I wasn’t afraid. I entered the house first. It was a bit spooky and quiet. My friends started talking about a man who had been killed there by his wife. Now his ghost lurks around every corner of the house.

I didn’t believe in that story, so I wanted to see the rest of the house. We went upstairs and suddenly everything became weird. The lights switched on. We heard a kind of creepy noise coming from outside. Then I was a bit afraid  too. We entered the biggest room in the house when one of my friends said: “It’s a ghost!”

Everybody ran out calling for help. While we were running I tripped and broke my leg.

We have never entered that house again.
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