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Chapter 1 
There I was standing there dressed in a clown costume standing next to this stupid 
little cart of balloons outside the fair. While everyone else was laughing and was very 
excited I was here because my boyfriend James broke up with me a few months ago, 
and he took most of the money, and I was always being a freelancer, so I did not earn 
much. But since we broke up I had to apply for a job at the fair. I barely was making 
anything “All the kids now glued to their iPhones and iPads are too distracted to want a 
balloon” I thought and took a big sigh. Just then I looked over and saw a girl who 
looked around five skipping over the bridge to the carnival singing skip to my Lou. I 
smiled hearing a happy child again just then a boy came up and asked for a yellow 
balloon “May I have a yellow balloon” he muttered. I asked in the most Clowney voice 
if he had 0.25 pence “Do you have the right amount of pence to pay” I asked. He 
handed over the money and I gave him the balloon. Little did I know the horrors that 
would bring. My shift is almost over, and it is around 11:40PM when there is an 
announcement over the speakers saying “May all staff meet at the circus tent I will 
repeat may all staff meet at the circus tent thank you” The man announced. I jogged 
to the tent to see red and blue flashing lights from the outside of the tent. I opened the 
tent door and ran down to the stage where I saw all the staff, some police officers, 
some danger tape and what seemed to be a body wrapped in a potato sack. I ran 
down the steps and my boss as I was running down he put a fist out to stop me. The 
officer asked, “Do you guys have any CCTV of what might have happened” he asked. 
“No but normally we get a staff member to record the show, so we can send it to the 
actors. I can show it to you” he said. “Please, show me” asked the officer. My boss 
handed him a laptop playing the video just as the officer grabbed it the lights flickered 
and when they came back on the body in the potato sack was standing up. All the 
officers looked behind them with a terrified look on their faces for a moment. It looked 
like they were frozen. Then in almost an instant they were floating up in the air 
whispering some inaudible words under their breath. Suddenly from backstage came 
out the saw for the cutting in half act. And it started floating to and moved to the 
officer up in the air. Suddenly, it started carving some words in his stomach. I could 
not read it. Then it chopped his head off and dropped him to the ground. The other 
officers screamed and ran. I walked over to his body and the words it carved out said I 
am back Erin, and it was written directly to me. I saw the child take off the sack. It was 
the boy I gave the balloons to but this time his white t-shirt and blue jeans were 
covered in blood and the blood was coming from his mouth. He had an evil grin and 
red eyes with his hair being even more messy than before. Then a spirit or something 
like it with red eyes came out of him and his body dropped to the floor as the thing 
with red eyes evaporated. 
 

Chapter 2 
 

I screamed and instantly ran out of the tent all the way home. I did not even care that I 
forgot to wipe my clown makeup off. As I stumbled through the streets of Rye in 



England I saw a strange old man approaching me. He was wearing a black beanie, 
black leather jacket, blue jeans and big brown boots. He was also smoking a gigantic 
pipe. I looked at him as he approached me. I could finally see he was wearing an 
eyepatch on his right eye. He was only a few steps away from me then he sort of 
paused then he opened his mouth blood started coming down from his mouth going 
everywhere on the floor he dropped his pipe then both his eyes burst out as 1000’s of 
maggots, witchity grubs, beetles and mainly bees and wasps flew out of him. I 
screamed running all the way home. I got home to my apartment. I took a shower 
trying to forget all the events that happened tonight and also to wash off my clown 
make up. I put my pink rugrats pyjamas on and look at myself in the mirror. Then the 
lights flicker and when they come back on I find the words YOU CANNOT ESCAPE 
ERIN!!! Written in blood in the mirror. I splash my face with some cold water and go to 
bed. I wake up to what seems to be in a bar on the ground. I go up to the chair to 
order a drink and I ask for a shot of vodka “May I please have a shot of vodka” I ask 
“Sure have it on me” says the bartender. He whips up a shot of vodka and then I 
guzzle it down. Then hours later, me being the dumb alcoholic that I am, ordered more 
drinks. That night a few hours later I ask “Come on just one more bottle of beer” I ask 
very tipsy and light headed at this point I don’t even remember where I am. “Sorry 
mam but the bar is closing in 20 minutes and you are very drunk” the bartender tells 
me. I stomp my feet and start walking home. On the other side of the street I see a 
bald man with glowing red eyes. I blink and he is right in front of me. He says to me in 
a demonic voice “You know Erin I need a new host for my body” he says. I giggle not 
understanding anything he is saying. “Would you like to be that new host?” he asks 
me. “Yeah sure, whatever, just one drink on the house,” I tell him. “We have plenty of 
drinks where you are going” the thing tells me. “Ok then let’s give it up for this man. 
Sure I will do whatever you say mister” I respond. “Ok then” he says then he 
evaporates into thin air with the particles going into me. All I can see now is red and I 
wake up in a stretcher, convulsing blood is coming out of my mouth and I am 
wriggling everywhere just like the chest burster scene in Aliens. But still all I could 
see was red. The doctors were trying to calm me and settle me but it was all muffled 
to me. 
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