
My Hallowe'en story   
By Éanna Nolan

Don't get scared!
Once upon a time in a swamp, 
there was a very very old log 
cabin. Legend has it that 5,000 
years ago that the Banshee 
appeared to a young 11 year old 
called Pat. He was on his own. He 
was a born survivor a bit like 
Bear Grylls and it was hard to 
find something he wouldn't do. 
5,005 years ago on Hallowe'en 
night his parents and his brother 
and sister vanished when they 
were praying at a 
graveyard,praying for their 
deceased relatives. Then out of 



knowhere two ghost a skeleton 
and The Grim Reaper came out of 
4 of the graves and the two 
ghosts occupied the bodies of his 
parents, The Grim Reaper took his 
brother and the skeleton got his 
sister. Then they all got sucked 
into the graves.Also a zombie 
tried to take Pat but he couldn't. 

Now 5 years later at Christmas he 
was back from hunting 
but when he was out 
hunting he killed a 
jackdaw with his 
crossbow. He hit the 
jackdaw with the arrow in the 
centre of the heart.It dropped 
from the sky and landed on the 



thick layer of snow. 
What  he didn't know 
was that the jackdaw 
is the sacred bird of 
the Banshee and the 
moment the arrow hit 
the bird,Pat got cursed by the 
Banshee.He arrived home that 
night. The Banshee had sworn 
revenge.That night,when Pat was 
sleeping she turned him into a 
ghost and now beware of Pat 
Maguire in your sleep because he 
works for the Devil and is 
recruiting anyone he comes across 
so that they can feel his pain and 
suffering and help the Devil turn 
good to bad, happy to sad kill 



everyone in the world and take 
over the dead world!  
        

                 The End  


