
Halloween story 

Once upon a time…it’s not a fairy tale, though… 

My story begins with a class in a tiny village called Bredshry – 

class 9.a. A new boy arrived at this class. The new boy was called 

Grimace. This boy was quite strange because he never went to 

class trips, evening programs, and what was even stranger, he 

arrived exactly on 31st October. His classmates wanted to find out 

why he never went with them to the 

evening programs, so one evening they 

followed him till his house, but he 

disappeared from their sight. They 

searched for him, but couldn’t find him, so 

they decided to go home instead. While 

they were walking home they heard some 

strange noises, turned back, but couldn’t 

see anything. 

After his classmates separated, Grimace 

visited each of them and kidnapped them 

one by one. He didn’t appear as a boy but 

in the form of a monster. He had a pumpkin 

head, a werewolf body and vampire teeth. 

His classmates begged him to let them go, 

but Grimace took them to a dark storehouse and tied them. The 

next day the news were full of the mysterious disappearance of the 

class. People started to search for them, but those who found a 

tiny little trail ended up like the students. 

When the total population of the village disappeared, people from 

other villages and towns arrived, but Grimace caught them all. One 

day a monster hunter joined the searching group, so Grimace 

didn’t show up for weeks. Luckily, the hunter found the 

storehouse, and he went back to tell the people what he knew. 

Then he returned to the storehouse where Grimace was waiting 

for him to kill him. When Grimace attacked the hunter, people 

rushed into the building and pinned down Grimace and the hunter 

tied him. 

In the end, the hunter finished Grimace and freed the captured 

people. The students continued their studies and lives though they 

never forgot what had happened to them. 


