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horrorlust 
a celebration of horror and halloween 
So, what is horrorlust? a place for news about the 
horror and haunted attraction industry, of course. but, 
| like to think of it also as a storytelling platform. 
horrorlust.com is a treasure trove of tales from two 
decades' worth of experiences on both sides of this wild 
scene. what follows below are fragments from some of 
my most memorable journeys. 

“My heart raced like it had not 

raced in a good many years while 

inside a haunted attraction. | 

turned to John and inquired about 

his own state, his heart too 

threatened to beat straight out of 

his chest.” – Abandon (2015)
 

“…after exiting a greenhouse that 
contained chomping plants, we were 
urged by what appeared to be a 
S.W.A.T team to quickly clear the 
area. The reason, you ask? Brain 
munchers, man!! A pair of sharply 
dressed dead heads attacked from 
behind and then a second pair 
appeared at our side. Soon several 
others emerged and we were 
surrounded, but the gunners did 
their part in dispatching the undead 
menace…” – Chelsea Feargrounds 
(2011) 

“The pig-man and the odd ghoul each 
suggested a possible exit and while 
neither seemed particularly 
trustworthy our options were 
limited. It was a testament to the 
raw weirdness of the odd ghoul that 
we accepted the word of the 
pig-man.” – The Dark Box (2015) 

“…was that a floating head mere 

yards in front of us? Indeed, it was 

floating and glowing a magical 

shade of green. Wait a second?! Did 

my eyes deceive me? Was that a 

second head bobbing beside the first? 

Did the Gosch Brothers possess 

siamese twins who were aglow in the 

gloom like a pair of monstrous 

stars?!!” – Psycho Path (2014) 
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“Suddenly, the newborn sprung 

forth from beneath his gown and 

swung wildly by his umbilical cord. 

The offspring flopped to the ground 

on the side of the gurney and lay 

limp. | approached the bed and picked 

the apparent still born up off of the 

floor — it was spongy and skeletal 

and completely absurd.” – Exit 13 

(2012) 

“She locked eyes, leaned in slowly, 

bared her teeth and sunk them 
straight into my hand. She pulled 

back careful not to break eye 
contact, raised her eyebrows and 

flashed a devilish smirk.” - 13 Feet 

under (2014) 

““…| caught a glimpse of what 

appeared to be a painting of the head 

of a massive monster on the wall. 

There was a hole ne ar the top of the 

wall and from that void was draped 

a massive tongue which gave my leg 

a grazing lick. | had just been 

violated by a 13-foot monster 

tongue and it amused me something 

fierce! – Extreme Scream (2009)
 

“We even toured a pint-sized pizzeria 

where one degenerate challenged me 

to a retro arcade game. As the 

button-mashing commenced, he 

displayed both growing amusement 

and skyrocketing arousal! This man 

was stricken with some kind of pixel 

perversion!” – Distracted (2024)
 

“Some of the dolls were moving robotically, heads and limbs moving methodically from side to side or up and down, it was wonderfully creepy. Some of them were missing eyeballs and a select fe w even brandished glowing knives. The rest of the group trailed behind me and upon entering | witnessed something truly bizarre. One of the babies was running at Jason! The little son of a bitch scurried across the floor slashing the air with his miniature knife!” – House of the Dead, Terror Town (2008) 
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They will never understand the loving I feel for you 
This is not like any other love, simple memories will not do 
You come to me in the night, floating inches from my face 
Pleading for me to save you, rescue you from that cold grave 

It makes no sense to most, I’m not sure it makes a lick of it to me 
But I will be your savior tonight, my little Alaina Marie 
Now you roll behind me and our situation has become dire 
I creep between the headstones with you and my Radio Flyer 

I turn to give you a glance, ashamed I look away quickly 
Your neck bobbing and bouncing, head wobbling lifelessly 
I cannot turn back the revulsion over takes me 
But I will make you brand new tonight, my little Alaina Marie 

Wax and glass and wire and perfume, I make you anew 
A paper tube allows us to enjoy the things that lovers do 
I hold you close and feel you crumble a little at my touch 
A knock at the door tells me we’ve run out of luck 

They pull you from my clutches, take you away from me 
But I’ll find you again someday, my little Alaina Marie 
I hoped they would accept us, but deep down I knew 
They would not understand the things we lovers do 

All my work now rotting, my love buried far away 
But I will not stop searching until the end of my days 
If I cannot have you again in this life, please wait for me in the next 
My love, my creation, my bride, my little Alaina Marie 

The Things that Lovers do 
by Ryan Adkins 
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“Coming to a clearing there stood the stony façade of a 
colossal castle just as it did in my dream before. This time it 
was surrounded in windswept swirls of snow. Hearing the 

howls grow louder, I hastened to its door." 

https://www.amazon.com/Names-Epic-Modern-Gothic-Horror-ebook/dp/B0DLVB4YKM/ref=sr_1_1?crid=T2R6384C1IMP&dib=eyJ2IjoiMSJ9.l8kCR-eELcZa4F1cyJmhb8K7PUx2jyrKYwQTcrn6PVqsxWTkQ-_jRKxdVEuA4RdP.HjOBOJpliH2tWTkc3KEI6KvmItmg99jdam18pznjmAA&dib_tag=se&keywords=the+names+an+epic+modern+gothic+horror&qid=1760042555&sprefix=the+names+an+epic+modern+gothic+horror%2Caps%2C426&sr=8-1


“Her skin had a blueish hue. The ribbons and rosettes that 
adorned her dress were encrusted in ice. Through her mask I 
could see a staring pair of brown eyes that nearly appeared 

black due to the ice that encased them. I touched her 
trembling as I did so. She was colder and harder than the 

marble of the staircase." 





       Even at twelve, Randy knew to 
play it cool when he spotted something 
shiny on the dirt floor of the sideshow 
tent. When the line of spectators 
moved him to the right spot, he 
casually palmed it. 
       After viewing the final human 
oddity, Randy went behind the tent to 
examine his find; a glass eye with a 
green iris. 
       Suddenly, a large hand plucked 
the orb from Randy’s small one. 
“That’s mine,” a strange voice croaked. 
       Randy looked up into the ogre-like 
face of a man with two green eyes and 
one rough, empty socket in his 
forehead. he watched the man push the 
glass eye back into place. 
       “As a finder’s fee,” the man 
asserted, “you now have a job with the 
side show.” 

an eye for trouble 
by steven colwell 
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