Hide and seek in hell

The First Day (22.-23.10.2013)


opened my eyes and tried to have a look around, but I was blinded by the white light. I couldn't find my friend Envinee so I went to the pool in my school to look for her.

The world I saw outside wasn’t the same as yesterday. People in the school were screaming and dying but some of them didn’t look normal. I saw a woman, who was killing people or manipulated them to fight for her.

I hid in the showers and I knew that I had to run or I’d die. Without arousing suspicion of the “people", I tried to go out slowly from school. And then I found a body in the corridor. It was Envisee. I ran out of the building as fast as I could.
The streets were full of desolation, death, violence and fire.  Suddenly, I ran into a boy. He was tall and very thin. His hair was black and medium length, his eyes were the colour of the sea with brown elements. He wasn't normal. I saw it in his eyes. He just took my hand, dragged me into a dark alley, leaned against the wall and put his hand over my lips. 


“Just be quiet,” he said.

The stranger saw that my leg was bleeding, so he carried me on his hands. I do not know what or who he saw but all of a sudden he threw me down onto the grass, leaned over me and started to kiss me! It was disgusting! I didn't know who he was! I wanted to scream! And then out the corner of my eye I saw a woman who had started this hell. She walked with a group of “humans”. They didn’t see us. The boy stood up and carried me to a place, where the homeless were sleeping. He took off his leather jacket and red checkered shirt.

He put his shirt on the ground, lay me on it and wrapped me into his jacket.


“You are so cold...” he whispered.


“Why are you doing this?” I asked.


“Shhh... Go to sleep.” He lay down next to me and held my cold hands.

I didn't say anything more, I fell asleep. He stayed up for a long time because he was watching me. After some time, he hugged me and fell asleep too.

The Second Day 23.10.2013


When I woke up in the morning, I couldn't find him, so I headed back to my school. There were no longer people of my race. Some of them had been dead, others were oppressed by their new „Queen”. She looked at me and walked up to me. At the same time the stranger who had saved me appeared.


“Do you think that she will be suitable?”  The Queen grabbed my hand and began to watch my body thoroughly.


“I don't think so. I checked her at night.” He answered. “She needs to be watched for now”


“Oh, okay then. Today you'll take care of her. Now I'll recruit our soldiers, then we’ll think what to do next.” She ordered.

We went towards the portal, which led to the ”Other World”. Their world was the same as ours, just more technologically developed. Finally, we reached to the seat of the elite.

We entered the suite. It was great and very modern. A large aquarium separated the living room from the kitchen. I sat down opposite the fireplace. My clothes were dirty from the dust. The boy sat down near me.

They just have some abilities like the higher jump, faster movement speed and so on.” He explained. “But our leader has a skill called telekinesis and she can control our minds. She is also a pimp and she kidnaps young girls like you into her house of ill fame.” 



“W-wait, are you telling me that I will be a woman of easy virtue? No! This cannot be!” started to cry and wanted to run away in panic. He threw me on the bed, held me by the wrists and knelt over me. His face was close to my face.

“Listen! I won't hurt you, but if you want to survive here, please just try to pretend that you are obedient! You can do anything you want, but if you want to go out, you must tell me about it first. I'll do my best to help you. I don't want to seein you in Vi's cathouse.”

His face became sad. He went to the door of the bathroom and stopped.

“By the way, My name is Patrick.” He smiled. Then he took some bandage from the bathroom and wrapped it around my leg. He asked me:

“What is your name?”

“I haven't got a name,” I answered.

“So I'll call you Ravioli. Now it is your new name.” He said.

We talked and listened to music. Later I fell asleep with my head on his lap.

One Week Later 30.10.2013



We talked all night long. Patrick told me what he was doing in that world and how he had got there. He had followed the girl whom he fell in love with. She belonged to the “other world” and she deceived him because she wanted to change him into her race and then tried to kill him. Patrick had no choice, he had to defend himself. They were fighting and she died due to a knife thrust. Now he blames himself for her death.

And he can’t go back to our world.

I woke up late in the morning. I didn't want to get up. I took off my clothes and I put on his hoodie, which reached down to my knees. Then, suddenly, Vi came into the room.

“It is her time now,” she said.

“Vi, she is not good enough for this,” he denied. “She is not tall or fat so she will fit everywhere. She can help us when we attack the human world.”

“Are you sure? A woman and the military service?”

I was in tears. I looked into his eyes. He looked into mine and he could hear my thoughts:. “You were supposed to protect me”.

“That's right,” he agreed with Vi. – “A woman should sit in the kitchen... she could assist in cooking.” 

“I’ll do it because I like you. You’ve never let me down so don't destroy my trust.”

“Yes, Madam. Thank you so much.”

“But... You have to give me something in exchange.” Her cold eyes looked at me.

“What do you want?” Patrick asked.

“If you want to keep her, you owe me $25,000. Then no one will be allowed to approach her. She’ll become yours.” Vi was very sure of herself. She touched my cheek.

”I'll bring the money for You.” He assured her.

Vi came out, and I was sure he didn't know how he was going to pay...

A Few Days Later 05.11.2013



Patrick sold his things, I sold mine and so we got some of the money we needed. But even if we had sat and done nothing, Patrick would have had the money on time. He received payment from the state for participating in the battles for their race.

We started to take part in training sessions. We had to get up early. When we had a break, we played computer games. It was good fun. We wanted to built a large house and Patrick said that we will get out of this world and live in this house. We became very good friends or maybe something more.

14.11.2013



Finally, we were ready to fight. Vi opened the portal and we entered their world. The best part was that nobody there realized that we were only humans!


She wanted to take the human world down.

The battle began. I knew that many people would die, maybe even myself. Humans were outnumbered. I didn't want to see this massacre. I wanted to fight on their side. On our side – I was human, after all! People were dying one after another. Vi was mercilessly killing and tortured them. She was nothing more than a murderess. 



Something fell on the ground near me. Patrick kicked me and that’s why the explosion didn't kill me, but he broke my leg! The last thing I saw was a woman who was setting my leg. I vaguely heard Patrick’s crying and apologies.

20.11.2013



The woman was a doctor. We finally managed to change sides. Now we fight on the side of the humans. Patrick got wounded in his shoulder. I hugged him and kissed the injured spot.

“It hurts,” he complained.

I took off his bandage. No one had taken the bullet out! The other lady doctor was an idiot. We went to a small room where I washed his wounds.

02.12.2013



I'm a sniper so I run out of bullets quickly. My marksmanship is reliable. I was thinking about my precision when I saw Patrick with the doctor. 



“I'll take care of you much better than she can,” she said.

I couldn't look at it, so I took my sniper rifle, a dagger and a few grenades.



I had one objective – to kill Vi. I killed everything that stood in my way.

02.12.2013, 22:12


Note from: Patrick



I'm sorry for that I was continuing your diary, Ravioli. I found you in the channel which was guiding into Vi's hidding place. She died, thanks for you. Your wounds were very serious 

and your face... and your face, despite many setpoint cuts from the nails, was still beautiful. We have won the war. I'll never let you hurt again. I'm so sorry for didn't protect You before. 

14.02.2014

Note from: Ravioli



I left the hospital. Now i live nearly the same as before. But my face and body, leave a lot to be desired. The scars are still reminds me what happened, but I don't regret. Patrick is very sensitive and lovely boy. He doesn't allowed me to feel ugly. He made me the happiest person in the world! I'll leaved this journal as evidence of, what was inscribed on the new pages of history.

