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One evening, a fiery star flew through the 
night sky and sprinkled a strange dust down 
over the earth.
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The dust made everyone fall to sleep...
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...All except one man: a farmer named Greg who 
seemed to be immune to the effects of the dust. 
All his cattle fell to sleep, and there was not a 
sound from the usual traffic or birds. Even the 
wind seemed to have gone to sleep.
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After having wandered around trying to find 
someone who might still be awake, Greg decided 
to head back home. He admired the castle next 
door to his house as the sun was setting. Then 
suddenly, his house burst into flames!
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There was nothing he could do, and soon his 
house was nothing but smouldering embers. 
As he walked over to its remains, he noticed 
an evil-looking shadow following him.
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Greg tried to outrun the shadow, but it seemed 
to be all around him at every turn he made.



Greg decided to confront the shadow and made 
a stab at it with his pitchfork. As he did this, 
the shadow disappeared.
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Greg paused in confusion, and then his mobile 
phone started to ring. It was an unrecognised 
number.
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Greg hesitantly answered the phone and heard 
a deep voice say, ‘I am the dark man, and I have 
come for you, Greg.’



Greg dropped the phone in shock and it smashed 
into pieces. But as it smashed, all the little 
pieces turned into flies.
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He noticed a bridge over the river that he 
had never seen before. Having never been over 
that side of the river, he took this chance to 
explore it. But as Greg walked over the bridge, 
he started to fade, and by the time he should 
have reached the other side he had vanished.

11



The people of earth woke up. They all witnessed 
a new star that came from over the fields near 
Greg’s farm. It hovered for a while, as if saying 
goodbye. Then it shot up and out into space.
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A big thank you to Johann Chipol for 
taking part in this story creation. 
I believe this was done at The Five 
Lamps pub just at the edge of Derby 
city centre many years ago. We did 
a few stories that night along with 
a few pints too. I seem to remember 
laughing quite a lot that evening at 
some of the crazy stories that we 
were telling. It’s taken many years to 
complete this tale. Cheers Johann.
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