The Carnival of Evil
The Carnival of Evil was quiet a surprise, with all the evil characters gathering around for 
the rides.

The roller coaster of death and doom, and let us not forget to mention the merry-go-round 
of gloom.

The carnies of evil were shouting to you to play there games of daring chance along the
 way.

In addition, the host for the festivities was Calum 5; he was there to make sure you had 
frightful day.
Black balloons by the dozens were sold, and even spider web snacks so I was told.
The rides were scary, and they made you wonder with fright, just how in the world would you make it through the night.
The Ferris wheel was running just the same, but if you climbed in for the ride, you would think that you were insane.
There were clown walking around that made you think that everything was fine.

However, when they smiled at you with there dagger like teeth, it would make you want
to run fast up the street. 

Dracula sold beverages that would make you wonder, while the werewolves would stare 
at you with a look of hunger.

As the day followed into night, it became more of a frightening sight.

The headless horseman came galloping in on his horse, which drew everyone’s attention 
but of course.

The zombies, ghouls and mummies were milling about, with the darkness of night made more come out.

The festivities were grand I was told, but the evil things that happened at the carnival 
would make your blood run cold.

I never experienced the carnival that night, but a friend of mine decided to go just for the 
fright.

When the time had come and it was getting late, you knew that the carnival was ending.

As the guest host Calum 5 approached the stand, he stepped up to the podium with mike
in hand.

As he smiled his evil, smile and with a loud voice, how is everyone tonight?

As he continued to say Thank You all for coming, and for all the evil frights.

One by one out went the lights, just Calum 5 illuminated by the light on the stage.

He bidded a farewell and ended his speech,well be back next year you can bet.

Because this evil carnival is not done yet, as my friend turned and looked around it was 

All dark.

Not a sound could be heard, just the rustling of the leaves in the park.

Then all of a sudden, he heard an evil laugh, and he could feel hot breath on his neck.

All of a sudden, his heart started to beat fast, because he thought he would be the feast at 
the last.

As he started to turn and run, and run with fright, a large hand grabbed his shoulder in the 
darkness of the night.
As he turned and looked, it was Calium 5 laughing his evil laugh and he asked going 
somewhere he said.

As my friend stated he broke free from his grip, and started to flee.

He ran and he ran til he could not urn no more, closer and closer he ran straight to his
 front door.

As he entered his house and turned on all the lights, he bolted the door in fright.

When my friend told me about the carnival of evil that came, he was just thankful that 

He made it home alive just the same.

The carnival of evil was atest for you to survive, just making sure that you are still alive.

However, he did exclaim, that he wuld never go back to the carnival of evil again.

I am repeating this story of evil and frights, of the carnival of evil and surviving Calum 5
that night.

So if you think that the carnival of evil may be fun for the frights, think again my friend

Beware you might not make it home at the end of the night.
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