Scary Story Example

David turned his head and spat off the front porch. It had been a long day. It was good to be home.

He turned the key, his brain releasing a little squirt of dopamine at the familiar sound of the coming relaxation, and waited on the next of the two sounds he heard every day at 5:30: Scruff banging against the door.

There was no banging, though. No panting, either. Nothing at all to signify to dog even knew he was there. After a decade of drivewaykeydoordog, it was easy to notice the silence. He shouldered the door open, failing to compensate for Scruff’s missing weight, and stumbled over the threshold. More silence.

“David?”
There was a sound he noticed. He hadn’t seen Linda’s car when he pulled in, but he supposed he could have missed it.

“It’s me,” he said, making his way towards the back of the small house they shared. “How are you?”
“Good.” Linda’s voice made him feel a little better. The missing dog still nagged at him. “Where’s Scruff?”
“Down here,” Linda said. “He followed me downstairs to do the laundry.”
David froze with his hand an inch away from the doorknob. Scruff never went downstairs. Heck, Linda never did either, at least not since—
Not since they moved the washing machine upstairs.

“Linda? Are you okay?”
“Yeah.” Her response was quick and sounded unusually defensive.

“You sure?”
“Yes, hon.” A little softer this time, but still not right.

David eased his hand toward the doorknob.

“Can you help me?” Her voice sounded clipped again. “I have a lot of cl— stuff to carry, and I can’t get to the door.”
You’re being stupid, Davey.

The voice in his head was full of contempt, but he couldn’t shake his fear. Had she just not noticed what she’d said? What else would she be carrying?

“Hon?”
The irritation of having to ask a third time certainly sounded normal. Dave turned the knob and opened the door.

He didn’t have enough time to see exactly what waited on him, but it wasn’t Linda. It absolutely was not Linda.

Ways to Start Your Story
	1. Freewrite
	NOTES:

	Write for at least ten minutes without stopping. Once you're done, you should read over what you've written to see how your opening sounds, or to see if you can find a good starting point somewhere in the pages you've filled.
	

	2. Start with a strong declarative statement
	

	Amy Bloom's story, "The Story," opens with the line, "You wouldn't have known me a year go." This simple-but-direct opening draws in the reader and makes him want to know more about this character, and why this character has changed.
	

	3. Introduce the stakes of the story.
	

	Tell your reader what is at stake in your story from the very first line or paragraph. In a short story, you only have so much time to develop your ideas, so if you start with the dramatic tension of the story, you can work backwards to explain why it's so important
	

	4. Start with a compelling flashback
	

	Though flashbacks take the risk of being sentimental or confusing the reader, they can draw the reader in, and make your reader wonder about how the story moved from the past to the present. Pick a moment that was memorable to a character. It can be a truly dramatic moment in the character's life, or it can be a significant memory that is developed later in the story.
	

	5. Start with characterization.
	

	Your character doesn't have to speak to the reader right away. Instead, you can let your reader see your character in action, to show the kind of person your character is and what is at stake for him or her in the story. 
· Begin with your character's quirk. 

· Reveal what your character is thinking. 

· Show the character interacting with others.

· Describe your character's physical appearance.


	

	6. Develop the setting.
	

	Another way to start a story is to develop the setting. If the city or home where the story is set is significant, you can let your readers know about what it looks, smells, and sounds like before you develop the characters or plot.
	


Begin story:
_________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
