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Bloody Mary
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IEM Chapter01_01 Bloody Mary
How do you play the game Bloody Mary? What you need is a candle, some courage, and a ., pitch-dark room with a large mirror. Light the candle and turn out the lights. Spin

around three times in front of the mirror while slowly ., chanting, “Bloody Mary, Bloody Mary, Bloody Mary.” You can even add, “I stole your baby,” if you dare! Anyway, then you
look into the mirror and wait, and see what happens.

Some people who do this will see the pale face and glowing red eyes of Bloody Mary -; staring out from the mirror. Some will ., have their eyes .; ripped out and their faces
horribly s scarred. Others will ; die a horrible death, with .» claw marks all over their bodies. Others will have their souls ripped from their bodies by Bloody Mary and will be
trapped in the mirror with Bloody Mary's ghost forever. Or so my friends told me.

It was a long summer afternoon, and we were playing .: a game of Truth or Dare. It was my turn to pick, and | had taken Dare.

Somebody had said, “Hey, why don’t you play Bloody Mary?”

I'had kind of heard of Bloody Mary before, but I had never played it. It sounded kind of ., creepy, but | didn’t think it could possibly be real.

We all .., piled into the upstairs bathroom, which was the only room in the house that we could make pitch-dark in the middle of the day. Somebody had brought in a candle
and matches.

1lit the candle and stood right in front of the mirror. Someone turned out the lights. It was too late to back out now, although my hands suddenly felt cold and ., clammy and | .;;
was short of breath.

Iturned slowly, holding the candle, and chanted, “Bloody Mary, Bloody Mary, Bloody Mary.” | decided to skip the part about the baby.

After the third turn, | stopped and slowly opened one eye and .., squinted into the mirror. Would there be glowing eyes in the mirror? Or, worse yet, a woman with long, -; pointy
fingernails standing right behind me, looking over my shoulder?

The candle went out. Everyone ..; gasped for a moment, all together, and then suddenly the candle flame leapt back. All of us laughed nervously. Someone .;; flicked the ;;
overhead light back on.

We started back down into the family room, where it would be my turn to pick someone and ask them, “Truth or dare?”

We kept on playing for a while that afternoon, but nobody else dared pick “Dare.”

The background to “Bloody Mary”
IEM vP3 01
The game Bloody Maryis very popular among young people — particularly school-age and teenage girls —in English-speaking countries. The “Mary’ of the title is sometimes said to be Mary | of England, who 15
executed hundreds of -y Protestants in the 16th century.
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There’s Something behind You

Btz DBAIfADH S

-
e

BBHUHDTE, —~ A CHAEEL THD L ~ BANBSIEDERUSL D EDNTL S - e MZDEMSEN L 5 &+ BLHLEL - DVICATE CROENTShTL
9 o FBEERT DRZIL..... -

IEM Chapter01_02 There’s Something behind You
One night, a young woman went out for dinner with her friends. It was getting late ., by the time she got into her car and headed for her home outside -, Phoenix.

She had just started along the .; deserted ., freeway when she noticed a pair of headlights behind her in the .; rearview mirror. The car was going a little faster than she was.
As it . pulled up behind her, its -; turn signal came on. “Good, it's going to pass me.” It began to .; move out, when ; all of a sudden, it pulled back behind her. It came
dangerously close to her fender and flashed its bright headlights.

“What does he want?” she wondered. There was no one else around. She reached for her cellphone and then realized she had ., accidentally left it at home that morning.

The lights of the car behind her .., dimmed for a moment, then came on brighter than ever. The car .;; jerked toward her. She felt sure it would push her right off the road. Her
hands gripped the .;; steering wheel tight. She tried to ignore the other car and keep her eyes on the road. Finally, the sign for her exit appeared. She waited until the last minute
and then jerked the wheel to take the exit. She had hoped to lose the other car, but it was still right behind her, still flashing its bright lights.

Through the quiet streets toward her house, she drove as fast as she could, turning the corners quickly. No matter what she did, the car stayed right with her. She pulled into
her own .;; driveway and leapt out to run into the house and call the police.

A man jumped out of the car behind her. He ran toward her, screaming, “Call ..; 911! Go inside and lock the door!”

She .;; was bewildered. Why was this strange person who had been terrorizing her now telling her to go inside and call the police? But she rushed in and did as he had said,
locking the door and calling 911.

When the police arrived, she learned that the man in the car behind her had actually been trying to save her.

As he pulled up behind her on the freeway, his lights showed the ..; profile of a man hiding in her back seat, holding an ax. Each time the man rose up and raised the ax over
her head, the bright lights from the other car made him .;; crouch back down again.

The woman never got into the car again without first checking the back seat.

The background to “There’s Something behind You” :
; BN VP302 |
The United States is a car society, and there is no shortage of stories that .15 terrify drivers. This .2, urban legend is said to be inspired by a true incident that happened in New York State in the 1960s. Itis a -2, :
cautionary tale, with the message, “When you get in the car, always be sure to check the back seat.”
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Alligators in New York City
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IEM Chapter01_03 Alligators in New York City
Jimmy went with his parents on a trip to Florida during his spring vacation. Just before starting the drive back up to New York City, they stopped at a ., roadside stand that

sold local -; souvenirs. Jimmy's eyes were immediately drawn to the .; rows of tiny baby .. alligators in covered glass tanks. He said, “They're so cute. Can I get one, Mom? Can
1?”

His mother said, “Well, you'll have to ask your father.”

Jimmy’s dad said, “It would make a nice souvenir, wouldn't it? All right, why not? Just be sure to keep his tank closed in the car. You don’'t want him to get lost.”

When he got home, all of Jimmy’s friends came over to see his new pet, which fit easily into the palm of his hand. Jimmy decided to call him Snappy. Every day, he fed his
new friend some live :; crickets, and soon Snappy grew to be almost as long as Jimmy's .; forearm.

One evening after dinner, Jimmy's father came into his son’s bedroom and said, “Son, | think your alligator is getting a little too big for our apartment.” He lifted Snappy from
his tank and carried him into the bathroom. He opened the toilet lid and held Snappy over the ; bowl. Jimmy started crying. His dad dropped Snappy in, closed the lid and .
flushed. “Im sorry, son,” he said.

A few years later, Jimmy and his parents were sitting in the living room, watching the news after dinner. The newscaster said, “And now for a piece of .; scary local news. A
city worker today reported seeing something unusual in the .., sewers below our city. A family of alligators, including a father, mother, and two small babies. The worker said that
the father alligator was about 4 or 5 ., feet long.”

Jimmy looked at his father and mother, and they looked back at him. “Could it be? Snappy, alive and well in the sewers?” he wondered.

The newscaster went on to say, “The police believe that the alligators have been living in the sewers for several years, and that they may have originally been pets. Although
no one is quite sure how they got into the sewers. The police warn that people should be careful around sewer .; drains, especially after heavy rain.”

. From that time on, Jimmy was careful to look into the toilet before ever sitting down, .., in case Snappy's travels through the sewers should include a visit back to his old
home. “I'm sure he remembers where we live,” he thought. He almost expected to see, hidden there, a pair of pale green eyes and, of course, two rows of huge teeth.

The background to “Alligators in New York City” :
: N VP3.03 |
Every New Yorker — probably every American —knows this urban legend. It seems to have been inspired by an incidentin 1935, when two young men captured a live alligator by pulling him up out of a manhole. It l
soon turned into a -5 full-fledged urban legend that has .1 generated many books and movies. According to scientists, itis not possible for alligators to live in sewers. However .1; every now and then alligators are
spotted on the streets of New York, for reasons that remain a mystery.
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The Slender Man
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IEM Chapter01_04 The Slender Man

Recently, there have been ., numerous sightings of a figure known as the Slender Man. The following is a report detailing the information known about him.

-, Distinguishing features of the Slender Man:

- True to his name, he is very thin. He is also very tall. He ., ranges in height from about 7 feet tall to the size of a large tree or house. He usually wears a black suit with a
skinny, black tie and .; polished, -; gleaming black shoes.

