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“Hello ladies and gentleman welcome to our late-night radio show!“, said
the presenter of the show that came every 13th November. ,,Eyyy, com-
mon guys we want to go | don’t like to wait so long it‘s nearly 12pm and
my parents are already asleep where are u guys” wrote Michael to his
friends.

“Those were the last signs of life we heard from Michael”, said Fiona

to the presenter of the radio show. “That’s horrible, what happened to
him?” “We don’t know, no one found a body or clothes from him”, said
Sophia and lost a tear. “No Sophia, don’t you remember the police found
footsteps on the ground, they went to the villa on the river”, said Fiona.

“Yeah, | heard the story, many kids disappeared”, said the presenter,
“l think 13 kids”, said the presenter. “Yeah, you're right, 13 kids disappea-
red like Michael”, said Sophia with tears in her eyes.
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After the interview...

When Sophia and Fiona left the radio station it was already dark. “Hello,
are you Sophia and Fiona?”, asked a police officer in front of the Radio
station. “Yes, we are, why?” “Because we finally found the dead body
of Michael Stone in the old villa on the river and found your hair on the
dead body, did you know him, Fiona?” “Yes, | did, but that can’t be real,
| wasn’t there! But why is there a hair then!?” “Well, | don’t know...”
“Wait”, said Sophia “don’t you told me, that you went on a party with
someone?” “Yeah, with Derrik”, said Fiona with a little instability in her
voice, “but it wasn’t a party.” “Sure, there was a party! Fiona please don’t
tell me, you killed Mi...”

Suddenly a shot went through the night and the police officer fell blee-
ding on the ground.



“WHAT DID YOU DO??” But Fiona has disappeared. Sophia went slowly
to the policeman and looked carefully at him, but as she came closer, she
saw something reflected on the brand. She turned around slowly and
what she saw in the night was very scary, it was a thing, or a person or it
looked like a person, but the person hasn’t got a head, the head was in
the hand of the person.

Sophia screamed and started running. She gets faster and faster, she was
running like never before, because she felt as she was haunted.

All of the sudden, she saw a bus. Sophia ran to the bus and got in the
back door. Her heart was racing, but she was glad, that she was no longer
in danger. That was close, thought Sophia. “Excuse me, where does this
bus go to?”, Sophia asked the driver. The driver doesn’t answer. “Hel-
lo?” Sophia was wondering, because the bus driver still doesn’t answer.
Sophia went slowly to the front of the bus and stopped. There was no

driver. Sophia wanted to do something, but then she felt a cold hand on

her shoulder and screamed...

“Thank you for listening to our late-night radio show and remember
every 13th November comes a new scary story.”




