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On a dark, rainy day, Abdulla was walking back to his house from work. He was tired, his thoughts were ambiguous. He took a wrong turn, walked into an exposed land. There was a huge mansion, a bit too creepy though. Abdulla's reaction turned formidable. He surmised that it might be a ghost house. As soon as he entered he detected living spirits. His visage was struck. In dead silence, he heard eerie voices. He became corporeal coincide to the sounds. 

When he turned his head towards the dark corner he saw a man standing. He shivered as if he was standing in the snow. He approached the man slowly. As he touched him, he realized it was a coat hanger. He wiped the sweat from his forehead. The moment he turned his back he saw a terrifying glowing spectral light. He screamed then ran as fast as he could into the dark alley. While he was running he had a welt, yet he did not stop. He constrained the pain to the point where he felt severe pain. Due to his strong hit, he had a dislocated shoulder. 

Another ghost come up to him, only this time things were a bit different. This ghost was humane unlike the other. He was also a little naïve. He offered to help Abdulla in his condition. His provision was to give Abdulla a proper treatment. After spending time with his new phantom friend, Abdulla changed his mind about ghost. He befriended most of them. 
