A horror story
Me and Gina were going to California because of a meeting. Our plane just landed and we were
driving thru a field. Suddenly, the car broke down and stopped. That was weird, we just filled it with
gas. Gina stepped outside to try and see what happened. Then, there was a noise-not a loud one,
more like a vibration. I looked around the car to see if there was a bug or something. I looked behind
me and saw-or more like felt- something in the trunk. It had long limbs and no eyes. It was looking at
me.

I didn't feel threathened but I also didn't feel comfortable either. I tried to unbuckle my seatbelt but
it wouldn't unlock. I took my eyes off the thing to see what was wrong with it. Eventually, it
unlocked. When I looked back to that thing it was sitting infront of my face. I jumped a bit but didn't
scream. I didn't want to scare the thing and make it hurt me. I saw Gina looking around the field like
she was looking for something in the corner of my eye. I slowly moved my hand towards the car
door handle to open the doors and hopefully escape from the thing. When I was just about to do
that. The vibrating noise grew louder and my ears started to hurt-it apparently didn't want me to
leave. And then I heard a scream and a bang. I looked to the side where the noise was coming from
and saw (but not really) another one of these things tearing Gina apart-it impaled her and one of the
car doors with its limb. I screamed and ran out of the car. As I ran the vibrating noise grew even
louder and I was certain that I would die just like Gina.

I felt my lungs hurt and my legs burn, but I didn't stop running. Probably because of adrenaline or
something. Soon I saw a gas station and suddenly the noise stopped-now the silence hurt my ears
even more. The worker at the gas station called an ambulance and
after that I guess I was unconscious, because I woke up in a hospital. When I told them what
happened, they said I had hallucinations and Gina stepped in the
room. I was happy that she was fine, but also very confused. I guess I didn't get it because it all
looked and felt so real.

A year later I visited that place again and it all repeated but when other people went there, only one
of them saw what I saw. Now the area is closed.
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