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Howling echoed through the woods and over the lake, but otherwise everything in the camp was still. The cabins were all empty of any kids, and the teen counselors were elsewhere. Despite this, their belongings were still present, and it was clear that something else was going on here. The howling echoing through the woods was but one example, as various claw marks on the trees, ground, and even some of the cabin doors and walls made it clear that something was off. Still, there were no witnesses around or detectives to come to this conclusion, so at the moment, any oddities would go unnoticed. And because of this, there was no one to witness a blue-white portal appearing in the middle of the camp ground, nor was anyone around to see two figures step out of the rift before it closed behind them.

One of them was clearly a humanoid male, and the other was a humanoid female, but it wouldn't necessarily be easy for anyone to tell they were actually human, due to the highly advanced armor they were clad in from head to toe. The woman was looking at the computer screen on her wrist, tapping a few controls on the holographic interface before looking around at their surroundings. 

"Well, this is definitely the place." Zoey said, quickly checking her gauntlet again to make sure the readings were accurate. "This is where they detected the disturbance."

"Great, a fucking summer camp." McConnell snarked as he looked around, rolling his eyes at the all the damage that this place had sustained. "Is there any place more cliché for a horror movie? Besides, why do people enjoy these places anyway?"

"I happen to like summer camp." Zoey admitted, thinking back to her days of helping younger kids on their homeworld learn to better control their telekinetic powers. "Though I'm guessing these people don't practice telekinesis." She shook her head. "Either way, it doesn't matter. We're here because control detected an interdimensional anomaly in the region, and so we need to figure out what's causing it." 

"Then lets shine a little light on the subject." McConnell looked around, noting that all the lights were out and that the power had been cut. Spying a fuse box, the electrokinetic raised his hand and a bolt of electricity shot out and into the fuse box. Seconds later, all the lights in the camp came back on, to which Zoey rolled her eyes.

"You know that's just going to draw attention, right?" Zoey sighed and shook her head. "It might as well be a beacon for everyone in a two mile radius." 

"Fine by me." McConnell shrugged. "Let the monsters come to us. Saves us the trouble of hunting them down."

"The monsters are only part of the problem, y'know." The telekinetic pointed out. "There's also law enforcement, witnesses, y'know, things that would make our objective a little more complicated."

"Well, if we want to find evidence of what we're looking for, we're probably going to need power." McConnell countered, pointing to the security cameras mounted on each of the cabins. "Wanna bet they've seen something?"

"Alright, fine." Zoey tapped her wrist computer, tracing the connection to the cameras back to an outlying building at the edge of the camp grounds. "Let's get going."

The two agents quickly made their way to the building in question, which doubled as both the camp owner's own building. Which explained why the security footage would be transmitted there, though the fact that there were security cameras was eyebrow raising as it was. The door was locked as McConnell tried the handle, but a quick gesture from Zoey had it telekinetically blasted open. 

"Subtle." McConnell snarked, to which Zoey just rolled her eyes. 

"Like you're one to talk." She countered, pointing to the lights again as the two of them looked around. "Doesn't look like anyone's home, anyway."

"They left a bit of a mess, though." McConnell's eyes scanned the room, noticing that several pieces of furniture had been knocked askew. "Looks like someone left in a hurry."

"Well, hopefully the security cameras will be able to tell us what happened here." Zoey checked her wrist computer again, then pointed to a cabinet. "Security recordings are in there." She flicked her wrist and the doors opened by themselves, revealing rows of security monitors. "So, let's see what happened."

It didn't take long to find what they were looking for. The summer camp had been devoid of kids, thankfully, but as they watched the videos, they saw several large creatures, both humanoid in nature, yet far too furry and animal in form to be normal. The fact that they immediately started hunting down a number of teens who had come early on to prepare things for the kids that would be staying here only made the horror movie setting all too familiar. And the fact that these creatures appeared on the night of the full moon made their identity rather obvious.

"Looks like we've got a werewolf infestation." McConnell sighed. "So, the only question to ask now is whether these are from another universe, or if they're completely unrelated to the anomaly we're tracking."

