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        [The video begins in darkness. There is nothing but a black screen and a male voice talking rapidly over it.]

      

      Storymancer: Most people know me as Storymancer, and if you are seeing this video, then I might already be dead.

      Does that sound dramatic? Sorry. I wish I was kidding. Just trying to inject a little bit of humor in what I feel might be the start of a very downer series for the rest of you. Especially if no one’s found me yet.

      
        [A video montage appears onscreen: There is a smiling boy with black hair and brown eyes, talking animatedly in front of an old, abandoned building. It segues into a first-person camera view as he explores caves, and then more old buildings, and then cemeteries. It switches to another scene of the same boy holding a camera where his face is seen. He runs away from something while he is  screaming. The video freezes on his panicked face.]

      

      For the most part, I stream a lot of stuff. I usually make videos where I explore abandoned places and try to discover  the history behind them. Sometimes for fun, I’ll stay a few hours in some of the allegedly haunted buildings and see if anything jumps out at me. I don’t have a big following, but I appreciate each and every one of you who subscribe to my channel, which is why I always strive to make my videos as exciting and as interesting as I can.

      
        [The scene fades back to black.]

      

      Beyond that, I guess I’m no one special. I’m seventeen years old, and I’ve been streaming on this channel since I was fourteen. I live in Wispy Falls, just like the rest of you. Just like everyone else I know. Just like everyone else you know. And that’s because there’s nothing else outside of Wispy Falls. But that doesn’t mean bad things don’t happen here.

      I bet you folks aren’t used to me like this, huh? Normally I’ll jump into the fray at the start of my videos and run in with guns blazing, metaphorically speaking. I’d be talking about whatever haunted spot I’m in by now and showing you every creepy nook and cranny I’d found. I’ve never started a video just rambling like this.

      What you’re about to watch is the culmination of an investigative project I have been doing the last several months, dealing with the bloodmoon ritual and those who’ve gone missing in the woods. I was hoping that this series would not be seen by anyone until I had finished my investigation and made a much more polished version of it, but I have a dead man’s switch that allows me to manually delay the release of all the videos I have made so far by a week. Sounds a bit dramatic (it’s really just a program I set up to post my videos if I don’t reply to the program’s automated email), but it’s what I have to do.

      Because I think something’s after me.

      If you’re watching this right now, that means I haven’t pushed back that switch another week. Which means I’m missing, or worse.

      And if I’m not there to stop these videos from playing, then it means you and everyone else will know about this project.

      Here is what we know: We all live in a town called Wispy Falls. I mean this literally. There is no other remaining town that we know of. Outside  the woods that surround us, there is nothing beyond but a vast wasteland populated by strange creatures. Something about our woods protects us from them, and this is why people are banned from venturing too far into the trees. Those who have done so have never returned.

      
        [A short montage of various locations within Wispy Falls plays: a downtown district filled with shops and people walking around; a school with children at the playground; people stargazing inside a park, looking up at a very bright, very large full moon overhead.]

      

      Despite the dangers, we have felt safe. The government has taken steps to protect us. To eliminate any threat that creeps out from those woods and into town. In exchange, they ask only a few things from us. To remain inside our homes during the bloodmoon. To never go into the woods. To never question their authority.

      But this is a lie. We are not safe.

      Doesn’t matter that cryptid sightings in town are rare. The latest reports state that the most recent sighting of a cryptid was actually two years ago—but still the government trots out PSAs about them every week like clockwork. And yes—the policies and rules are in place to protect us from whatever the hell is going on outside. But if there haven’t been sightings in years, why send them out every week? Well, if there’s anything I know about the government, it’s that they’re always hiding something.

      
        [Official-looking documents fill the screen. Though each is given only a few seconds of screen time, it is clear that these are about creature sightings and reports made over the past several years.]

      

      Isn’t that the town motto? “You’ll be safe here.”

      
        [The video image changes abruptly to a forest. There is a small trail leading into these woods, but the trees appear to grow close together, and nothing else but darkness can be seen beyond the first copse.]

      

      Except they keep telling us not to go into the woods.

      Except everyone who went missing in the woods was never found.

      Except they have never looked for any of those people, despite all their promises.

      You ever wonder how we were the only town to have survived? How the woods around Wispy Falls seem to protect us from the monsters beyond it, yet at the same time it’s filled with its own creatures that come out on occasion and try to kill us? And how because we grew up being told all this, we’d just accepted it all as fact without even bothering to question it?

