
A bunch of teenagers prepared to visit a cornfield near their town
after school so they could smoke weed. Those kids were the classic
high school kids, playing some tough guys, and called themselves
“awesome and best”. In school, they always tried to impress the girls.
They were also constantly making fun of not so popular students who
were not that awesome by their opinion. Some kids had rich parents
and they were conceited. Also, they always had money to buy weed.
They wanted to change a smoking place and leave the park. So, they
chose to go to the cornfield by night. So, after school, just before the
sunset, they all met, and some girls also joined them. The group was
ready to move. They noticed Jack, a younger teenager they often
teased. , ”Hey Jack, see what we have” - Richard (leader of the group)
said, showing the weed. “This is what real men do! Go and lick a
lollypop you weakling haha!” he mocked the boy while others
laughed. When they reached their destination, they were delighted
since it was a huge cornfield. There was also a scarecrow inside.



Big, man-sized scarecrow in dirty clothes, filled with grain. It had a
vicious face with a hat. , ”Look at the scarecrow, it looks like that idiot
Jack hahaha”, Richard said to others, and they burst into the laughter
again. Then, after a few minutes of walking, they reached the center
of the cornfield and everything was already set up for a campfire.
They had prepared it the day before. They lit the campfire and started
smoking weed. Suddenly, out of nowhere, a deep scary voice yelled
from the dark: “Do not smoke here!” Some girls got scared, but the
boys started laughing because they were influenced by the drugs.
Richard tried to play a tough guy again and impress others. He yelled
as well: “Show yourself you bugger, or I will break your bones!”. There
was just silence then. Nothing happened. “That’s right. You should run
away now.” - Richard said. Then he took another long smoke, but
there was the same deep voice coming from the cornfield telling him:
“I warned you!” Then they heard some noise nearby and Richard ran
into the cornfield. Later he got back carrying Jack with him and hit
him.



“See, this moron followed us and tried to scare us”, Richard said. But 
Jack defended himself: “No, no, I just came here, I didn’t do anything. 
I just wanted to see Sarah”. “What, are  you stalking me?” Sarah said. 
“Well, you are a cheerleader, of course, he’s up to you, come on. Don’t 
be that hard on him. He’ll look pretty after a few slaps! Just hold him 
here, I’m going back to the place where I took that moron. I 
accidentally dropped my drugs there.” Richard said. Then he went 
back to collect his drugs. And for sure, he saw a bunch of weed in the 
same place where he had found Jack.
But suddenly, someone forcefully threw him to the ground. When he 
got up and tried to see who it was, he was face in face with that 
scarecrow that was holding a sickle in hands! He was frozen from fear. 
The scarecrow told him with that same deep voice: “I told you not to 
smoke here!” and then throbbed Richard with the sickle straight into 
the stomach. People noticed that Richard wasn’t coming back. They 
ordered Jack to show them the place where Richard had found him. 
When Jack ushered them to the destination, they revealed the dead 
body of Richard, and drugs around him. Police never figured out who 
did it.  
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