1st JULY

My holidays have just started. I’m sitting at home and I’m bored. I have nothing to do. I wish I could go to school. Unfortunately, all my friends went somewhere on holidays. My two cousins are coming to visit me in 3 days. I’m not enjoying the fact, because I hate them.
3rd JULY

I’m still bored. I played computer games and wandered around my block and it’s all what I did.
4th JULY 

Franek and Marek have just arrived and I’m going for a walk with them. I was getting bored more and more.
5th JULY 

Oh dear!!! You’ll never guest what happened. In the morning we woke up early and after breakfast we went for the walking tour to the village, which is seven kilometres behind my city. There we met an old man, who told us a scary story about an old hospital, which is located nearby. Marek, Franek and I agreed to go with him and find that hospital. I was very happy, because during these so boring holidays, it would be a great adventure. We were walking around the village, but we didn’t find anything special. After five hours we had to come back home, but we didn’t give up and decided to start the search tomorrow.
6th JULY

That day we went to the neighboring village and… What a surprise!!! The hospital was there! Yesterday we couldn’t find it, because the bushes and trees prevented us from seeing it. This was a high, big and old block with broken windows and burnt walls and ceilings. At first we were afraid of it and wanted to ask someone about this scary building. Unfortunately next to it was nothing and we decided to go around the village and do some research. Than we met an old lady and asked her about this hospital. She knew a story about this. It turned out that this building was used as a hospital, when she was a young girl. 60yrs ago there was a big fire and only a few patients were able to survive and run away from it. Everyone else unfortunately burnt. The most scarring thing about all of that was that their dead bodies were never found. We were wondering how it is possible not to find dead burnt bodies, but as long as we were thinking about it, we were more scared. Me and the boys came back home and decided not to visit this place any more.

7th JULY

Almost all day we played volleyball and didn’t talk about this, what happened yesterday. Honestly saying I think about yesterday’s events all the time. I’m sure that the boys are thinking about it too.
8th JULY

All morning the weather was awful, rainy, cloudy and cold. In such a situation, we had to stay at home, I couldn’t stand this pressure and decided to talk with the boys. It was exactly what I thought. They couldn’t stop thinking about it. We started making a plan, because we wanted to go and visit this building again tomorrow. Of course, when the weather is better. Our plan is not to tell our parents about this trip.

9th JULY
The whole day me and my cousins had fun and I couldn’t write anything. The day was rather good.

I hope that tomorrow will be very sunny and warm and after fast breakfast we’ll go there - to the hospital. My dear Diary, I'll take you with me to write up to date what happened.

10th JULY

OK, now I have time to write everything down because I can’t sleep. Why I can’t sleep at the moment, you'll know later.

So… Without thinking we went to the hospital area through the fence. There was a sign that this place is dangerous and private. We came closer. Than I could feel, that my hands were sweating and the heart was beating faster and louder.
The door was open and we came in. As soon as we did it, the door closed by itself. I jumped with fear and tried to open the door but I wasn’t able to move it. The boys helped me and the door opened hitting my head. I fell to the floor and felt pain on my forehead. I am brave so I stood up immediately. Although it was scary, we went further. On the first floor were a large hall and some small medical rooms - nothing interesting. When we went up the second floor of the building, Franek noticed that the stairs behind us were refracted. Than I said for fun that Franek is too fat and because of this the stairs fell. Me, Marek and a little confused Frank went to the darkness of a narrow corridor located on the second floor. Suddenly something fell with a bang, so at this point I was panic-stricken and immediately wanted to come back home, but the boys insisted to go further and they wanted to know the secret of this hospital. I agreed, because I was so scared, that I couldn’t go alone anywhere. We realised that the door of one room, in which we were, was closed and we couldn’t go out. It was late and we couldn’t do anything, we didn't have the mobile phone to call for help. It was dark, only the moon was giving us little light, so we saw only the outline of the furniture. In the cupboard with glass there were many bottles with some fluid.  In the middle of it there was a big autopsy table, morgue trays, x-ray machines and even used utensils, which we saw on the autopsy table. My cousins started fooling around, taking these utensils and imitating that they did the surgery. It wasn’t funny!!! After this specific play the boys said, that they were very tired and took the old mattresses and laid down to sleep.

Of course, I couldn't sleep!!! It was too much for me. I still heard such scary, strange sounds, something like the creaking of the stairs or the quiet whispers.
11th JULY

In the morning I was awakened by the roar of the door on the floor below so I woke the boys up. We came to conclusion, that we could open the door by forcing it so we took the stick and were hitting the door until a hole was made. We were jittery and in shock when we left this hospital building. Me and my cousins agreed that we have never done such a dangerous thing like visiting the abandoned buildings. Well, when we came back home, parents were absent. We drank the cocoa and played the play station for relaxation after horrific excesses. Guys tried to forget about the whole adventure - me too - but it was very difficult for us.

Now we are going to sleep, and I promise my dear Diary, tomorrow I will write you about all next day.

12th JULY

We have woken up at ten o’clock, so now we feel rested and ready for new adventures. Maybe soon we will go for a long walk for all day.
13th JULY 

Tomorrow the boys are coming back home. What a pity…

Yesterday we spent all time at walking around the city and talking about our life. It was a very calm and nice day. Today we’re going to go to the shopping centre to buy clothes and CD’s. I haven't thought I would like my cousins so much but you shouldn’t judge a book by its cover.

14th JULY

In three hours the guys will go home. I will miss them and I can’t wait until they will arrive again.
25th JULY

You will never guess what happened!!! In yesterday's newspaper was an article about a dead body found in the yard in front of the hospital. We were there just before that happened!!! Now I'm more scared. There is an investigation now and I went there to find out what they are doing.
27th JULY
I was there and some officers talked with me about what happened. I told them my story related to this hospital. I did this because I was afraid that they would find our finger prints there. I told about the meeting with an older man and spending the night in one of the hospital rooms. I promised that nothing was stolen, nor spoiled by us. I asked only to clarify this mysterious case. In response, I heard that people like to invent horror stories which have nothing to do with reality and truth. I became aware that actually I do know the truth! The older man was the husband of one of the victims of the fire who after her death wanted to find the body to be able to rest by her side forever in a common grave... He just wanted us to publicize this story and resume the search.
