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Introduction

Fear is a language that transcends borders.

From the shadowy alleyways of Glasgow to the fog-drenched forests  of  Vermont,  unsettling  tales  have  echoed  through generations—stories whispered in hushed tones, too strange to  be  fiction  and  too  persistent  to  ignore.  Whether  born  of trauma, hysteria, or inexplicable truths, these accounts grip the collective imagination, reminding us that the unknown is never far.

True  Scary  Stories  from  All  Over  the  World  Vol.  1  is  a  curated collection  of  chilling  real-life  incidents  drawn  from  across the globe. Each story has been carefully selected not just for its strangeness, but for the cultural, historical, and emotional weight  it  carries.  These  are  not  urban  legends  concocted  in late-night  forums.  These  are  eyewitness  accounts,  official reports, and unresolved mysteries rooted in reality.

This  volume  will  take  you  through  bizarre  encounters  with unblinking  children  in  the  English  woods,  mass  panic  in  a Scottish  schoolyard,  a  ravenous  man  in  Revolutionary France, and an ancient castle said to guard the very gates of Hell. Through these true tales, you’ll come face-to-face with the terror that humanity cannot easily explain—and the fear that refuses to be forgotten.

These  are  the  stories  that  made  people  look  twice  into  the darkness.  Welcome  to  the  first  volume  of True  Scary  Stories from All Over the World. You may want to leave a light on.


Table of Contents

The Gurning Man of Glasgow

The Black-Eyed Children of Cannock Chase

The Chichibu Incident

The Tarrare Case

The Oakville Blobs

The Gorbals Vampire Panic

The Bennington Triangle Disappearances

The Houska Castle Pit

The Dybbuk Box Curse

The Beast of Gévaudan

The Abhartach

The Tromsø Haunting

The Yuba County Five

The Catacombs Screams

The Greenbrier Ghost


The Gurning Man

 

of Glasgow

Scotland, 1970s




In  the  darkened  heart  of  Glasgow  during  the  late  1970s,  a disturbing  figure  began  to  haunt  the  streets  and  alleyways. Witnesses described a tall, gaunt man dressed in dark, loose-fitting  clothes,  sometimes  seen  shirtless,  whose  face contorted into grotesque, exaggerated expressions—what the Scots  might  call  "gurning."  His  mouth  twisted,  lips  pulled back unnaturally, his eyes wide and manic, exuding a silent madness. He never spoke. He never chased. He only watched —and that was enough.

The  first  recorded  sighting  came  from  a  young  woman named  Mary  McLachlan  in  the  Shawlands  area.  Walking home  one  cold  night,  she  reported  seeing  a  strange  man crouched  beside  a  hedge,  jerking  and  twitching,  his  face moving  wildly  as  though  he  were  in  agony  or  ecstasy. Paralyzed with fear, Mary fled. She later described the man’s face as “barely human,” like a mime caught in a nightmare. What chilled her most was that he made no sound at all.

Soon, more sightings trickled in—mostly from women. The man  would  appear  suddenly  in  isolated  residential  areas, always after dark, often near parks or empty streets. He was sometimes  seen  crouching,  sometimes  standing  still,  his arms moving in odd spasms, as if trying to claw at something unseen.  Despite  the  grotesque  expressions  and  disturbing behavior,  he  never  made  physical  contact  or  attempted  to speak. The silence made it worse—deliberate, unnatural.

The  sightings  spread  to  areas  like  Crosshill  and  Mount Florida,  prompting  quiet  panic.  Some  thought  he  was mentally ill. 
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Others  feared  he  was  something  far  worse.  Strangely,  the figure seemed to vanish before help could arrive. Police were contacted  on  several  occasions,  but  by  the  time  patrols arrived,  there  was  no  trace  of  the  man.  No  footprints.  No lingering presence. Just a deep, lingering sense of dread.

Then, the reports shifted from street corners to bedrooms. In at  least  three  documented  cases,  young  women  reported waking  in  the  middle  of  the  night  to  find  the  Gurning  Man standing at the foot of their bed or in a dark corner of their room. Each time, he would be making the same terrible faces, moving  in  jerky,  unnatural  ways.  And  just  as  quickly  as  he appeared,  he  would  vanish—without  a  sound,  without  a trace, as if he were never there at all.

