
The Barricade 
 
I was reading in the attic when I heard my mom calling me. I slipped through the old 

wooden door leading back to my bedroom. Then I realized that I am still holding the book I 
was reading, so I threw it under my bed and ran down the stairs to the kitchen.  
“What took you so long?” my mother asked, and I could hear that she was slightly annoyed.  
“What were you doing?” she added when I wasn´t responding for a while.  
“Ummm” I said thinking of some answer, that wouldn´t reveal the truth. If my mom found 
out that I had discovered the books in the attic, she would be truly angry. And I understood, 
that it would be dangerous if the police found out, that we still own books, but the desire 
for reading was bigger. 
“I was...you know, doing things.” that wasn´t my best, but it was an answer.  
“Ok” replied my mom rather suspiciously. 
“Anyway, do the dishes and then go to bed, you will look after your sister tomorrow”. 
“What!? Again? Even a life behind the barricade must be better!” I opposed, but I regretted 
immediately, mentioning the barricade was way too much. My mother gave me a terrified 
look. Her pale skin seemed almost transparent.  
“How dare you!?” she wasn´t shouting, but her quiet disappointed voice was even more 
frustrating. 
“I´m sorry”. I said and turned away from her. I heard her quiet steps as she was leaving the 
kitchen. I was stupid to say that. I shouldn´t have mention that in front of her, but it was 
unbearable. I´ve been trying to find out, what is behind the barricade since I was a child. 
I´ve already asked many adults, but they all had the same answer for me: “Nothing”. We 
have always been taught that no world exists behind the barricade, that we are safe in the 
town. In the dirty, ugly town I claimed was my home. Still, there remains the question 
whether I can consider them a credible source. I have always believed in the world behind 
the barricade. It must be something great or shocking, but why aren´t we allowed to see it. 
And then I made the decision. This has been my dream for a long time, but at that moment 
I realized that it´s now or never.  
“I´ll do it tonight, I´ll cross the barricade” I whispered quietly and went to my bedroom. I 
had no idea what kind of things will be needed and so I just lay down and waited until it 
was late enough to leave the house unnoticed.  

I only took a rope with me, but I wasn´t sure whether I´ll use it. I sneaked out of our 
house and rushed along the narrow streets of my town. I noticed that I was getting closer 
as the condition of houses was getting worse. The closer I was, the more I was scared, but I 
could not stop. I was already too far. Finally, I saw the barricade standing in front of me. I 
hid behind deserted barn and looked around. Nothing disturbing was on the sight. I inhaled 
and started running. When I got to the barricade, I heard a dog barked. It´s the police, I 
realized. I panicked and started looking for a way out, but the only reasonable way seemed 
to be the one over the barricade. I heard distant voices, so I made the decision. The wall of 
the barricade was smooth, and I was trying to find some little hole to hold. Fortunately, the 
barricade was old and the government didn´t take care of it, so it wasn´t that hard to climb 
it. I was in the first third when I heard a man shouting:  



“Look! There is a girl! Oh my god, she is escaping!”. My heart skipped a beat, but then I 
started to climb even faster. I didn´t look back, but I could hear, that there was a group of 
men down there.  
“She is escaping sir!” 
“I can see that, you stupid! You better do something about that!” 

“But sir, we are not ready for this kind of situation, sir!” 
“Are you kidding me, you stupid, useless piece of nothing? She can´t escape. What are we 
going to say?”  
“I dunno, sir.”  
“Enough, get me a gun.”  

I was scared. I was trying to focus on climbing. I had no idea how far it is to the top. 
Then I heard the first shot. It missed me, but I started trembling so hard, I thought 
I wouldn´t make it to the top. The second shot was fired, and it hit the wall just a few inches 
underneath my feet. I thought I was going to die, but then I finally reached the top. 
“Just kill her, we don´t have time for this!” 
“If she gets over, we fail!” 
I didn´t hear the rest, because I climbed over the top of the barricade and then I just 
stopped holding and fell down. To the other side.  

When I woke up, morning had already come. I kept lying for a while, but when I 
remembered of my current situation, I opened my eyes widely. I was expecting everything, 
except what I saw. What I saw was just an endless grey desert. I had no idea what the world 
behind the barricade was like or how big it was, but this...this was just too much to handle. I 
expected forests, rivers, maybe lakes. All the things I used to read about. I´ve always hoped 
that something better awaits me. The hope was everything I had. And suddenly it was all 
lost on a childish dream, that was supposed to come true. But it didn´t. The government 
was right, no world exists behind the barricade. I was aware that there is no way back to 
the town and nobody is going to look for me. Maybe my family, but nobody is going to help 
them. I am going to die here. Alone. The very last thought I had was whether I was the first 
one or the last one, who ever tried to overcome the barricade. 
 
 
 


