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    For those who laugh in the dark, and for the shadows that laugh back

      

    



  	
        
            
            Something though this was funny.  

      

    


A False Sense of Security

Welcome, brave reader, to what appears to be a very ordinary little book of jokes... straight from the Foggy Moore.

Inside, you’ll find short tales, clever quips, and a few mischievous one-liners—perfect for reading in the bathtub, on the bus, or during a cozy evening with a cup of tea. You might chuckle, you might snort, you might even roll your eyes.

Yes, this book seems harmless. You could probably leave it on your bedside table without worry. In fact... that’s exactly what most people do.

But remember: even the fog hides more than the eye can see, and even the gentlest laugh can echo longer than you expect. So read, enjoy, and smile... just don’t get too comfortable.

After all, it’s only a joke...until it isn’t
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Creepy & Surreal
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1. Why don’t graveyards ever get overcrowded?

Because the new tenants never check out.
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2. The doll watched him sleep all night. Its eyes never blinked. Tonight, it was deciding if he would wake up at all.
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3. The portrait frowned silently. Every scream it ever witnessed still echoed behind its painted eyes.
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4. The house whispered at midnight. “Welcome,” it said softly. “You’ll stay longer than you think.”
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5. The cat sat on the Ouija board, tail flicking. When the planchette moved, no one was on the other side... or so they thought.
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6. The mirror cracked slowly. She looked behind her—someone else smiled back.

7. Why did the wind howl through the abandoned church?

Because the bells refused to stop screaming.
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8. The scarecrow grinned at night. The crows had flown away, but the eyes in the corn stayed.
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9. The painting bled without a knife. It remembered the hands that touched it... and held grudges.
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10. Shadows stretched along the walls, inching closer. They tasted fear like wine.
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11. The clock ticked backward, each chime swallowing a memory someone had forgotten to bury.
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12. The floorboards groaned under invisible feet. Some memories walk forever.
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13. Why did the attic smell like smoke?

Because someone wanted to remember the fire that never left.
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14. The child’s laughter echoed through the empty hall. It wasn’t hers—it belonged to someone who forgot how to die.
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15. The stairs creaked as if someone climbed them... but no one was there.
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