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 and I ran for the bridge. We left the building and ran in the alley towards the river. As soon as we were outside the gate I took
out my gun. I shot, first at him, and then at the foot of the wall. Then I ran towards my house. After he heard the shots, the

policeman who was following the armed prisoner ran through the alley to the river, to tell his comrades and the police
headquarters that the G-9 had killed the first traitor. He could see the blood spattered on the walls. Outside my house, they
found the dead man's body. From the distance of the river, the officer saw me from the car. I'm certain it was me he saw,
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because I heard the police and ran. I ran to meet them and was arrested. It was dawn when I awoke in a police cell. My father
had already been arrested. That night I drank until I didn't know what I was doing. I drank and cried. They had just started
interrogating me. I knew, like them, that I had done something terrible. I wanted to confess, but I couldn't. I also knew, like

them, that they knew who I was, and that they would never stop until they had me. I had to find a way out. My mother died that
morning. She had watched me the day before. She had been there when I left for the morgue, and when I came back in the

afternoon. She had seen me go off to fight with the rebels, and she was sure that the first two bodies we found belonged to my
friends and that I was the man who had killed them. We would lose the war, and I would be executed. I had to escape, to stay
alive. And so I drank. I drank until I couldn't drink any more. I didn't sleep, and the officers said I was hallucinating. When I

returned to the cell the next morning, I found my father asleep. I drank. And the night came, and I cried. And the day came, and
I decided that I would not drink. I had been with them for twelve hours, and I couldn't lose consciousness. I drank only to keep
myself awake. I wanted to be awake. I wanted to continue drinking, because I had never seen anyone who was drunk before. I

needed that feeling, to feel drunk, and I didn't know how to stop. And I drank. I still don't know 82157476af
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