Look behind yow

I need to-tell someone the trutiv before it’s too-
late... The things I sow are unknoww to-Science: ov
mouthvthe size of av school table, av eye withv one
thouwsand pupils...

I v still shaking; I feel like av vibrating rocket
exploding different emotions. I canwt breathe.
Please, believe me. Dowt shut me out.

Now there’s no-one because they didnw't listen; it
got thew too- It grabbed them, attacked and
sucked the life out of them, leawing them to-
droww invtheir ownw blood.

It knows I'mv still here - if's looking for me:. I need
to-go. Now.
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