




Stories Examples



Grade 8





Story 1: The Locker at the End of the Hall 
The hallway was silent except for the ticking clock that followed Lina like a heartbeat. At the very end stood her locker—half open. She was sure she had locked it.
Her breath trembled as she stepped closer. The metal door creaked like a warning. Inside, her missing notebook rested neatly on top, as if placed there on purpose.
Suddenly, a shadow slid across the floor behind her.
Lina spun around.
No one was there.
But a piece of paper had appeared on the floor.
I found this for you.
Her hands shook as she picked it up. The school bell rang violently, shattering the silence.

[bookmark: _Hlk216081920]Story 2: The Bus Stop Stranger 
Rain tapped on the shelter roof like nervous fingers. Omar stood alone at the bus stop, his reflection trembling in every puddle. A tall man appeared beside him without a sound, holding a closed black umbrella.
“You dropped this,” the man said softly, handing Omar a wallet.
Omar’s heart pounded—it was his.
Before he could speak, the man stepped back into the rain and vanished between the passing cars.
The bus arrived seconds later.
As Omar climbed aboard, he opened the wallet. Inside was not just his money—but a folded photo of him standing at the same bus stop the night before.





[bookmark: _Hlk216082081]Story 3: The Light in the Storage Room 
The school was silent as Kareem walked back to the classroom to collect his forgotten math book. The corridor lights were already dim, and the building felt strangely hollow.
As he passed the old storage room, a thin beam of light slipped through the door crack. No one was supposed to be there. He hesitated, then slowly pushed the door open. The light vanished at once. The room was empty. Shelves stood like dark shadows, and dust hung in the air.
Suddenly, his phone buzzed in his pocket. A message appeared from an unknown number:
You left your book on the floor.
Kareem spun around—and saw his teacher standing behind him, holding the book. The light had been her phone flashlight all along. Relief washed over him as he finally laughed at his fear.

Story 4: The Sound Upstairs
The house was too quiet after the storm. Layla sat alone in the living room, watching shadows crawl across the walls as the electricity flickered.
Suddenly, she heard a slow creak from upstairs. Her heart tightened. Everyone else was supposed to be asleep. She stood up, each step heavy with fear, and climbed the stairs carefully.
The hallway was empty, but one bedroom door stood open. The window inside was wide, the curtains breathing with the cold night air. A muddy footprint marked the floor.
Layla reached for her phone and whispered for help. Minutes later, the police arrived and searched the room.
They found nothing—but the open window.
Later that night, her brother admitted he had climbed in after being locked out. Layla finally exhaled, shaken but relieved.
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