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💚💚💚

There was a new character in the ship. It surprised Walt how easy the Professor had recruited the werewolf. What had she said to convince the blonde woman to join them? How does the werewolf curse work? These were a few questions running through his head. 

The girl in the console room was a short mousy thing. Standing at 5’6” Freddie, slightly taller than Triple, yet felt smaller. 

She had nothing in terms of muscles. Walt guessed the werewolf had kept most, if not all, the muscle. 

And she felt more shy, somehow, than Walt. Perhaps it was a new place, or perhaps she felt all three of their eyes observing her and looking for any clues to how a short blonde woman transforms into a werewolf.

Why was she shy? Of course, it was a new place, a weird fucking spaceship, and a spaceship that installed software into your head.

“How long had you been... in hiding?” Walt asked. His shy behavior not kicking in because thankfully no one was staring at him.

She didn’t answer. Instead she left the group to retreat to a safe place. Which was the sitting spot on the upper floor surrounded by books. She wrapped her blanket tightly around her and left for cover. 

Years of hiding in crypt would be awful. The idea of being alone all that time made Walt shudder. Being alone with all those dead bodies. Surely it wasn’t the only hiding spot?

But then again she didn’t want to interact with humans and an abandoned tomb was perfect for that. So is a forest.

She sat alone in the upper sitting room. Walt thought he should leave her be. She was recovering from something he’d never experience and it wasn’t his place to be a psych counselor. 

“Help her, Walt,” the Professor said quietly to avoid Freddie hearing them. “I don’t know how to deal with this. She’s hurting and she needs help.”
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