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I was running in the forest and I
could hear her steps behind me. I tried to run
faster but it was useless. I knew that she
would catch me, but I had to keep up. I was
so exhausted, and my legs were hurting but I
couldn’t stop.

“You can’t escape Tony, she screamed, I will
find you wherever you are”
I didn’t answer because I didn’t want her to
know where I was going. Unfortunately, she
could hear my steps when I was running. The
wind whipped my face and tears ran down
my cheeks. The rays of the sun dazzled me,
and my sneakers were sinking in the mud. Of
course, it had rained yesterday which did not
facilitate my race.
I heard her laughing further behind me and
the fact that she was so confident stressed me
out a lot. One of my advantages was that I
knew the forest better than anyone. When I
was younger, my grandfather took me there
every week because he loved the peace and
the quiet of the place.

I remembered that I didn’t like it
because I was afraid of insects but
at this moment, I didn’t care about
the bugs at all. I’d always hated
bugs especially bees, hornets and
spiders. I think that my fear came
from my brother: he’d always
loved insects and he had built a
shelter for them in our garden.
Sometimes, he put some bugs in
my bed and I discovered them
during the night. It was certainly
not my best memories.
I remembered a place where I went
with my grandfather, a big tree in
which I could hide. I tried to throw
her of my trail by accelerating
when
I
saw
the
tree.
Unfortunately, my hiding place
was too small for me because I
have grown. I didn’t realize that
I stopped my race until I heard
some noise near me. I climbed on
the first branch of the tree and I
stopped breathing.

When I saw her running and
passing in front of me, I started
breathing again. Suddenly, I felt
something on my foot… the biggest
spider that I had ever seen in my
entire life. I screamed and I
jumped on the floor but when I
realized what I’d done, it was too
late.
“Oh no! I whispered”
“You screamed like a baby Tony,
she laughed, Now I know where
you are”
She didn’t even seem out of breath!
I restarted my race, but I couldn’t
run anymore. I dried my tears to
face her and look brave, but I knew
that it was useless. Actually, she
was able to know what I felt even
if I tried to hide it from her. I felt
her presence behind me:
“Looks like I won again, don’t I?
she said”
I turned to face her without
answering and saw the smile of my
little sister who was making fun of
me.

Monday, 7 A.M and my alarm was
ringing aggressively next to my face.
“Argh” I growled “Everything but
school please...” I had only taken a
quick shower and I was already
running late. I raced down the stairs to
the front door without having the time
for breakfast. “I’m going Mom !” I
slammed the door without waiting for
an answer.
Sweating and out of breath, I arrived at
my bus stop at 7:46 A.M. Too late. My
first class was starting in 14min. I took
my phone out of my pocket to call my
mom but put it back soon enough. She
never answers anyway. Thank god I
was living 20min away from the
school. “I can do it.” I thought. I started
running. Again. Almost suffocating but
the school was right there in front of
me. I looked at my watch. “8:01 A.M”
I cheered myself. Nobody was
watching the entry. I sneakily made my
way through the building.

“L-258…. L-258…… L-2- Ah! Here is
my classroom! " Prepared to excuse
myself for being late I opened timidly
the door. “Good morning Mr. Smith
sorry for being la-“ Standing by the
door, speechless. Nobody. Nobody
sitting on the chairs. Nobody by the
desk. Nobody yet all the books, all the
papers, the pencil cases, the pens…
Did I miss something ? I took my
phone out. "It's Monday right ?". It
was. I checked the date. "It ain't a
public holiday is it ?" It wasn't. I
started wandering around the school
desperately in search of answers, of
people. Maybe the teachers had a
meeting ? Maybe they just changed
classroom for today ? I should stop by
the school counselor's office. Again,
nobody. All the furnitures were out. All
the rooms were open. "Just as if only
humans had vanished" I thought. This
idea of apocalypse let out a nervous
chuckle. It made me look back on my
way to school. Funny how I don't
remember seeing anybody in the
streets.

Were those cars actually moving ? I ran
to a window. Gray heavy clouds
asphyxiating the sun. Looks like it's
going to rain. The sky was drawing a
spiral. For a moment I was like...
hypnotized...
"I should call mom. " I reasoned
myself. "No network ? What do you
mean no network ? I always have
network he-" My phone died before I
could finish talking. "What ? But the
battery was full just now ?" The
window cracked open into a huge
creak. "That's it. I'm getting out of
here" I mumbled, frightened. Suddenly
the lights went out. Is it some sort of
nightmare I'm in ? A last gleam was
coming from a corridor. I suspiciously
walked towards it.
I sighed in relief. I knew this corridor
well: "It's where my locker is!". I was
confidently walking through looking
inside the lockers that were wide open.
From far away I could see one oddly
colorful. My heart was beating faster
each step I took in its direction. Why
am I so anxious ? Where is mine ?

Isn't it supposed to be somewhere close
to here ? Maybe I missed it ? Mine just
has a regular color anyway!
My body stopped in horror. I swiped
the cold sweat running down my face. I
felt nauseous. A beautifully adorned
locker with roses of all colors. Candles
of all scents were giving a warm vibe
to the scenery. The masterpiece was
standing in the dark corridor like a last
sign of life. Gracefully hanged in the
very middle was a picture. Notes from
different students were hooked as well.
I picked one up with my shaking hands.
"We will miss you all. May you rest in
peace Sarah." Who is this Sarah ? Her
name kind of ring a bell... Is she dead ?
I've never been told that something like
that happened... I looked up at the
framed picture. The note fell out of my
hand. My heart skipped a beat. I saw
the paleness of my own face reflected
in front of me. I stepped back slowly.
My head was dizzy. Where did I hear
this name ? What's my name ? I took
my student id card out. The wind
stroked softly my face. A tear hit the
floor. The candles got blown out.
Darkness filled the place. Thunder
grounded. It was raining. The end is
close.

My name is Sarah

