


    
  Alex D.
It was a lovely day in the town of Burdick. They named is after a man named Harris Burdick who disappeared one day and no one has seen him since April 30, 1956, exactly 20 years ago. Everyone was going about there business, night started to fall and strange things started happening on  Maple Street The lights flickered on and off but the house was abandon since April 30, 1956, the same day Harris Burdick went missing. All of a sudden there was a big light ray that brightened up the whole town. They walked into the house on Maple Street like nothing happened. They didn’t think anyone could see them; at least that’s what they thought. When they were inside they heard a noise telling them to go away or else. Bob & Shirley went around the house turning all lights on possible, except one, the attic light. They were both too scared to go up and turn it on because of what they thought was up there. So they just left it alone. Bob went to bed that night feeling like something weird was going to happen. He felt like he was going to have an encounter with a man. He couldn’t quite figure it out. It felt like Shirley and he weren’t the only ones there. He didn’t have the least clue why. Maybe because someone else was in the house or someone was watching them. He lay there all night thinking something strange might happen. 
         

After all the weird feelings he had, he decided not to tell his wife (Shirley) because he didn’t want to worry her. He pretended like nothing had happened until breakfast.
“How did you sleep last night?” Shirley asked.

“I had a... I mean fine how about you?” said Bob.

“Fine, I had a weird feeling last night like someone was here.” said Shirley.

“What a coincidence I did too.” said Bob.

“Well, I hope we don’t fell like that again tonight.  Hurry Bob finish up those hot cakes.” said Shirley. Shirley then went to the post office to mail out the Electric bill. They had a bill already for one night, it was only ten Euros; they should just include that amount with the monthly bill.

While Shirley was at the post office Bob was trying to find out what he thought was in the house with him. He went into the attic. He saw a 40 year old man about 5ft 6” standing in the corner eating Coneetos watching television. Bob asked the man what he was doing up here but there was no answer from him. So, Bob repeatedly asked him again what he was doing up there. He went to go shake the man but Bobs hands went right through him. He was a ghost, but of who? He thought for a minute, he had it, it was Harris Burdick. How did he get up here? Could this be his house or did he die here? Bob went to the man and stood in front of him and the television. Perhaps, he didn’t see me. He answered this time he said, “Why must you come live in my house, you must leave immediately, and tell no one about it, you hear?”
“Yes, Sir.” Bob was scared out of his wits. He bolted down the stairs and miraculously Shirley was standing in the kitchen reading the mail. Bob ran past hoping Shirley wouldn’t see him. But, it’s pretty hard to miss someone running past you at full speed. “Not so fast.” Shirley tried to stop Bob but he was already up stairs. He got out his journal from the drawer. This is where he writes everything weird that happens to him. This was the weirdest of all weirds. He wrote:
April 30, 1976

I went to the attic and there was a ghost eating Coneetos named Harris Burdick. He told me to tell no one that I saw him up here. But, it doesn’t matter because he’s a ghost, right? I think he tried to hide from something years ago and died here. So, now he might haunt me if I do tell anyone. I’ll keep my mouth shut. I told Shirley there’s was something wrong with this house. Could it have been Harris Burdick?




Later that day Shirley’s sister Teresa came over to stay for the weekend. She stays in the library room of the house. Since it was a library, Bob put up a fold out bed for her to sleep on. While Teresa was there Bob, Shirley, and Teresa played games, went to the park and had a picnic there for lunch. After they played at the park for a while, they came home ate dinner and watched The House of Burdick. Before Teresa went to bed that night Bob and Shirley warned here not to read Mr. Lyndon’s Library. They all went to bed and could you believe what Teresa did, sure enough she started to read Mr. Lyndon’s Library. How could she do that? Does she even know the danger that book could put here in? As soon as she opened the book ivy started to wrap around her hands and neck. Since the ivy was wrapped around her hands she couldn’t free herself from the ivy that was around her neck. Bob and Shirley went into the library the next morning to tell her it was time for breakfast. Shirley screamed bloody murder at the sight of seeing her sister lay there, pale face, on the ground with no pulse, otherwise, dead. Bob then went into the attic to see if Harris Burdick was there to ask if he had anything to do with it at all. But he was gone. The bag of Coneetos wasn’t there anymore. Bob wondered if Harris had anything to do with Teresa’s death. A few seconds later there was a rumbling noise going all through the house. Fire shot from under the house, the house was not attached to the Earth anymore. Harris Burdick suddenly appeared in the room with Bob, Shirley, and dead Teresa. Harris was yelling at Bob and Shirley telling them to go back where they came from. Harris then screamed,  “Ready for lift-off!” The house was now miles from the Earth’s surface. You could here the screams of Harris telling them to go home and where they were going. Bob said to Shirley, 





“Honey, why did you pick this house to live in?” 

Shirley replied, “I had a feeling that someone would take us back home!”
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