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Everyone has talent.

talent to the dark place where it leads.

Too Bad

Sometimes on a dark and rainy night, when you're lying in bed,
staring at the ceiling, you can hear it. Maybe at first it’s just a
scuffing from under your bed or in a dark corner of the room, or
maybe just a gentle rap on your window. Then the noise gets loud-
er, the scuffing faster, the shadows larger, and the room starts to
close in on you. And all of a sudden, from out of nowhere, it ap-
pears! Like something from a horror movie, its terrifying eyes stare
down at you like a starving predator waiting to pounce upon its
cowering prey. [t starts coming at you . . . you pull the covers up
over your head, but you soon realize there is no escape! The hor-
rid thing comes closer and closer. Its long bony hand begins to
reach for your petrified body. You scream and leap out of bed. You
shoot across the room and fall to the floor with a loud bang. The
whole house shakes under the weight of your fall.

The room falls under a deafening silence and for a splic sec-
ond everything is still. The Thing slowly starts to turn toward you.
You can see its long, eroded fangs in the moonlight. It stares down
at you with a look of puzzlement on its disgusting face. You lie on
the floor, paralyzed by fear and amazement. It continues to stare in
silence. Scared to move and hardly breathing, you stay where you
are, afraid of upsetting this massive giant drooling all over you.

Again it starts to reach for you, but this time you are unable
to react. You feel yourself being lifted up by its powerful force. You
are brought to its raunchy mouth and swallowed whole.

TOO BAD!

~Shannon Spalding,
Eighth grade, Newburg Middle School,
Louisville, Kentucky

What is rare is the courage to follow the

-Erica Jong