"Could go either way." Zoey replied, before tilting her head as she heard something rustling outside. "Also, I think you drew someone's attention."

"Good, someone or something has taken the bait." McConnell turned away from the security cameras, his hands sparking with electricity as he walked to the open door. "So, let's see what we've caught, shall we?"

The two agents exited the building, but there was nothing to be seen, certainly not something out of the ordinary to suggest that the werewolves had returned. McConnell let his electricity fade, feeling slightly disappointed that there were no targets in sight. Meanwhile, Zoey just looked around in confusion. She could have sworn she had heard something out there, something moving in the bushes, but there was nothing. And while it could have been a regular animal, her gut was telling her that it was something else. Deciding they needed to coax whatever was out there a bit more, she gave a side glance to McConnell as they walked back to the camping grounds proper.

"I've noticed you and Lucy seem to be getting closer." She said, causing McConnell to do a double take before realizing what she was doing: making it seem like they had let their guard down to bait out whatever was out there.

"Um, yeah. I guess." The electrokinetic admitted as the two agents walked into the camp grounds, idly examining all the camp equipment around them. "I mean, I'm still not sure how I'd define our relationship, but I guess 'getting closer' is an accurate description."

"Does that mean you'll both stop bugging Sean and Sylvia?" The telekinetic snarked, drawing an annoyed glare from him. "Because honestly, it was getting really pathetic. I swear, you two were both acting like high schoolers around them."

"Oh come on, we weren't that bad!" McConnell protested, as the two of them passed through the archery range and headed toward the pool. 

"Yes, yes you were." Zoey deadpanned, shaking her head in amusement. "It was actually getting really painful to watch, like a high school soap opera."

"I'm not even going to dignify that with a response." McConnell crossed his arms sulkily, drawing an amused smirk from Zoey. It didn't last long as he uncrossed his arms and looked around pointedly. "Are you sure that you actually heard something?"

"I swear I did." Zoey protested. "There was definitely something out here."

"Well, it doesn't look like IT!!!!" A lanky yet tall form slammed into McConnell from the side, knocking him to the ground before pouncing on him. 

Instinctively, his body flared with electricity, causing the werewolf to shriek in anger and pain as it stumbled back. As McConnell rose to his feet, Zoey grabbed the werewolf in a telekinetic grip, causing it to float in the air, swiping helplessly as it struggled against the invisible force holding it in place. 

"Told you I heard something." Zoey said as a swipe of her hand sent the floating werewolf flying into the pool. The werewolf's reaction to this was rather surprising, as it started reacting as if it had been dunked in sulphuric acid, howling in pain. "Looks like these things don't like water." Zoey noted as the creature thrashed around and howled in agony.

"Well, it's about to like it a lot less." McConnell immediately unleashed a bolt of electricity into the pool, electrifying the werewolf. The creature writhed in agony before abruptly becoming still, leaving the werewolf to float belly up in the water. "I don't envy whoever has to clean up that mess." He clapped his hands together. "Still, at least that's one werewolf down."

"And who knows how many more left." Zoey countered. "Besides, we still don't know if these werewolves are even what we're looking for." 

"Did anyone else hear that?" The voice was whispered, yet their audio equipment in both helmets caught it, causing Zoey and McConnell to turn towards the source.

"You mean the werewolf screaming? Yes, I did." Another young and whispered voice replied. "Which is probably a good sign to go in the opposite direction!"

"We should check it out." A third voice said, noticeably more female than the other two. "We already came back when the lights came on, why stop now?"

"Are you serious?" The first voice asked, noticeably sounding louder as the two agents heard footsteps coming their way. "Have you ever seen a horror movie? Going to check out the spooky noise is the opposite of what you should be doing! We should be going in the other direction!" 

"That would probably be wise." Zoey said as the source of the voices rounded a cabin and froze upon seeing the two agents standing by the pool. 

The voices in question turned out to be three teenagers, two of them male and one of them female. The female was holding a shotgun while the males were each holding melee weapons, with one holding a machete and the other holding a baseball bat. The shotgun was quickly aimed in the direction of McConnell and Zoey as the teens slowly approached, a definite sense of wariness in their postures. The two agents looked at each other, knowing exactly what those kids were undoubtedly feeling at the moment.

