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Bella Debens just stared in utter horror at the stunningly beautiful man standing in the middle of her large living room. She couldn't believe that it was happening yet again. Like every single other morning this week, her damn living room was perfectly intact. 

The fluffy cream carpet was soft under her bare feet, the oak coffee table was right next to her two brown armchairs and three-seater sofa that provided the perfect amount of support in all the right places. Those armchairs and sofas were like sitting on a cloud and getting the best hug ever. 

Even the cream walls covered in all the thousands of photos of her, her cute two adult sons and her hundreds of husbands were all perfectly intact. There wasn't anything out of place. 

She was even starting to get used to the constant delightful aroma of crispy bacon, runny eggs and juicy apple and sage sausages that filled her living room in the morning despite her kitchen being broken. It seemed that her house simply didn't care. 

Bella stared at the stunningly hot man in front of her. His chiselled chest was bare, smooth and highlighted all his breathtaking muscles that showed he went to the gym ten times a week. His loose fabric trousers highlighted how toned, muscular and long his sexy legs were and the large tent in his trousers was certainly brilliant. 

Bella crossed her legs at the thought that monster touching her. The man's deep brown eyes were seductive, alluring and there was such a kindness there. Yet she had played this damn game before. 

Every morning her house seemingly gave her a new husband, a new life and all the memories to match. 

Bella went over to Richard. Her memories told her that they had met at university, made passionate love every day and Richard's family loved her like their very own daughter. 

Richard was a biomedical scientist working in the National Health Service to improve lives, cure diseases and help make the world a better place. It was all a lie. 

Richard wasn't even real until this morning. 

Bella's hands formed fists. She couldn't keep doing this. Sure, the men were insanely attractive, hot as hell and they were amazing in bed. Yet she didn't want a brand-new husband every single morning like clockwork. 

She wanted Ronald back. 

The kind, handsome, brilliant man she had actually met at university and fallen in love with. She wanted Ronald back instead of all these hundreds of other men, and they all came out of the attic. 

Bella spun round, went to go upstairs and Richard grabbed her wrist. 

"Honey, where are you going?" Richard asked. "I love you and I thought we could have some fun on the sofa before work,"

Bella flicked her wrist free, Richard looked like she had stabbed him and Bella went up the narrow carpeted staircase. 

Each step creaked, moaned and groaned under her light weight. She wasn't stopping. She had to find the truth no matter the cost. 

She got to the top of her little landing, she clicked a button on the cold wall and a moment later a silver ladder slid down from the attic. A chill ran up her spine. Despite all the endless husbands, she hadn’t wanted to go up there.

The attic was dirty, narrow and covered in all sorts of monstrous cobwebs. It was why she had always sent Ronald up there to deal with the attic. Especially around Christmas time. She would happily fight the kitchen battles, but the attic battles were for Ronald and him alone.

The awful aroma of cold, damp stale air invaded her lungs as she stood at the bottom of the ladder. Richard whispered up to her and she bit her lower lip.

She could just go back downstairs, be with today’s husband and have the most amazing day of her life. Yet she had done this so many times now and she just wanted, needed Ronald back.

The man she truly loved.

Bella started climbing the ladder. The sheer coldness of the metal made the hairs on her arms stand up like soldiers, her stomach tensed and chill after chill ran down her spine.

She kept going, she didn’t look up and she certainly didn’t look down.

After a few moments of climbing she reached the top of the attic, stepped inside and the overwhelming aroma of death clawed at the back of her throat. She coughed, gasped for clean air and a light exploded on.

Bella gasped at how sterile the attic was. There were no cobwebs, no plastic boxes and no Christmas decorations. She shook her head in disbelief. The entire attic looked like it had never been used.

The large wooden slabs of flooring didn’t have a single speck of dust, web or anything on them. Even the wooden walls were sterile and perfectly intact and there was no one else in there.

No husbands, no spiders, no nothing.

She was completely alone.

Bella went deeper into the attic. The sheer coldness of the attic was a little surprising given how it was always a sauna in the summer and sometimes her and Ronald would simply come up here instead of paying for a sauna room.

Today it was just freezing cold.

“Ronald,” Bella said for no real reason, “are you here?”

The temperature got a little warmer, she felt a man standing behind her and her chest felt fuzzy.

She hoped beyond hope the man she loved was alive, safe and he was actually behind her.

Bella spun round. A middle-aged man was in front of her but he wasn’t Ronald. This man had long salt and pepper hair, a deformed cheek and a snake-like tongue. Bella took a step back. The man’s dirty suit was full of holes, spiders and a black adder slithered in between his non-existent eyes.

“Who the hell are you?” Bella asked looking for a weapon or anything she could use.

She couldn’t find anything.

The man laughed, took out the snake and stroked its little deadly head.

“Do you have a complaint about my work?” the man asked. “Are your husbands not to your liking?” 

Bella flat out couldn’t believe this was the man, monster or possibly demon behind all her husbands. She hadn’t wanted any of this. She had only wanted Ronald back, so they could love, be together and just live a normal life.

Even though living a normal life in Hell’s Place had to be the biggest joke that ever lived.

The man came a little closer. “I do not understand. I killed Ronald, listened to your hopes and dreams and designed the best husband for you,”

The revelation slammed into Bella like a bomb. Her husband was dead. Ronald was dead. This stupid man had killed him.

Bella paced round. Her footsteps echoed off the wooden slabs. Her chest tightened. 

She didn’t want to believe it but she supposed she had to. Ronald, the man she loved, the man she laughed with and her entire world was dead. 

Killed by a weird creature of Hell’s Place.

“Why the hell did you kill him?” Bella asked.

The man shrugged. “I don’t know. You asked me to. You said you wanted a new husband, a better husband and a husband that would make you happy,”

Bella just stared at him and the black adder
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