
Chapter I: Huh?  
“Gross!” Alex exclaimed as she waved her hand around trying to get the wet food off of her 
hands as she was washing dishes that night. She wiped her hand off on a nearby paper towel 
still disgusted. She groaned as the sink was still full of dirty dishes and there were no gloves 
anywhere. All of a sudden, she got the idea to use plastic bags as gloves. She opened the 
cabinet which held random stuff that had no place anywhere else in the house. Once she 
opened the door?, some of the things inside caused a loud clatter. She heard her mother yell 
from upstairs.  
 
“What was that, Alex?” her mother yelled out in a shocked tone.  
 
“N-nothing.” Alex replied,irritated as she knew she had to clean this mess up. She shrugged and 
said to herself that she would do it later. Alex took two of the plastict bags from off the floor and 
two hair bands from the drawer that had random stuff also contained in it things like sauce 
packets from a chinese place, batteries, an old remote, hard candies, an old blackberry among 
other useless objects. She put the bags on her hands and put the hair ties around her wrists 
She knew that it would have been easier without the plastic bags. She walked over to the sink 
and picked up a dish with one hand and the soaped up sponge with the other.  
 
She tried her best to wash the dishes, though the “gloves” she made were very slippery from the 
soap and water, plus it was nearly impossible to keep a grip on the dishes she was holding. 
 
Her mother gave her the chore of cleaning up the whole kitchen. The only thing she ended up 
doing that night was washing the dishes before she lazily swept (she barely got up all the dust 
from the floor and what she did get up she slid underneath the fridge). Though the kitchen 
wasn't even clean she looked around, satisfied with what she did.  
 
She went to the pantry hungry and took a cup noodle from it. She also took a styrofoam cup 
from the pantry too as she didn't want to end up washing anymore dishes. She filled the cup 
three-fourths of the way with water from the and put it into the microwave. While the water was 
heating up she propped herself up onto the kitchen counter and took her phone out from her 
back pocket. 
 
Alex didn't have many friends. She saw a new text from her friend, Custos. Custos had been 
her friend for many years, so she knew she could trust him with anything. His message read, “I 
NEED YOU HERE RIGHT NOW.” The text was sent 5 minutes earlier. Alex wondered why he 
was needed so urgently. She sighed and put her phone back into her back pocket, upset that 
she wasn't able to eat her ramen noodles.  
 
Alex got up from the kitchen counter and put on some slippers that she borrowed from a friend a 
year ago and had not returned yet. She grabbed her purse and headed out of the house without 
telling her. Custos didn't live that far away, so she decided to sprint to his house. The closer she 
got to his house the more frightened she got but she had no clue why she was so scared. She 



got to his house and her eyes opened wide in shock. Creatures that looked like that could only 
came from the underworld itself. She wanted to run away but her legs wouldn't listen. One of the 
demons noticed her and started heading towards her at a quick speed. “Move Alex!” she heard 
a voice in the distance.  
 
  



Chapter 2: Why me?  
A figure ran up to her at top speed and pushed her out of the way of the danger. She saw it was 
her best friend, Custos. He had put himself in her place and was attacked by the demons. A 
blood curdling scream was made by alex when she saw custos laying in a puddle of his own 
vital fluid.  
 
  She crawled up to him and picked up his lifeless body and started to tear up. Alex was 
devastated but then she saw an entity of pure light walk up to her. “Get away from my 
daughter!” the entity exclaimed. “d-daughter wait.” the demons started heading towards the light 
at top speed to destroy it. The entity shot beams of light towards the demons that headed its 
way, causing them to disintegrate. But there were too many. Alex noticed that that the light was 
starting to get defiled.  
 
 


