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The year was 2048. Alex woke up in his family home, in his small room with green walls, next to a wardrobe with glass doors.




Today he turned 18. His dream was to help others at all costs.




“Alex!”Mom shouted from downstairs.




– I'mcoming!- Alex shouted and quickly put on his favorite black pants, a green hoodie with a dragon symbol, and military boots.




After about fifteen minutes, he went downstairs. To his surprise, his mother and two younger sisters were waiting for him to blow out the candle.




"Come on," Mom said, "it'syour holiday. Make a wish and blow out the candles."




Alex did so, and his wish was to help others. Just as he had done for the last few years of his life.




– And how? – asked my mother – Have you thought about helping others again?




Alex nodded as if to show that he had the same dream again.
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Alex'smother was unsurprised. She had always supported her son in his decisions, but she knew he would soon have to leave them.
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Not long after, on the same day as Alex'sbirthday, around lunchtime, there was a knock on the door from someone who didn'tlike to wait.



“I’llgo get Alex,” said the man in military clothes.
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"Alex! Here you are!" Mom shouted, and Alex ran downstairs from his room.




"Yes?" he asked as he stood in front of the door, seeing the man.



––––––––

[image: ]



“Militaryservice calls you to an international war,” the man announced, and added after a moment of silence, “Ready?”
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"Yes. Ready," Alex replied.




"Because it'stime for battle. The country is counting on us!" the man shouted and started forward.




A short time later, Alex and the man found themselves in front of a military ship. Alex boarded it and went to his assigned cabin.
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The man started towards his room.




The wait for departure didn'take long. Alex changed into his military clothes and a few minutes later, he stood before the door leading to the ship'sdining room.
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Having no appetite, he only ate a roll and butter to fill his stomach. His goal was to fight for his life in other parts of the world. Today, however, he was supposed to celebrate his birthday, but nothing came of it...
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The waterway was long. The time spent traveling dragged on endlessly.




Somewhere between the islands the ship had to stop to replenish its supplies.




It was a month after setting off on the War Cruise.




On one of the islands where the ship arrived, Alex left his cabin and left the military ship, despite the orders of the chief captain.




Walking slowly between the buildings, Alex suddenly stopped at the entrance to the library.




At some point, as day began to turn into evening, Alex fell to the ground and fainted.




On the one hand, a man passing by noticed this. He helped him move to a small village near the port city.
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And so the hours and days passed...




Until finally Alex woke up early in the morning in one of the single-family houses in a small village.



- Where am I? - asked Alex - what is this place?


"You'velost consciousness. You'rein a fishing village," the man resembling a shaman announced.




“Whereis the military ship?” Alex asked.




"That warship? It left two days ago."




– How long was I unconscious? - Alex tried to find his way to the present.
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“Sevendays,” the shaman replied.




– And you? Who are you?




"I'mRahim. The village shaman. I haven'tseen anyone unconscious for so many days in a long time. I don'tknow what happened, but one of our men brought you to

us.




– What should I do?




"Stay. We have a special dinner for you. You'llbe... let'sjust say you'rethe main guest."




“CanI go for a walk?” Alex asked.




– But of course, of course – replied the shaman – just don’t go to the kitchen.




The shaman laughed mockingly.




Alex got up from the camp bed he was lying on and walked outside the wooden walls of the village.




At some point, it dawned on them that he was going to be the main course for their dinner.




Two hours after he had left the village, he found himself on the outskirts of a canyon with a river flowing at its bottom.
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Hearing distant screams referring to him, he jumped down the cliff and fainted again.




Nearby, however, there was a small wooden hut from which a young woman of twenty years old emerged.




When she saw him, she almost immediately ran to him and took him to her house.
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A few hours later...




Alex woke up on a bed made of bear skin handmade with silver.




His eyes opened, catching sight of a woman with blonde hair loose to her neck. His voice cracked with each attempt to succeed.




