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And it was all so organized that, despite the absurd situation, most of us really believed it was temporary. That it can't last forever. So we kept telling ourselves every night, going to bed after hard work. Soon everything will start to get back to normal. And this hope of returning to normality is what kept us in check. It was a prison, which quickly transformed this artificial paradise into hell. Food and water, medicines and sweets were generously rationed. Markus, my friend, who later was ripped by ghouls, joked that only turkeys for Thanksgiving or fish for Christmas Eve are fed so well. At that time, we all laughed at it, because we knew that we were safe, this is how it had to be and has always been. There are a handful of those who rule and plan, work on a strategy, but there are also those who perform that strategy, life without them is not possible. At that time, we all knew that this is how it must be, and we all laughed. We laughed until it was too late. Now we are no longer laughing. Now we die in fear.

