
Haunted cemetery 

It was stormy night. I was returning from my best friend's house. The 
road leads through the old cemetery. If anyone disturbs the piece of 
the dead, he will be killed. The legend says about it. There was a sense
of Terror about entering the cemetery. In the distance I saw two 
figures arguing with each other I turned off my flashlight and I walked
closer. I hit behind the tree and in that moment I clearly so what's 
going on. One of them grabbed a stone and hit the second one. Then 
they both screamed and the second one fell with a thud against one of 
the tombstones. From the other end of the cemetery various noises 
came. Wolves howling, owls hooting and other unidentified sounds. I 
turned to where the sounds were coming from. My attention was 
caught by a mysterious fog that covered the cemetery. I looked 
around. I felt a touch on my back. I turned around but I didn't see 
anybody. I was alone. Then I remembered that there  were  the strange
figures. I wanted to check what's going on with them but the darkness 
fell. I lost consciousness. I woke up in the hospital. My family was 
with me. They said that some people found me on the roadside. They 
informed me that the bodies of two people were found in the 
cemetery. One of them died from a blow to the head and the other died
in unexplained circumstances. When I heard that I was terrified but I 
went to that cemetery.  When I reached my destination I  saw nothing 
but a huge meadow. That was only one tombstone and several 
policemen. It's not the place that I remembered.
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