– I see you'reup, the woman said. – I'mhere. Natasha.




“Alex,”the man replied, “whatam I doing here?” he asked.
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– You are here because you fell from the sky.




– I only remember screaming and jumping into the river.



– You fainted. I pulled you out unconscious. from the beach
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"What does that mean? Again... For the second time in the last seven days... A ship... I have to sail to war..."




"You'renot going anywhere. The military ship left two days ago," Natasha said.




– So what should I do?




At that moment, there was a knock on the door. Natasha walked over and opened it.




A man with gray hair and a ruffled gray shirt stood in the doorway.
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"Hello. I can'thelp you any further. You know you'rewanted. Right?" he asked at the beginning. "What I can give you at the end of our collaboration is the map I promised."
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The man pulled out a rolled-up map and then handed it to Natasha.




– Thank you for the months of cooperation, said Natasha.




“Maybeyou can get off this island,” the man said. “Goodluck with your next steps and the decisions you make.”
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The man walked away towards the beach and then disappeared into the thicket of forest bushes.




“Whowas that?” Alex asked.




“Agood old friend,” Natasha replied.




Then she started preparing dinner.
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Chapter 1
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While Natasha was preparing dinner, Alex sat on the bed and began to reflect on his life so far. He thought about the fact that he had to leave his family a few days earlier. He reflected on his life so far.
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Once Natasha had prepared dinner and hot herbal tea, she handed the food to Alex. He ate some and asked:
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– So why am I here?




– As I mentioned earlier, you lost consciousness while jumping into the river.




"I'mmore concerned with what my goal should be. I'mconstantly thinking about it. Now that I know I won'tescape the island that easily..."




– My parents and I lived here. We were wanted by a tribe from a fishing village.




"And you'restill wanted. Right? I'llbe there too... I'llhave..."




Show up for dinner.




"Probably as a main course. Just like my parents. They went there for peace, but never returned."




– I'msorry to hear that. Condolences.




"You don'tknow yet what they can do. We'releaving on a journey in the morning. Now get some rest."




Alex had no choice but to agree to this arrangement. Deep inside, however, he felt a twinge of unease.
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After a long time he fell asleep, and his dream seemed too real to be true.




Inside the old church, Alex saw a cross with a human body burning like a torch. Outside, lightning and rain fell. His life had ceased to have any meaning.
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Then...




As the bells rang, Alex woke up to see a face that looked like a bull, but also resembled a demon.




– Alex! – Natasha suddenly shouted. – Wake up! Quickly!




Alex stood up and moved toward the open door. Standing there, he saw the moon shining with sunlight, and Natasha standing opposite a man holding a torch.
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At one point, as the sky began to change color from dark blue to orange, the man became more visible. Alex could see the terror on his face.
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Finally he asked:




- Who are you?




"I'mMike. I'vecome to warn you of a threat. In two hours, at exactly eight in the morning, the hunt for the people who were previously invited to dinner will intensify."



––––––––
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"So? What do we have to do?" Natasha asked.

– Go as fast as you can and as far away from here as possible – he replied.


Mike.
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- What about you? - Natasha asked.




– I'mgoing with you. I know this island like the back of my hand.




"Okay," Natasha agreed. "But on one condition. You won'tleave us until we find ÿódÿ to escape from the island."
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– Sure. You can take that for granted.




They all headed towards the dark forest where a path led to one of the first chapels on the island.
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At one point, as the sky began to shimmer with silver and gold, Mike stood before the chapel'slarge doors. He gently opened them and invited Alex and Natasha inside.
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– This is where people used to pay their respects to the dead – said Mike – today this place is forgotten.




Somewhere between the silence and the rustle of forest leaves, many secrets still lie hidden here.




"I recognize that place. My parents and I passed by it looking for a




place to build a house," she replied.

Natasha.




"Now you can see a shadow of the past here. There'sa cave nearby that leads to an even wilder part of the island," Mike said.
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