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THE
CHAPTE
R THE
FIRST

As soon as Peter found himself in this strange
world, he began to look left and right, his face
bearing a burden of astonishment and horror.
The environment around him reflected
unimaginable misery. The sound of the cold wind
comes from the dead trees and the trees look
strange, their branches extending like deformed
fingers towards the sky. Peter looked and found
himself deep in the deserted village. The wooden
houses stretch clearly as if they have passed
through incredible diamonds. The walls are
cracked, the doors are broken, the windows are
broken, and dried blood sits on the edges,
leaving its worn and horrific marks. There was no
sign of recent human life. Peter didn't know how
or why he got to this horrific place
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His psychological pressures began to increase rapidly, and
the terror that gripped him weighed heavily on him.
Questions were constantly flowing in his mind: “Am I here
alone? How can I return? Who are those who left this place?”
As fear gripped his heart and mind, Peter began searching
for any clue that could lead him to answers in this dark and
mysterious atmosphere. Peter began to listen to the
terrifying sounds that wafted through the air around him.
The closer he got to its source, the more intense his fear
became. I catch ChatGPT's pale face and the cold drops of
sweat running down his forehead. Peter tried to gather his
courage and slowly advanced towards the source of the
voices. In one of the narrow alleys, he saw a faint light
coming from the window of an abandoned house. He had
no other choice, so he slowly pushed open the broken door
and entered. The inside was more territying than the
outside. The furniture is scattered and shadows play on the
walls as if they were dancing devilish dances. There was a
faint sound like whispers, but he couldn't pinpoint its source.
He continued forward until he reached a room that looked
ike a living room. In the middle of the room, there was a
arge, old mirror covered in dust. As Peter stared into the

mirror, blurry images began to appear. He saw people
running, screaming, and trying to escape from something
unseen. The faces were filled with horror and despair.
Suddenly, the images stopped and a mysterious message
written in blood appeared: “The only way out is to face your
fears.” Peter was beginning to feel shaky, but there was
something inside him urging him on. He decided to face his
fears and search for more evidence.




THE
CHAPTTHE
SECOND

As Peter fell into the abyss, he felt as if
time had stopped. Darkness enveloped
him on all sides, and there was no clear
end to his fall. Suddenly, he found
himself lying on a hard floor, panting
and trying to regain consciousness. He
slowly looked up to find himself in a new
place. This room was different from
everything he had seen before. It was lit
by a pale light, and the walls were
covered in ancient and terrifying
carvings. In the corner, he saw a small
table with a large book on it. The book
looked old and worn from time, and
there was a strange smell emanating
from it.



Peter slowly got up and walked towards the
table. He opened the book and started
turning the pages. There were terrifying

drawings and texts written in a language he
did not understand. But he felt that this

book had the answers he was looking for.
Suddenly, his eyes stopped on a page
bearing a drawing of a huge portal and the
words written in blood: “The Last Gate.”

Peter knew he had to find this portal. He left
the room and started walking down the
long, dark corridors. He heard strange

voices whispering in his ears, increasing his

sense of dread. But he kept going,
mustering all his courage.



After a long time of searching, Peter
found himself in front of a huge portal
similar to the one he saw in the book. The
gate was made of black stone and had
terriftying engravings on it. He slowly
walked towards the gate and extended
his hand to open it. When he touched the
gate, he felt an intense coldness
penetrating his body. The gate began to
open slowly, making a frightening sound.
Behind the gate, he saw a bright light. He
hesitated for a moment, but gathered his
courage and input



Peter found himself in a bright room, filled
with books, maps, and strange tools. In
the middle of the room, there was an old
man sitting on a large chair. The man
raised his head and looked at Peter with
wise eyes and said, “I knew you would get
here eventually. You passed the test.”
Peter was surprised and asked him: “Who
are you?” And what is this place?” The
man replied: “I am the guardian of this
place. This world is a test of your courage
and wisdom. The portal you have crossed
IS the way to return to your world, but
only after you have learned the lesson.”
“And what's the lesson,” Peter asked



the end

The man smiled and said: “True courage
lies in facing your fears and pursuing the
truth no matter the circumstances.” The
room slowly began to fade away, and
Peter felt himself coming back to
consciousness. He opened his eyes to find
himself in the place where it all began. The
atmosphere was calm and there was no
trace of the horror he had experienced.
But he felt new strength and courage in
his heart. Peter returned to his normal life,
but he did not forget the lesson he
learned in that strange world. This
experience changed him forever and made
him stronger and more confident in facing
ife's challenges.