He can stretch his arms and legs into all kinds of shapes. Sometimes, he has many arms, like an octopus.

The face of the Slender Man:

He has a pale face that is smooth and .; featureless, like an egg. He doesn’'t have a nose, or eyes, or a mouth. Sometimes he wears a hat.

Where he has been sighted:

For several years now, there have been numerous sightings of the Slender Man on the Internet, particularly in the United States. Recently, he has also been sighted
throughout Europe and Asia, with cases reported in Japan.

He likes to stay close to groups of people, so if you take a group photo in a park, you may see him ., lurking somewhere in the background.

But don't get the idea that he’s friendly.

Often, when he is seenin a photo, someone from the photo disappears soon afterward.

He is frequently seen at night .; peering into open windows, and he sometimes steps out in front of cars on dark, deserted roads.

How the Slender Man kills:

He likes to .;, stalk his victims for a long time before he kills them. His methods of killing are unusual. Sometimes, he pulls out their .., guts and hangs the bags of their blood
from trees. In other cases, he has turned his victims into mist.

Occasionally, he lets his victims live but turns them into .., zombie slaves who will do whatever he wants.

What to do .; if you should see the Slender Man:

The Slender Man is not really human, so he can't be killed or captured. If you do see him, don't ... bother calling the police because they won't be able to help.

Itis said that if you see the Slender Man even once, .:; there is no way to escape him. Repeated sightings by the same individuals are common, because the Slender Man
usually stalks his victims first and slowly .;; drives them insane.

The best thing is to try to avoid seeing him at all. For instance: If you visit a park with a group of friends, do not take any photos. When you are home at night, do not look out of
the window.

Look over there, behind those trees. What's that shadow?

i The background to “The Slender Man”
N w3 04 |
“The Slender Man” is an urban legend that ., originated on the Internet. In 2009, someone posted pictures and a so-called .13 eyewitness account on a website; it was actually a fictional creation, not based on a true
story. From there the storybegan to spread, mainlyin the United States. “The Slender Man” is very popular among young people, who hawe filled the Internet with stories, illustrations, videos, and games centered on

him. This makes “The Slender Man” the first Internet urban legend, created through the active .13 collaboration of people around the world.
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The Red Ribbon
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IEM Chapter01_05 The Red Ribbon

James touched the small ., velvet box in his pocket. “Yes, the ring’s still there,” he thought. He was excited. He hoped Catherine would say yes.

He had known her ever since they were small children. She was beautiful and kind.

They sat down together on a park bench and then James ., got down on one knee and asked her to marry him. “Yes,” she said.

His eyes fell onto the red velvet ribbon she’d worn around her neck all these years. He had never seen her without it, even when they were kids.

“Could you tell me why you wear that red ribbon?” he asked.

“I must never take off my red ribbon,” was all she said.

James ; gazed at her, filled with love, and dropped the subject.

They were married that spring. They bought a -, cozy little house and moved in. James bought her one beautiful dress after another, and she loved them, but she still wore the
red velvet ribbon with each one.

A few years later, they learned that they would be having a baby. When the day to call the doctor finally arrived, Catherine said, “Please tell the doctor | must not take off my
red ribbon.”

The baby grew healthy and strong. He would sometimes reach for the red ribbon around his mother’s neck. Each time, Catherine would gently take his hand in hers and say,
“Mommy must never take off this red ribbon.”

They had three more children, and they spent many happy years together. Their 20th anniversary arrived, and James decided to buy Catherine a beautiful diamond necklace.
“Surely this will make her take off the ribbon,” he thought.

But she simply placed the necklace directly over the ribbon and smiled at him. He began to get angry. “After all this time, doesn’t she trust me?” he thought. That night he
waited until she fell asleep.

Catherine lay there on her back, with her head resting on a large pillow. The necklace was back in its box, but the ribbon was still around her neck. James sat up, leaned over,
and carefully ; untied the ribbon. “There,” he thought. “Now she’s really mine.”

She opened her eyes and looked up at him. A tear fell from her eye. She shifted slightly, and James watched in horror as her head fell off and rolled onto the floor.

“Ilwarned you,” the head said.

| The background to “The Red Ribbon” :
N vP3.05 |
i This tale mayalso be told as “The Yellow Ribbon” or “The Velvet Ribbon.” It was included in a famous anthology of short works for children, and many Americans seem to recall reading it during childhood. One theory !

holds that this story has its origin in the French Rewolution, when women wore red ribbons around their necks as :s homage to those who had been executed by guillotine.

Yr—ARE KTy PORONSKEO - RO E LTz TAL BRI b RALD S EROEL I FFRFLTOEL s FrH) AT AL
EOoTUK MBI LeHOTHDTY -

VI—ARE AP FEEGRE I AP T oL F ) EMO TV E LT« HLIEELKELWLATL -

CANEABEDR Y FIWATEN ZLT e ZR05 ~ Y2 —ARXGRBTOSETE  Fr¥ ) B LARE LI - 2L T, EFZ L.

Hd -~ AHBRET S LHICENTHD R — RO RIANHEZRITE L7z JE - ZNe BB T TR WELE - TEVDEETIZRLIENDH D ¢



ATLT

PEILTERZDHRO R E&ELTHEDh - HATINLLR»? | LHEFRE LT -

PTRAZEL TZD ) Ry &ML TEWITAWD | EHZIFEZ 5T TCL -

VI AR EZECDERDDE LI c Bl SN ZDHEEETEDE0DFE LT

TANEZEDRIZEBL EL I ZLT - BOHDROWIBAZF D LAEREH L ~5I08L L1 P2 — AXFIRELIRPSRNEHB LB FL A2 EHWLE LT -
HENBKUCAD ZLIe - EORL A ETERAED—RD )R eE £ ETL -

DB ~ TALFERABEIND TN LT« DOBILEFLIEIHAC O T BL ~ TROAL THROL Y RV &I TrLIT AL L~ BEEREILE
AT, EFvrF) EEEL .

TELATEBETERIIES £ L7 - BHZERHOEICENTH LR AV FEMIZ DL L ELIA ZOLTIEF ) Y HELIFRESADTEESTE
WEL e T EHC DR R &I oD L

TN ESIEEADTFEYEFN ~ AIFEEL LI AITBIL 2L - TAD0EEDREHAMZ ~ V2 —ARXFF ) VICEL WIS A YDAy 7L A%
HoThIFHZeill il "E0EINTHET VRV EINTEAD ) EMTEBELT -

Lol Fr ) E ) R DRI UM A Y 7L AEFBT LT ¥ 2 —ARIIWMEAEPTEDOT L - HEROPAA LT TCEE L TIhRIT—EHEIWD
DI~ IR EBAL TOROBDEALIN? | ERITENFEL - 2O - WL BEALDERHBE L -

Frd)id  REAMUICHEHAFRLE TAREFICETCOE L Ay 7L AFRIRSN TR E LI ) RV LD EICEIN 2 2T LI « ¥ 2 — AXXE%E
ILTHEEFRNHEL ~HEEC) R E2FEEE L T8H TN TEHLIALFADE DT | EHFIEEBELI -

FrH ) VEHEMITY 2 — AR R E L - HZDEPSRENZIIN X LT - WEHAOT0IEETINT &~ BENEL TRICEND E LT - ¥ 2 —AX RIS
DDERENERDDEL 2 »

HESEVWELI s TEASE DI,

CTRLY Ry oFR :
OB THEGY RS, 2 (BB FOU Ry LLTEHSA TR ET - HAAREMTESRIBES A TORILNS - T A ATHFE DI ALRAT ~HATHBEALBOL I T » 752 AW
VBRI - FOF A K BHFETE R A BICHEERL T~ Ll BASEITRV ) R 2B L EAWREOERTEA LA L L IBLH D X T -

welvet: Eo— K~ LRy b

*2 getdownononeknee : FIATU & £9<
Bgaze: LoLRODHD

4 cozy t R B

*Suntie: ..&FE<

*6 homage : 4



Three Knocks for Hanako
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IEM Chapter01_06 Three Knocks for Hanako

Two fifth-grade girls, Hazuki and Akane, were ., standing around in the classroom -, chatting after the end of classes.

