
 

Well just another day at work, another repeat of this endless cycle. I should really get ready and leave, 
don’t want to lose my job, I’m struggling enough already. 

As I exit my apartment, I get a cold breeze. The air gives a sense of unknown and is quite unsettling. I 
walk down my normal route as always, until I see a door. Just standing there, in the middle of the 
pavement. Oddly, when I’m around this door it feels like its ensuing me to come in, with some malicious 
intent. I don't know why but for some reason my stupid mind decides to go closer. The closer I get, I can 
hear faint screams and the presence of others, but as I snap to check for people everything is gone. I 
suddenly look ahead, and everything has gone. Cars, people, anything, and everything disappeared from 
humanity. 

 

With no other option, I open it. I don't know why but upon I opened the presence of things became 
easier to feel and the screams felt like they were there. It’s starting to drown me in my thoughts, like 
literally. I am hearing things and thoughts in my head telling me to go into the door and saying its better 
in there. It’s starting to make me insane. 

 

These effects gave me a feeling of regret and guilt, and the only way i could leave these feelings was by 
entering. I have no other options. Either I’m alone in this world with these things or i can potentially 
escape it by entering the door. 

 

I pull myself together and enter, delving into the unknown 

 

"hi" said a mysterious figure in a unsettling voice 

"You’re probably wondering where you are." I nod 

"Well, you’re in the opposite" they continued 

"What, so is this like Earth but the opposite?" I ask in a nervous and curious voice 

"Well not really." The figure emerges 

The figure is what seems to be a deformed human. They have no face and are extremely tall, to a point 
it makes me feel powerless. 

"Well, let me give you a summary" The voice changed into a mysterious voice to one made of many 
sounds you could only just understand. Yet for some reason it was more punctuated, and many more 



pauses could be noticed. 

"You’re in the opposite, this place is for people who are, well, unstable in the real world." I start to 
ponder if i was even stable  

"So pretty much, you’re going to be stuck here, put in life-threatening situations with exits that can only 
be found by accepting your environment" 

"It’s going to make you appreciate Earth isn't like this. Also, cherish this moment. It’s the only moment 
of peace you’re going to get in a while." 

"So, you’re going to torture me until I appreciate Earth, What are you things, you are (I stutter). Well, 
you are literally monsters." I shout in a counter argument 

"Look, you either die here or get home. Do not defy me, it won't get you anywhere." 

"Understood" I mutter 

 

The figure turns on a light switch, and for some reason the lights turn off. 

 

"Good luck, and oh yeah, every 3 hours you spend here is 1 year on earth. Enjoy!" 

 

 

 

Suddenly I awaken in a dark room. I feel around and pull a lever on what seems to be the 'Off' side, the 
lights grow bright. I see a sign marked 'SUPPLIES' although I decide not to enter as I can feel an odd Aura 
resonating from the door. Quite like the one that got me here. I snap back to notice the room has 
changed, rather than an empty room with concrete floor it has become a classroom. 

 

I see an apple and some bottles on the desk. Suspecting I'll need these, I sweep them up to the point my 
hands are full. I venture behind the desk to find a bag, as common nature I put all the items in the bag 
and went into a different door labeled 'EXIT' in large bold letters. Rather the weirdest thing about this 
exit is that it just leads to an endless white void, to as of which I just decide to immediately slam the 
door in fear of the unknown, as I have always been. 

So that “thing” said this is the opposite right? Therefore, I should be looking for an entrance rather than 
an exit. Wait, so if this is the opposite what really was in that supply closet. And what about that apple… 



Did I eat the apple? I forgot. So, I really need to get my bearings on this place, the rules of this reality 
seem extremely baza- 

 

What was that noise? 

Is it just me or was that a scream? 

Yeah… I should run. 

Don’t look behind, don’t look behind, don’t look behind, don’t look behind, don’t look behind. 

I slipped. Goodbye whatever hellscape this is. Maybe I will be freed from this back to the real world. 

 

What? Where am I? Why is there snow and why do I feel so… cozy. How am I alive? That slender thing 
almost ripped my head off! 

I should really check my surroundings, knowing the horror of the last “space” there is probably a lot 
more things to kill me here than the other place. That “thing” was probably just a teaser of what I’m 
going to have to go through. 

 

The space resembles an early Victorian-Era town, many tea and coffee shops scattered all over (They are 
probably more like poison shops). Considering this is the opposite, should I be eating mold or grass or 
disgusting things, I’m guessing normal food and drink are just there to tempt and kill me (Probably in the 
most painful way possible) and I’m guessing all I must do is fine an entrance to a house. With this came a 
problem however,  

There are no doors. 

 

What a weird way to have a problem, “Oh no, the doors aren’t there!” at least something can make me 
chuckle.  

Nevermind. 

It was there. The “thing” that introduced me was there. It didn’t speak. But only stared. It pointed at a 
pond.  

“Eh?” I questioned the thing’s explanation of whatever it was hinting at 

Just as it left, I heard one word through my head, a very useful word, I’m not sure if this was the 
creature’s doing but that one word, only one word that helped save me was: 



“Run” 

 