      
        [The video switches to an image of the streamer as a younger kid, twelve or thirteen years old. Beside him is a much younger boy, around six.]

      

      This is my younger brother, Lee. When Lee was only six and a half, he was diagnosed with thymic carcinoma, which spread to his lungs by the time the doctors found it. He was the strongest person I knew. He went through the treatments and the chemo, and we thought he was improving, even though they said the survival rate was lower than most other kinds of cancer.

      And then he went missing in the woods on his seventh birthday.

      He would have never gone to the forest on his own. Someone must have kidnapped him. But the authorities never followed up on any of our pleas for help. It was the same with every other missing person I’ve researched over the years. The police wrote them off as lost causes. Even my parents gave up after a while.

      
        [The photograph of both boys fades from view.]

      

      But I’m not giving up.

      Recently, there was news of a body in the woods. The one they said was a criminal.

      There was never a body in the woods before. Anyone who went missing there was never found.

      But if there is a body now, then that means maybe I can find Lee too.

      I want to know what happened to him. I need to know. And these videos are going to have everything I’ve ever researched, everything I’ve uncovered about the woods, and anywhere my investigation has taken me. Everything I’ve learned so far tells me his disappearance has something to do with the bloodmoon, with the monsters that infiltrate the town, with Wispy Falls—everything.

      I have compiled everything I know that is even marginally related to the bloodmoon, the strange circumstances surrounding Ivy Delgado and the Facility, and my own firsthand experiences as I try to discover the many things they have been hiding from us. Some of these videos will include other external videos I deem of relevance, as well as text and email conversations with other people who are also involved, or are at least adjacent to, my investigations. If you see these videos, it is likely they have been posted without their permission (Jelly, forgive me), but again, it had to be done. It had to.

      If you are watching this video, then that means I haven’t been able to solve the mystery just yet. The first few videos are decent enough, but toward the end there was just so much information coming in I decided to just compile everything and sort it out later. But later, as you now know, hasn’t come.

      I’m hoping if I show all this to the rest of what’s left of the world, then someone out there can finish what I’ve started. Someone who might have lost a loved one to the woods too, who wants to know just as much as I do. What if they’ve been lying to us all this time? What if there is something outside the woods they don’t want us to see?

      Yeah, I’m spitballing here. I have no evidence, nothing to tell me we aren’t the only town left on the planet. But that’s why I am doing this in the first place. To find out where Lee is. To know what else is out there.

      I hope it works. I hope you see this. Please. Find us. We’re not safe here.
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        Video #1

        Storymancer Video Blog Entry

      
      LightParticle121 sent me this video shortly after it aired, along with the strange transcript. This is the first video of many that he’d send me over the course of several weeks.

      Honestly? I don’t know much about LightParticle121. He’s obsessed with the news. He likes to go online and warn random people on social media about some of the “coded messages” he’d discovered, which was how I found him. I thought he was just some harmless old dude who’d lost family and friends too, and was trying to cope in his own way, even if he comes off as unhinged.

      At least, that’s what I thought.

      Some background information—I met him at the conspiracy section of the Wispy Falls official message board, but he has a habit of wandering out of that particular cave and heading into the more general sub forums to complain about why no one is paying attention to him, because he’s just unlocked the secrets of the known universe, which is why everyone is also out to get him.

      
        [Screenshot #1 appears. It is a comment posted by LightParticle121 on the forums that goes: There are three Hundred twentysix Different TYPES of cryptids that exshist in the world and we know only a tennth of them. Halfp the food you eat Are Crytpids. Lightbulbs can Be Cryptids. Plants are more cryptids than Not. Just because youv never been attackd by Them don’t mean they Aren’t.]

        [Screenshot #2: No YOU Are the Cryptid!! There is Nothing I said that Is a lie, but You Keep Lying, Why is that??? If You Don’t Want people Talking about the Truth about the bloodmoon, then why are you here?]

        [Screenshot #3: There Are a lot of People Here with Seven Eyes. If you Dont believe me look at your Friends. Are you sure theyr real? Many of them are NOT REAL.]

      

      So, you’re probably thinking: This guy sounds like he needs a long-deserved rest in a mental ward. So why aren’t you just dismissing the obviously ridiculous things he says and just going about your own business?? I would have—until he posted this.

