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HE WAS DEAD ASLEEP, SO THE SOUNDS CAME AS IF FROM FAR AWAY. THEY WERE IN A BURST OF THREE. KNOCK. KNOCK. KNOCK! 

AFTER A PAUSE THERE WAS ANOTHER BURST, AND THESE WERE LOUDER. KNOCK! KNOCK! KNOCK!! 

A PICTURE WAS FORMING IN HIS SLEEPING MIND. HE WAS HEARING SOUNDS, BUT HE WAS VISUALIZING 
SOMETHING ELSE. WAS IT SOMETHING RELATED TO THE KNOCKS? 

A DOOR? 
KNOCK! KNOCK! KNOCK!!! THEY WERE COMING LIKE 
THAT, THE THIRD IN THE SEQUENCE LOUDER THAN THE FIRST TWO. BUT HOW WAS A DOOR INVOLVED? 

HE WAS ALMOST AWAKE. KNOCK! KNOCK! KNOCK!!! A DOOR? 
THE FRONT DOOR! HE HAD PUT IT TOGETHER JUST AS HE WOKE UP. SOMEONE WAS BANGING HARD ON THE FRONT DOOR. 
WAYNE LOOKED AT THE CLOCK BESIDE THE BED. IT WAS 3:00AM. “WHAT THE HELL?” HE SAID. 

THE KNOCKS CAME AGAIN. THIS CAN’T BE GOOD, WAYNE THOUGHT. HE WAS WIDE AWAKE NOW. 

IN A SERIES OF FLUID MOVEMENTS, HE ROLLED OUT OF BED, GRABBED HIS ROBE FROM THE POST AND THEN 
HIS GUN FROM THE NIGHTSTAND. AS WAYNE WALKED THROUGH THE HOUSE, THE SERIES OF 

PERCUSSIONS CAME AGAIN, EVEN LOUDER NOW. 
WAYNE LEFT THE LIGHTS OFF BECAUSE HE KNEW THE DARKNESS GAVE HIM AN ADVANTAGE, ESPECIALLY SINCE THE 
FRONT PORCH LIGHT WAS ALREADY ON. FROM ONE SIDE, HE MOVED CAUTIOUSLY TOWARD THE DOOR’S PEEPHOLE AND LOOKED OUTSIDE. 

NOTHING. THE PORCH LIGHT DIDN’T ILLUMINATE ANYTHING THAT SHOULDN’T BE THERE, 
AND NO ONE COULD BE SEEN RETREATING INTO THE SHADOWS 
BEYOND.  WEIRD, WAYNE THOUGHT AS HE STEPPED BACK AND TRIED TO MAKE SENSE OF IT. 

KNOCK. KNOCK. KNOCK!!! HE ALMOST FELL OVER, AND HIS FORMERLY ELEVATED HEARTBEAT WAS SUDDENLY 
HAMMERING. HE FIRMED HIS GRIP ON THE GUN AND LOOKED OUT AGAIN. 

NOTHING WAS THERE. IT WAS IMPOSSIBLE, RIGHT? HE KEPT 
HIS EYE TO THE PEEPHOLE TO LOOK FOR ANY SIGN OF MOVEMENT. THERE WAS NONE. JUST… 

KNOCK! KNOCK! KNOCK!!! 
“SHIT!” WAYNE YELLED. 
AND THEN THERE WAS SOMETHING ELSE. A VOICE? A 
CHILD’S VOICE? IT WAS VERY QUIET COMPARED TO THE KNOCKS, BUT IT WAS THERE. “PLEASE … HELP … NEED HELP…” 

WAYNE LEANED TIGHT AGAINST THE DOOR AND POSITIONED HIS EYE AS CLOSE TO THE PEEPHOLE AS POSSIBLE, 
AND HE COULD JUST SEE – SOMETHING. THE MOP-HAIRED HEAD OF A CHILD MAYBE? 

YES! A SMALL CHILD WAS STANDING AT HIS FRONT DOOR.  WAYNE EXPERIENCED AN IMMENSE 
WAVE OF RELIEF. BUT THERE WAS ALSO GUILT AND THEN A DIFFERENT TYPE OF FEAR. 
FEAR FOR WHAT MIGHT HAVE HAPPENED. THE GUN NOW FELT REPULSIVE IN HIS HAND, AND HE PUT THE THING ON THE HUTCH 

BEFORE HE UNLOCKED THE DOOR. A CHILD, HE THOUGHT 
AS HE OPENED IT. WHAT WAS A CHILD DOING OUT THERE IN THE MIDDLE OF THE NIGHT? 

IT WASN’T A CHILD. 

HARD KNOCK NIGHT 
BY STEVEN COLWELL 
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Thomas B. Simpson may not be a name that a lot of people 
recognize, but we each — owners, actors, and haunted house 

enthusiasts — owe him a debt of gratitude. Tom was the 
mind behind the Zioptis Foundation, the self-proclaimed 

“Haunted House Hotline” that chronicled news from haunted 
attractions for decades. Long before the scene had grown 
into a cultural icon, there was Tom, armed with an audio 

recorder, touring those houses of October, sharing his stories 
with any who were lucky enough to hear them. He was a 
visionary, a trailblazer, and a champion of the haunted 

attraction industry. 

According to his obituary, Tom was also a drummer, a 
professional voice actor, and even an amateur magician. He 
enjoyed photography and by all accounts was a good friend 
and encouraging human being. His humble website (Zioptis 
Foundation) was a treasure trove of haunted house reviews 

and seasonal happenings. His kind and enthusiastic words, a 
love letter to the Michigan haunted house community. 

Zioptis was instrumental in my own origin story of this fabled 
industry, and was a direct inspiration for what would grow to 
become Horrorlust. I had the good fortune to exchange a few 
emails with Tom over the years, and even had the pleasure of 
meeting him once, while I was in character at the Wyandotte 

Jaycees Haunted House, no less. 

Tom Simpson was an archive of haunted house knowledge, 
one who displayed a deep respect for the roots of an 

industry that he watched grow from its infancy. He was a 
fierce and loyal protector of the holiday and season that so 

many of us call our own. His absence will leave a void in this 
community, but his contributions will live on in the very 

legend and lore that he, himself, helped to write. 

Thomas B. Simpson 
1955 - 2024 

It was with disappointment and sadness, that I learned last October 
of the spring passing of Mr. Tom Simpson. If you’re here reading 

this, you likely possess a passion for Halloween and haunted 
houses. Tom did too, and you should know his story. 

Zioptis: 
legend & lore 









So...you a gamer? 

@mudpuppetjoel 

Horror Walkthrough Gameplay 

New Content Daily! 

https://www.youtube.com/@mudpuppetjoel



