
24 HOURS 
 

I’m Brian, the son of the mayor of this town. I haven’t got friends, but I 
like that. Normaly, the boys of my age prefer playing football or handball, 
but I prefer staying at  home reading horror stories.  
 
Tonight, it’s Halloween, the children are gonna ask for truck or trat, and I 
have to do a geofrafic project. Poor of me!! Now, I’m going to the shop to 
buy the necesary for the homework. But it’s something strange... only the 
old people are on the street, and they have an strange expresion... like if 
they know that something very bad it’s gonna happend. 
 
I get closer to one old man. He started to say something, but I don’t 
understand what. 
 
    -Sorry, whats happend? Do you need help? 
    - The end is near... protect your lovely relatives and friends... nobody 
is save... NOBODY IS SAVE!!!- the old man starts laughing in a really 
frightening form, and then goes to the final of the street, running.  
 
I’m a little afraid of... wait, of what? Of what says a strange person? I’M 
MORE THAN THAT!! Please world, you need more than that to scare Brian 
Collins. 
 
I went home after that, and nothing speial happend. When I finish the 
project, I watch the TV. There aren’t nice programs, but, wait, what is 
that? 
 

- Breaking news, a gang of killers are in the town killing everybody! 
The police recomend to stay at home for the next hours. We will 
keep you informed. –say the presenter of a program. 

 
Okey, it’s better to change the channel... 
 

- Is founded a family died at the old square, next to the school. They 
were playing when the tragedy happend. In the family they were 
two children, the parents and a grandmother.  

 
Well, I’m a little scared, but I’m save. I’m in home, in the mayor’s home. I 
don’t think that a killer is going to... *a break crystal sound is present* 
What was that? I don’t wanna die!! MOM, COME HOME!! I NEED YOU!! 
 
I can’t stay here forever... I run for my life to the kitchen, and I found my 
mother... dead...  
 
Her dress is full of blood , and her eyes... her green eyes that cheer you, 
they aren’t...  



 
My eyes star crying, but I can’t do anything now... I just want to found 
her killer, and... and... avenge my mother. 
 
I listen steps coming here. 
 
 

TO BE CONTINUED 


