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Every year around Halloween a small town named Eerie Indiana has a Halloween
Carnival. One of the people who lived in Eerie was a twelve year old girl named Emma.
Emma and her family went to the carnival every year. Though Emma wanted to go by
herself this year like her friends, though her mom says that it would be too dangerous
and that she was too young. This made Emma very sad but she still had something to be
happy about, her birthday. The only thing other than the carnival she loved about
October was her birthday. She got double the treats and candy, and it was her 13th
birthday so she felt this was a special one. So on her birthday her mom surprised her by
letting her go to the carnival with her friend with no adults. Emma was very excited as
the day came. When it did she immediately left and did not say goodbye. She would
later regret that. When Emma and her friend got to the carnival they started by getting
some food. Emma got some popcorn and her friend got cotton candy. They then started
playing games and went on some rides. After all that Emma’s friend had to use the
bathroom and left. While Emma waited she heard a small whisper “Hello Emma, follow
me”. Emma was a little creeped out but decided to ignore it, but it happened again
“Hello Emma, follow me”. She then followed the voice. It led to an alleyway close to the
carnival. She saw a shadowy figure walking toward her. She started to run, but it
grabbed her wrist and tugged until she fell to the ground. The shadowed figure then
dragged her behind a building. The only thing you could hear were muffled screams.
Emma’s friend looked everywhere for Emma, and when she couldn’t find her she called
Emma’s mom. They looked everywhere but found nothing, they even called the police.
Years passed by and the police gave up, but Emma’s mom didn’t, she thought that
Emma was still alive. Emma’s mom swore to never go back to the carnival, but one year
she did. The carnival was said to have a new creepy exhibit. She went to check it out. It
was a doll exhibit. The owner of the dolls wore just a black cloak with a dark hood and
could have been mistaken for a shadow. He was showing off the dolls. Though there was
something oddly familiar about the dolls, like she had seen them before. When he got to
a certain doll Emma’s mom stopped breathing for a second. The doll looked exactly like
Emma and was wearing the same outfit she wore the night she disappeared. But the
craziest thing was that there were also some other familiar kids that had disappeared
years ago, and she swore that she saw all their eyes moving.

