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Where… where am I ? Jesus! Where am I? It’s really dark and

scary. Oh god please save me. Who… who is there? I saw

something strange. It’s coming towards me. Oh no. please… no!

What the hell, I saw that dream again. Terrifying. But I can’t

understand who that creepy creature was coming towards me

and why it always comes to my dreams.

‘’Mary! Mary! Don’t you want to go to school today ah? You are

too late. Hurry up. Unless you would have to go by bus.’’

‘’Wait mom. I’ll be there in a minute.’’

I dressed up quickly and went downstairs. But as soon as i

come to the dining room,

‘’Aaawh! Mom! Brother hit my head by his toy car’’

‘’Kids don’t brawl. Come here. Mary, if i wasn’t there to pick

you after school, walk with your friends to home. Ok?

AT SCHOOL

I explained my dream to my best friends, Kiyara and Rion.

They tried their best to comfort me but my mind was still

disordered.





I don’t know what’s wrong with me. These days I feel some

strange things around me. But when I’m on the way home with

Kiyara and Riyoin, I felt much better. We laughed and talked a

lot. Whoah! Tomorrow is Halloween. My favourite.

Mary, would you like to join us tomorrow? We are going to

investigate the haunted house next to your place. Maybe it will

even be possible to catch a ghost. Huh!

There is nothing wrong with Riyon’s idea. Because everybody

knew that there weren't any ghosts. It’s just an abandoned

house called Amitivilla. Even though I felt really bad, I agreed

to join them tomorrow.

The Story Here Onwards
Extracted FromMary’s Diary

Fri, Nov 01st 2024 @ st.Helens Hospital

I woke up today in a hospital bed with serious injuries. The incident that
happened yesterday won’t forget me for a long time. Maybe forever.

We - Riyon, Kiyara and me went to investigate Amitivilla at about 6.00 p.m.
Right after we entered, an ice-cooled wind blew out from the house. We went
inside. Really dark. However we managed to see the surroundings with the help of
my torch.



‘’Woh! It’s quite bigger than we thought,’’ Kiyara moaned.

When we entered to a bedroom on the second floor, we could smell malodorous.
Even before we recognized something, a dark and colossal figure disappeared in a
flash. I could feel that Kiyara was trembling and Riyon grabbed my hand at
once.

Again! That colossal figure!

“It’s over there. See… see.. the corridor. I.. I.. think it’s coming towards us”
Slowly and slowly it strolled. That delicate and feminine face, slender body and
white as snow, reddish hair, bloody eyes and sharp nails. This was the exact
demon in my dreams. I know what we should do.

“Kiyara, Riyon pray for Jesus quickly because it is coming nearly. Don’t be panic.
I’m sure we can save”



I raised my voice.

Dear holy father,
My soul trembles,
In fear.
I am so very afraid…
Fill my heart with your love,
This gives me true courage,
This gives me true strength,
I praise you father,
I praise you Jesus,
I praise you holy spirit,
You alone are the lord,
In Jesus name,
Amen.



The whole thing I could remember was that. Mom and dad has found us we were
fainted out of the Amitivilla. They admitted us to the hospital immediately. Now
I’m writing in my diary hoping to arrange this incident in order. I can see poor
Kiyara is lying in my left side. She was the person who most frightened and
Riyon was awake. He smiled painfully at me. I felt sorry for them.

Next day;
Police checked all over Amitivilla but they couldn’t find

anything wrong. However they gave us thousands of pieces

of advice about protecting ourselves. The only thing that i

can say exactly is this will be the most creepy halloween

ever.



NOT THE END!


