DAY BY DAY …

-the 13th of February 2015
That night, I had a very strange dream. It was like a part of an incomplete story. I really wanted to know what would happen next, how would it end, but unfortunately I woke up… 
So it was a normal school day, or maybe not that normal, because the winter holidays were starting on that day and everyone was distracted by the thought about a break from school, relaxing on the beautiful beaches, skiing in the mountains, chilling out with friends and so one and so one. And also were the teachers a little bit unbearable, because they wanted us to have the best marks in every subject, that was annoying! Additionally, it was Friday 13th! As if it was a day like other day… I don’t understand people who believe in different superstitions, that is silly for me. 
After a tiring day at school I came back home. When I was walking through the park the black cat crossed my way, but I didn’t care about it. Then I ate something and spent a pleasant time in my comfortable armchair lying upside down. I could afford it because my hard work closed my school term in way as I had expected. But at about 11 p.m., during watching my favorite series ''Friends'', I felt asleep.
My dream have begun in a dark room, I was alone surrounded only by the silence. That was quite terrific. I have turned on the flashlight on my phone and then I saw something written on the wall. The sentence sounded ''Go away, never come back and never ever look back'', I didn’t understand what could this mean, but I felt a little bit scared so I decided to leave this room and then I suddenly moved to the abandoned house in my street. That was strange, because I have never been inside this house. I looked around - the walls were scratched by like a pretty big creature, the windows were cracked and some of them even stamped, the furniture was overturned and there was nothing on its place. I started walking around the place when I suddenly heard something. I felt shivers on my whole body. The sound was repeated in equal space of the time and it sounded like someone or something was going up the stairs. At short notice, I saw a huge shadow over my shoulder. I wasn’t alone, the big creature was behind me, I felt its cold, probing breath. I decided to turn around, but suddenly I woke up, because my mum entered my room. I felt really strange and frightened, like someone was still watching me. Mum hugged me and I kept on my sleeping. 
-the 13th of March 2015
It’s been one month since I had this unforgettable dream. 

Today was a typical day. After school I went with my friends to the cinema and then we ate something out, but the pizza I ordered was disgusting and made me feel sick! When we were sitting and laughing in the restaurant I accidentally spilled the salt on the floor and I had to clean it up! I was embarrassed. I came back home and felt asleep really quickly, at about 9 p.m., because I was tired not only after the whole week at school, but also today’s contact with tasteless food…

And then it began again… I was in the same room in which I was when the big creature almost killed me, but now there was nobody with me. I decided to go out of this house and on the floor I noticed the same sentence ''Go away, never come back and never ever look back'', that startled me. Surprisingly I was in the church in my town, I didn’t understand anything. I heard the same noise, the steps behind me, I felt shivers again and didn’t know what should I do. The sentence told me not to look back, but I really wanted to see the monster. I was curious about it and at the same time so terrified. I felt the creature was so close, but I couldn’t run, because something or someone was holding tight my hand! I was trapped and couldn’t move my hand. And I woke up immediately all in sweat and it turned out that I was wrapped in my silky blanket. I realized that I was dreaming but it was so lifelike.

-the 13th of November 2015

I started my day with a strong cup of coffee. Today I didn’t go to school once again, because I felt really bad, I had a splitting headache and I was so weak that my mum let me stay at home. It was a result of having a cold for some days. It has already been Friday so one day absent at school made no difference. 
I was doing nothing, only relaxing by lying in bed with my favorite book. I did a break with reading and while I was going downstairs to make myself some tea with honey I heard a squeak on my attic, what reminded me about my nightmares from some time ago. There was nobody at home. I thought “Calm down, probably something dropped on the floor, because of a ruling mess.” But my hands were shaking, I couldn’t stop it. Not to think about stupidities I took up doing some tidying. And when I was dusting my chest of drawers I dropped a small mirror and it all wrecked into small pieces. What a pity it was… The mirror was a gift from my penfriend who I met half a year ago. Then I realized that today is Friday the thirteenth! I was uncomfortable with this thought and during the rest of the day I felt someone’s presence all the time. I didn’t want to fall asleep, because I was afraid of having the frightening dream come backs once more.
My parents came back from work, we ate supper together what let me forget about the nightmare. While watching TV in the living room, unfortunately, I felt asleep. And then I was again in this big and cold church without a living soul with me. When I decided to leave the building I found myself at my school. I haven’t seen my school that deserted till that night. There was so quiet and horrifying, I could hear the quietest noise. While I was sitting in the class I heard something behind me, I turned around, but there was nobody there. I left the class and went through the corridor, suddenly the light turned off and I felt someone’s hand on my shoulder, I started shouting. That was the worst feeling in my life! Then I woke up and saw my dad who was holding his hand on my shoulder. He told me that I was wriggling and crying during my sleep and he decided to wake me up and take me to my room. I couldn’t sleep for the rest of the night wondering why such an irrational dream came up to my mind. 

It was the middle of the night but I decided to send a text message to my boyfriend “Miss you” hoping that he writes back soon something…

-the 13th of November 2016
It’s been a year since I had my last dream. I still don’t know the meaning of these nightmares. I found the courage and told my best friend about what has happened to me recently when we went out to the leisure center this afternoon for some bowling. Her opinion is important for me and she thinks it’s nothing weird with it, but I think to myself that she didn’t feel what I felt… But on the other hand she suggested that maybe my nightmares were not a coincidence…

I still avoid the old house on my street and even now, writing about these nightmares, I have shivers everywhere… But fortunately I am OK now and I don’t have any of these illogical dreams. 
However, I’m trying to avoid a bad lack wherever I am, I do, I go. Never thought I could become a fulsome person. Unbelievable! 

Tomorrow’s my eighteenth birthday, a key moment for most teens. I’m really excited! It’s high time to grow up. It’s going to be the best party ever. I cannot wait. Don’t know why I suspect that I’m going to get a horseshoe as a present. If I get one, I will definitely hang it above my bedroom’s door. Weird…

I go to bed. Goodnight my diary! 
