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I slammed the door full of rage, why me? It's the fifth time I've had to run an errand
for her. I grabbed my bike and cycled at the speed of lightning, my anger
deescalating as I did so. My adrenaline rushed, my heart beat faster,my eardrums
burst as I dashed through the forest.I eventually slowed down. I took a break, I gazed
at the sun-burst leaves falling elegantly down from the zebra-striped trees. The
gentle breeze stroked my cheeks.That was when I heard it. An eerie,ear splitting
sound. I let go of my bike, I ran, I didn't look back, I just ran. Something was chasing
me. I could hear a screech coming closer and closer. As I ran I could see a faint
jet-black shadow chasing me. My legs started aching. I couldn't run anymore. I was
tired, I was weak, I was hurt. I tried crawling away from the petrifying silhouette but
my legs gave in, my body collapsed on the floor. I tried to look up to see what it was.
Half conscious, a large arm grabbed me. I couldn’t react, I couldn’t move, I couldn’t
shout.

I woke up in a dark room, full of cobwebs and dust. I listened carefully but there was
nothing to be heard, everything was silent. I looked around and I saw boxes full of old
ornaments,and old clothes. I looked through another box. There was a picture, with a
familiar family, with 1 child. I stood there, trying to remember where I had seen them
before. The child looked so young, maybe 4 years old. I could see the grin on their
faces, as wide as the sun. A beautiful house was behind them looking over the
family. Fresh, golden daffodils were swaying in synchronization. The tranquil sun
engulfed the picture with its bright beams of light; it was as if I was there.

There was a peculiar, hand-carved box in the corner of the room. As careful as a
cat, I made my way past the spiders and towards the box. There it layed in front of
me. I opened the box. Horror ran through my veins, my heart beat as fast as a
cheetah. It couldn’t be… Inside the box there was an old, child-like skeleton.I froze in
terror when I also saw a sharp, blood-stained axe on top of the body. Suddenly there
was a noise, a creak of a door, a smashing of glass. Something was coming my way.
An ear-deafening scream echoed inside the dark, eerie room. The floor was shaking.
I clinged onto the heavy coffin and feared for my life. In a blink of an eye, everything
was still as if nothing had happened. Dizzy and shook I realised that someone was
watching, listening to every move I made. I had to get out.

I made my way towards the large, heavy door in the corner of the room and leaned to
my left slowly to see my surroundings. In front of me there was a dark, gloomy
hallway. Its wallpaper was deteriorated and worn. There were more pictures to the
side of me. I gulped, their large, beady eyes followed me as I ventured through the
hallway. All of a sudden, I heard a large bang behind me which then followed with an



evil cackle. Horror ran through my spine. As fast as I could, I dashed down the
hallway. Sweat slid down my forehead. I could nearly see the exit. The air brushed
past my cheeks as I tried to escape from the shadow. I could hear small grunts and
screams behind me. I lunged towards the door handle. I opened the door.

Outside, the sky was pitch-black. I tried to go as far as I could away from the
mysterious silhouette and the creepy building.After 30 minutes of running, I realized I
had lost him. I slowed down and started walking. I could hear the serenading lullaby
of the crickets and the owls. I looked at the lustrous stars in the midnight sky.
Bewildered and scared, I tried to find where I was. I then realised I was in the middle
of a dark forest with very little vegetation apart from the tall trees. My heart was
beating like crazy, I had to rest. I found a tree log resting on the ground. Tired and
exhausted, I threw my body onto the log.

I woke up, a loud, ringing noise echoed through my ears. I couldn’t move, it was as if
I was paralyised. The loud noise became louder and louder. I screamed loudly in
anguish as the noise burst my ear drums.I dropped to the floor, covering my ears with
my hands to help stop the noise. It was happening again, I had to fight this noise, I
can’t go back, I can't. I leaped off the ground and looked around me. I could see the
same jet-black silhouette and the same evil, crimson- red eyes approaching me. I
looked at the sky and realised it was about to be day. Half awake, I sprinted through
the woods as if I was the prey of the dark figure. I ran into a deeper part of the forest,
where the vegetation was thick and lush. I could hear the cries and screams of the
dark figure as he chased after me. All of a sudden, everything I ran past became
black, as if it was burnt and charred. The ground was no longer fresh and soft, but
old and hard. Hypnotising myst engulfed the atmosphere.My legs were aching, my
heart was racing, my lungs were roaring. I had no stamina left in me. I couldn't run
anymore. I was tired, I was weak, I was hurt. Thud. In agony I collapsed to the
ground.


