
CONTENTS

LONG WALK

DOWNTOWN

THE TRAIL



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      THE 3 STORIES

    

    
      First edition. January 30, 2019.

      Copyright © 2019 Serafin Diaz jr.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 978-1386386889

    

    
    
      Written by Serafin Diaz jr.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

The 3 Stories

LONG WALK

DOWNTOWN

THE TRAIL

Sign up for Serafin Diaz jr's Mailing List

[image: ]

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

LONG WALK

[image: ]


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, I wasn’t able to see him. 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 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. Nothing was there.

I kept walking with the flashlight on. I couldn’t hear the footsteps for a good minute. I then heard them 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, a 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 next
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