The Blasted Bath
On a cold night of December, when the snow was falling throughout the land, a handsome man, Jude, was having a bath. The water in his bath was very hot, and he was falling off to sleep. Suddenly, he heard a noise. He looked up and there was a strange figure behind the bath curtain. Was he dreaming? Or was it the warm water of his bath?

 He heard: “Trouble is my middle name, but in the end, I’m not too bad”. All the lights of his bathroom were switched off. Jude was quite fearful. Immediately, in the dark, he jumped out of the bath and felt for his bathrobe, which was frozen. He was walking to the bathroom door to fetch some bulbs when a hand touched him. Luckily, the light in the kitchen was on. He was singing a Rolling Stones tune to reassure himself. No, he was a rational person. Ghosts or spirit didn’t exist! He took a bottle of water from the fridge, and, when he opened it, the water vanished. A cold air came in the kitchen… A yellow faint light appeared. The figure which he had seen behind the curtain was now in front of him. This figure was tall, with long curly blond hair, dark green eyes, a big chin and a brown moustache. The man was wearing 1900es clothes, and they had blood stains on them. 

The man said: “Hello Jude, you are the sixteenth person who has seen me. You see, I’m hideous, with my blood. I have been living in this house for three hundred years. I was a happy man, with my big family. One day, before Christmas, a band of villains came to my house. They killed all my family. I was the last one to die, in this bath. This is a malediction. You are the next one Jude, you can’t protest. I’m going to kill you. This is the way it is. I’m sorry Jude, I have to kill you. And now you will die!
All the furniture in the kitchen disappeared. Jude roared with laughter to reassure himself. This was certainly a joke. There was certainly a camera in the corner! He went back to the bathroom, closed the door, walked to the bath, pulled on the bath curtain. 
The next day, the police came to the house and found the corpse, in the bath, with bloody water. After the house had been abandoned for ten years, a family moved in. The father John, one night in December, had a bath. A figure appeared and Jude began to speak:
“Trouble is my middle name, but in the end, I’m not too bad.”…
And you, are you sure that your bathroom is safe ?

