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Friday 13th 
There was once a little man called Jack. 

Jack was fat and had big, blue eyes and short hair. He was always happy, nice and 

friendly. 

One day, on a Friday 13th, Jack inherited a holiday home from his grandfather. His 

grandfather had short, white hair and wore glasses. The house was old and made of 

wood. It was located in a dark swamp.  

Meanwhile a clown and a teddy bear had occupied the house. The clown was tall, had a 

round, red nose and big, blue eyes. He was bad, crazy and really spooky. The teddy bear 

was blue, had brown eyes and a small nose. He was moody, rude, crazy and had 

delusions of grandeur. 

On a sunny day Jack visited the dark, old house. As he entered he immediately noticed 

that some floor boards were missing, the garden of the ruined house looked like a wild 

forest, there was no electricity, the water was filthy, the ceiling was highly damaged, the 

furniture was very old and there was not that much lighting. While he was checking out 

the living room, the teddy bear and the clown came in and they noticed Jack straight 

away. Jack was in shock and started to run but he was trapped inside the house. To his 

horror, the teddy bear and the clown chased him. 

They really wanted to get rid of him and keep the house for themselves. Their plan was: 

While the teddy bear distracted Jack, the clown would grab him, throw him into a pit 

and then bury him alive. 

While the little man was checking the kitchen, looking for a key, the teddy bear tried to 

distract Jack, breaking a glass jar that was on top of the dining table in the living room. 

The creepy clown was almost going to complete his objective, but while he was walking 

towards Jack, he fell into a big deep hole in the living room. 

Jack immediately looked back and started running towards the front door. 

The teddy bear tried to grab Jack´s leg but failed, because the little man kicked him into 

the same pit that the clown fell. 

Jack ran and ran and successfully escaped that creepy house, never to return. 

 