Hazuki said, “I guess it's time to go home. I really have to go to the bathroom, but the bathroom here is .; way too dark and scary.”

“You'd better go to the bathroom now,” Akane said. “What would happen if you have to go on the way home?”

Hazuki said, “Yeah, but my older sister says ‘Hanako’ lives in our school bathroom.”

Her friend said, “Huh? Hanako?”

“You don't know the story? In the girls’ bathroom on the third floor — our floor — you knock three times on the door of each . stall, starting at the front and going toward the
back, and ask if Hanako is in there. When you get to the last stall, you go back to the beginning and start over. When you've knocked on all the doors three times, Hanako will
answer ‘Yes.””

“Really? And does she do anything to you?”

“Oh, yeah! She’ll dash out of the third stall and drag you into the toilet, and you will never be seen again!”

“Come on, nobody believes that stuff. Don’'t worry.”

“But 'm scared. Can you come with me?”

“OK, no problem,” said Akane.

The girls lifted their .- book bags onto their backs and left the classroom. The rays of the evening sun shone through the ., corridor windows. Almost everyone was gone, and
the school was quiet.

The girls arrived at the bathroom and went in. Hazuki picked the last stall down, which was the fourth. Akane waited near the door at first but then suddenly got the idea of
trying an experiment. She’d knock on the doors and see what happened.

Knock, knock, knock. She tried the first door. “Are you there, Hanako?” She was met with complete silence.

“What are you doing, Akane? .; Knock it offl” Hazuki called out.

“Don’t worry. 'm just fooling around,” said Akane. She continued .; down the line, knocking three times on each of the doors and calling, “Are you there, Hanako?” Nothing bad
happened.

“Well, 'm going for the second round,” Akane said. She walked back to the first stall and began again, knocking three times on each door and calling, “Are you there,
Hanako?” There was no answer.

“I'm telling you, s cutit out! I'll be out in a second,” Hazuki said nervously.

“OK, OK, ., whatever,” Akane answered. She started in again, knocking three times on each door ;; in succession. She had just finished knocking on the doors for the third
time when Hazuki came out of the last stall.

“Stop it!” Hazuki said, just as Akane said, “Are you there, Hanako?”

There was a pause, and then a quiet voice said, “Ye-e-e-e-e-e-s.” The voice was coming from inside the third stall, whose door began slowly to .., creak open.

Inside stood a small girl, a few years younger than them, wearing a red skirt, her hair cut in a shoulder-length bob. Suddenly the girl's eyes seemed to flash, then she .; lunged
forward and .., grabbed Akane by the left wrist. Hazuki held onto Akane’s shoulder and threw her other arm around her friend’s waist. But the girl in the bathroom stall started to
pull Akane toward her, with a strength that was unimaginable for such a small girl. Slowly, Akane and Hazuki were being dragged into the stall. They were halfway in when they
suddenly heard a voice.

“Hello-0-0-0! Is anyone still in there?”

The voice belonged to Mr. Yamamoto, one of their teachers.

“Yes,” they cried out! “We’re in here!”



The .;; tremendous strength that had been gripping Akane’s wrist suddenly dropped off completely, and the girls both fell backward with a crash.

Mr. Yamamoto stuck his head in the bathroom. “Are you guys OK? What are you doing on the floor?”

“Oh, um, we just came out of the stalls at the same time, and we crashed into each other. We're so .;; clumsy. Ha-ha.”

“OK, well, it's getting late. Get home safely now.”

“We will. Thanks, Mr. Yamamoto.”

The two girls rushed down the hall, flew down the stairs, and ran through the school gate.

Once they were through the gate, they paused to catch their breath. Akane grabbed her friend’s hand and said, “I'm sorry, Hazuki. You were right. She’s real after all.”
Hazuki said, “Look!” and gazed down at Akane’s wrist. They could still see the ..; angry red marks left by Hanako.

! The background to “Three Knocks for Hanako” :
: BN VP3.06 |
i There are many Japanese urban legends featuring school bathrooms, but the one that has probably .;; horrified children the most is the story of Hanako. Some people say that Hanako died at school during a World

War 11 .1 air raid, while others say she died while -z, cowering in a stall, hiding from an -z, abusive parent. Hanako’s story led many Japanese children to refuse to enter a school bathroom alone. Through :; film
adaptations, Hanako eventually became known to American children.
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Girl at the Underpass
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IEM Chapter02_01 Girl atthe Underpass
It was the spring of 1965. Danny was driving home from college for the weekend. It was late at night, and rain had started to fall. It was not a long drive from his college in .,

Greensboro, North Carolina, to his parents’ home in -, Lexington, but he was very tired. He -; rubbed at his eyes and -, blinked, struggling to see the .; poorly lit road clearly. He
couldn’t wait to eat some of his mom’s home cooking.

Just as he approached the Jamestown .; underpass, he saw in the distance the figure of a young woman standing by the side of the road. It seemed strange; there was no car
in sight, just the young woman standing alone in the dark. She was waving at him to stop. He slowed to a stop and rolled down the window.

He could see now that she was wearing a lacy, -; pale-colored dress. It looked kind of old-fashioned.

“Do you need some help?” he asked. “Yes,” the young woman answered. “I'm trying to get home from ., the dance, and | know my mom will be worried.”

“Where do you live?” he asked.

“High Point,” she said. “; Do you think you could give me a ride? ”

“Sure,” he said. “., Hop in.” He didn’'t want to ask her any more about what had happened at the dance. Perhaps her boyfriend had left her there all alone on the road. She had

. apparently had a difficult night already, so he just chatted about the weather with her until they reached High Point.

“Turn here,” she said, as they entered one of the older, more ., run-down parts of town. “My house is right over there. The one on the corner.”

He pulled slowly up the unpaved driveway. The house was very dark. “Strange,” he thought, “her mother isn’t waiting for her to come home.” He stopped the car and went
around to open the girl's door. When he looked in, she was gone.

“She didn’t even say goodbye, or thank you,” he thought, “and | didn’t hear a thing. How did she get out of the car?”

He decided to go to the door and check that she was home safe. He knocked, and after a moment an old lady opened the door.

“Sorry, ma’am, | know it’'s late. | brought a girl to this house just now,” he explained, “and | can’t find her. Have you seen her? She was standing by the side of the road, and I'd
picked her up.”

“Where was this?” the woman asked.

“Right by the Jamestown underpass.”

“Yes, that's my daughter. She was in a car crash right by the underpass 20 years ago. There were no .;; survivors. Ever since then, once a year on the anniversary of the

crash, she finds a nice young man like yourself to pick her up. All this time has gone by, and she’s still trying to get home.”

i The background to “Girl at the Underpass” :
f BN VP3.07 |
i This is a well-known urban legend from North Carolina. In the local area where the story originated, the ghost of a young woman named Lydia, who died in a car crash in 1923, is said to have been seen manytimes !
bylocal residents. At summer events with Boy Scouts or classmates, kids often like to gather around a campfire at night and tell scary stories. This is one of the standards.
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The Cactus from New Mexico
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IEM Chapter02_02 The Cactus from New Mexico
Marcia and Phil, a young couple from Oklahoma, drove west to New Mexico for a vacation. On the way back, they saw a perfectly shaped, beautiful, 4-foot-tall, blossoming -

cactus growing inside a state park just off the -, highway. They loved plants very much and had a -; flourishing collection of .; potted plants at home. Marcia in particular loved
cactuses.

“You know it's against the law to take it,” Phil said.

“I know,” Marcia replied. “But I've never seen such a wonderful cactus. Look at those deep red flowers.”

They s managed to dig it up, and then they wrapped it in a blanket and set it carefully in the trunk.

When they got home, Marcia set to work right away to pot the plant. She had just the right size pot in the garage, and indeed, the cactus looked very impressive in the living
room.