      
        [Screenshot #4: Look at all the people who went Missing all of them were Sick! That’s why they took them Away!]

      

      This gave me pause. My brother had cancer. No one in the news ever mentioned the other people who’d disappeared were sick as well. I think my parents mentioned that my brother had cancer a couple of times to reporters, but I don’t think they ever reported that in the news back then.

      Maybe that was a coincidence, but what the hell, might as well follow it up, anyway.

      Except it’s not. A quick look at social media confirms they were all sick. Cancer, MS, acquired hemophilia, Alzheimer’s—everyone who was given up for dead in those woods had some terrible disease they were fighting, just like my brother.

      Maybe this guy did know something. So, I reached out.

      I am attaching the short email exchange we had when he sent me the video, and I think it’s relevant enough to document here. I’ve crossed out the email addresses for privacy reasons.

      
        Wispy Forums Message inbox

        
          From: Storymancer

          To: LightParticle121

          Date: 11-32-208 1:41:40 a.m.

          Subject: Your thoughts about the Woods

          Hello, LightParticle121!

          I came across your comment about how everyone was sick before they went missing in the woods, and I was wondering if I could pick your brain about this? I have a brother I lost and  I’ve been trying to investigate his disappearance as well as the disappearances of the others. Could you spare some time to discuss it?

        

      
      
        Emails

        
          From: xxxxxx@xxxxxx.com

          To: xxxxxx@xxxxxx.xxx

          Date: 11-32-208 3:25:22 a.m.

          Subject: These Are not Mine AND not Yours

          I dont know why you want proof I Am just a lawabiding citizen and I will Deny that you asked me anything

          I just want to share my work no one ever asks me about my work and I like that you ask me

          But I am Lawabiding and there is no evidence I agreed to anything ok

          I just like the Poetry of it

          I am for the bloodmoon and I am for the Stones no one else can say otherwise

          I like Trinity I really do she Smiles at me from inside the television and I know she likes me

          Their very nice I talk to her sometimes She is like my daughter I love her very much

          How did you find me again

          Are you one of them I am a Law Abiding citizen

          From: xxxxxx@xxxxxx.xxx

          To: xxxxxx@xxxxxx.com

          Date: 11-32-208 4:01:23 a.m.

          Subject: Re: These Are not Mine AND not Yours

          Hello Mr. Light,

          Thank you for the email. Did you mean to attach anything to the message? If so, I can’t see it.

          I didn’t exactly find you, but I’ve heard of you! You are very well known online in your own way.

          I also wanted to ask—how did you know that all the people who disappeared into the woods were sick?

          Best,

          S

          From: xxxxxx@xxxxxx.com

          To: xxxxxx@xxxxxx.xxx

          Date: 11-32-208 5:13:56 a.m.

          Subject: Re: Re: These Are not Mine AND not Yours

          I don’t know you I don’t know anyone but I will give you the news

          I like giving people the news but no one has asked me about the bloodmoon

          I like Trinity she reminds me of my daughter she keeps me company in the house

          I will give you the video like you want but their will be nothing else from Me

          I will give you my Words I just like the news

          They’re sick all of them are sick that’s who they always target

          They will heal they will kneel

          From: xxxxxx@xxxxxx.xxx

          To: xxxxxx@xxxxxx.com

          Date: 11-32-208 7:05:19 a.m.

          Subject: Re: Re: Re: These Are not Mine AND not Yours

          Can you be more specific? Who is targeting the sick people?

          Also letting you know that I received the video, thank you again! And please give my regards to your daughter too!

          Best,

          S

          From: xxxxxx@xxxxxx.com

          To: xxxxxx@xxxxxx.xxx

          Date: 11-32-208 8:15:36 a.m.

          Subject: Re: Re: Re: Re: These Are not Mine AND not Yours

          My daughter is dead

        

        Right. On to the video he sent me.

        
          [There is a television in the room. It has always been there. It is tuned to the news channel. No one has turned it on. No one in Wispy Falls ever turns their television on, but it does not matter. The WFTV logo flits across the screen, far too quickly to be more than just a blur, and a gravelly voice begins to speak.]

          You are watching WFTV, your number one source for all Wispy Falls news. You are watching WFTV, your only source for all Wispy Falls news.

          [The logo flickers for an eighth of a second and disappears to give way to an anchorperson, who shuffles papers on her desk and smiles.]

