In the woods
You walk into a cabin in the woods. In this cabin, you find an old book. The atmosphere feels a bit off. You are scared, but intrigued. You open the old and fragile looking book. It's a journal. There's a creaking sound that comes from the open door. You hear a strange breathing that's coming from the hill that this creepy place resides. More breathing. More creaking. You want to run, to scream, to do anything. But you can't. All you can do is wait, and watch. Large amounts of termites appear from the broken and distorted walls. Voices around you whisper.

