
 

The Summoner 

As she scrambled to the top of the cliff, the air around 
her turned cold. She froze. Slowly she turned to face 
him. She stood on the edge of the  
frozen solid cliff. As she turned around, she saw what 
used to be a man but now was engulfed in mist. He had 
now become the biggest monster and the scariest on the 
planet. He had white  beaming eyes with a yellow glow 
that shined bright in the cloudy mist. He towered over 
her like a gigantic mountain. 
 

The lady's husband disappeared about two years ago. He got lost in the 
mist and he never came back, so everyone thought he was dead except 
for the wife who knew where he went. The wife believed he was 
swallowed by the mist of the cliff. She would often come to the cliff to 
summon her husband so she could talk to him. 
 

The first time she went to the cliff, all she saw was mist in the shape of a 
man walking away from the cliff. She couldn’t believe her eyes at first 
because she thought she was dreaming. Suddenly, she heard her 
husband’s voice saying’ “Hello”! She gasped in shock. She looked 
around and she saw the biggest looking mist monster that she had ever 
seen before. She tried to run but she couldn’t because she was frozen to 
the spot in fear. Then the voice from the mist said to her, “Don’t be 
scared. I am your husband Joe”. He went on to explain what happened 
to him. She couldn’t believe it at first but as he continued she felt less 
afraid and believed him. 
 

This all happened to Joe one day he visited the cliffs in Wales. He was 
walking dangerously close to the edge of the cliff when he slipped and 
fell. He kept falling for what seemed like a long time. Finally he felt 
something soft stop his fall. At first he thought he was dead but when he 
opened his eyes all he could see was clouds of mist. He was totally 
covered and his body changed forever. 
 

The lady stood still and as she stared in shock, the misty hand moved 
across the rocky cliff and touched her cheek and then she heard a 
whisper “I love you.” That was the last time she would ever feel the misty 
hand of her husband. 
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