
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


The Lights They Follow

I gritted my teeth and lowered the hammer before I turned my head towards the spot that startled the creature; where I saw three translucent orbs in the sky over the spot where we camped. I felt my heart thud off beat. I heard of phantom lights tricking travelers off the old Indian paths to their demise but this felt different. It felt more cosmic than terrestrial. So I slid down and hunched my way back to our campsite. 

I watched the orbs hover around with grace and speed over the dawning sky as I walked. And when I crossed back over the river, I felt an sudden urgency grip my stomach tight. A sudden feeling of dread swarmed my head as mania overtook my stride.

Where I stormed through the savannah until I reached the heavy tree line we used as cover from the savages that occupied these strange lands. 

The orbs were gone now, replaced with the suns cap. I didn’t waste time plowing my way through the dense foliage, my breadth barely visible in the damp dawn. I about pierced through the veil into camp when a strong dread jolted through my body and I paused. My mania had subsided the moment my nostrils caught the familiar scent of blood. It was heavy, fresh and human. 
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A lone man against the horrors of the frozen unknown.
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