"Relax, kids. We're not going to hurt you." McConnell raised his hands in a placating gesture. 

"That's what those old fucks said as well." The boy with the machete said, pointing the tip of the blade at the two armored agents. "Are you with them? Is this another trick to trap us, like you did with our friends?!"

"Okay, Dave, calm the hell down." The girl said, though her aim with the shotgun never wavered. "And as for you two... who the hell are you? Are you with the Belvedere family?"

"I have no idea who that is." Zoey shook her head. "As for who we are... that's a long story, but suffice to say, we're here to help."

"Why should we believe you?" The boy with the bat asked, sounding a bit less confrontational than the guy that had been identified as Dave, but skeptical nonetheless.

"Just ask the werewolf we killed-" McConnell gestured to the pool, only to do a double take upon seeing that the pool was empty and the werewolf was nowhere in sight. "Oh for fuck's sake." 

"Well, that's unfortunate." Zoey said upon realizing what McConnell was reacting to. "I thought you would have killed that thing."

"I put enough electricity in there to flash fry its internal organs!" McConnell protested. "It shouldn't have survived."

"Guess they're stronger here than what they're used to." Zoey noted, to which the young girl reluctantly lowered her shotgun.

"They heal really fucking fast." The teenage girl spoke up. "They can only be killed with silver."

"I call bullshit on that." McConnell snarked. "So what, you're saying that if we threw that thing into the sun, it would be fine just because silver didn't kill it?"

"In fairness, it's not like throwing these werewolves into a star is actually a viable option for these people." Zoey pointed out, while the teenagers looked at each other in confusion. "For a bunch of teenagers or this Belvedere family without superpowers, a murderous psychopathic monster might as well be the most dangerous thing in the universe to them."

"If you had a military division with tanks, it would be a different story." McConnell replied with an eyeroll. "Or in this case, us." The teens couldn't help but snicker at that statement.

"And who the fuck are you supposed to be?" Dave asked with a scoff. "Did you take a wrong turn at the sci-fi convention or something?"

"Yeah, what are you even wearing?" The boy holding the bat couldn't help but agree. "It looks like something you'd buy at a Halloween store."

"Rude much." Zoey deadpanned, before shaking her head and looking at her wrist computer. "Anyway, we're losing track of things. I'm starting to think these werewolves aren't what we're looking for."

"Well, you've found them." A man in a cop uniform came around the corner of another cabin, his sidearm out and pointed at the trio of teenagers. "As if we didn't have enough complications already." The three teens turned to look behind them, finding the cop aiming at them. "Drop your weapons, now." Reluctant to get shot, the three teenagers put their weapons on the ground and slowly put their hands in the air. "Christ, this is a fucking mess."

"Just shoot em, Bobby." An older man came up beside the police officer, a hunting rifle in his hands. "We've already got two of them to deal with as is. The less loose ends there are, the better."

"Great, so we've got a dirty cop to deal with as well." McConnell interjected before either of them could speak up. Contrary to the actions of the teens, he and Zoey hadn't bothered to put their hands. "So much for a quick and uncomplicated mission."

"When are they ever?" Zoey deadpanned, as the police officer, who had been identified as Bobby, turned his gun to them, a clear expression of anger in his face.

"Dirty?! You think I'm-" The officer took a deep breath to calm himself, but the fury in his eyes at the accusation was clear. "Look, the situation is more complicated than you realize-"

"You took our friends and allowed them to get bitten!" Dave shouted angrily, taking a step forward as Bobby then trained his gun on him. 

"We didn't allow shit." The old man growled. "They were the ones nosing around where they shouldn't have been."

"Okay, so I'm sensing that tensions are pretty high here." McConnell muttered, to which the old man turned to him. 

"I don't know who you are, but we have enough to deal with without even more witnesses." He shook his head. "I'm really sorry."

