A frightening Experience
“Melanie! Look out! You almost stepped on a caterpillar!” my
older sister, Selena, exclaimed in horror. The caterpillar scurried away
frantically as I ran behind my sister in shock. I heaved a sigh of relief as
the caterpillar scurried away. I stood rooted to the ground, preparing to
recount my harrowing ordeal about insects. Ever since that incident, I
had a huge phobia of insects. This was what happened…

It was an extraordinary day for my family and me. A smile spread
across my face when I saw my new house. I got out of the car and
dropped the luggage beside the gate. I called out to my family members
to go in and explore. After exploring and picking our bedrooms, my
parents headed to their room to rest, while my brother, Max, my older
sister, Selena, and I played hide-and-seek in our new house.

“Max, you are the seeker! Count down from one minute!” I
shouted as we started hiding ourselves.
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I opened my bedroom door hoping to find something to hide in.
Creak! Out of the blue, at the corner of my eyes, I spotted a wooden
closet. It was a huge one. It looked like the perfect size for me to fit into.
Slowly, I crept in the closet, hoping that it would fit me.

“….three, two, one! Ready or not, here I come! Max
exclaimed at the top of his lungs, hoping we would hear him.

I closed the closet’s door and adjusted myself. It felt like an
eternity but my brother, Max, had not come yet. It was so hot in the
damp closet and beads of perspiration trickled down my forehead.

I wiped my perspiration and moved my legs a little. Out of the blue,
I heard crinkling and crunching sounds from every direction I turned. I
freaked out. It was so dark that I could barely see anything. Shivers ran
down my spine. I waited for a few more moments, but Max still had not
come. Where was he?! What was he doing?! Was he lost?! A train of
thoughts lingered through my mind.
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Annoyed at the crumbling and crunching sounds, the closet felt
sticky and damp. It felt very hot in there too… I had had enough! I
wanted to find out what was in that dark closet. Without any hesitation,
I quietly burst out of the closet. Swiftly, I closed the closet’s door and
ran to my luggage to take out my torchlight. Once I grabbed my
torchlight, I ran as fast as lightning back up to my room, to my closet
hoping it was just me being paranoid.

I took in a deep breath and my heart was palpitating wildly. A chill
went down my spine as I trembled in fear. I did not dare to open the
closet’s door. I stood rooted to the ground… frozen. With all my might
and courage, I slowly reached out to the closet’s doorknob, switching on
my torchlight. I opened the closet’s door and shone the torchlight in the
closet.

That image would forever be vividly etched into my mind. I
screamed at the top of my lungs. I was shocked. Fear engulfed me; my
closet was infested with different types of dead insects! My whole
family came rushing into my room. They were also shocked to see the
disgusting scene in my closet.
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After calming down, my father proceeded to call the pest control
company and explained what he had just seen to them. After a while,
the pest control officers came. Once they had finished the job, the
closet seemed cleaner since they had gotten rid of the insects.

I pleaded with my dad to buy me a new closet, but I still felt
uncomfortable. It was an unforgettable horrible experience, but my
sense of awareness had increased. In the end, I developed a huge
phobia of insects.

As the saying goes, ‘Hope for the best, but prepare for the worst’.
I know that bad things could happen anytime, but we have to always be
prepared. It was indeed a frightening experience for me…

entomophobia

Kellie Ang Jingyi
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“Adelia, come down now! Breakfast’s ready!” my mother said.

While walking down the stairs, I tripped over one of my
brother’s favourite toys and landed on the floor. I saw the scar at the
sole of my foot, which I had gotten from an incident that happened a
few months ago. Slowly, bits and pieces of what happened during the
frightening incident came to my mind like a set of jigsaw puzzles being
fixed back together.

I was walking home from tuition class late at night. As it was
already late and I was feeling extremely exhausted, I decided to walk
through the deserted alley. Being the only person along the deserted
lane, I quickened my steps in order to reach home as soon as I could.
Suddenly, I had a premonition that something unfortunate was about
to happen.
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I looked to my right. No one was there.

I looked to my left. Not a single soul was in sight.

I looked ahead. I could see a shadow looming over me.

Stopping dead in my tracks, I bit my lip as shivers ran down my
spine. Who was that? Why was he following me? What did he want
from me? Should I run? Well, maybe not. Maybe he just needed my
help. I turned behind slowly…

219

A frightening Experience
To my horror, there was a man walking unsteadily towards me.
There was a strong odour coming from him. He reeked of alcohol. My
eyes widened. My face turned as white as a sheet and my hands
covered my mouth. I was too shocked to move. Too shocked at the
sight of him coming closer and closer to me.

“Hey little girl… Come here, come help me…,” the drunk man
muttered loud enough for me to hear.

I quickly took off as though my legs had a mind of their own. I
was off. To where? I had no clue but whatever it was, I knew I had to
get myself away from him.
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Not long after, I heard the sound of glass shattering echoing
behind me. I stopped and took a quick glance behind. He was aiming a
glass bottle directly at me.

I started picking up my pace. I was frightened! Frightened of
him! Frightened of being killed! Before I knew it, he threw the glass
bottle at me. Thankfully, it missed me and shattered on the floor.

However, having lost my footing, I stepped on the glass
shards. It slit my foot and blood started oozing out. Not too
concerned about my injury, I got up as fast as I could and made a
sharp turn at the corner of the block. Quickly sitting on the floor next
to the rubbish dump, I fished out my phone. Its battery was flat.
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“Oh no! I forgot to charge it last night!” I muttered to myself as
I let out an exasperating sigh.

I got up and looked around. Time was ticking fast! Fortunately,
there was a public phone in sight. I limped to the public phone as fast
as my legs could carry me. I quickly called the police and related the
whole incident to them.

“What do you think you’re doing?” the man boomed.

He had caught up with me. My heart pounded against my
chest as my hands started to tremble. I looked back at him and hung
up the phone. The police were on their way, so I just needed to
distract him! I rummaged through my bag to find anything that could
slow him down. I threw my water bottle towards him. He clumsily
tripped over the bottle and landed on the floor. That made me feel
more at ease.
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