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CORRUPTING LIGHT 
ŒÌ÷õö ã èçù ïñôç êñ÷ôõ ãðæ Ëŕï öêçôçœ¯ õãëæ Òçöçô Ðëåêñîõñð öñ êëïõçîè± Êç êãõ 

been driving to Mexico for almost five hours and he was hungry, bored and tired. 

Ä÷ö ùãëö¤ Öêçôçŕõ ã õöôãðéç õñ÷ðæ åñïëðé èôñï öêç çðéëðç± Òçöçô õöñòòçæ öêç åãô 

and Ő of course Ő èñ÷ðæ ñ÷ö ëö ùãõ äôñíçð± ŒÐñù ùêãöÁœ± Òçöçô ëõ æçõòçôãöç± Êç 

æñçõðŕö ñùð ã ïñäëîç òêñðç¯ öêçôç ãôç ðñ åãôõ ñð öêç ôñãæ¯ ãðæ öêç ðçãôçõö éãõ 

õöãöëñð ëõ ¶³ íëîñïçöçôõ ãùãû± Ëöŕõ ãîïñõö ïëæðëéêö¯ ëöŕõ åñîæ ãðæ±± ùêãöŕõ öêãö 

strange light in the distance? A åãô ñôŊÁ 

Äãï¤ Êç õ÷ææçðîû ùãíçõ ÷ò± Ëöŕõ º ãï ãðæ êç ðççæõ öñ éçö ôçãæû èñô êëõ îñðé öôëò 

öñ Ïçúëåñ± Êçŕõ éñëðé öñ øëõëö êëõ ûñ÷ðéçô õëõöçô ùêñ îëøçõ ëð É÷ãæãîãìãôã± Õêç 

ïñøçæ öêçôç ã ûçãô ãéñ ãðæ öêçû êãøçðŕö õççð çãåê ñöêçô õëðåç öêãö æãû± ŒËöŕõ éñëðé 

to äç ã îñðé öôëòœ¯ õãëæ Òçöçô ùêëîç ïãíëðé åñèèçç± ŒÃðæ ùêãö ùãõ öêãö æôçãïÁ Ë 

äãôçîû ôçïçïäçô ùêãö êãòòçðçæ¯ ä÷ö Ë íðñù ëö ùãõ åôççòû±œ± 

He decided not to think 

about it and went down to 

his favourite restaurant. 

While he was eating the 

last bite of his wa ffle, Pe-

öçô õãù ëö ùãõ »ŕñ åîñåí 

ãðæ öêñ÷éêö ŒË äçööçô éçö 

éñëðé¤œ .As he walk ed to-

ward his car Peter started 

feeling extremely dizzy. A 

hushed voice rang in his 

êçãæ ŒÆñðŕö éñ¤œ± Ãèöçô ã 

moment he saw a shadow 

at the corner of his eye. Pe-

ter ran for the s hadow and 

came to the end of the al-

îçû ä÷ö öêçôç ùãõ ñðîû ã åñîæ äôççüç± Êç öêñ÷éêö ŒËö ï÷õöŕøç äççð ïû ëïãéëðãöëñð± 

Æãïð¯ Ë ðççæ ãð Ãõòëôëð¤œ± 

He went to buy some aspirin, got into the car and started driving. Peter 

was already driving for several hours when he found himself in the 

middle of the forest. It was getting dark and he began to feel uneasy. 

Suddenly, a strange creature, all black with shining white eyes jumped 

in front of the car. Peter screamed and turned the wheel. The car ran 

down from the road and stopped in a ditch. "Oh no!  I've  just had an 

accident. Like in the dre am!ó. 
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He got out of the car and looked around. It was all still, except a big 

armadillo that crossed the highway and disappeared in the bushes. He 

felt scared, tired and hungry. Tried to call home but there was no con-

nection. Peter looked at the car ð it seemed stuck and he noticed black 

smoke coming from its bonnet. Suddenly, Peter saw a road sign saying 

òGas Station ð 30 kmó. He took his most necessary things and went in 

that direction.  

After walking for two hours Peter finally reached a building near the  

highway. He saw that it was a cafeteria and he heard voices coming 

from it. Opening the door, he noticed several people ð they were all eat-

ing cake and drinking wine. He turned around to ask the bartender if 

he could get some help with his car.  

