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It was a dark night; my parents and my sister went to the mall and we live out in a
farm. The mall is about 4 hours away. I played on the pc for a while it felt like hours
passed but it was only 10 minutes. I started to use my phone on the bed, and it began
to rain. My dog began to bark at the door. He barked a while until it started to get
annoying. I decided to open the door “Might as well Get a cold glass of milk” I walked
down stairs to the kitchen. BANG! I heard a loud noise “That was strange, I never heard
that before.” I got my milk and quickly walked to my room on the 3rd floor. I looked
downstairs before I closed the door I got back on the phone someone messaged me
saying “Hello.” I messaged back, “Who are you?” They answered, “the one who made
that noise, I'm downstairs.” What?! “I'm coming up,” they messaged back. I stood in fear
as the door knob began to open “Think of somewhere to hide!” I looked around there
was a small gap between my desk and a tiny hole in the wall I could barely fit in there,
but it was good enough. I moved the chair to cover me and moved more in the hole. I
waited for a while and I finally heard something crawling on the Floor wait no, the
ceiling, something was crawling on the ceiling heading toward the bed. It lifted the bed
and looked under the bed sheets, it stopped. I felt coldness down my spine and
shivered, and he made the desk move and one of the night lamps fell on the ground
CRASH! I froze in fear waiting for my own tragic death, but then I didn’t hear nothing not
a loud monster roar not a hiss, nothing. Then I did hear something breathing near me,
and I turned to see a long slim creature with long rows of sharp gaping teeth. I ran for
the door, but the creature blocked the way, I looked out the window, and then ran to the
window and jumped, feet first into the window, smashing it into shards of glass. I
landed in the thorny bush and screamed in pain as the blood flowed down my skin. I got
up in flashing pain, looking up at the window that I had jumped out of, “where did that.
thing go?” and I poked the thorns off my skin, one by one. Then I ran to the front of the
house and I looked back at the window he broke one last time, “wait no that’s. What !?”
the window wasn’t even broken, not even a scratch, I ran to the road. After a while I
stopped himself looking back at his house, well farm, he thought for a while and he
decided to walk back to the house and call 911, as he got to the front door some weird
strange creepy scream came from inside the house, he ran into the house straight to
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the kitchen, grabbing the biggest knife that I could find. “Wait there’s a shotgun in the
shack” he ran to the back door. THUNK! A figure fell of the 3rd story straight onto the
ground, it was a lady dead on the floor, and I let out a scream and ran for the backdoor
to get the shotgun. I grabbed it and checked if it was loaded the shotgun was a KSG 12.
I ran into the house and checked one last time if it was loaded. While I was opening it to
check, something or someone grabbed my ankle and yanked me back, and I dropped
the shotgun, a painful needle went into my ankle and I screamed and burst into tears.
he looked to see what it was, a claw was inside his ankle, he grabbed his leg and
yanked it back THUD! He landed on the floor, and grabbed the KSG 12, but before he
aimed his gun at where the beast was it already left, Carlton got himself up and ran to
the front door he saw his bike sitting in a tree, he grabbed his bike and pushed the
pedal he started to move but after 30 minutes it began to wobble, after a while the
wheel broke off and he tripped on a rock his head hit the side of the empty road, his
nose started to bleed a lot he grabbed one of the tissues inside his pocket and covered
his nose to make it stop bleeding, when he saw a car pass by he realized it was his
parents, he told them what horrific event happened to him. They called the police, after
a month they left the farm moving into the city, the cops had never found the beast or
that women that died.

THE END.

