
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


DEAD MAN
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Mortaza Tokhy


It was the darkest night, and the family's car cut through the eerie silence of the highway as they drove home from the holiday gathering. The moon had hidden behind a curtain of thick clouds, cloaking the world in complete darkness except for faint glimmers of light reflected from their headlights. As they continued along their journey, a hulking figure appeared in front of them, an imposing silhouette standing alone in the middle of the deserted road.
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AS THEY APPROACHED, their headlights illuminated a towering figure standing motionless in the middle of the road. At first, they thought it was an elk, but as they drew closer, dread snaked its way up their spines. The man before them was tall and impossibly thin, with long dark hair hanging like oily tendrils around his pallid face. He wore a sweeping coat that seemed to swallow the light and a wide-brimmed hat that cast his features into shadow. His eyes glinted in the darkness like shards of ice. It was clear - he was waiting for them.
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AS THEY APPROACHED, the man seemed to almost disappear into thin air, his body gradually fading away like a ghostly apparition. A shimmering mist engulfed him, and he vanished from sight, leaving only an eerie stillness in his wake. Soon there was nothing left of him but a cold chill that lingered in the air.
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THE FAMILY WAS PARALYZED with dread and amazement. They skidded to a halt, throwing the car into park before tumbling out of their seats in desperation. But the man had disappeared, leaving them alone on the desolate highway, illuminated only by the headlights that cut through the night like daggers. Nothing but the emptiness remained.
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THEY GOT BACK INTO the car and drove on in silence, trying to shake off the eerie feeling of the moment. They couldn't help but wonder who that man was and where he had come from.
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