Close Encounter

By Hamish Wilson


I had some dollars to spend and some clothes to mend. So I went to the the laundromat that fateful day, the sky was so dark and grey. When I started to clean, a man started to lean at the man by the window outside. Before he knew it, that man was right by his side.


The man had glowing red eyes, they could make a man want to die! He looked down as the man started to frown, he ran straight to the door. The man fell to the floor, a bullet through his eye.  The weak always die!


The man then looked at me with his piercing red eyes, he pierced right to my soul. I did not even flinch, and he seemed to grant my wish. He ignored me and ran out the door, over the man on the floor. I survived that day, all because I did not cry or run for the door. The cowards place is on the floor!
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