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Secrets of The Dark Trail
Reflective Response Assignment
Have you ever explored a bike trail? Because I have. My childhood hangout spot was the bike trail as well as its surroundings. This was a hard choice to decide which childhood hangout spot was my favorite. The things and events that happened on the bike trail were crazy. The bike trail was in the back of my neighborhood and almost every single day my friends and I would ride our bikes on the trail and explore. The bike trail went on for what seemed like forever. But in actuality, it was only about five miles. It was a concrete path in the woods, surrounded with trees, with railroad tracks on one side. There were small bridges and benches throughout the entire trail.  We would find things like game trails, vehicle trails, and even railroad spikes. We would time how long it took for each of us to get back home. We did this so that if we were ever being chased, we would know how long it would take to get away. 
After school if we were not on the bike trail, we were sitting in someone’s garage and people would tell us stories of what happened on the bike trail or in the neighborhood. I remember somebody once telling us that they were chased by big, fast pit bulls after they were exploring the abandoned warehouse. Also, I remember it was around Halloween and there were people dressed as clowns riding their bikes on the trail and it looked like they were coming straight for us. Therefore, we booked it out of there. In addition, one day I remember my friends and I went searching for trails, we ended up finding some truck tire tracks and followed them all the way to the back of a building. The building had a bunch of junk all around it; run down RVs, mattresses, metal scraps, and a lot more things that we had no idea what they were. We later figured out that the building that we found was an old military surplus store, which pretty much made us more curious about the place. I remember one day, this kid named Kyle ran up to the back of the building and was about to knock on the back door, when out of nowhere there was a loud noise and somebody around the building screaming, “Hey.” 
This spot always brought adventures to us, that’s why we liked it so much and kept on revisiting it. We would tell stories to the other kids in the neighborhood about our experiences on the trail and the things that happened. This trail was a very important part of my life. It showed me my interests of nature and importance of having fun. So, if this experience makes you want to explore a bike trail in your spare time, I have succeeded in presenting you an adventure that is waiting to begin.












	
	
	



	
	
	



