The Night of the Grim Rider
Our story begins in the little town of Salem with a young woman by the name of Susan.

The story goes that on all hollows eve night there is a dark sinister death rider whose power lust was insatiable, his goal to claim all the souls of the pagan gods. 
As this catholic grim rider continues his search for the last soul that has been reincarnated with in the body of Susan, she and her little sister made their rounds for the festivities, they came upon their Neighbor’s house knocking getting ready to receive their treats. The door slowly cracked open, they screeched in terror at the sight of their neighbor’s severed head and beheld the sight of the grim rider’s terrorizing presence. Running in fear the fog rolls in like a black cloud of death. The ground grows colder with each passing second, fearing for their very lives they hide in the forest. Suddenly the ground begins to crack open, spilling the bowls of hell. Running faster and faster they holt upon a cliff starring at the sea of tormented souls, they turn around in terror at the sight of the grim rider unsheathing his blade, carefully making his mark he lets out a hellish scream and plunges his great fiery blade. Suddenly every thing goes black, Susan awakes in her bed sighing “that was all a bad dream”. Walking down stairs she gasped in horror at the sight of her dismembered family, screaming in shock at the grim rider’s gruesome bloody blade thrust in her kitchen table, hearing the grim riders’ terrible laughter as he rides off in a fiery blaze.     
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