          TV anchorperson, Trinity Vanderlust: Good evening! I am Trinity Vanderlust and here are tonight’s top stories. Preparations are currently underway for this year’s bloodmoon cycle, when the Earth passes in between the old moon and the sun, producing a rather striking effect on our lunar friend and turning it a beautiful crimson as it often does from September to late December every year. As always, the government would like to remind everyone that after you have all enjoyed yourselves at the community bonfire taking place at the beach at the end of the bloodmoon later this year, immediately return home, lock your doors, shutter your windows, and remain inside for the full night. The government would like to remind you they have protected your family for the better part of a year and you must trust it is only polite to obey them in this instance in the same way that you have obeyed them in everything else. As always, do not look out your windows when you have returned to your homes. Ignore any strange noises that might come from outside. If there is something you think you see out of the corner of your eye…no, you did not. Remain quiet and unassuming and undetectable until the next morning, and only until the sun has risen over the horizon. Do not leave your houses. Do not go into the woods. If any of your loved ones has broken the law and ventured outside, contact the authorities immediately and remain inside your house. There is little hope for them, but there is so much still for you.

          In other news, the Wembley family at 137 Chestnut Drive is celebrating Grandpa Abraham Wembley’s eighty-sixth birthday two days after his successful historic surgery. We had previously reported on Grandpa Wembley’s fatal nox flore disease, a rare condition that causes hallucinations, psychotic breaks, and eventual lung collapse in its patients. But eight months after officially being diagnosed, Grandpa Wembley tells our reporter that he’s never been happier, especially now that he is surrounded by his children and grandchildren.

          [There is footage of an elderly man on a bed, with an oxygen mask on his mouth. The old man is smiling, if a little blankly. There is something dark wrapped around his neck.]

          The family credits his continuing good health to the staff members of the Penumbra Institution, who handled Grandpa Wembley’s treatment at no cost.

          [A man appears on camera, smiling with teeth. The caption on the lower screen identifies him as Wesley Arciega, with a smaller Penumbra Spokesperson designation typed underneath his name.]

          Penumbra spokesperson, Wesley Arciega: The procedure took eleven hours, twenty-five minutes, and seven seconds and included seven medical professionals. While there is still no cure for nox flore, we are able to extend our patients’ lives for nearly ten years after diagnosis. We at the Penumbra Institution will always prioritize your health first, and everything else second. It will take some time for Mr. Wembley to get back on his feet, but we can guarantee that he will be completely and absolutely sane for the remainder of his life. It’s the least we can do.

          Trinity Vanderlust: The Penumbra Institution has also just recently announced that all war veterans are eligible for free mental health and emergency medical care at any of the four facilities they have in town. The new policy, which will be rolled out on Monday, will include up to sixty days of inpatient crisis or emergency residential care and up to 180 days of follow-up outpatient care. The package also includes free rides to and from the facility, with Penumbra shouldering all the costs of their medicine.

          [The same representative for Penumbra Facility, Wesley Arciega, appears onscreen again, smiling manically. The facility in question now looms behind him, an odd dome-like structure that seems to be made of dense glass, though very little of it is in focus. The camera is fully trained on Wesley Arciega and his wide, smiling face.]

          Penumbra spokesperson, Wesley Arciega: Veterans can now receive the world-class free healthcare they deserve without worrying about expenses. While our hospitals are already free for all residents in Wispy Falls, we want to focus on those suffering from emergency crises or who are at risk of harm, because we understand how one’s mental well-being is just as important as their physical health. We are doing our best to help save more lives, and nothing could be more important than that.

          [The announcer leans forward toward the television screen, as if about to impart some important secret. Her voice drops to a whisper.]

          Trinity Vanderlust: Please do not look at the body in the woods today. There are many rumors going around regarding the dead body, and they are all wrong. Dead bodies happen every day. Every. Day. There is nothing special about this dead body. We are already investigating the dead body. Please do not look at the body. Please do not attempt to look at the dead body. We will be doing our best to ensure that everything will be back to the way it was. In the meantime, the authorities have asked for people to remain calm until further details can be provided to the public.

          That’s all for today. This has been WFTV, your only source for all Wispy Falls news.

          [The video ends.]

        

        Yup. Just a little bit creepy, right? Well, here is the problem: This news video doesn’t exist.

        Or at least, the segment where Trinity Vanderlust talks about the body in the woods. That doesn’t exist.

