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She had been running for almost an hour and she had already started to sweat through
her black t-shirt. Even though she was a great runner, she was losing her breath, she
wanted to lie down and close her eyes as if she was dead. Suddenly that noise which she
had been avoiding turned clearer and louder, and she heard a yell behind her. She heard
her name, she heard: “You can’t run forever Marie, I’m coming for you.”

-

I told you baby, nothing can harm me. I am a god and you’ll be one in a second.

-

But I thought…

-

What did you think? I know, you thought I was going to die. I am sorry baby,
but it’s your turn.

Marie saw how he came to her, and even though she decided to run, she could not
move from that place. Call it fear or despair, but Marie was petrified because of the
horror. Suddenly, he grabbed her with his cold hands, and sunk his head into her
neck. Then as if nothing had happened, she looked at her neck and there were two
red holes. She understood, and thought to herself, “hey, I am a vampire!”

Marie remembered the day she had met him; she caught herself thinking about how
much she had liked that air of mystery he had around him all the time. If only she could
go back, if only… Now that she remembers, he was always pale and she had only seen
him during the night. “Oh, how naive, how stupid,” Marie thought. She kept running, going nowhere and the voice was louder and louder: “I am coming, I am coming, my baby,
and you’ll be mine, only mine.”
When she thought she was lost, an idea crossed through her mind: “what if I don’t give
up, what if I finish with him, what if I do it for them, for my friends?” A tear slipped down
her cheek, she remembered that her friends were not her friends anymore, because right
now she did not have any friends. Why Laura and Frankie? They were just innocents, they
were just there, like me.
She thought about that church; she had not been there since she was a girl and right now
her life depended on it: how ironic life is. She ran into the church with mixed feelings:
despair, anger and fury. It was her last chance, because right now her life was hanging
from a thread. Then she saw the holy water and she took it with both hands and she
prayed for the first time. “Marie, my love, I am coming, I am coming,” was getting to the
church and she was there, all by herself.
-

There you are, my naughty girl. Did you think you could run away from me?

-

You bastard, I trusted you. I loved you.

-

Oh baby, I love you too. Why do you think I am doing this? It’s not only for me, I am doing it
for us both. When you drink immortality and the glory of being a god, you’ll thank me.

-

I loathe you! You turned my friends into nothing, and I will finish with you.

-

Hahahaaa! What are you going to do? Spill that weak liquid? Oh darling, I thought I had
told you not to believe everything people say.

Without speaking a word, she did it: she threw the holy water onto his body with all her
strength and she waited. She waited. She waited. But nothing happened.
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S t e p s :

1. Mix the milk and cornstarch into a pot over a low heat, without letting
lumps form.
2. Meanwhile, mix the condensed milk and cream in a bowl.
3. When the lumps have gone from the milk and cornstarch mixture, add the
mixture from step 2.
4. This mixture is now beaten until thick and without lumps over a low heat.
5. Choose a container into which you will put the dessert, and put a layer of
ducal biscuits on the bottom.
6. Add a tablespoon of milo to the mixture you have prepared.
7. Now pour the mixture over the biscuits.
8. Before you add the last of the mixture, add two tablespoons of milo to it,
and then pour it into the container.
9. Now wait for it to cool a little, and then put it into the refrigerator for 1 hour.
10. After an hour, you have a delicious dessert to serve at the table and enjoy!
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