
Scary Story  

By Ariel R.  

  

One cold day out in the farm there were two 

boys.  One was smart and the other one was 

crazy. The crazy one’s name was Jack. The smart 

one’s name was Jill. One day, Jack fed the 

horse beans.  Jill saw him feed the horse 

beans.  

 

He hollered to Jack, “Are you crazy?!”   

 

Jack said, “Look who’s talking!  You’re named 

after a girl!” 

 

“Something is going to happen to you Jack!  

Watch out for something!” 

 

These things are no good for horses. 

 

Three days later the brothers went to the barn.  

They both saw that the horses died.  Both of 

them saw bones, not meat, and it smelled like 

rotten eggs. 

 

They heard a hard sound…CLAK,CLAK,CLAK! It 

stopped.  They looked behind. It was the ghost 

of the horse was behind them.   

 

It said, “Give me your skin!”  They ran and 

screamed like girls. Both of the boys fell.  

The ghost came running and stepped on them.  

Slat! They died and the ghost took their skin 

off and put it on himself.  The ghost turned 

into a person. Now, who gets the last laugh? 


