Under the Rug

By Grand Keele

Two weeks passed and it happened again.


One day Jon was sitting, late at night, and reading a book.  Suddenly, he heard something in the direction of the front door.  He stood up and slowly walked to the front door.  He was walking and the next thing he knew, he was on the floor.  He saw a bump under the rug.


He stood up, and looked as the bump went down and disapeared.  Jon called 911.  The cops got there in the ten minutes.  Jon told them what happened.  They picked up the rug but nothing was there.  The officers left and told Jon not to call them again about that matter.

 
Nothing happened for a while.  Two weeks passed and it happened again.  This time when it came up Jon was ready.  He picked up his chair and hit it.  The ground where he hit broke.  He lifed the rug and saw the broken boards, and a cave.


He went and got a kitchen knife.  When he went down he saw just a normal cave.  He was going to get out but the boards were back.  Jon was trapped and never heard from again.  The next people who lived in the house heard banging under the boards.