A bullet hit Zoey in the back of the head, causing her to grunt and turn around, quickly spying an old woman holding a smoking shotgun and looking stunned that it hadn't done anything. She wasn't the only one stunned, as the teenagers had jumped and turned around at the sound of the gunshot, while the old man and Bobby (who Zoey and McConnell were guessing were members of this Belvedere family that had been mentioned) were noticeably dumbstruck that Zoey had taken a shotgun round to the back of the head without her skull being blasted open.

"Alright, enough of that." She telekinetically ripped the gun out of the old woman's hands, to the complete shock of everyone present as it floated in the air. She wasn't finished, as she gestured toward Bobby and the old man, tearing the weapons out of their hands in turn. 

"... Lady... what the fuck are you?" The teenage girl whispered in awe. 

Just then, another werewolf leapt onto one of the cabin rooftops, letting out a howl which drew everyone's attention to it. The creature then leapt towards the old man, its claws out and ready to tear the man apart, only for a bolt of electricity to strike it mid-leap, causing the creature to collapse to the ground in a heap. 

"Anyone else?" McConnell asked, his hand sparking with electricity as the large werewolf still twitched painfully on the ground. "Because we have some questions and we apparently need some answers. Ideally without being shot at." 

***
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FOR KAYLA, THIS WAS certainly not how she expected her night to go. Then again, this whole thing was a clusterfuck since they got here. They had arrived early at the camp to set up things for when the kids actually got here, and once they had done that, she and her friends had decided to stick around and make a campfire, despite the warning of camp owner Donny Belvedere, who had later disappeared. At first, Kayla had been idly curious, but hadn't paid much attention to where Donny had gone off to, assuming that he had just gone to visit his family, who lived in a house not too far away. Which is what he had done, but unfortunately, it seemed like he had been delayed long enough for the full moon to rise high in the night sky. And of course, that was when all hell broke loose. An hour after the campfire was when the werewolves had started showing up, and it was clear that Donny had become one of them. 

As for Kayla, she had been separated from the rest of her friends when one of the werewolves attacked, causing the teens to scatter. She had immediately made a beeline for the shooting range and grabbed one of the only shotguns that had been left behind. She also had to stealthily evade the Belvederes, who she had learned from eavesdropping on them that they had known about the werewolves, and were even keeping a couple of them locked up, with Donny being one of them. When the family matriarch said that she wanted to ensure that there were no witnesses, being more than willing to kill off the teenagers if given the opportunity, it was clear that she wasn’t safe there. So naturally, Kayla made her way back to her friends, managing to warn whoever she could about the Belvederes, only for a pair of werewolves to attack and scatter them again. 

Now, after several hours, this is what Kayla knew: Jessie and Bailey were still missing, presumably werewolves, locked up or worse, while Dave and Nick were the only ones remaining with her. Meanwhile, the Belvederes had become aware that they were active, and so the three of them had to avoid them, as well as the werewolves. And just to add to their ordeal, Kayla was about 78% certain that they were being haunted. It had started innocuously at first, seeing a figure in the shadows that quickly vanished, hearing whispers on the wind. Kayla would have thought she was going crazy, but Dave and Nick had heard it too, as they recalled the old ghost story that was popular around here, about a lady in white who had unfinished business. And it seemed she was leading them to clues on how they could fight and kill the werewolves, revealing documents about their weaknesses to water and silver.

Of course, that was when all the lights at the camp had suddenly turned back on. Arming themselves with whatever they could, Dave and Nick had joined Kayla in investigating the disturbance, especially since the power had been cut off midway through the night, so the fact that it had turned back on was definitely worth investigating. And when they heard the sound of a werewolf crying out in pain, which led them to the pool. And now she, her friends, and the Belvederes, found themselves explaining the situation to these two... people? Aliens? Superheroes? She wasn't sure what the hell they were or where they came from, only that they gave their names as Zoey and McConnell. They had directed the teenagers and Belvederes into the pool house, so they could get the story of what had happened here. 

"So yeah, that's our whole story." Kayla summed up succinctly once she had given the cliff notes version of what had happened here. "That's all we know about... all that." Kayla gestured to the window outside, specifically the werewolf that had been electrocuted by McConnell.

