
Visitors

Hello?
Can you hear me?
Are you there?
I need your help

I don’t know where I am and I don’t remember how I got here
The last thing I saw was a bright light above my head and…and..uh..

I don’t know how to describe it
I can’t put it into words
I was out of my body

I was on a cold metal table naked and slipping in and out of consciousness
I was on a ship of some kind and they could read my mind

It’s like I knew them like I was one of them
We communicated telepathically

Oh god
Uh..
I uh…

I don’t think they’d appreciate me telling you this but…uh…
They were asking all these questions about what I learned

Is my mission complete
Did I gather any vital intelligence

What the fuck!
Holy fucking shit!

I can still hear them in my head
The language is symbols I’ve been seeing them everywhere my whole

I never put it together until now
Fuck fuck fuck

I… i… uhm…shit…
I’m still naked and I have no idea where I am

I’m, I’m, out in the middle of a field somewhere I’ve never been here before
You have to come get me

Please
Please I’m begging you I don’t know if they’ll come back

I can still hear the whirling of machinery in my head
I can’t escape it

Please I’m fucking begging you
Pick up the phone

Please hurry
My phone is about to die

Wait wait No!
No!

The lights are back!
They’re coming for me!

HELP!
HELP!

NOOOOO!