        I combed through the news archives that week, and that last part is now completely different.

        
          [Another video is shown of a smiling Trinity Vanderlust. She is dressed in the same clothes as the previous video and her hair is styled the same way, clearly a part of the previous broadcast.]

          Trinity Vanderlust: We have just received breaking news. A body has been discovered in the woods. The remains have not yet been identified, and authorities have since closed off Fifth and Twelfth Streets. Local residents are asked to take a different route as heavy traffic will be expected in the area. [She shuffles some papers.] We bring you now to the news conference being held by Chief of Police, Elijah Knight.

          [The screen switches to the image of an officer standing in front of a podium surrounded by the flickers of camera flashes. Two other officers stand on either side of him, looking grim.]

          Chief of Police, Elijah Knight: Thank you for coming to this conference. As this is an open investigation, I cannot comment yet on the cause of death. I understand this is the first time a body has been found while investigating a disappearance in the forest, and we will be alerting the families of all known missing persons matching this description so that they may come and potentially identify the body.

          For now, we are able to release a description of the deceased. This is a Caucasian male, approximately six-foot-two and roughly 220 pounds with black hair and blue eyes. He has no other identifying marks, save that his nose may have been broken at some point in the past and healed incorrectly. He was wearing a black shirt and black pants and has no identification on him. According to our medical personnel on scene, he likely has been dead for close to seventy-two hours.

          I want to stress again that this is an ongoing investigation. Please avoid all speculation until this has been concluded. Please call our hotline should you believe you have any information about the deceased. Thank you for your time.

          [A flurry of questions comes from the reporters looking on, but the video cuts quickly to Trinity Vanderlust’s concerned face.]

          Trinity Vanderlust: That’s all for today. This has been WFTV, your only source for all Wispy Falls news.

        

        If you’re wondering if they called my family, then the answer is no. Obviously, my brother is not a six-foot-two man, so I suppose they decided not to bother. But here lies the question: How did Mr. LightParticle switch out that segment to something so completely different? And why even do that at all?

        So naturally, I had to send another email.

        
          From: xxxxxx@xxxxxx.xxx

          To: xxxxxx@xxxxxx.com

          Date: 2-4-243 7:51:13 a.m.

          Subject: Re: Re: Re: These Are not Mine AND not Yours

          Hello again, Mr. Light! Just wanted to check—something. This video states that it was aired on January 23 this year, but the video you sent me is very different from what was actually shown on the news. I refer specifically to the part where there was a dead body reported in the woods. Can you just confirm for me where you got this? Or were you the one to have edited that part?

          Best,

          S

          From: xxxxxx@xxxxxx.com

          To: xxxxxx@xxxxxx.xxx

          Date: 2-4-2243 8:11:19 a.m.

          Subject: Re: Re: Re: These Are not Mine AND not Yours

          The news the news the news the news

          Who knows the real news

          The body is not who they say it is the body is important thats why the body is not who they say it’s the morissey

        

        So, yeah. Once again, absolute nonsense.

        The rest of his emails babble on much like this one, so I decided not to push it for now.

        On one hand, I’m almost tempted to wash my hands of him.

        On the other, he knew about the sick people, even though I never really got an answer with regard to that.

        I had two choices at this point. I could continue to pursue this with an insane man as my only source so far, or back out and keep doing my usual streams of haunted places and cool destinations and shelve the matter entirely.

        You can probably make a guess at what my decision was.

        This is for you, Lee.

      
    
  
    
      
        [A video begins, and it shows the timelapse of a forest. The trees above the stationary camera form a canopy overhead with only small gaps in between, the leaves and branches conforming so that they do not overlap each other. Behind them, slates of sunlight shine through that rapidly turn to darkness as night swiftly overtakes day.]

      

      Storymancer’s voice: This is the forest. I don’t think there ever was a specific name for it. It was always just the Wispy Falls Woods to us. The woods that surround the town. The woods they keep telling us not to go into. You would think it’s just a perfectly normal forest. But here’s the thing.

      
        [The timelapse continues as night eventually turns once more into day. Beyond that, nothing else within the forest seems to move.]

      

      There are no animals in these woods. I have never seen any there. I can hear sounds, and some of them definitely sound like they could be animals, but I’ve never actually met the fauna in question. I haven’t heard of anyone in town ever seeing any either. Not even the most adventurous ones who’d been as deep into the woods as they were able to go and survive had recounted ever seeing any. The Backward Lady is the closest people have ever seen inside the forest, but I doubt anyone would consider her a living thing.