While the teens and Belvederes had been guided inside, everyone was obviously reluctant to do the same for the supernatural creature. As such, it had been restrained by some kind of energy cuffs that McConnell used to bind his wrists and ankles to the ground. Even now, it was struggling to get out, writhing against the dirt, but to no avail as it was locked down tightly. It howled in both anger, and an attempt to cry out for help, and worse, a couple of distant howls answered it, making it clear that the message had been received. 

"We're wasting time." The old man who had identified himself as Jed Belvedere said angrily. "You need to give us back our weapons so we can end this nightmare."

"And so you can end us too?" Nick snapped angrily at the Belvedere family. "You've tried to kill us all through the fucking night!"

"I told you, the situation is more complicated than you think-" Bobby Belvedere, the police officer said, but Zoey interjected.

"Your mother shot me in the back of the head, right after your father said they couldn't have any witnesses." The telekinetic crossed her arms after gesturing to Leela, the woman in question. "Complicated is an interesting word to describe that."

"That was not my idea, it's never been my idea!" Bobby said angrily, glaring at his parents. "Sometimes I can't even believe I'm related to these people."

"Oh grow up, Bobby." Leela all but sneered. "Even if we supposedly cure these people like you wanted, then what? What happens to us? You wanted to be a cop, tell us what happens to people who kidnap others." When Bobby was silent, Leela shook her head. "So don't get sanctimonious with us, you little shit. We've been keeping our family safe for years after they turned, keeping your brother and sister contained every time they transform, and what the hell have you been doing?"

"Cleaning up their mess every time you've let them escape." Bobby snapped in response, standing up from his chair as he glared at his parents. "Do you have any idea how many times I've covered for you? Made evidence disappear to keep you all out of jail? I've had to get my hands dirty so many times to cover up your messes and what thanks do I get? Huh?"

"Okay, as interesting as this family drama is..." McConnell's sarcastic tone made his real opinion clear. "Can we back up a second? You say this werewolf thing has been happening for years?"

"I mean, it's the first time we're hearing about it." Dave admitted. "Or seeing it, for that matter."

"But there have been stories." Kayla realized. "Rumors of people going missing around here for the last several years."

"In other words, they didn't just show up in the last day or so." Zoey sighed as she and McConnell looked at each other. "The werewolves aren't what we're looking for, then."

"And what are you looking for?" Bobby asked, his eyes narrowed as he glared at the two of them. "Who the hell do you two think you are anyway?"

"Christ, this gets repetitive to explain." McConnell rubbed his hand over his armored face. "Cliff notes version: the multiverse is real, we're from another universe, we tracked some kind of interdimensional anomaly to this summer camp and we need to take care of it, you probably don't believe anything I just said, frankly, I don't give a shit if you believe us or not, now, have any of you seen anything unusual in the past day or so? Beyond the werewolves, I mean?" 

"You are just the epitome of tact, aren't you?" Zoey snarked. 

Those were the only words that had been said, as the rest of the room had become so silent by that explanation that one could hear the sound of a pin drop. Suffice to say, everyone in the room, both the Belvederes and the teenagers were trying to process the information McConnell had just dropped on them in such a rapid fire fashion. For the elder Belvederes, they couldn't understand nor believe such nonsense. Their son Bobby was also skeptical, but the fact that these two apparently had some sort of powers beyond understanding made it clear that they were clearly not normal. 

As for the teens, Dave thought the two of them were complete lunatics, while Nick was a bit more open to the idea, but still wanted more proof. As for Kayla, well, after seeing werewolves try to kill her, she was open to pretty much anything now. Still, the ramifications of what McConnell said... well, it was still hard to accept so easily. As such, because of the silence from the shock of that explanation and everyone trying to process what the hell he had just said, they could all hear the sounds of movement outside the building. And as everyone looked out the windows to see what the disturbance was, Kayla remembered the question McConnell had asked at the end of his explanation. 

"Why don't you ask them if they've seen anything weird?!" Sure enough, three more werewolves had heard the cries of the one McConnell had restrained to the ground and had immediately come in response. Now, as two of them were trying to free their trapped comrade (without much success), the third was sniffing the air, turning towards the pool house with as he heard Kayla speaking.

