Writing a Ghost story

I walked

I ran

I went

through the door
into the room
up the stairs
down the passage

across the room

What happened?

I heard

I was

I felt

frightened

scared

brave

cold

a strange noise

a bang

a crash
a whisper

someone crying

The old man

The little girl

The beautiful lady
The white ghost

The face in the
painting

talking
laughing
breathing
smiled
looked at me

whispered my name
screamed

said something

in the next room
in the hall
behind me
upstairs

in the room on the left

disappeared

walked through
the wall

and

came closer

floated across the
room




