
The Man Who visited Hell 

Jack had always been fascinated by the supernatural and the afterlife. As a journalist, he had spent years investigating paranormal claims and writing about his experiences.Though he searched and listened to these gruesome tales and myth,he never believed in it all.His main goal was to prove supernatural beings and realms just a fantasy.

In doing so he could ask the most difficult questions to every witnesser,who claimed to had an encounter with the supernatural norms.Asking until there was nothing more to explain and backup their claims.

As years passed he grew famous and popular mostly among the rationalist.who highly praised him for standing against the so called believers."I encourage logic thinking over made up believes,"he said on one interview to a reporter of the best TV  channel in the country."There is no heaven or hell, ghost or any other supernatural beings.I think what i am doing will make people understand and finally get them into their senses."

He thought these people must be crazy everytime he listened to their story.But nothing could have prepared him for what he was about to encounter.

On that fateful day, Jack had laid on his couch, exhausted from a long day of work.With his wife at the supermarket for shopping,the whole house went super quite.A good time to take a nap and soon he dozed off.But as he drifted off deep into his sleep, he felt himself being pulled down into a dark, abyssal void. He tried to struggle, but it was too late. He was sucked down into the depths of unknown world.

Jack woke up, disoriented and confused,“where am i",he sighed as he struggled to get himself up.He looked around,to a scene so horror. He was in a dark, damp cave, surrounded by the stench of rot and decay.He felt terrified asking what had happened.Maybe he had fallen into a large sink hole, he  thought.But he was fine and alone with no debris or furniture in site.

Suddenly a figure emerged from the shadows of the dark. It was a tall, gaunt man with eyes that glowed like ambers and horns that made him look like a hideous goat.His skin was pure red and serpentine.Jack frozen in terror after seeing him.

"I was waiting for you, Jack," the man said in a voice that sent shivers down Jack's spine.Getting closer and closer,his ominous face changed as he drifted through the air."Mhhhmm"he smiled upon smelling a whiff of Jack's fear.

"Who are you?" Jack demanded, trying to keep his voice steady."Stay away from me"he shivered like a reed in the Nile.

"Who else can I be," the man replied, his eyes glinting with malevolence. "I am so delighted to have you here."

"Here?," Jack asked still and petrified."This is your new home,muahahaha,"and without warning, the devil reached out and grasped Jack's wrist. Jack felt a searing pain as the devil's grip tightened, and he was dragged down into the depths of Hell.

As they descended into the dark underworld, Jack felt a gush of searing air envelope him.The sound of chaos pierced his ears like a loud trumpet.It was a world far from peace,but suffering.No one can imagine it.

On the heart of it all were souls trapped in eternal torment, screaming and writhing in agony as they burnt in the lake of sulfur.Demons and monsters, creatures of unspeakable grim flew over the sea while others were chained in the deep, screaming monstrousily. All chained and suffering demons cursed the devil while the free praised him as he passed.

The devil flew Jack to his throne that stood like an island in the vast sea of fire.He dropped him infront of the throne.The air was filled with wailings and a thick stench of brimstone and smoke.The ground trembled with the weight of the damned as he landed straight on his throne.

"Why have you brought me here?" Jack demanded, trying to keep his voice steady.

"You have been oversteered to me" the Devil replied, his eyes glinting with amusement.

"Am I dead?," Jack asked ,his heart racing with fear.

"Yes you are dead" the Devil said, his voice dripping with malice. "You died in your sleep and you were condemned to hell." 

"I got to say jack
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