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Shadows in the Night

A middle age man. He appears to be innocent. A wooden leg; he says he got it in a war. Only he knows the truth. Numerous prizes for community improvements; accomplishments no one else could achieve. Yet an urge sits in his mind like a tumor deep in the brain. Busy streets; crowded with people. The whole town knows his name, but not who he is. Darkness comes; he changes. Eerie shadows lurk the streets. He hides behind a corner; he waits. Waits for the young, the innocent, the fearful. All he’s ever known; murder. Killing is his drug, his addiction, his passion. His victim’s pain is his high. Fear, torture, blood; makes him whole. Gasping for breath; he snaps their neck to silence the scream. Limb by limb, he rips them apart. Putrid smalls fill the air. Skulls and bones; his rewards. He lights a fire; burning the evidence. But thoughts and memories can’t be burned. Killing is what he knows; what he is. He cant stop… won’t stop. 

