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It was a dark, cold and foggy night. Hardly anyone walks around when it’s like that outside. I decided to go out since I like the fog and, for whatever reason, it calms me down.

It was about eight twenty in the evening but it looked like it was midnight because of how dark it got earlier during the day. I began to walk around the corner and it started to get foggier. But it was all good since I like it like that anyway.

I was walking alone down the street when I noticed another person was in front of me. I didn’t care much since he was probably going out on a walk also. I continued to walk until I came across a corner of a street. Although the person that was in front of me turned before I did. As soon as I turned the corner I thought I would see him but, he wasn’t there.

How could anyone disappear like that, especially in a long road that stretches at least a mile before reaching the other street?

This is strange... he couldn’t have gone across the street that fast; he would have to be The Flash in order to move like that. Getting a little freaked out, I began to walk faster. The faster I would walk, the foggier it got. It got to the point where I couldn’t see two feet in front of me. Then I heard it - faint footsteps coming in my direction I stopped for a second to pull out my phone to turn on the flash light. I was so nervous that my hands were beginning to shake making it difficult for me to turn on the flashlight. Finally I got it to work and immediately turned to the direction in which the footsteps were coming only to reveal nothing. Either I was so scared that my eyes were deceiving me or I was just scared.

I kept walking with the flashlight on. I couldn’t hear the footsteps for a good minute. For a moment I thought it was all over that I wouldn’t have to worry about it anymore. I felt safe for at least a minute and then I heard the footsteps again.

“You know what? I’m out of here!”

And so I began to run, not knowing if I was going to make it back home. I finally reached the street I was supposed to turn to and by then the fog was much thicker than before, making it even harder to see.

I told myself it was fine as long as I wasn’t hearing those footsteps. But I had reassured myself too soon as I began to hear them again. I began to panic, an intense panic the likes of which I had never felt before.

Speed-walking was all that came to mind. I didn’t want to attract whoever it was that was out there. My nerves were starting to get the better of me as I saw the street where I was walking get further and further down, like as if I was in a never ending dream. I decided to make a run for it, not knowing what was going to happen next.

Oh shit! The tall figure was right in front of me, standing about 6 foot 3 inches. For the first time, I was really scared and didn’t know what to do. The first thing that came to mind was to call for help, not knowing if anyone was going to hear me. As soon as I was about to open my mouth, the figure spoke.

It was a man asking for directions to get to a street. What suddenly was fear became a sign of relief I quickly gave him the directions and went home. That was one of the scariest nights I ever had.
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Every now and then I like to take walks to an area where, on the weekdays, you see lots of people walking around. At times it can be family friendly but in other times it can be a total nighmare. You might get a couple of creepy people here and there but not too many. It’s in the nighttime where the place is known to be at its creepiest. That’s why many avoid being out there as much as possible. With a lot of homeless people out and about it’s hard to do anything and I don’t mean to say it in a terrible way simply because they keep asking you for money or in most cases drugs since some of them are addicted. I never had problem in giving them some change I always try to do what I can and help them out as much as possible. There have been occasions where some homeless people would fallow other people just for the heck of it or they were not right in their state of mind.

I remember two years ago about this time in December when the days are shorter and get darker quicker, I decided to go out there for a walk. I don’t usually go on walks the only time I would consider it is when I go hiking with friends or on a trial. Or at other times when I’m really bored and had nothing to do. As I am arriving it was already dark since it takes me about ten to fifteen minutes to get there in my car. It looks a bit normal people are leaving grabbing their kids a typical day’s end. There were a few people still wandering around but not too many.  As many people would refer them to all the crazy people were just coming out as I had to walk from one point to the other. Of course, I would have to go all the way around to get there. The approximate time would be fifteen minutes or more depending how fast I walked or if I was running. I began to walk and I noticed there weren’t many people around about one or two. The park lights had barley tuned on as they are programed to whenever it gets dark. I zipped up my coat and I began to walk looking at the nearest hotel close to me since it’s the biggest one and stands out more.

I noticed someone else walking behind me although at the time I didn't seem to mind since I figured they must just be walking on the same path as me. Five minutes into the walk and I stopped to have a look around. I looked behind me and no one was there. He must have left, I thought, so I continued to move forward. I came to another stop at the bench to look at the view while the sun is
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