
There's someone behind me.

There's no one behind you.

Why is there someone behind me?

Why would there be someone behind you?

I don't know.

Of course you don't know.

What's going on?

Wouldn't you like to know?

Where am I?

You already know that.

Why is it so dark?

Why are you asking so many questions?

I don't know.

You don't know anything.

That's not true.

You don't know what you're doing or where you are.

I'm scared.

Scared of what?

Scared of this thing.

What thing?



This looming presence behind me.

There's nothing to be scared of.

There's someone behind me.

No there isn't.

I know I'm not alone here.

It's just us here, there's no one else.

There's something behind me.

There's someone behind you.


