
As I walked down the muddy trail path I heard a clicking noise. I ignored it at first 
thinking I was just imagining things. After it didn’t stop I turned around to see what might 
be making the noise. As I turned in the direction of the noise I learned that I wasn’t alone 
on the trail anymore. There was someone there watching me at the end of the path. It was 
a tall figure that moved as if its feet didn’t even touch the ground. 