Suddenly, Peter got surrounded by a very bright light and, just before 

blacking out, he saw dark figures standing next to him and slowly sur-

rounding him in a circleé 

 

 



 
                                                                                                                                                       

3 
 

The injured armadillo freaked out and ran into the bushes. The bartender was 
lying on the ground and coughing blood. Peter helped him to get up and they 
started slowly to head back on the same path until they got back on the road. 
While walking the path they decided to continue walking the last kilometres to 
the broken car because it would be faster than going back to the bar. After half 
an hour they reached the car and Peter helped the bartender to get into it. Using 
the tools they had taken with them, Peter started to repair the car. 
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Suddenly, another car full of angry looking guys stopped near them. Peter and 
the bartender were grabbed and put into the trunk. They both couldn`t see an-
ything because of the bags on their heads. They were transported to a dark 
cave with big metal doors guarded by three guys with AK-47.  òWhat do you 
want from us? Who are you?ó asked Peter. The bandits didn`t answer. One of 
them came closer and put a jar of pickles in front of him. òIn case you are 
hungryó said he with a strange Spanish accent.  After a moment, there came 
another man who was also the boss of the others. The bartender said to him:  
óLook, Carlos, I know that I owe you a lot of money and I promise to pay it 
back. This guy doesn`t have anything to do with me or you. If you let him go, 
I`ll tell you where the money is.ó So the bandits put a bag on Peter`s head 
again and after a short while he was dropped out of the car in the desert and 
left there alone. 

Peter knew that he can`t stay there in the middle of nowhere and started to go. 
After more than hour walking he was thirsty and exhausted. Peter stopped and 
sat down in the shade of a big cactus. Than he noticed something in the sand. 
It was an old suitcase with a lot of stickers on it. It was unlocked. After opening 
it, Peter was shocked ð there was a lot of money and é 

 

 

...some drugs. Peter took the suitcase and started walking towards the sun. Everything 

was going fine, but then he heard the sound of an engine. He started looking for 
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where it was coming from, but couldnʇt find it. The engine kept getting louder. He no-

ticed smoke in the distance and started to get nervous because he knew somebody 

was there. After a few seconds he saw a mass of cars. At first Pe-

ter was happy, but when he saw the "loco" flag, he was shocked. 

It was Juan Loco and his gang. He immediately started running 

from them, but the suitcase was too big to run comfortably with. 

So finally he tripped, hit his head on a rock and fainted.  

When Peter woke up, he realised being kidnapped by the cartel. 

He desperately tried moving, 

but he couldn't because he had been tied to a pole. 

A young lady brought him some food and Peter im-

mediately started asking her questions but she was 

silent. After some time  Juan Loco personally came 

and started shouting at him in Spanish.  Peter 

couldnʇt understand anything. Juan asked where his 

money was, but his English was very poor. Peter understood that he was talking about 

the suitcase he had found. Luckily, the suitcase was back in the desert, so Juan had to 

go to look for it.  This was the opportunity for Peter to escape. 

When Juan left, the woman came again and cut the rope he 

had been tied with and led him to the hot air balloo n, which as 

later came out belonged to the gang. .He  jumped into the bas-

ket and landed right on a gun. Actually, it was an AWP. Imme-

diately he fired up the balloon and 

flew away. 

Peter was flying to the south because 

he had heard some cartel people mentioning that civilization 

is in that direction. On the way he saw a field of bloody red 

roses, a small village fashion show hosted by a few silly kids 

andʐ  

é.he felt very tired and then fell asleep. When he woke up, he saw a huge colos-
seum. As he gets closer he notices ò aéaéaéunicorn!?ó. He had no time to think 
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as his hot air balloon pierced by the unicorn caused him to drop to the ground. 
A thud resonated as his body met the sandy ground of the colosseum. He got 
up, very confused and noticed two things. 

The blood-thirsty gladiators and the sniper rifle lying next to him. 

Peter, thinking quickly, grabbed the rifle and had it aimed at them! The gladia-
tors wisely chose to back up and prepare themselves as the first shot was about 
to be heard. Click. The gun is empty. The fighters looked at each other with 

smiles behind their masks and began walking 
towards him. He dropped the rifle and began 
to back up before a growl from behind him 
stopped him in his tracks. He turned around 
and came face to face with a  tiger who had 
the famous Excalibur clenched in his fangs. 
While he was reaching for it the tiger bit off 
his arm. Peter was in shock as he fell on the 
ground. Unmoving. He stared at the stars. 
The stars appeared to have formed a new 
constellation. An eggplant. What could this 

mean? Am I dying? A gasp came out of his throat. He woke up and realized it 
was just a dream. 

He found himself tied to the same pole. What was in those pickles? A gang mem-
ber came through the door, untied Peter and told him to come with him and to 
not resist. As they opened the boss´s room he saw his sister. They were both 
shocked. She called the gang member away. They hugged each other knowing 
they might not meet again. 

She opened the window and told him to run. At the same time a gangster walked 
into the room and saw him jumping out of the window. He pulled out a gun, ig-
noring his boss´s screams and shot Peter Nicholson without a chase.   
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