One day, when she was watering the s rest of her plants, she decided to give the cactus a gentle misting from her spray bottle. When she did, she noticed that the cactus
seemed to ; shiver all along its length, almost like a cat being ., petted.

“That's odd,” she thought. So she spritzed the plant again. Again, it .; trembled. It definitely moved, she thought. She had never seen a cactus do that.

So the next day she decided to make a phone call to a local ., exotic plant shop to ask for advice about whether something might be wrong with it.

She told the shop owner that she had bought the cactus in New Mexico. When she described the way that the plant had trembled, the person ., on the other end of the phone
asked her, “Ma’am, are you alone in the house? Where is your family?” Marcia thought that it was a very strange question, but she said that her husband was at work.

“Good,” came the response. “You need to get outside right away. 'm calling 911. What is your address?”

Ten minutes or so later, her street was filled with fire trucks, police cars, and an ambulance, as well as a van from the local plant shop. “Where is this plant, exactly?” the man
from the plant shop asked. He headed to the house with the fire chief.

The two walked toward the house and peered in the window. Marcia saw their eyes grow bigger, as if shocked at what they saw. She joined them at the window and looked
inside.

As they all watched, the cactus swelled and swelled. Soon it had nearly doubled in width. Small cracks began to show in the surface. The cracks kept getting bigger until
suddenly, with a popping sound, the plant exploded and .., spewed out thousands of tiny black creatures.

The cactus she had dug up in New Mexico had contained .;; tarantulas that had been living inside it for some time. The “trembling” motion Marcia had noticed was from
thousands of eggs beginning to .., hatch.

She needed to make one more call right away. Not to 911 this time, but to an ..; exterminator.

And after that, every night in her dreams, she saw all of her beloved cactuses covered in tiny, ..; furry spiders.

One night she woke up and said to Phil, “That’s it, 've got to .;; get rid of all the cactuses.” She threw on some clothes, got a giant sack and tossed in all the other cactuses,
tied it shut, and set it at the .. curb.

She went back to bed, but still any gentle breeze felt like the first .., tentative touch of a spider’s outstretched leg.

| The background to “The Cactus from New Mexico” :
BN VP3.08' |
i This urban legend gotits startin the 1980s. Its 2, underlying message is that things that are exotic and beautiful may carry hidden danger. Since itis not possible for tarantula eggs to -2, incubate and then hatch

inside a cactus, the story »; qualifies as an urban legend.
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La Mala Hora
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IEM Chapter02_03 La Mala Hora
I had just gotten home from work that Friday night when my best friend, Olivia, called. She was crying so hard that | couldn’t figure out at first what she was saying. Then |

realized she was saying her husband Frank had ., moved out.

| called my husband, James, who was on a business trip to San Francisco. He agreed | should go see her for a few days, to -, help her through this difficult time. So | packed a
small .; overnight bag. It would be a drive of about 4 hours to ., Albuquerque, and I wanted to get there by about midnight.

Ifinally got off the highway and started down the side roads that led to Olivia’s house. | was approaching a small .; crossroads when a woman suddenly ran out into the street
in front of my car. | screamed and s jammed on my brakes, hoping | wouldn’t hit her.

The car -, screeched to a stop, and I looked all around. Then | saw her, standing right next to my window, staring in at me. She had a face like a demon, with eyes glowing red.
Her mouth was moving, and | could see her teeth were as sharp as :; fangs. She began to .; claw and .., pound at my window, and | was pretty sure she was going to break the
glass.

1., slammed my foot down on the ., gas and the car jerked forward. | was shocked to see the woman running .;; alongside, keeping up easily and even slamming her fist
against the window every few seconds. | kept my foot on the gas, and eventually, | started to ... pull ahead.

Soon I was at Olivia’s house, and I ran up to her front door, pounding .:; frantically and looking back toward the street. Olivia came running and opened the door to let me in.

“Shut it!” I screamed. “Shut it quick!” I raced past her into the safety of the house.

“What's the matter?” she asked, looking out into the front yard and then .;; slamming and locking the door. She grabbed my hand and led me toward the kitchen table and
poured me a glass of red wine. | sat down and took .;; a few sips. A couple of minutes later, | was able to tell her what had happened. Olivia gasped and said, “Are you sure it
was at a crossroads that you first saw her?”

I nodded, puzzled. “Yes, but what does that have to do with it?”

She looked worried. “It must have been La Mala Hora. t means ‘the bad hour.” Oh, this is bad, honey,” Olivia said. “La Mala Hora only appears at a crossroads when
someone is going to die.”

.i» Ordinarily, lwould have .;; scoffed, but still shocked at how fast the woman had run and how she had looked, | wasn't sure just what to think. Olivia went out to get my bag
and sent me off to bed.

Iwoke up wondering if maybe it had been a bad dream, but Olivia’s look of concern told me -, otherwise. | began to get a panicked feeling that only increased -, as the day
went on. | told Olivia | needed to get back home and calm down. She insisted on going with me. I told her I'd leave the next morning, because there was no way | was going to
drive back in the dark past that same crossroads.

On Sunday we left soon after the sun came up. We had just made it home and were having some coffee when a police car pulled up and two officers got out. | looked out at
them with a feeling of cold . dread and made Olivia -, answer the door. The look on her face as she walked back into the kitchen told me why they were there.

The officers came in then and spoke very gently to me. James had been -, mugged as he walked back to his hotel from dinner late last night. He had been shot once in the

head. He'd died on the way to the hospital, they said.

The background to “La Mala Hora”

M VP3_09
La Mala Hora in Spanish, or the Evil Hour in English, is the name given to an evil spirit that terrorizes those who pass along country roads after midnight. It sometimes appears as a black :»; lump that freely 25
transforms in shape and size, but when it appears as a woman, it means that someone you know will die. La Mala Hora is an urban legend unique to the Southwest in the U.S. where the influence of Latin American
culture is strong. But the -z, contemporary, thrilling :2; narrative is popular among youths all over the country.
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The Ouija Board
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IEM Chapter02_04 The Ouija Board
Fifth-graders Donna and Mary were having a ., sleepover one Friday night at Donna’s house. Both of Donna’s parents were out, because they worked until late, but her older

sister Elise was downstairs watching TV.

They had already played some card games, some board games, and some guessing games. They were tired, but they wanted to try to -, stay up all night.

Outside, in the distance, they heard a loud crash.

“What was that?” Mary asked.

“Idon’t know,” Donna said. “; Fender bender, | guess.”

“What do you want to do now?” Mary asked.

Donna thought for a minute. Then she smiled and asked, “.. How about if we play with my .; Ouija board?”

“What is that, exactly?” Mary asked. “I think | heard it's a scary game.”

“It's not too scary,” said Donna. “It's a board game with the letters of the alphabet written on it. But it's more powerful than a regular game. The idea is to try to communicate
with the spirits of the dead. If we're lucky, we might get a message from someone we love who is dead.”

“I don’'t know anybody who'’s dead,” said Mary.

“Neither do |,” said Donna. “But let's try anyway.”

“How does the message come?” Mary asked.

“You put your hands on the little .; pointer and ask the board a question. f it .; works, your hands will start to move all by themselves. You look at the letters then, to see if they
spell out words. If they do, it's a message.”

“Well, it sounds scary. But OK,” said Mary.

Donna said, “Wait, ljust need a candle.” She brought over a large candle and some matches. She lit the candle and turned off the light.

“Do you really have to turn out the lights?” Mary asked.

“Yeah, you do. That's part of the game,” Donna said. The light .; flickered and .; played over the faces of both girls.

Donna said, “Is there anybody out there? Please communicate with us if you're there.”

The pointer began to move. It spelled out the letters “M-O-M.”

Donna and Mary looked at each other. Then the pointer began to move again.

It spelled out, “D-N-N-A” “L-O-V.”

The girls laughed. “Well, those aren’t really complete words,” Donna said. “So it's not really a message.”

The doorbell rang. Donna and Mary opened the door. It was a couple that lived .., around the corner and down the street. They both looked upset.

The wife said, “Is your dad home?” Donna shook her head.

Donna’s older sister came to the door then, too, and the husband began to talk all in a rush.

