English Version
The Woman In The Black Cloak
By: Erin M.

One night in the thick cold air a tall, blonde haired, woman named Bridget was walking through
an evergreen park. She thought no one was there considering it was almost midnight, but as
she stumbled upon the old rusty bench she saw her. A woman, in long black clothes and a big
cape-like cloak around her, sitting on the bench. As she approached her to take a seat she saw
the woman with a bag, it looked like a bag to feed the birds but it was too small and tight. The
woman in the cloak just sat there.Just sat there. She didn’t even look up once to see Bridget,
she just sat there in her same straight position, looking down on the ground. About an hour later
Bridget left the park after she had cleared her mind. As she peered up at her house she thought
she heard something behind her.....footsteps. As Bridget entered her home she made sure to
lock the door, as she went to lock the door she noticed something wet was on the door handle.
She thought it was just from washing her hands before she left, but as she looked at it in the
light she saw that it was red...red...like blood. She screamed, so loud that her two next door
neighbors came rushing over. They opened the door..but only to find, Bridget. Dead on the floor.
With a knife through her chest....and a black cloak over her head.

Police Report:
September 24, at 1:34 am, Bridget Hollenberg was Killed in her own home. When police went to
investigate to see who owned the cloak along with the knife, it was Bridget herself. Bridget
Hollenberg had depression and was suffering from severe hallucinations, the woman was her, she
went to the park every night and sat with a knife in a small, tight bag. She was going to use it to Kkill
herself but always had a reason not to.....until tonight. When she couldn’t take it any longer.....

Spanish Version

.Una noche en el aire frio y espeso, una mujer alta y rubia llamada Bridget caminaba por un
parque perenne. Ella pensé que no habia nadie alli considerando que era casi medianoche,
pero cuando tropezé con el viejo banco oxidado la vio. Una mujer, con largas ropas negras y
una gran capa como capa, sentada en el banco. Cuando se acercé a ella para sentarse y vio a
la mujer con una bolsa, parecia una bolsa para alimentar a los pajaros, pero era demasiado
pequefa y apretada. La mujer en la capa simplemente se senté alli. Solo se sent6 alli. Ni
siquiera levanté la vista una vez para ver a Bridget, simplemente se senté en su misma
posiciéon recta, mirando hacia abajo en el suelo. Alrededor de una hora mas tarde, Bridget salié
del parque después de haber aclarado su mente. Mientras miraba hacia su casa, crey6 oir algo
detras de ella ... pasos. Cuando Bridget ingresé a la casa, se aseguro de cerrar con llave la
puerta, mientras se dirigia hacia la puerta, noté que algo mojado estaba en la manija de la
puerta. Pensé que solo era por lavarse las manos antes de irse, pero cuando lo mir6 a la luz,
vio que era rojo ... rojo ... como sangre. Ella gritd, tan fuerte que sus dos vecinos de al lado
vinieron corriendo. Abrieron la puerta ... pero so6lo para encontrar, Bridget. Muerto en el piso.
Con un cuchillo atravesando su cofre ... y una capa negra sobre su cabeza.
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Reporte policial:
24 de septiembre, a la 1:34 a.m., Bridget Hollenberg fue asesinada en su propia casa. Cuando la
policia fue a investigar para ver quién tenia la capa junto con el cuchillo, era la propia Bridget.
Bridget Hollenberg tenia depresion y sufria de alucinaciones severas, la mujer era ella, iba al
parque todas las noches y se sentaba con un cuchillo en una bolsa pequefia y apretada. Iba a usarlo
para suicidarse, pero siempre tenia una razén para no ... hasta esta noche. Cuando ella no pudo
soportarlo mas ......



