
		
			[image: ]
By Marlena Z.


			

		

	
		
			I have a secret. I have a devil stuck in my head. (Yeah, devil. I'm an angel.) She can hear my thoughts and my words. Her words are like her words, but only I can hear. It started a week ago.
I woke up, but before I could do anything, a voice said Interesting. So this is what Heaven looks like. I sensed another presence, but when I looked around my all white room, there was no one there but me. "Who are you, what do you want, and where are you!?!?!?" I shouted. it's lucky I live isolated here in Heaven, because otherwise someone would have investigated the ruckus.

I am Mea. I am a devil, and I am in your thoughts. The Head Devil sent me here, and you better make him send me RIGHT BACK OUT otherwise I will stalk your thoughts for the rest of your LIFE!!! "A DEVIL in my THOUGHTS!!?!??!?!?" Yup. I had fallen back on my fluffy bed at the time, shocked at the sudden twist in my life.
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			However, currently I am in the waiting room of the leader of the angels, Melissa, to ask her for a trip to The Other Place. Mea said the Head Devil (I don't know his name, nor do I care) put her in my head and I want her out. Has it ever occurred to you that I want to me out too? Mea asked me. "True, very true." I responded. I can smell the perfume Melissa uses. It's jasmine. There is calming music on, but my jangled nerves aren't calming down. Relax. Mea tells me. All you have to do is tell your leader that you have one of your tribe's biggest enemies in your head, hearing all your thoughts and words. She pauses. Actually, maybe it is bad. Just then, the wooden door opens and Melissa walks in.
"You wanted to see me?" She asks me. "What is it that is so urgent?"
"I-I have a-a-a confession to make" I stutter. "I have a devil stuck in my thoughts. She can hear what I think and say. She says that she thinks the Head Devil put her in there, so I need to go to The Other Place to convince him to get her out before she does anything else."

From the expression on her face, it looks as if there is an emotion war - anger and fright. Finally she masters her face.
"Go." She tells me, and hands me a thin slab of stiff, grey metal engraved with the words: The Other Place (we have slabs like that, tickets, so that no one goes to The Other Place without permission from Melissa. She has all of them). As I fly across Heaven as fast as possible to where the sun doesn't make the sky blue, and the world looks blank and dreary, I realized how happy I was. Sure, there was a devil in my thou-You're saying as if I can get out at any moment I want. I CANT! OTHERWISE I WOULD HAVE! She shouts. I wince. We arrive at the elevator door at that moment. It looks normal enough - silver doors set in the wall of a blue building that I don't know that name of - but these doors have sent many evil doers to their doom, also known as The Other Place. I fitted the metal slab into the slot next to the doors. They open and I walk inside. So this is what it looks like.
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			Normal. I guess the architects were not allowed to show favoritism. Maybe becau-UGH! How can you keep up this endless babble while that INFURIATING music is BLASTING! The song playing is Steven Mar's 'Feel good Music' album. I suppose it was a little annoying. A LITTLE!!?!??! The doors open and a blast of fire engulfs me. Good thing I was an angel and immortal, otherwise I would have died right there. Home sweet home. Mea whispers in my head. The first thing I saw was The Head Devil, standing in front of a bunch of huge, unwavering fireballs that I guess stood as homes. How did I know It was the Head Devil? His nameplate of his black suit told me. recovering from my initial shock, I stepped it of the elevator. 
"I need to tell you something." I said in a rush. " I have a devil stuck in my thoughts. She can hear what I hear and think, see what I see, but she has no physical body for now. her name is Mea. She told me you put her in there and you can get me out. Will you please?"
"No." He told me "Go back."

"Why?" I asked him.
"I can't." He replied
"Mhm" I drawled. As I was thinking he inserted a ticket into the elevator slot and the door slid open with a hiss. " Where are you going?" I questioned him.
" Not me." He answered. "You." And he shoved me into the elevator without any warning.
"Devil indeed." I fumed. Even I'm not THAT mean. And we've come all this way just for THAT?! The nerve! "I know right! Like, c'mon, at least tell us how to get you out!" We spent the rest of the ride up in the same attitude.
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			The doors opened and I shot out like a rocket. Since Melissa's office was not actually that far, it didn't take long. I slammed through the door and barged in. Melissa was waiting for me there.
"He said no." I told her. "How will I get Mea out now?"
" Watch and learn." She said, and uttered a word so strange I don't even know the letters for it. Suddenly there was short girl standing next to me. She has red skin, dark red horns protruding from her silky black hair that flows to her shoulders. She is wearing a black shirt with a skull on it and jeans. Her irises are red, too. 
"Are you Mea?" I ask.
"Yup!" She responds.
"Oh." I say.
"Also, after the Head Devil said no like that, I don't want to live in The Other Place anymore. Can I stay with you for a bit while I get my stuff sorted out?" Mea inquired me.
"Sure" I responded.
"I also need to chew the Head Devil out..."
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