“We were sitting at home watching TV when we heard the most awful crashing sound. We knew right away it must be an accident. So we went outside, and there was a car
that had crashed into the stone wall at the end of the road. The car was .;; totaled, and the driver wasn’'t moving at all. We called out over and over, but no one answered. Then
my wife peered in more closely and said, ‘I know her! It's Donna and Elise’s mother!” The police should be getting there now. Do you want us to drive you over?”

The background to “The Ouija Board”
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i The Ouija board is a game that was especially popular from the 1920s through the 1970s. Itis used, often by teenagers, to communicate with spirits of the dead. We can still buy the game at toy shops. There are .1,
countless narratives of scary experiences related to use of the Quija board, but one ;; common thread seems to be that the spirits did not leave after the game was finished, and that strange and .14 spooky things

began to happen around the house. On occasion, a priestis even called in to .15 exorcise the place!
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The Babysitter
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IEM Chapter02_05 The Babysitter
High-school ., freshman Charlotte was spending the night babysitting for a family. She had only babysat alone at night a couple of times before, so she was a little nervous,

but the parents would be back before midnight.

She put the family's three children to bed. She had just gotten some ice cream from the freezer and -, settlied down to watch TV when the phone rang. A deep voice said,
“Have you checked on the children? Maybe you should.”

She thought it was a little strange, but then decided it was probably just a .; prank call. She was watching TV and ., texting friends when the phone rang again a few minutes
later.

“Have you checked the children yet?” the same deep voice demanded. “Maybe you should.”

“Who is this?” the babysitter asked, but the ; caller had already hung up.

She wondered if she should go upstairs and check on the children, but now she was starting to get scared. She didn't want to walk around through the large house. She
wanted to stay downstairs, where all the lights were on.

A few minutes later, the phone rang a third time. Charlotte picked it up and whispered hello. The voice, now sounding angry, said “Check on the children!”

Charlotte hung up and called 911. The operator said, “If he calls again, we can trace the call. Keep him on the line as long as you can.”

He called back again and Charlotte said, “How come you keep calling here like this? What do you want, anyway?” The caller was quiet for a moment, and said, “You want to
know what | want, huh? All right. | want your blood all over me.” Then he hung up.

Seconds later, the phone rang. This time it was the operator. She had succeeded in getting a trace on the call. “Get out of the house,” she said. “The calls are coming from a
separate telephone line, inside the house!”

Hearing heavy -; footsteps hurrying across the bedroom floor upstairs, Charlotte raced to the front door. But in her panic she couldn’t shift the lock. “Why won'’t this lock
move?” she .; sobbed. As the footsteps began to ., thump down the ., staircase, Charlotte noticed that the lock wasn'’t actually shut. She ., yanked the door open and raced
outside into the arms of a waiting policewoman. Other officers ran inside toward the stairs.

There they found a man .,, brandishing a ., butcher knife. He had gotten into the house through an .;; unlocked ... second-story window. He had murdered all three children. He
had been hoping that the babysitter would soon come upstairs so that he could kill her, too.

The background to “The Babysitter”
[ DL RSN

i This is a s classic urban legend that has been made into a number of movies. In the U.S., high-school and college students are often hired to babysit when the parents go out in the evenings. Typical -5 suburban
houses may be large, but they are not so large that someone downstairs wouldn’t hear people being killed upstairs. This kind of freedom with detail is typical of urban legends. This story has an .; alternate ending in
i which the babysitter manages to save the children, but the version we have included here is the most often told.
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The Split-Mouthed Woman
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IEM Chapter02_06 The Split-Mouthed Woman
Iremember | had just started the third grade, so it must have been 1979. Iwas still ., getting used to my new teacher and classmates.

A classmate and | played for a while at a park near the school and then split up at the corner to go home. | crossed the street and turned right at a shoe store. It was a narrow
street, just wide enough for a car to squeeze through. | walked along -, humming a tune, thinking about what we might be having for dinner.

Then a woman wearing a blood-red -; trench coat came toward me. She was tall and slender, had ., jet black hair all the way down to her waist, and was wearing a big, white :;
surgical mask, the kind that people wear when they have a cold. Her skin was pale and her eyes were large and bright, almost like a doll's.

She came right up close to me and asked, “Do you think 'm beautiful?”

Iwasn’t sure how to answer a question like that from a stranger. When | hesitated, she asked again, “Do you think 'm beautiful?”

llooked at her face. I felt as if | was being drawn into her large, beautiful eyes. | answered, “Yes, you are beautiful.”

And then, removing the mask that covered the lower half of her face, she asked, “How about now? Still beautiful?” Then | saw that a .s gash was cut straight across her face,
like a huge smile, from ear to ear. She said, “How would you like to look just like this?” She raised her right arm, and | saw that she was holding a knife with a .; curved blade like
a ; hook.

- Terrified of .., having my mouth slit open like hers, I1turned and ran. | could hear a voice behind me calling, “Wait!” After a while | could hear her breathing heavily, and then,
not much later, | could feel the ., rush of warm air on the back of my neck each time she breathed. | could hear the .;; swish of the knife as it cut through the air. “.; This is it!” |
said to myself, and just then the shoe store on the corner caught my eye.

Iran to the shop as fast as | could. |..; shoved open the door and rushed inside, crying, “Help! Help!”

An older woman came up and said in a very relaxed and .; easygoing tone, “What's the matter? You seem rather .;; panicky.”

Itold her, “A woman with a split mouth was chasing me. Do something! Quick! She’s opening the door!”

Just then, the older woman slowly pulled off her own surgical mask and said with a smile, “Do you think 'm as beautiful as my younger sister?” This woman, too, had exactly
the same huge gash across her mouth from ear to ear.

Next thing | knew, | was waking up in a hospital bed. My mother and father were there, and when they saw that | was awake, they both started crying.

“You gave us .;; quite a ., fright, fainting like that,” my mother said.

i The background to “The Split-Mouthed Woman” :
BN VP3_ 12 |
i “The Split-Mouthed Woman” is a Japanese urban legend that was extremely popular in the latter half of the 1970s. There were many reports of actual sightings around the country, stirring .. widespread fears and -z,
hysteria among children. If you encounter her, itis recommended that you toss pomade at her, because she hates it, or scatter bekko candies around her, because she loves them.
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The Bennington Triangle

R=Y b e N TATVTN

ELEDHFT ~ 7 AN A+ N—=FY MHIRZ2 b2« RED X HIZEL W DOH]T ~ 194FEN SRR BMEAR 2 LT D - ZHULT £ 5 TALEDEL Wk 5%
KT TDZETH O e WOLDZFDHUFIL T RX=2 b« NIA T TN, EMEND L9245 - 2 THRI SRR EEE ... ?

IEM Chapter03_01 The Bennington Triangle
There may be no better spot in the United States for viewing autumn leaves than Bennington, Vermont. It's an old and .; picturesque small town located near the Green

Mountain National Forest, and the area is beloved by skiers, hikers, and -, leaf-peepers alike.

But the .; scenic area of Bennington and nearby Glastenbury Mountain .. is also steeped in mystery. Many strange events have occurred there, and always between the
months of October and December.

The first was in November of 1945. 75-year-old Middie Rivers, an experienced hunter from Bennington, knew the area well. He was with a group of hunters returning to camp
near ; Long Trail Road on a mild day when he got ahead of the others and was never seen again.

A year later, on December 1, 1946, Bennington college :» sophomore Paula Welden went for a hike alone on Long Trail — where she was seen by several witnesses — and
never returned.

On December 1, 1949, James Tetford, who lived in Bennington, boarded a bus to return home from St. Albans, Vermont, several hours north. He was confirmed to be on the
bus at the stop before Bennington, but when the bus arrived at his stop, he was missing. All of his possessions were still on the luggage .; rack, and an open bus timetable lay
on his seat.

On October 12, 1950, 8-year-old Paul Jepsen disappeared without a trace from his family farm. ., Bloodhounds traced his scent to a spot near the highway and then lost it,
suggesting that he may have been ., abducted in a car. The spot where the dogs lost his scent was close to where Paula Welden disappeared.

