
 
A creeping mist hung over the road. Above, a 

full moon cast its eerie light over the deserted 
land. Silence.  

 
Then a noise, from far away, echoing across the 

desolate landscape. A dog, perhaps, or some 
wild animal. 

 
I urged myself on, through the ever-thickening 

mist, towards the house and safety. 
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