Mouse on Steroids
By Diane Wasden

I was laying in bed thinking over my day’s adventure.
The only light in my bedroom was that of a full moon up in the sky.
The moon casted lifelike shapes onto the wall.
The more I looked at them the more I convinced myself they were shadow people.

SHADOW PEOPLE moving across my bedroom,
The horror daunting across my face was more than I was ever used to.
My stomach began to knot u with uncertainties.
Boose bumps started to take over my skin and the hairs on the back of my neck stood at attention.

I was now in full blown take me down fear.
The silent room began closing in on me.
I sat up in my bed and stared out the window.
I could see bats in the moonlight flying every which way eating mosquitoes.

The temperature in my room started to plummet.
Frost started to form crystals in the windows.
I wrapped my blanket as tight as I could around me.
I reached to turn the light on beside my bed…but it wouldn’t turn on.

I was really starting to freak out.
I grabbed my cell phone, hit flashlight, but my phone was dead.

I laid back down and hid under the bed covers
When I peered out my out, my ceiling fan looked like a witch.
All dressed in black flying on a broom.
She had long wavy gray hair and eyes that seemed like deep black holes.

There was a chewing noise coming from the bedroom door.
What on earth was trying to chew its way into my bedroom?
I opened the drawer to my night stand and grabbed a flashlight. 
The flashlight flickered even though it has fresh batteries.

The shadows were bigger and more substantial,
Their laughter sounded like broken glass with the sound of rustling leaves thrown in.
As the shadow people were about to reach me…
Their forms slowly became transparent.

I saw a smoke like mist coming up from beneath my bed.
What was it, I just didn’t know.
Do I dare look under my bed?
I could feel the sweat dripping down my vertebrae.

The chewing sound became much louder and I became scareder.
What was on the other side of my bedroom door?
I started to scream, but not a sound came out of my mouth.

I closed my eyes tight, I didn’t want to see anymore.  I covered my eyes.  I didn’t want to hear anything!!
Finally, the lights came, the power had been out.
Just ten I saw a mouse chewing the bottom of my door from inside my bedroom, trying to get out!

It ran behind my dresser.
It was a rat on steroids there were wood shavings all over the carpet under the door.
All I knew is that this mouse had to go!
I kept my door shut so he couldn’t get out.

I put sticky mouse traps all over my room the next day, but I had no luck.
Hopefully, he went wherever he came from.
All I can say is, “GOOD RIDDANCE.”

Looking back you can see how our imagination cn change an everyday scenario
Into this HALLOWEEN THRILLER…GEE AIN’T HALLOWEEN FUN.
HAVE A SAFE AND HAPPY HALLOWEEN!!