Just two weeks later, on October 28, 1950, 53-year-old Frieda Langer was hiking with a cousin when she fell into a ., creek. She told her cousin to wait while she went back
to their camp to change her clothes. It was ., broad daylight and Frieda knew the area well, but she never made it to camp and was never seen alive again.

Traditionally, Native Americans are said to have ., shunned this same area, using it only as a .;; burial ground. They believed the area to be ..; cursed because all “four winds”
met at the top of the mountains there. Native American folktales also speak of an .;; enchanted stone there that swallows anything that steps oniit.

No one knows why several people disappeared around Bennington between 1945 and 1950, one after another, and always during the autumn months, or why these ..
disappearances then stopped. The area has even become known as “the Bennington Triangle” because of the sense of mystery surrounding these events.

In 2000, residents of Bennington held a celebration. The cause? It had been 50 years since anyone had disappeared.

The background to “The Bennington Triangle” :
: N w3_13 |
i This is a true story that happened in Bennington, a small town located in the Green Mountains of Vermont. There are various theories about what's behind the disappearances of people from the area, including: (1)

Theywere sucked into a black hole, (2) They were abducted by aliens, (3) They were carried away by a monster who lived in the woods, (4) They fell victim to a -1z serial killer . But all of these theories are .15

1 speculation and none is particularly - convincing.
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The Figure in the Lamp
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IEM Chapter03_02 The Figure in the Lamp
The express train hurried through the rain and fog toward London that night in the late 1880s. lts powerful headlamp was .. no match for the thick mist that ; swirled over the

tracks. The engineer .; was keen to arrive on time, since one of his passengers was .. the reigning queen of England, Victoria.

The engineer :; strained to see as far ahead as he could. Suddenly, he .» was startled to see a dark figure, standing in the middle of the tracks and waving frantically. He -;
desperately grabbed the brake and brought the train to an ., abrupt, screeching halt.

Relieved, he and several members of the crew climbed down to check that the train was secure. He expected the man who had flagged them down to emerge from the fog -
at any moment. But no one did. He could see no one on the tracks, and no sign of anyone nearby. He wondered if he had hit the man, but surely he’d have seen him. He called
out but could hear no answer, only the sound of fast-flowing water coming from further ahead.

So he decided to -, set out to look for the man. He took a small .., lantern and began walking along the tracks. He had gone less than 20 yards when he stopped and stared in
horror. He could see that the middle section of the bridge that they would soon have reached had been washed completely away. Had they continued, the train would have .;;
plunged into the .;; icy rushing water below.

The crew continued searching for the mysterious figure. ... Meanwhile, the engineer began looking over the train itself. Just below the train’s headlamp the engineer found a
huge, dead ..: moth. He looked at it for a moment and wondered. Could this moth have been trying to bring them a message? That wasn’t possible, he thought. But he decided
to try placing it at the center of the lamp’s glass.

He climbed back inside the cab and switched on the lamp. Suddenly, he saw a large, mysterious figure that looked like a person with arms outstretched. He was amazed.
Could it really be?

The moth must have flown straight into the headlamp and been pinned there, waving its wings, just as the train ..; was about to start over the washed-out bridge. He could find
no other answer to the .;; riddle.

When Queen Victoria was told about the moth that had saved the train, she said, “I'm sure it was no accident. it was God’s way of protecting us.” She asked two of her
bodyguards to go and collect the insect.

They say that the moth is preserved .;; to this day in a safe place in a museum. It is the only moth .;; ever to save the life of a member of the royal family.

i The background to “The Figure in the Lamp” :
N wP3_14 |
i This is believed to be a true storyfrom the late 1800s, butitis not certain if the figure seen by the engineer was in facta moth that had flown onto the lamp. The railway developed rapidlyin the 19th century, and bythe

time this storytook place, trains were capable of traveling at high speeds. However, brake systems were still fairly -2, rudimentary, and it took a lot more time and effort than it does today to control and stop a train.

1880FHIL DD 5 ~ H(TFIHEAMEBDOHE£ DY FUNEZOTWE L B8IANY FIV 7 TH -~ GO LITHECRBICKIHT 645 EMNTETITW
L7 REDO—ADBLHDA F) ALEDOET7 M) 7 ThHolted BB AA L L TEEZEDICEIEL W EB>TnE L -

BB LI TE2MNEC LT AIE2RL D EBECZ>TWEL - T2 L8 HORNCEWAENHN DT~ BIMS LA ITZEBE £ L7 - BEDEHA
FCHRIENTFER O THEDTT « HIMETT L —F £ Dhd ~ F—v EFONHEETLTHIEELZF LS E LI -

BRI L L RBESHREE LT IAL ~ #EMHERDIDIENSIED £ L1 - HBLE » F2IR> THIEZ EDRAAD - EOTS T CHAL DL E ST
Fli- Lol b Z2 R A - SR ARIE R THLIGEP W ARETEDH D FLATL - LI - 2OAZVDWTL £ 0D THEAVBAER WL L -



HEPICAE R E T TL I e KETHOENT TA E L NREE AL - BOLLCRNLZKERT 2 LEDTPSBIIZ5EMDTLT: -

FITHELE ZOANEEBTILICLELL NS AY T 7276~ GEENCEEHAD E L HIZ20r— RfTnkn ) bilirsib £ ) ~2obh x H HE
CEFZLI OB ARCHIENEEL L9 & L TWSBOHhREIN - 2o DRSNTHWETEDH D LA - DD F LBl A LT TS ~FIEE T2 RNS
HTCOKHMIEDIAA TN ZETL LD -

FEHBELBEHONEM LG Z LI 20— T B LIIFEZDEDEATNGEO E L - THEANY RIVTDHENIC - ERGBOIEZ A ROTF L L L
6 FNERDODTVDE - HEFEHNENTEEL 1 - ZOWADONDONIIA Y b=V EEZLIEL TORARATIERDNEDLEEZ I FALILIEHNE
s EHIEOELE Ll ~RLUICZDIEHE - ~NY IV T DA T ADEAFICENTADLZ EIZL L.

L L CBO THBIEEDHANRD ~ Ny NIV T DAL v F a2 AN F Lo o 2840 ~ WA AT ABID L D LB L WKEAESEZ L - FIKIRL 2L - %
AT EDPERLEIHNGEDTL LI ?

ZOWIL ~ Ny RV T DRTTES T CRUAZ ~ Z 2N FOTREEBOE TWRIZEND D FHA - FSHED - REINLEFBOLEEVHED LI E LT
ZDEXIT  ZNLINZZDHDEZ DT L INH D FHATL -

E7 M) 7 LEGIEER O LB OWTHEEAZIT L& - 280 E LI - TZRIEBATEL» O EHEEL T 2T - RESFA B2 BTN RE L1012
BEDRIEREORDTT ) c HERF T ANDEHEIIZORBASIEWMNITrEF L -

ZOWIFSHICES T~ HELEMEOLELEANREISN TNEZITT » ZHE - »DOT—ADA F) AEBED @R - FfE— DA DTH -

FTAY RSV TILMB AR, OBR
i 1B00FEMRIEEDIEES L EON T £ 948 MBI LRI DOHARLUIIN Y KT 2 TP 2 TRA T EFMZ 21 DI DT~ EHTEDH D F A - 1MQICEMICRRL 78081 - ZOTALEELIAE—
VRAHA LA TRELE s UL 7L —F 2 AT ARFEIICE LIEC REEHIEIL 2 DRSS R DT RO S LN o L FHILEREALND LI

*nomatchfor...: ..\CKTHTHTE AL
*2swirl : %<

*3bekeento...: ...L 1243%

*4 the reigning queen : 3+
*Sstrainto...: ..U LD LB@HICED D
*6bestarledto...: ...L T#<

*7 desperately : W/3EIZ
*8 abrupt : Fo - 22D
*9atanymoment : 52 &

*0setoutto...: ...L#aH S ~ . IZHID 2
Mlantem: > 9> A2 77
*12plungeinto...: ...IcZE2iAE

M3icy: ko k5%

*14 meanwhile : #D—7 T

215 moth : i

*16beaboutto...: x&IZ..LLIELTHE
*7 riddle : 3k

*18tothisday: SHICESL £ T
*19ewertosave...: pOT..&2 o7

*20 rudimentary : EAD - KFED



The Chair
W

fal Loy

HENTDRZEINI T T 4 — 7 DT - ZORFILES o A Oy Mo~ AE L THFLSROTI AN I LK EER - et TEICL F0id
G- RN - BOZORTFICE S ABARBN 5D S °

IEM Chapter03_03 The Chair

(Best read sitting on an antique chair)

Have a seat. That's it, sit down and make yourself comfortable. It looks like an ordinary, old-fashioned wooden chair, doesn’tit? In fact, it's over 300 years old. It's a very
special chair, you know. It used to belong to a pub. That's it, rest your arms on the armrests, and let me tell you some fascinating stories.

