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1. Fifty-cent piece

Mike and Paula, a young couple, were returning home from a trip
to New England. As they were driving homeward in their carriage, they
were somewhere near Spiegletown when daylight failed and they knew
that they would have to seek shelter for the night.

Mike spied a light through the dense trees and turned their horse
into a small lane leading up a hill. A pleasant little house stood at the
crest. An old man and his wife met the young couple at the door.
They were in nightclothes and were obviously about to turn in, but
they welcomed the young travelers and offered them a room. The old
woman bustled about making tea and offering freshly-baked cakes.
Then the travelers were shown to their room. Mike wanted to pay the
old couple for their lodgings, but the old lady shook her head and the
old man refused any payment.

The travelers awoke early the next morning, and tiptoed out of the
house, leaving a shiny fifty-cent coin in the center of the kitchen table
where the old couple could not miss it. The husband hitched up the
horse and they went a few miles before they stopped for breakfast at a
little restaurant in Spiegletown.

Mike mentioned the nice old couple to the owner of the restaurant
and the man turned pale.

“Where did you say that house was?” he asked. The husband
described the location in detail.

Filty-rent piece- BARD
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“You must be mistaken,” the restaurant owner replied. “That
house was destroyed three years ago by a fire that killed the Brown
family.”

“I don’t believe it,” Mike said flatly. “Mr. and Mrs. Brown were
altve and well last night.”

After debating for a few more minutes, the couple and the
restaurant owner drove the carmage back out of town towards the old
Brown place. They turned onto the lane, which was overgrown with
weeds, and climbed the hill to the crest. There they found a burned
out shell of a house that had obviously not sheltered anyone for a long
time.

“I must have missed the track,” said Mike. And then his wife gave a
terrified scream and fainted into his arms. As he held her, the husband
looked into the ruin and saw a burnt table with a shiny fHifty-cent piece

lying in the center.
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. carriage ['keeridz] n. &%

. shelter [Jelta] n. {4, WigZith

. spy [spai] v. BFH2ERY

. lane [lein] n. $EI/NE

. crest [krest] n. LITR

. bustle ['basl] v. ICitRRER

. lodging ['lad3in] n. {18, #1E

. mention ['men[on] v. $3

9. flatly ['flaetli] adv. Kk, "Boheih

10. debate [dibeit] v. 4+, HHE

11. overgrown [auvae'graun] adj. (EF4:AY%) Kkt
12. terrified ['terifaid] adj. ZuE), ZFIFH
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2. Twist

Sophia was dead in her room.

John, Sophia’s boyfriend, had gone to pick her up for their
dinner and propose to her at Le Compagnon, the only top-of-the-line
restaurant in their small town of Beaverton. He’d been planning this all
week. However, the front door of Sophia’s house had been unlocked
and then John found her there, on her living room floor, the back of
her head split open...

Throughout the year, slipping in and out of the darkness was John’s
specialty, bypassing most alarms and locks like a ghost, robbing the
wealthier homes in the community almost at will.

Tonight on Halloween, his talent would shine. John, dressed
in a flowing black cape and skillfully applied stage makeup, walked
openly down the streets as he moved toward his target. It was the one
night of the year he wasn’t forced to skulk around in the edges of the
shadows. Walking among the little ghosts, goblins and Disney-inspired
characters, John felt the surreal tone of the night down to his bones. As
a child, he’d always loved a good scare. It was too bad that the trappings
of adulthood had taken that from him. He watched the little trick-or-
treaters with more than a touch of envy.

Soon he found himself in front of his target for tonight. The house
he’d originally picked was a modern three-story monstrosity that stuck

out 1n the staid old neighborhood like a gold tooth on a nun. But what

Fitty-rent pieee- B AR D
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the owners lacked in taste, they more than made up for in conspicuous
consumption. He expected to make an excellent haul tonight.

The flashy home John had picked was in stark contrast to the
residence next to it, a place he had long admired but regretfully passed
up since it sported a state of the art burglar alarm system that even he
couldn’t touch.

Wait a minute, John thought. That was before the power failed.
He’d checked several of the houses in the neighborhood out of habit
the day before when he’d been snooping around dressed as a meter
reader. He'd noted that the old house he’d seen had a system that didn’t
have a battery back up.

John didn’t believe in changing plans abruptly, he’d always
considered it bad luck, but this was an opportunity too good to pass
up. The place was particularly suited to his Halloween mood. Built
of brick a hundred years ago, the house sported turrets that rose high
above the ground and wide dark buttresses that supported its own cast
of gargoyles watching over all below. The original builder had obviously
been in love with the castles of the old times, and had commissioned a
home reminiscent of days long gone.

That suited John just fine. He was going to rob the castle tonight.

To his astonishment, the first room he entered was exactly the
same as Sophia’s at the dme of her death. Suddenly he saw something
shining in the corner — it was a diamond ring, none other than the one

he mtended to present to Sophia a year ago.



“No!” a scream was stifled in the merrymaking of Halloween and

next morning John was found dead in the castle with the back of his

head split
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10
11
12
13
14
15

16.

open...

. unlock [an'lok] v. FF------ A5

. split [split] v. #4354

. bypass ['baipa:s] v. #FF

., community [ke'mju:niti] n. X

. skulk [skalk] v. e, S

. goblin ['gablin] n. /MfKs

. monstrosity [mon'strositi] n. %), Bk HRER AR
. staid [steid] adj. JT&EH#Y

conspicuous [kan'spikjuas] adj. B&EH), HAAREIH
. consumption [kan'samp[an] n. J§#E

. snoop [snu:p] v. HUT, R

. buttress ['batris] n. $c8

. gargoyle ['ga:goil] n. #KHE

. commission [ke'mifan] v. B, &k

. reminiscent [remi'nisant] adj. #FIH#

none other than 2K, FEA
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3. Mystery presence

Originally from Mexico, but because of my father’s work, my
family and I had just moved into an apartment in Canada.

The first day after we moved in, I felt the presence of somebody
following me down the hall, and a breath from behind. Whenever 1
turned around to see what happened, the presence would slowly fade. At
night, I would hear footsteps going back and forth; sometimes I would
hear crying and sobbing from a child. At other times, frozen from fear in
bed, I- would see shadows sweeping across and out of the room. I could
not scream, or move. All I could do was to pull the sheets over my face.
Things would sometimes get worse. Sometimes I would feel someone
tapping on my shoulder while I was walking down the hall. Usually
everything happened while I was either alone, or at mght.

The phone rang at eight o’clock one morning. It was my friend
Judy. She was also home alone; both of our parents had gone out so I
invited her to stay over for the night. We went over to the local public
library to do research on the apartment where we lived in. We found
nothing out of the ordinary except for a fire. Back at the apartment
we saw old Brown, our new neighbor, who told us that in that fire, the
parents of a small child about 8 years old died. My parents still didn’t believe
me but as they got tired of my complaints, we later moved to another
apartment.

As for my friend, we still visited each other, and whenever we went

10



