The unexpected.

There she was, | see her every day.

She always walks down my road, | don’t know why?

| opened my curtains, as | do every morning, that’s how | always see her.
But today there were two men there, | don’t know why?

Who are they? | thought to myself.

She kept on walking even though they were standing there staring at her.
She walked and walked, until one of them pointed at her.

Then she started walking a bit faster, but not the other way.

Then they started walking up to her.

They slowly started running up to her.

They both looked at each other and called her “stupid”.

They started walking taking baby steps, until they were right up to her.
They started grabbing her arms, but.

She kicked one back and bounced back up and kicked the other in the face.
Then she grabbed them by the necks, and then made them head bump.
She started to walk away and kept calling them stupid.

| laughed a bit but then | called the police.

Just to make sure.
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