Are you the ., superstitious type? Not really? Well, you won’'t mind me telling you a few tales of unfortunate -, folk who met .; untimely ends, will you? For instance, there were
the World War Il pilots who were due to fly .. bombing raids over .: Nazi Germany. The pilots had a custom of going to a local pub for what might be a final drink together. Indeed,
after the raids, only the lucky ones returned. The pub . landlord began to notice that any pilot who sat in the chair in the corner of the pub never came back. He quietly .; locked
the chair away in the basement.

Years later, a middle-aged couple bought the pub. They .; renovated the place completely and were happy to find a lovely, dusty, old chair in the basement. They cleaned it up,
polished it, and put it in a cozy corner of the ., saloon bar. The very next day, a group of hungry .., builders came in for lunch. They sat down in the corner, had their meal, and then
went back to work. That afternoon, the youngest of them was painting a ceiling. He slipped off a ladder and fell to his death. The pub’s new owners knew nothing of his death,
but .., were annoyed to see the chair in the corner covered in paint. They put it back in the basement.

More years passed. A delivery man delivering barrels of beer was ., stacking them in the pub’s basement. It was hot work. He sat down for a rest. On the way to his next
delivery, the vehicle he was driving left the road. It crashed into a tree, .; instantly killing the delivery man.

After the original landlord had retired, he could never forget the chair and the terrible luck it seemed to have brought to the pilots during the war. So he had always kept an eye
on the local paper for any unexplained or mysterious deaths. He knew it was no .., coincidence that the young painter and the deliveryman had died. He told the world his story
and the chair was removed and put in a museum.

It turns out that the chair in those stories was once the favorite chair of a man called Thomas Busby. He was a selfish man with a quick temper. How selfish? Well, he once got
into an argument with his father-in-law, who he found sitting in his favorite chair. Busby screamed, “I'll kill anyone who sits in my chair!” Unfortunately for his father-in-law, Busby
kept his promise. Busby ..; was sentenced to death and hanged for .;; strangling him.

For the last 30 years, the chair has been hanging in the museum, 5 feet above the ground so that nobody can sitin it. But 'm the curious type; | thought I'd get it down, just to
prove to everyone that the .;; superstitions are all false. After all, this is the 21st century. You don't believe in all that nonsense, do you? But tell me, is the chair as comfortable as
it looks?

You're not afraid, are you? Are you?

i The background to “The Chair” :
N wP3_15 |
1 This is a true storyfrom North Yorkshire, England. In a pub called the Busby Stoop Inn, which closed its doors in 2012, there was an old, plain chair. Everyone who satin this chair seemed to die soon afterward. The

! death count—and these are just the confirmed deaths —was a .15 staggering .15 63. The chair is now kept at the local Thirsk Museum, in a popular display called the Busby Stoop Chair.
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Pele’s Curse

LD

HOFWZEZ

To9bdH Lo ENL! | c NTABEFNTHTSA—FIE - AL XD DOHNKITICHE RS G S - F 777 KUDY A F Iy VA REERL ALK  —FIEA4
77BN IH  RELZEMNILTEHETIEZ DED...... o

—

2/

\

‘ s
3\{ “‘ i

()

IEM Chapter03_04 Pele’s Curse
The Tanakas went to Hawaii on vacation. They would attend a relative’s wedding and then spend another week or so exploring ., the Big Island and Oahu.

These days, they didn't have too many chances to take trips together as a family. Daughter Eri was already 20 and in college, but son Manabu was just 16 and still in high
school.

They changed planes at Oahu and finally made it to the Big Island.

“Wow, it's been such a long time since we went on a real vacation as a family, especially overseas,” the mother, Kazuko, said.

“We’'re finally here! That was a long trip,” said Eri.

“Hey, everybody, | know we’ve got the wedding tomorrow, but sometime in the next couple of days, I'd like to go to the Hawaii -; Volcanoes National Park and see Kilauea
Volcano,” Kazuko said. “What do you guys think?”

“Sounds good to me,” said Eri. “ heard that Kilauea is one of the most active volcanoes in the world. Hope it doesn't .; erupt on us!”

The family took a shuttle bus from the airport to their hotel. While they were still waiting to check in, Eri happened to see a poster in the lobby.

The poster showed a picture of Kilauea Volcano and read, “Visitors are strictly .. prohibited from taking -; lava rocks out of the Hawaii Volcanoes National Park.”

“Hey Dad, look, here’s a poster about the volcanoes park. It says visitors shouldn’t pick up any lava rocks and take them home.”

“Sure, that sounds reasonable,” said her father, Yukio.

“Listen, we can’t take any lava rocks from here, OK? Seriously,” Eri told her mother and brother. “All right, all right,” said Manabu halfheartedly.

They attended the wedding the next day, then, two days later, set off after breakfast for the Hawaii Volcanoes National Park.

Here and there in the park were steam .; vents, with -; vapor rising from them. A ., park ranger said that coming into direct contact with the steam could make visitors beautiful.
Kazuko and Eri laughed and tried to pull ., armfuls of the mist toward their own faces. Meanwhile, thick smoke .., billowed from the crater where Pele, the goddess of volcanoes,
was said to live. The Tanakas were ., overwhelmed by the beauty of the scenery that surrounded them.

They checked out of their hotel the next morning and were planning to start for Oahu, where they would spend a few days. But things started to happen. The shuttle bus to
Kona International Airport was having technical troubles, and they needed to wait two hours for the next one. So they missed their flight and had to wait for a later one.

They finally made it to Oahu, but, one after another, their troubles kept coming. They would all be happy to get this stressful vacation over with. Then, as they walked toward
the front desk to check out of the hotel, Kazuko let out a scream as she tripped on the carpet and ., stumbled to the floor, ..; painfully ... spraining her ankle. “What's going on?”
cried Eri. “First, Manabu comes down with a fever and has to .;; be hospitalized. Then, Dad was nearly hit by a car. I've lost my wallet. And now this!”

The manager standing at the front desk rushed over to make sure Kazuko was all right. And then he turned to Eri, “I'm sorry, madam, but | couldn’t help ..; overhearing you a
moment ago. | don’'t mean to be .;; suspicious, but you haven’t done anything to upset Pele, have you?”

“Pele? Who's Pele?” asked Eri.

The manager replied, “I mean, none of you have taken any lava rocks, have you?”

“Well, actually ...” Kazuko dug around in her bag and pulled out a rock the size of a child’s fist.

“What? Mom! .;; Why on earth? | even told you not to, back when we first got to the hotel,” said Eri.

“I thought it would make a nice souvenir. Maybe | shouldn’'t have.”

The manager continued, “Hawaiians traditionally believe that the goddess of volcanoes and fire, Pele, lives deep within the Halemaumau crater at the summit caldera of
Kilauea Volcano. Pele considers herself a mother and the lava rocks her children. She is . fiercely ., protective of them. Anyone who takes a lava rock from anywhere on the
island of Hawaii will feel the force of her anger. | suggest that you mail the lava rock back to the Hawaii Volcanoes National Park. Let me give you the address.”

