ONE NORMAL NIGHT
My name is Ramón and I’m from Vilches, last Friday was halloween and I
went to a party in Arquillos, all was normal but…. Ok, I’m going to tell you
the story.
I was in my bedroom, listening to music and chatting with my friends
about what activities we can doing at the party, I had the costume for
the party at night, because of the music I felt very tired and I fell
asleep. I get up at 6.00 and my friends and me met at 6:30, quickly I
wore my costume and I went to the bus station. I arrived at 6:25, my
friends thought that I wasn´t coming, we take the bus and we arrived in
Arquillos at 7:00, when whe arrived there was many people in the street.
The party was at 8:30 and my friend Pedro thought that we can go to the
church and take an scare video. Rafa, Sergio and me thought that it wasn
´t a good idea but we decided to go with him. When we arrived to the
church was 7:20, in the streets around the church there weren´t
anybody, next to the church there was a cemetery and it was very
frightening. We went to the church´s door and when we approach the
doors opens without push it. We thought that it was because of the wind,
and we entered the church. In it there was lots of silence and paintings
of lots of Saints. It was very frightening, Pedro approached a sculpture,
and when he touched it, the sculpture talks in a foreign languaje, there
was very noisy and frightening, my friends and my were scaring, all the
paintings were talking, there was blood in the walls and there were souls,
we started to hear a sentence: go away and don’t come back. We were
crying, my and my friend’s legs can’t run, but after a second we can run,
faster than I had never run, but when we reached the door….. I woke up!
All of the story was a nightmare, it was 6:00 again, and again I will arrive
late! I hoped that the nightmare won’t happen in the reality.
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