DAY BY DAY
6:30 a.m. Wednesday


I had a dream. Very strange and realistic dream. I woke up at 4 a.m. and I still can't sleep. 
It was summer. I was driving with my cousin Kate to the lake. She told me there is a great party. When we arrived people were dancing and drinking. Seemingly a normal party, but I noticed they're preparing to something important. I thought they are nervous. Suddenly someone turned the music off. Kate had dissapeard, I didn't know where she is. 
Souse people had started dance near campfire. Kate was hanging over the fire. She was established and had tape on her mouth. I didn't know what's going on. These people had known, and Kate had known too. She was oddly calm. 
Did she have to perrish? I didn't understand this situation. What happend?
The fire had started to be higher and her foot was burning now. She didn't screaming. I had seen she didn't want to. I can't think she wanted die. Kate was loving life. At least I thought so. I don't think she wanted to die added on this way. She had had a good job, full of money and perfect husband .Suddenly something or someone violently had moved her head. Oh my god, she's died. I would help her, but I couldn't. It was creepy. Kate was looking at me other way than always, but still had opened eyes. 

9:00 a.m. Wednesday

I have to go to work, but I'm still thinking about this dream. I can't shake off after I had seen my dead cousin. It was so frightening... I called her,but she hadn't picked up the phone. Maybe she's still sleeping.

11:45 a.m. Wednesday

I called her many times. She haven't pick up. I'm worry. I called to her bofriend too. He didn't talk with her since yesterday morning. 

3:20 p.m. Wednesday

I must go to Kate's home after work. I hope she is safe and her cellphone is broken or something like that.

5:50 p.m. Wednesday 

I visited her. She's got a flu. Now I am calm and wish her fast get over.
2:15 a.m. Thursday 

I had scary dream again. I was dreaming about fire... I don't know what it means. There was boil and really hard to breathing and I woke up, but turned out, my cat was sleeping at my chest and I couldn't took a breath.

10:30 a.m. Thursday

OH. MY. GOD. 5 minutes later I picked up my phone. It was my mom's sister, Kate's mom. She said she had found Kate in her home. Unsconscious. Kate left gas stone enabled. And she probably fainted, because was sick... It was too late. She has died. 
I can't believe it. 

I think... Maybe my dream was a warning... Warning before her dead... Fire? No, but smoke. And cat on my chest... Good God... 



