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THE LAST JOURNEY

Asshort story by Rederick Walton

While driving down a lonesome
and deserted road in the middle of
nowhere, an apparition appeared in
my rear view mirror, blood dripping
from its hand. I stopped the car when
1 saw the weird thing and got out “not
knowing what | was looking for”, to
sec if 1 could find the apparition.
When [ looked behind the car, there
was nothing there.

1 got goose bumps and I started
back towards the front door, As I
opened the door, a strange noise came
across my ear that sounded like a
man. I turncd around to see what it
was, but there was nothing there. |
got in the car and I checked to see if
there was anything in the car. I found
an unidentified cane covered in blood
with a slight of mud on the handle
laying in the backseat, knowing it
wasn't there early that day.

I picked up the cane so [ could see
it a little better and threw it out the
window. I started having panic attacks
and everything looked blurry for a
few minutes. When I came to my
senses, | started up the car and drove
as far as I could so that [ could get
away from the thing 1 kept sceing in
my rearview mirror.

I took one last look in the mirror
and the apparition appeared again,
even more vicious this time with blood
dripping from it’s hand. [ slowed the
car down and I lcaped out and ran to

the back of the car, my heart beating
rapidly. I looked carefully around the
back of the car and found blood on
the bumper and the trunk of the car. |
jumped up quickly thinking where the
blood could have come from. I thought
maybe I had hit something and didn't
know about it. I tumed around heading
towards the car, and there it was, the
apparition, the becast, and the
unidentificd object standing by the
hood of the car with the bloody cane [
threw out the window down the road.

As it stared at me and I stared at it,
I began to wonder what could I do to
getaway from it. I walked closer tothe
beast, my heart began to beat faster
and sweat strcamcd down my face as
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if someone had poured water on me.
As 1 got closer, that strange sound |
heard earlier came across my cars, but
even louder this time than before. It
scems as if the beast was hunting for
food because its stomach was sinking
more by the minute.

1 took one last glance at the thing

and 1 turned around and ran the other

way as fast as I could. As I ran the
beast began walking, then start
running and all of a sudden it
disappeared. 1 then got very scared
and my knees began to knock hard
than even harder and | had nowhere

to go. | stopped right where I was and
waited for the beast to find me.

Standing there stiff and scared, the
beast came behind me breathing hot
air down my neck and making that loud
noise again, but louder this time. I
turned around and fooked at the beast
in the eyes. I started crying then [ fell
down to my kneces praying that
someone could save me.

The beast opened his mouth and
started to speak, and he said softly
but calmly, “I will kill you no matter if
you run, hide or try to convince me,
you have come into my territory and
you shall die”.

The beast raised his hand and
came down as fast and as hard as he
could on top of my head until he
brought blood from me. 1 lay there in
pain knowing that I was going to die.
The beast picked me up and then
threw me down the street and stumped
my back in until I couldn’t walk or
crawl.

I began to pray to God saying that
if I die the lord knows I'm coming and
that I would be with him the rest of my
life.

As I lay there helplessly the beast
picked me up one more time and
dropped me as hard as he could. This
time he had broken all the bones in my
body.

As L lay there, I thought of the good
times in my life and then I took my
final breath and closed my eyes.

A CELERRATION OF DECEASED LOVED ONES

Davis Gonzalez
Staffwriter

Dia de los Muertos, otherwise
known as Day of the Dead, is a
celebrated event popular with Spanish
speaking cultures that honors
deceased loved ones.

It is believed that on that day,
Nov.1, the dead come back to visit
those people most dear to their hearts,

Favorite foods and drinks are
offered to the dead before their
journey home because the trip makes
the departed friends and family
hungry and thirsty,

Variations of the celebrations take
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place around the world at different
times of the year.

Many cultures see death as a
natural part of life,

The Aztec calendar devotes the
first two months to the dead, the ninth
month to dead infants, and the tenth
month holds a feast for dead adults.

Oct. 28 is reserved for
*accidentados’, those who died in an
accident, The souls of dead children
begin to arrive at midday on the 31st,

On the following day, the adults
come to take the children’s places (All

- Saints Day) and leave midday on Nov,

2 (All Sounls Day),
The adults take the children’s
places on Nov. 1, and depart at midday
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on Nov. 2.

Graveside festivitics make
cemeterics the site of day-long
celebrations with foed, drink, singing,
and parades expressing the joyful
returr: of the dead.

McLennan Community College's
Intercultural Assoeiation will be
hosting # memorial in honor of El Dia
de Los Muertos on Oct.31 in the
Leaming Technology Center.

