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​Welcome to The Creepy Club! 

Are you brave enough to join us on spooky adventures? The Creepy Club takes you to places where goosebumps are guaranteed. This is the first story... 


Do you dare to keep reading? 
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​The Secret of the Old Haunted House Chapter 1: The Old House 


Sam and Lotte stood at the edge of the village, where the grass turned into a crooked path full of stones and weeds. At the end of that path stood the house. Not just any house, but the one everyone whispered about: the old haunted house. 


The windows were cracked, the shutters hung loosely, and the roof looked like it could collapse at any moment. A large, rusty gate stood half open, as if inviting them inside. The wind whistled through the branches of dead trees in the yard, and somewhere, something creaked... but no one was there. 


“They say the lights turn on and off at night,” Lotte whispered, gripping her flashlight tighter. 


“And that you can hear voices,” Sam added, trying to look brave. But his heart was pounding faster than ever. 


They hadn’t come here by accident. Tom, the toughest boy at school, had dared them. “If you’re really that brave, you’ll take a look inside the old house,” he had said with a grin Sam couldn’t forget. 


And now they were here. The sun had just set, and the twilight made the house look even scarier than during the day. 


“We just have to take a quick look inside,” Sam said, more to himself than to Lotte. “Just to prove we’re not scared.” 


Lotte nodded, but her eyes stayed fixed on the dark front door. “If we hear anything... we run, okay?” 


“Deal,” Sam agreed quickly. 


Carefully, they pushed the gate open further. It creaked so loudly that Sam jumped. They walked up the path, each step sounding like it echoed through the night. 


When they reached the door, they noticed the handle was still there, but covered in cobwebs. Sam reached out, hesitated for a moment, then slowly pushed the door open. 


CREEEAAK... 

​ 

The smell of old wood and dust hit them. It was dark inside, except for a beam of moonlight shining through a broken window. The floorboards groaned under their feet. 


“This is crazy,” Lotte whispered, but her curiosity was stronger than her fear. 


They stepped further inside. The hallway was large and empty, with a crooked coat rack and a faded painting fluttering on the wall. 


Suddenly, they heard it. A soft whisper. It was coming from upstairs. 


Sam and Lotte looked at each other, eyes wide. 


“Did you hear that?” Lotte whispered. 


Sam swallowed hard. “Yeah…” 


They stood frozen. The house felt like it was breathing... alive. And that’s when they knew: this was more than just an old, abandoned house. Something was waiting for them inside. 


“Should we go back?” Lotte asked, her voice trembling. 


But before Sam could answer, the door slammed shut behind them. 


BANG! 


They ran to the door and tried to pull it open, but it was locked tight. 


Sam looked up at the staircase winding into darkness. 


“We're in,” he said quietly. “And I don’t think the house wants to let us go…” 


​The Secret of the Old Haunted House Chapter 2: The Dare 


Chapter 2: The Dare 


Sam let go of the door handle and listened carefully. The house was silent, but it felt like they weren’t alone. Lotte stood next to him, her hands trembling slightly as she pulled out her flashlight. 


“What now?” she whispered, her eyes scanning the dark hallway. 


Sam took a deep breath. “We need to find a way out. Maybe there’s a back door... or a window we can open.” 


Lotte nodded, but her gaze stayed fixed on the staircase leading upwards. “That whisper came from upstairs. Do you think... we should check it out?” 


Sam hesitated. Every instinct told him to stay away from that staircase, but deep down he knew Tom would never believe them if they returned without proof. 


“We can’t just go back without showing something,” Sam said, as if trying to convince both Lotte and himself. “What if we find something... something that proves this house isn’t empty?” 


Lotte’s eyes widened. “You mean... you *want* to go upstairs?” 


Sam swallowed. “It’s our dare, right? We’ll show Tom we’re not scared.” 


A cold draft swept through the hallway, as if the house had heard them. The old staircase creaked softly—though no one was standing on it. 


“Okay,” Lotte said, her voice more determined than she felt. “But if we hear or see anything weird, we run. Promise.” 


“Deal,” Sam nodded. 


They began walking slowly toward the stairs. Each step made the floorboards creak beneath them. Lotte shone her flashlight upward, but the darkness seemed to swallow the light. 


When they reached the first step, they both felt the tension in the air—like the house was 

​waiting for them. 


Suddenly, a loud *THUD* echoed from upstairs. 


They froze. 


“What was that?” Lotte whispered. 


Sam’s face turned pale in the dim light. “The dare has begun…” 


With shaky legs, he placed his foot on the first step. 


​The Secret of the Old Haunted House Chapter 3: The Creaking Door 


Chapter 3: The Creaking Door 


Sam carefully placed his foot on the first step. The wood groaned loudly in the silence, as if the house could hear every move they made. Lotte followed closely behind, her flashlight trembling in her hand as she scanned the darkness. 


With each step upward, the air grew colder. The staircase twisted slowly to the top floor, where a dark hallway awaited them. At the end of the hall, they saw a door... half open, gently swaying in the draft. 


Creeeak... Creeeak... 


The door rocked back and forth, each movement letting out a chilling creak that echoed through their bones. 


“Why is that door moving like that?” Lotte whispered, her breath visible in the cold air. 


“Maybe it’s just the wind,” Sam muttered, though he didn’t believe it himself. 


They reached the landing and froze. The floor beneath them felt weak, like one wrong step could send them crashing through. The only sounds were the creaking door and their pounding hearts. 


Suddenly, the door stopped moving. 


Sam and Lotte held their breath. 


Then, they heard it... three slow, heavy knocks from behind the door. 


*Knock... Knock... Knock...* 


“There’s someone there,” Lotte whispered, her voice shaking. 


Sam’s hands were clammy. Every part of him wanted to run, but curiosity kept his feet planted. The dare wasn’t over yet. 


Slowly, he walked toward the door, Lotte following with wide, fearful eyes. 

​ 

“What are you doing?” she hissed. 


“We have to know what’s in there,” Sam whispered back. 


He gently pushed the door open. It creaked loudly as it swung wider. Inside, the room was empty—except for an old rocking chair sitting in the middle. 


The chair... was moving. 


It rocked back and forth slowly, as if someone had just stood up from it. 


Lotte felt goosebumps cover her skin. “Something’s here, Sam...” 


Sam nodded, his eyes fixed on the chair as it gradually slowed to a stop. 


Then they saw it. Scratched into the wall opposite them were the words: 


*"You shouldn’t
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