Haunted House
By Kenny Trujillo

I believe that our house is haunted because one day on our patio a planter fell over and there was no wind.  Then the other day our washing machine turned on all by itself.  One week later in my dream I had a wife that was lying next to me in bed.  A large man came in through our window and jumped on me.  I could not get him off of me and he overpowered me.  I was yelling and my wife woke up.  She did not touch me until I woke up.   You do not touch a Vietnam vet who is having a nightmare.
