Dydd gwener 20th hydref
Lo- to describe a setting from the point of view of a character 

“I’m never going back!” was the last words from a child that visited my town before. I heard you don’t fear anything, in fact somebody told me that you’re braver than a lion. Am I right? If so why don’t you come down the scariest, nastiest, most horrible town ever, called Terror Town!
In Terror Town there is Halloween all year round and nobody needs water to drink we have blood instead! We have huge pumpkins growing instead of healthy fruit and vegetables. Instead of getting covered in water you will get covered in human flesh and we can’t forget about the lion and tiger that are king and queen! In our local supermarkets we sell alive scary spiders and creepy crickets to eat. Watch out for when it snows because it snows rock hard skeleton heads and children are more than happy to get candy eyeballs and witches fingers for Halloween. The grass is red like blood instead of bright green grass and if children are good the will get thrown into the rotten, old, smelly coffin.
I dare you to take a walk, a slow walk down Ghost Street the scariest street here. You will see the zombies crawling out of their smelly old coffins and if you listen carefully you will hear dolls speaking and the tune of dead silence will play. You will be able to smell the body parts being cooked in the busy baker and taste the horrible, haunted air as you walk and touch the ghastly graveyard gates.

After all this do you dare to take just one footstep in my town?  
