A LOST STATEMENT
Statement of Joe Spooky regarding a/an (adjective) experience. Original statement given December, 2021. Audio recording by (first name of a person taking part in this RQ Madlib), Head (profession) of the Magnus Institute, London.
Statement begins.
No-one believes me when I tell them what I witnessed. And it happened right here in this (adjective) Institute. First came the smell. Like a/an (adjective)(noun) that (past tense verb) on the air. Next, I heard a/an (adjective) noise. It was (adjective) with a hint of (noun). I have never been more (adjective).
The room (past tense verb) and was plunged into a (adjective) darkness. My heart was (verb ending in –ing). And that’s when I saw it. Or, more accurately, them. A/an (adjective) horde of (plural animal). They were (verb ending in –ing) with a strange grace, (verb ending in –ing) through the space with no thought for solid mass. They (past tense verb) towards me, limbs outstretched, mouths (verb ending in –ing). It was at that moment, as I could feel the certainty of a/an (adjective) death approaching, that a door (past tense verb) in the middle of the room. It (adverb) flung open and a/an (adjective) voice called out. I felt a/an (adjective) urge to cross the threshold, but before I could (verb) my feet, the (adjective) spectres (past tense verb) through the door, and I was left alone.
Statement ends.
