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Whenever someone moves into Hell’s Place, the council estate has to decide what is it going to do with these new people. Will it kill them in the future? Will it play with them and menace them? Or will it simply let them be?

Sometimes Hell’s Place decides to change people for the better and then laugh at the sheer terror of other people.

This was one of those times.

Donald Young seriously couldn’t understand what the hell was going on with his beautiful husband, Ray. Ever since they had both moved into their small, cramped dirty white terrace house in Hell’s Place, Ray had been acting differently. Donald just couldn’t understand why because they both loved the house and he couldn’t understand what his husband meant by a single word.

Exercise.

Donald couldn’t have cared less that him and his husband were over 300 pounds and getting heavier and heavier each year. They were perfectly happy sitting on their wonderfully soft, supportive and extremely strong black leather recliners every evening watching rubbish on TV.

And trying to eat more than they did the day before. It was a great way to live and the house always smelt amazing with fried chicken, fried fish and deep-fried crispy chips filling the air. It was an amazing smell and that was why Donald loved coming home to the man (and food) he loved every night.

He had always thought that Ray felt the exact same way. They had been together for five years and only gotten married six months ago and they had moved into Hell’s Place three weeks ago. And that was when Ray had started changing and it was distressing as hell because this wasn’t right or natural.

They were both in their late twenties and Donald loved his fat life. He didn’t agree with Ray constantly talking about exercise, moving and actually going outside into the big wide world.

It was even worse on a Saturday morning when Donald had been sitting on his favourite recliner watching some sexy fat chef on the TV cooking something in lard. He had a massive mug of coffee in his hand with extra cream and the morning was perfect.

Until Ray had come downstairs in “gym” clothes of all things and declared he had joined a gym. Donald flat out couldn’t believe it and he had watched in utter horror as the love of his life went through the front door and he went towards the gym.

Donald had eaten five packs of peanuts just to help him cope with the sheer fear, panic and nervousness that the gym trip had evoked in him. People like him and Ray shouldn’t exercise, they were already too heavy and this was what Ray was actually like.

Maybe the street or estate had done something evil, dark and twisted to him. 

But Donald just wanted to be a good, supportive husband so he stayed perfectly silent. He didn’t ask how the gym went, if he would go again and Donald simply pretended that it didn’t matter.

Then every single day Ray went to the gym in the morning before breakfast, because that was the best way to lose fat apparently. Donald had no idea why Ray wanted to lose fat, he was a beautiful man and that was all that Donald cared about.

About two months later, Donald was still sitting in his favourite recliner after having an entire bucket of fried chicken for his second breakfast when Ray came back from the gym all hot, sweaty and he was smiling.

He was truly smiling.

Donald had no idea why his husband was smiling, and actually he had been smiling tons lately. Donald actually couldn’t imagine the last time he had seen Ray frown or be negative in the slightest.

He was so happy, joyful and Ray had lost so much weight.

He was rather average now with his figure. Sure Ray still had pockets of sexy fat but he was so much fitter and thinner than he had been when they first moved here.

Donald didn’t like it. Ray looked sick, twisted and he didn’t look at the fried chicken pieces on Donald’s fingers anymore with the same lust he used to. Ray actually looked disgusted at him.

“You need to stop,” Donald said. “You have to stop going to the gym and we have to move immediately,”

“No,” Ray said.

Donald forced himself up from the recliner but he was so fat he kept falling back down. After ten attempts, he finally got himself up.

“Hell’s Place is changing you. You aren’t the same person I married and this is scaring me now,” Donald said.

Ray laughed. “I am a better healthier person than when I married you. I love you Donald, I truly do but I want to live a long life. And I want to do things in that long life, I want to walk, go on holidays and work in the garden,”

Donald shivered. He had no idea why any sane person would ever want to work in the garden or walk. It was simply awful.

Ray took out a business card from his gym shorts. 

Donald took it. “What’s this?”

“Hell’s Place showed me in a dream that there is a better way to live than this fat rubbish that we’ve created for ourselves. I went to this therapist to help me understand why I kept eating, he made me feel amazing and he was a great guy,”

Donald raised an eyebrow.

“Not like that,” Ray said playfully hitting Donald on the arm. “I love you Don, and if you love me back then please just book a single appointment with him. We can finally start to live a married life that is worth something instead of wasting our lives sitting in front of the TV,”

Donald
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