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''This is all your fault, you shouldn't even call me for this! I am not a part of this!'' ''Valm down shortie. Just because we called you and asked for your help, it doesn't mean you had to come. We didn't make you.'' I listened Gilbert and Ruby fight. They were fighting for an hour, and then Diana said: ''Both of you shut ip! We don't need drama. That's the last thing we need. So keep your mouth shut and help Anne with the doors.'' Finally someone who understands. Ruby sat on the floor but Gilbert helped me. Diana kept reading the papers.
We have been traped inside for almost three hours. Ruby wanted to die. Gilbert was looking for something useful and Diana was helping me.
''Hey Ruby, can you give me that on your head, it might be really helpful?'' Diana asked. ''Yeah, but clean it when you are done.'' she said and took a small bobby pin from her hair. Diana took it and put it in the lock. She turned it to the left, then to the right, and again to the right. She unlocked the door! Ruby pushed us all and left the rrom first. Gilbert took all the papers from the room and brought them with him. We all left the room and put the carpet on it. Ruby looked really tired. And scared. She was really quiet when we were reading the papers.
''Who is Alexandra Jackson?'' Gilbert asked when he saw a picture of a really young woman with long brown hair on one of the papers. Diana took the paper. She looked comfused.
''That's my sister!'' she said. Ruby took the paper and put it on the bed. Then she looked at the paper. And then at Diana. Then she said: ''You two have the exact same eyes! ''Gilbert  laughed. Diana was still confused.
''She went missing three years ago, why is her picture here?!'' she asked. Now we were all confused. Why would her picture be in the ''hidden room'' in the basement or whatever that is in the hotel?
''Maybe it says where she is now!'' Diana said. Ruby started digging the boxes. There were a lot of papers. Some papers also had pictures of really young looking people. 
'' How old is your sister now?'' I asked Diana. She looked up and started mummbling something.
''She would be 23.'' she replied and asked why. Well, that made no sense. Those pictures were really a mystery for all of us.
''And how old are you?'' Gilbert asked Diana and laughed.
''17.'' she said quietly.
''Am I the youngest person here?'' Ruby asked and put one boy away. I know that Gilbert is 17 and Diana too, so yeah Ruby must be the youngest. She looks like she is 10.
''I'm fifteen, how about you Annie?'' Ruby said. Gilbert started laughing. It was funny. Bit I wasn't laughing. Ruby really looked like a small barbie doll.
''I'm 16.'' I replied when Diana rolled her eyes and said: ''Okay enough, let's check all these papers!'' We looked at other three boxes and all started pulling the papers out.


