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"Fatherfigure"


> You run away. "Shut up!" You scream as you begin to run away
from the devil. Several hours later, your mind is exhausted. You
are literally crawling on the floor in your bedroom, hoping that
the voices in your head will stop. you try finding someone to talk
to, but the more you search the more the voices scream and
eventually, they start taking over your mind. You have no choice
but to wait until they stop. "I hope you rot in hell, you son of a
b-" An alarm clock goes off, and you are suddenly awoken by the
buzz of an alarm. You groan as you turn your head to shut off the
noise. > You destroy the alarm with your bare hands. Your
fist meets the metal as you smash it, but the noise
continues to ring throughout your skull. You try again, and this
time the sound stops. It takes you about a minute to realize that
the buzzing is not an alarm, it's your phone. You sit up in bed.
you cant stop the ringing on the phone either, so you
realize that the phone isn't ringing, it's in your
head.   
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