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Chapter 1

Scared

I’m scared.

I admit it. I’m scared.

Walking home from school in the dark, I hear footsteps behind me. I turn but there’s no-one there.

A shadow moves in a doorway. That’s all it is. A shadow.

I’m still scared.

The others think it’s all over. “He’s gone,” they say. “Sorted.”

I know different.

I’ve got proof.


Chapter 2

It’s Not a Party

It all began last Halloween. Mum was working the evening shift in A and E. I was going to have a quiet night in. Watch TV. Maybe make a start on my history project. Maybe not.

Mum said, “I don’t like leaving you on your own, Scott.”

“Why not?” I said. “You’ve done it before.”

“Not on Halloween.”

“Halloween is no big deal. I’ll be fine.”

“Jaz’s mum says Jaz hasn’t got any plans for this evening,” she said. “Why don’t you ask her round?”

Jaz and I, we like the same music, the same movies. And I knew Mum would wear me down in the end. So I called her.

Mum went off happy.

I just had time to put on a clean shirt and run a comb through my hair before the doorbell rang. I opened the door.

“Hi, Scott,” said Jaz. “I brought Mo with me. Is that OK?”

It was not OK. Mo is like bad news waiting to happen.

“It’s not a party, Mo,” I told her.

“I can see that,” she said, looking past me.

Then Lee turned up. He was zig-zagging his bike from one side of the road to the other. In his hand he had a DVD.

“Got it at last!” he yelled. “Planet of the Undead! This one will blow your socks off!”

He dropped his bike on the drive and slid past me into the living room.

“Come on in, girls,” he said. “You’re just in time for the big picture.”

We got some drinks and nibbles and sat down to watch.

Half an hour later I hit the ‘off’ button. Even Lee had stopped laughing by then. I’d sat through some rubbish horror with him in the past but Planet of the Undead was the worst yet.

Jaz had her head in a cushion and Mo was pretending to be asleep.

“So! What do we do now?” said Lee. “Send out for a pizza?”

“There’s a pizza in the freezer,” I said. “If you really want one.”

“Not that much,” he said.

“I’ve got a better idea,” said Mo.

“Better than pizza?” said Lee.

Mo didn’t answer. She was fishing in her bag. Then she held up a pack of cards.

These weren’t playing cards. As Mo began laying them out in a circle on the table, I saw they were marked with all the letters of the alphabet, plus the words YES and NO.

“It’s Halloween, right?” said Mo. “The night when ghosts walk and witches ride and all that stuff. So why don’t we try and magic up a real, live ghost or two?”

“Ghosts?” I said. “In this house? You’ll be lucky!”
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“Who believes in ghosts anyway?” said Lee.

“I don’t – but I’m still scared of them!” Jaz grinned.

“So this is just a bit of fun – right?” said Mo. “Got a wine glass?”

“In the kitchen,” I said. “OK, I’ll get it.”

When I came back, someone had turned off most of the lights. There was just the lamp in the corner. Mo took the glass and turned it upside down in the middle of the table.

“Now what?” said Lee.

“Now we all sit round the table,” she said. “We each put one finger on top of the glass. And we wait.”
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