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A story for a young audience 

One silent night, two children were playing tag. Their names were Tommy and Sam. 

Everything was fine for the first fifteen minutes but then everything took a horrible turn… 

It was 9 p.m. and New Road was where Tommy and Sam were heading. They should have 

gone home two hours ago but they both just wanted to play tag at their favourite place! 

It was dark outside. Tommy was scared of the dark and he didn’t want to stay out this late 

but Sam begged him to do so. 

On their way to New Road they felt eyes watching them and they felt like they were being 

followed! But they still refused to turn tail and go home! 

They finally arrived at New Road at 9.30 p.m. but they still felt the presence of someone 

following them. 

“Come on, let’s play tag,” exclaimed Sam, “We’ve walked all this way to get to our favourite 

place to play tag!” 

“Fine,” mumbled Tommy nervously. 

“What’s wrong,Tommy?” asked Sam, concerned. 

 “Well, do you feel like we are being watched? Because I sure do!” replied Tommy. 

“Don’t talk rubbish!” replied Sam. 

So, Tommy and Sam played for fifteen minutes, unaware of the event that was about to 

unfold before them… 

“Shh… Do you hear that?” asked Tommy scared. 

“Hear what?” asked Sam, “… I hear it now!” 

They could see a figure exiting the bushes and the figure was closing in on them! Sam and 

Tommy just stood there frozen, unsure what to do. 

As the figure got close enough and out of the dark; they realised it was their Mum! She had 

been following them to see if they would come home on time. 

“Hello boys…” said their Mum. 

“Oh darn,” moaned Tommy and Sam. 