"Give us our weapons back." Leela said, taking a step back from the windows as the other werewolves abandoned their attempt to free their captured brother as the third werewolf growled at the pool house. "Right now!"

Zoey had been telekinetically holding all their weapons out of their reach near the ceiling, but she reluctantly let them drop to the floor, leading the others to scramble for their weapons. Unfortunately, the werewolves had no intention of giving them the opportunity to arm themselves, as they leapt through the plate glass window and smashed it apart with ease. The trio of werewolves roared in anger, which gave McConnell the opportunity to electrify all three of them, with bolts of electricity arcing off one and into the other two. Unfortunately, while they cried out in agony, that still wasn't enough to kill them, and the werewolves quickly recovered from the ordeal, with one immediately lunging at McConnell and knocking him to the floor.

Another lunged at Jed, who had just managed to pick up his revolver but had no time to aim properly as the werewolf closed the gap. Fortunately for him, Zoey hurled a table at the werewolf, catching the creature in mid-leap and hurling it outside the cabin. The third then tried to attack her, but Kayla shot the creature in the back with her appropriated shotgun. Having found shells that had been loaded with silver shards as buckshot, she was gratified to see it have the desired effect, as the werewolf collapsed over dead, shifting into the dead body of a man she had never seen before. Still, she didn't have time to dwell on her kill, as the werewolf that had been thrown out by Zoey immediately leapt back in and attacked her, knocking her to the floor. Dazed, Kayla could do nothing as the werewolf was about to bring its claws down on her, only to be blasted away by a bolt of electricity. 

McConnell quickly got back to his feet, having dealt with his own attacker for the moment, but it was clear that this was just the beginning, as howling echoed through the air, signalling that more werewolves were loose and on the way. They were being called by the thrashing and howling of the werewolf that was still restrained to the ground, but it wasn't just his fellow werewolves that were being called by his cries. 

A pillar erupted out of the ground, impaling the restrained werewolf on its tip, ripping it from the ground, destroying its restraints, and causing the battle to halt as everyone turned to witness the display. Disturbingly biomechanical in nature, tendrils of flesh and wires emerged from the pillar and wrapped around the werewolf, who was still struggling despite being impaled through the chest. Unnaturally fleshy blobs started spreading over the werewolf's form, causing it to shriek and howl in agony. The high pitched shrieking of the werewolf seemed to set off a chain reaction as the remaining werewolves all started to flee, all their bloodlust gone as they left both their prey and comrade as they fled the immediate area. The pillar then retracted back into the ground, leaving a gaping hole in the middle of the camp site, while the shrieking cries of the werewolf could still be heard echoing from the hole. Everyone remaining on the grounds was shocked into silence, save Zoey and McConnell, who simply looked at each other.

"Okay... What. The Hell. Was That?!"

"I think that's what we're looking for." Zoey said grimly, before turning to the Belvedere family. "So, I'm guessing you had no idea that there was something lurking beneath this land?"

"That's... that's not possible." Bobby whispered in a stunned tone, his gaze still on the hole. "What- I mean- how-?!"

"Oh great." Nick all but shouted. "We already had ghosts and werewolves to deal with. Now, we have biomechanical monstrosities from another dimension!"

"What's the deal with this ghost anyway?" McConnell asked in an offhand manner, his gaze still focused on the hole as electricity sparked from his hands. 

"She supposedly died in the mines below us ten years ago." Dave explained quickly, moving slowly and carefully as if a single footstep would summon that strange pillar to impale him too. "It's one of the reasons the mines were abandoned."

"I'm not even going to ask whose brilliant idea it was to build a summer camp over an abandoned mine." Zoey face palmed before pointing to the two older Belvederes. "Okay, I'm assuming you know the entrance to the mine."

"Why don't you just go down that hole?" Nick couldn't help but ask, only for Kayla to slap him on the arm.

"Don't be an idiot." She couldn't believe her friend was that stupid. "Why would they want to go down the hole where a werewolf just got impaled?"

"Took the words right out of my mouth." McConnell nodded, before joining Zoey in glaring at the Belvederes. "Now, the mine entrance would be where, exactly?"
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