[image: image1.jpg]A Dare at Midnight

by Chris Gumn

Baxter dared and | accepted.
What else could | say?

Melissa. Jones was watching,
Admit | was afraid? No way!

So here | wait at midnight,
Against a hollow tree,
Guarding graves in stlence,
On the dare of Baxter Lee.
Avound, the night chill gathers,
Teeth chattering, | rub my arm

An owl hoets, a cricket chirps,

Not much to cause alarm.

With one ear straining in the dark,
I listen to what might hurk about,
Then | hear a sound,

What?' | can't make out

Far off and faint,

Is that a moan?

Just the wind! | cabn myself,

I'm sure that I'm alone.
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[image: image2.jpg]But, as fog creeps over tombstones,
A wicked cadkle breaks the night,
Though distant, far away,

It gives me quite a fright.

That was no trick of wind,

Nor over nervous mind,

Something it was for sure,

What? | hope | never find.

As the wind picks up, leaves rustle,
A sudden scream fills the dark,
Still seme ways away,

Its time that | embark.

But fear sets in,

Fear ke 1've never known,

There s no doubting now,

| know I'm not alone.

The wind stops as #f on cue,
Scream! And moan! And wicked laugh!
But this time much louder,

And clearly not far offl
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[image: image3.jpg]Why | agreed to come,

1l never know,

A stupid dare! To impress a girll
Right now, |'d rather go.

But alas my feet are frozen,
My legs weak—kneed weth fear,
A chill runs down my spine,

As scream and moan draw near.
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