Photos of deceased loved ones are
welcome to be displayed during the
cvent and can be dropped off at Kim
Roppola’s office in FOB 112 or
brought that day and picked up
between 1:30 pan. and 2pam,

1.) NIGHT OF THE LIVING DEAD(1968)

2.) THE TEXAS CHAINSAW MASSACRE (1974)
) JOHN CARPENTER'S HALLOWEEN ( 978)
) AMITYVILLE HORROR (1979) -

) BRAM STOKER'S DRACULA (1992) 'Z-:T' |
AST HOUSE ON THE LEFT (1972)
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MERICAN WEREWOLF IN LONDON (1981)
N CARPENTER'S THE THING (1982)

10.) CHILDREN OF THE CORN (1984)
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John Pippin
Staff Wrirer

One of this year's most anticipated
films, the remake of 1974's The Texas
Chainsaw Massacre, discards its
predecessor without looking back.

The Texas Chainsaw Massacre is
much better than it's predecessor, but
couldn't exist without it,

Though both movies very loosely
toss around the words *“true story,”
they are both real enough to he
helievable, the latest being very
renlistic with ench disturbing detail,

Five teenngers (Kemper, Pepper,
Brin, Morgan, and Andy) are passing
through Travis County on their way
to o concerl, when they have to
swerve o avold n
hitehhiker. Concerned for the
hitchiker, they offer her a ride,

From the moment you see her, it is
apparent she is distrought,

She's coked in blood, swent, and
tears and sho's muttering some
incoherent babble about murder
between sobs, whon suddenly, sho
remaves i snubnose 38 and conts the
vi's interdor with brains, blood, ad
splintered skull fragments,

Obviously shocked and senred,
the teenngors pull over to the sido of
the romd and vomhting, tour shedding,
and consolations ensue untl the
guys (ry 10 come up with s plan,

They decldo o drive with the girl's
bady into the nearest town to gol
help.

Hawever, when they wrrive fI's
averything but help thut thoy recelve,

The orlginn! (ilms director, Tobo
Hoopoer, cime baek 10 he the oxecutlve
producer and make sure that it
mudntained o bulancs of what really

exas

Areasin Texas that are believed to be haunted

Jason Ellis
Staff writer -

GOVERNOR'S MANSION,
AUSTIN

Runfor has it the Governor's
Mansion is haunted by the nephew
of former governor Pendleton
Murrah.

In 1884 Murrah’s nephew
committed suicide in one the
mansion’s bedrooms after his
proposal to Mrs. Murrah’s niece
was refused.

~ After strange sounds of sighs,

moans, and wails of anguish

became such a nuisance the
~ governor had the roomn scaled.

The room stayed scaled until
1925 when the mansion was
remodeled.

Today, guests of the mansion
still report hearing the sound of a
young boy's heartbreaking.

MARFA LIGHTS, MARFA

The Marfa Lights were first
reported in 1883 by rancher Robert
Ellison.

Orbs or ghostly headlights as
they have been described have
raced across the. night sky
.¢hanging colors, growing and

- shrinking in size for over the past §
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100 years. :

Urban legend hasiit lhat lhe llghts_ .
are actually souls of Native’
American warriors that werc killed
while hunting.

HAUNTED RAILROAD
CROSSING, SAN ANTONIO

Story has it that sometime back
in the 1930’s to 1940's a school bus
filled with children stalled onsome
railroad tracks.

Rather than going to look for
help, the driver told the children to
get off the bus and push it across
the tracks and moments later they
were hit by a train crossing the
tracks.

Ten children were Killed that day
when the train collided with the bus,

Legend has it if you put your car
in neutral on top of the tracks it will
be pushed over the tracks by the
ghosts of the children that died that
day,

It's even said if you poor baby

powder on the back of your car
before going to the railroad tracks,
you will sec fingerprints from the
kids who died that day on the back
of your car.

Leatherfnee starts up his chainsaw for some killing action

Bappened mncl his origlnnl, bomitlfully
horedfle vision of the original,

Of course, It cames from
Hollywaod and is not adecumentary,
o nrtistle licenso was abviously not
abrent from the fihnkng procoss, b
1% true enough to send ehills down
tho spine.

With nll those chills eome R mtings,

The Toxas Chalnsaw Mussuero i
not yous typieal Rerntod horror fllm,

113's were often checked anywhoro
from two to four thimos por viewer ind
it eon be undorstond why, with the
(m's wtrong profunity, intonse graphle
violencs, and tense, strossful
ehainsnw chnsos,

Appronch with cation imnd onjoy.
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