Kazuko went to the post office right away and did as he had said. Soon Manabu had completely recovered, and Eri found her wallet. That must have been it, Eri thought to
herself: the ., curse of Pele.



| The background to “Pele’s Curse” :
: M \P3 16 |
Do you believe in the curse of Pele? Search the Internet and you will find countless stories of people who have met with a series of :;; misfortunes, such as illness, :2; unemployment, and bad luck in business, after
24 carelesslytaking a lava stone home from the Big Island. Most of them later returned the stone to the Hawaii Volcanoes National Park. There are other places, too, such as Kudaka Island in Okinawa, that prohibit l
people from taking natural objects, such as sand, stones, shells, and leaves, home with them. This legend argues for the importance of respecting this kind of rule.
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IEM Chapter03_05 The Man in Grey

In Drury Lane in Covent Garden, London, stands an old theater called ., the Theatre Royal. It is one of the most historical theaters in London. The current structure was built in
1812. In more recent times, it has hosted a number of ; acclaimed musicals, such as “; The King and I’ and “; Miss Saigon.” However, the Theatre Royal is well-known for
another, completely different reason.

One afternoon, a rehearsal for a musical was taking place in the Theatre Royal. Backstage, the wardrobe and -; prop staff were rushing about. The music was ; blasting from
the .; orchestra pit just as it would for a real performance. The actors and actresses moved about, singing, in the bright spotlights, while the director, sitting in the middle of the
rows of empty theater seats, shouted out his directions.

“Fifteen-minute break!”

As the actors came offstage, William, a supporting actor, said to himself, “That was ., weird.” Emily, one of the main actresses, turned to him.

“What's wrong?”

“Well, who was that man sitting in the seats in that odd ., outfit?”

“You mean Jack, the director?”

“No, not him. The other one, dressed in those old clothes, like a ., highwayman, or someone from the 18th century.”

“The 18th century?”

“Yes, he was wearing a white .;; ruffled shirt beneath a light- gray ..; cloak. And he also had on a .;; three-cornered hat over a long ..« powdered wig. He was really quite
handsome.”

“Wow, he sounds very .;; dashing. Where was he sitting, exactly?”

“He was sitting in the .;; upper circle, in the last seat of the fourth row, next to the .;; aisle. He was watching us . rehearse with a smile on his face, until the call for the break.”

“Where did he go?”

“Idon’'t know. He was gone when | looked again.”

“lt must have been an actor from one of the other theaters nearby, dressed in his stage clothes,” suggested Emily.

“The person you saw was .;; the Man in Grey,” someone interrupted. It was the voice of Tom, a veteran prop man who had been working at the theater for 50 years. He knew
everything there was to know about the theater.

“Don't tell me you're rehearsing here and you don’t even know about the Man in Grey. If he appeared, this musical is guaranteed to be a big hit. That's an excellent .., omen.
The Man in Grey was murdered in a -, crime of passion. Now, he always appears when he sees a production he likes.”

“You're saying William saw a ghost? Seriously?” ., exclaimed Emily.

“I swear I saw him! So, it was the Man in Grey. | must tell the director at once!”

William rushed off to find the director. “Jack,” he said, “ have great news! The Man in Grey has been watching us!”

A week later, with rehearsals finished, their musical opened. Just as Tom had -; predicted, it was a success from day one, with tickets continuing to sell out every day. William
received good reviews from some highly respected . critics. The musical launched his career, and he went on to become one of the stars of .,; the West End.

| The background to “The Man in Grey” :
N wP3_17 |
! Ifasked who is the best-known of London’s ghosts, many people will name the Man in Grey. The Theatre Royal is home to two or three other friendly ghosts as well, but the Man in Greyis particularly welcomed by

theater people, since he is considered a sign of good luck. When the theater was renovated in the 1870s, the :2s skeleton of a young man was discovered with a knife between the 2, ribs. The bodywas surrounded



! by s tatters of gray cloth, and itis thought that his spirit went on to become the Man in Grey.
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The Winchester Mystery House
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IEM Chapter03_06 The Winchester Mystery House
With its 160 rooms and seven floors, the Winchester Mystery House in San Jose, California, is among the largest single-family homes in the United States. There’s little doubt

that it's also one of the strangest. And many people say it's .. haunted — if not by ghosts, then at least by the grief that inspired it to be built. The story begins on the other side of
the country.

William Wirt Winchester of New Haven, Connecticut, was - heir to the Winchester fortune, earned from his father's company’'s manufacture of rifles with an innovative design.
Winchester rifles were repeating rifles, or guns that could be .; fired several times without reloading. They became very popular with .. Union troops during - the Civil War,
winning the company huge contracts and allowing the family to . amass an enormous fortune.

In 1866, William’s wife, Sarah, had their first and only child, a girl named Annie. Annie contracted an illness and died within a month. This turn of events drove Sarah to the
edge of ; insanity. She had begun to recover when tragedy struck again. In 1880, William'’s father died and left everything to William. Then, just a year later, William died of .,
tuberculosis. William left the entire family fortune to Sarah.

- Inconsolable over the loss of her daughter and husband, Sarah went to visit a .., medium for advice. The medium told Sarah, “The angry spirits of all the men ever killed with
Winchester rifles are now out for revenge. There’s a curse on the family. The spirits killed your husband and your daughter.”

Sarah asked, “What can | do to break the curse?”

The medium told her, “The only way you can avoid becoming the spirits’ next victim is to start building a house, and keep on building it day and night, without ever stopping.”

Sarah took the medium’s advice and moved west, buying a house in San Jose that was still under construction as well as 162 acres of land around it. She immediately took
charge of the construction and began to keep a staff of 22 craftsmen busy 24 hours a day, seven days a week.

She had no .;; blueprints, but she did have a .;; flair for design. She met with her construction .;; foreman every morning and showed him her sketches and ideas for that day's
work. Many design elements are unusual, .., to say the least. The house features staircases that continue all the way up to the ceiling. It has doors on upper floors that open onto
.1 thin air, s skylights in floors, stair posts ..; installed upside down, and chimneys that do not reach the roof.

Sarah .;; was intrigued by superstition and the number 13, which she repeated throughout the house. Many windows had 13 ., panes. An imported chandelier was -, modified
to hold 13 candles. The . greenhouse had 13 .; cupolas. All the ; stairways except one had 13 steps.

For most of her years, Sarah Winchester lived alone in the huge house with only servants for company. Servants have said that her only visitors were spirits. Every night at
midnight, a bell .. summoned the spirits to a .. séance. Every morning at 2 a.m, another bell showed them out again.

Even the most powerful of ordinary human guests was apparently not welcome. In 1903, Theodore Roosevelt, then president of the United States, passed through town and
called at the -, mansion, but he was turned away with the message that “the house was not open to strangers.”

Construction work continued day and night until 1922, when Sarah Winchester died in her bed at age 82. It is said that when the tired and -; disgruntled carpenters heard the
news of her death, they stopped work with nails hammered in only halfway.

Today, the Winchester Mystery House is open to visitors as a tourist attraction. All but four and a half acres of the original land has been sold off, but the building has been .
designated a California -, Historical Landmark, and the city of San Jose has grown up around it.

Over the years since Sarah Winchester's death, a variety of strange ., phenomena have been reported, including chains rattling, footsteps in empty rooms, cold spots, and
whispers.

Every Friday the 13th, there is a special evening tour by candlelight, which, the box office assures us, always sells out. No doubt visitors hope to ., catch a glimpse of Sarah

as they round a corner of the .;; dimly lit ..; maze that stands as a .., reminder of both the strength and the . frailty of the human mind.



The background to “The Winchester Mystery House” :
[ DL NV RENN
i The Winchester Mystery House is located in the heart of San Jose, the largest cityin Silicon Valley. Open to the general public, the house makes a good tourist attraction for families visiting the San Francisco Bay :
Area. The house has inspired many stories and movies, and in 2012, a plan to make a film about the life of Sarah, the designer and owner, was announced. There are plans to open a hotel and a full restaurant on

! the site in the near future.
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