One  of  the  most  chilling  encounters  came  from  a  woman named  Sandra  who  lived  near  Queen’s  Park.  In  1978,  she awoke  to  see  the  man  standing  in  her  doorway,  his  face twitching  violently.  Her  screams  brought  her  flatmate running,  but  the  man  had  disappeared.  They  searched  the entire  apartment  and  found  the  front  door  locked  from  the inside. There was no explanation for how he got in—or out.

Local tabloids dubbed him “The Gurning Man,” but the name did little to contain the terror. Speculation ran wild. Was he a ghost?  A  hallucination?  An  intruder  suffering  from  a neurological  condition?  Or  was  there  something  more unearthly  at  play—something  that  could  bend  the  laws  of space, presence, and reality itself?

Despite  the  unsettling  nature  of  the  events,  police  never made any arrests, and the sightings tapered off by the early 1980s.  But  the  memory  of  the  Gurning  Man  lingered.  He became part of Glasgow’s whispered folklore, the kind of tale shared  at  pubs  or  sleepovers,  always  followed  by  a  glance over the shoulder.

To this day, some locals believe he wasn’t just a man at all— but  a  manifestation  of  fear  itself,  feeding  off  the  darkness between  streetlights  and  the  silence  of  sleeping  homes.  The Gurning  Man  of  Glasgow  remains  one  of  the  city's  most chilling  modern  mysteries—never  caught,  never  explained, and never completely forgotten.




The Black-Eyed Children of

Cannock Chase

England, 1980s–present




Nestled  in  the  heart  of  Staffordshire,  Cannock  Chase  is  a patchwork of dense forest, rolling heathland, and old mining ruins—a place as picturesque as it is eerily quiet. But since the 1980s, this seemingly tranquil expanse has become the focus of  one  of  England’s  most  unsettling  modern  legends:  the sightings  of  black-eyed  children.  These  encounters  have chilled  witnesses  to  the  bone  and  stirred  debate  among paranormal investigators, folklorists, and skeptics alike.

The earliest documented case came from the late 1980s, when a local woman was walking her dog through the woods near Birches Valley. As the sun dipped behind the trees, she heard the  faint  cries  of  a  young  girl  echoing  through  the  forest. Thinking  a  child  was  lost,  she  followed  the  sound  until  she saw a pale girl standing motionless between the trees. As the woman approached, the girl looked up—and that’s when she saw them. Her eyes were pitch black. Not just the irises—the entire  sclera.  The  woman  froze  in  fear,  and  within  seconds, the child turned and vanished into the forest without making a sound.

That  wasn’t  an  isolated  incident.  Over  the  next  several decades,  dozens  of  similar  sightings  were  reported—many involving  children  with  pale  skin,  outdated  clothing,  and those  same  featureless,  black  eyes.  Witnesses  claimed  the children often appeared in twilight or fog, and some said the children approached them silently, asking strange questions in flat, emotionless voices: “Can you help us?” or “We’re lost. May we come with you?” Always polite, always unnerving.
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Paranormal  investigator  Lee  Brickley,  who  grew  up  near Cannock Chase, reignited interest in the phenomenon in the 2010s  after  collecting  multiple  witness  testimonies  and publishing  them  online  and  in  his  book.  One  of  the  most disturbing  accounts  he  received  came  from  a  woman  who was camping with her husband. She woke in the early hours of  the  morning  to  see  a  child  peering  into  their  tent  from outside. When she opened the flap, the figure was gone—but small footprints circled the tent in the dirt.

Unlike  typical  ghost  stories,  there  is  something uncomfortably  present  about  these  children.  They  do  not float  or  flicker.  They  stand,  breathe,  and  speak.  They  seem almost  real—until  the  eyes  give  them  away.  Black,  endless, and somehow hungry. Some locals believe they are spirits of children who died tragically in the forest. Others suspect they are  interdimensional  beings,  or  manifestations  of  trauma tied to the land’s dark past of mining accidents and wartime activity.

Several witnesses have described physical symptoms after an encounter—sudden  nausea,  nosebleeds,  or  disturbing dreams.  One  man  claimed  he  lost  time,  with  his  watch skipping  an  hour  after  meeting  a  child  near  Castle  Ring,  an ancient Iron Age hill fort on the edge of the Chase. He said the child  never  moved,  just  stared  at  him  as  the  woods  around them fell deathly still.

Skeptics  argue  the  sightings  can  be  attributed  to  sleep paralysis,  hallucinations,  or  even  elaborate  hoaxes.  Yet  the consistency  of
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