      
        [The timelapse stops. Now the forest simply appears motionless before the camera. On occasion, you think you can see some small movements farther in the distance, but it is not easy to say if they were simply leaves rustling against the unseen wind or something else entirely.]

      

      I’ve been here enough times. Trying to find out where my brother had gone, trying to see if he’d left any clues behind. But far too many people have gone missing, and it’s gotten to the point where no one cares where they’ve gone. Even blamed them for breaking the rules.

      
        [The forest is still silent. Nothing moves here.]

      

      I think I’m going to have to break the rules.

    
  
    
      
        Video #2

        The Sprawl: Wispy Falls Message Board

      
      If LightParticle121 wasn’t going to give me any straight answers, then I decided that I would start by looking at his account and trying to see where he’d posted some of his other crackbrain theories and if I could find any clues in some of his comments in the same way I’d found the clue about the victims’ illnesses. But after a few hours spent sifting through his work, all I can say is that he makes forty to fifty posts a day, and none of them make any sense. And yet every now and then there are some odd details he reveals that could be important.

      I’ve isolated the ones I feel might be promising and worth another look and took as many screenshots as I could to view later. Some I decided to put up, to add more context to cryptids in general, to the Backward Lady, and to people’s overall sentiments when it comes to the creatures that used to plague our town.

      
        [The video begins with a screenshot of askpeople, which Storymancer begins to narrate.]

      

      
        askpeople/

        The place to ask anything you want, but we’re not liable for the answers you may get!

        everymanoutbreak asks: What is the most frightening experience you’ve ever had? (serious answers only) (19634 users liked this)

        + Serotoningoblin (3291 users liked this)

        I’ve mentioned this before in another thread, but I’ll say it here too. Back when I was around seven or eight years old, my mother was out. Normally we were obedient kids, but something about that day made us antsy for some reason, and we didn’t like the idea of staying cooped up at home while our mother was off to (what we thought at that time was) some really cool bonfire party.

        We lived maybe three or four blocks away from where the woods begin at the southern part of town, and we’d explored the area enough times that we felt safe.

        We hung out for maybe an hour or so, not really doing anything much beyond trying to climb some of the trees and poking around on the ground looking for mushrooms and stuff. One of our neighbors was this old, stoned dude who said he’d pay us twenty bucks by the pound if we could scrounge up some certain mushrooms he was always on the lookout for, so we ventured a lot deeper into the forest than we normally would, because hey, twenty bucks, right?

        Looking for psychedelics was what was occupying our attention, so we didn’t see her at first. It wasn’t until my brother let out this sudden gasp of fear that I finally looked up to see this woman in a brown robe, standing right at the opposite end of the clearing we were in. I didn’t know how long she’d been there, just watching us, and the thought that she hadn’t moved the whole time we were looking for shrooms made a chill go up my spine. Like she could have just crept up slowly and attacked us, and we wouldn’t have known until it was too late.

        And I say “watch” loosely, because we didn’t actually see her face at all. She had long stringy black hair that I thought at first had fallen over her face to obscure it until I remembered all the descriptions of that ghost who haunts the woods, that she did everything backwards. Which meant that she was actually facing away from us and what we could see of her was her back, except her torso was sort of twisted to look like she was facing us instead. I literally pissed my pants when I realized who—what—she was. I always thought she was some urban legend back then, just something for parents to scare their kids with.

        My brother was braver than I. He told me later that he was freaking out but wanted to make sure he could protect me, so he was frantically trying to remember what people said to do when they encountered the Backward Lady, which was to be apologetic and walk away. “We’re sorry for trespassing,” was what he told her. “We’re going back now, and we’ll never come out here again.”

        I still don’t know if what he said made her mad or if what everyone said to tell her was wrong, but she started walking toward us. You could see that all her limbs were turned the other way. But she was shuffling forward like it was a natural thing for her. No stumbling or anything. My brother and I came to the same conclusion. We just turned around wordlessly and got the hell out of there as fast as we could. I could have sworn she started chasing us, because we could hear twigs snapping behind us, but we were both too scared to turn around and look.

        Eventually we made it out of the woods, but we didn’t stop running until we were literally at our doorstep. My brother said he finally turned around then to make sure she wasn’t tailing us, and he swore that he saw a dark figure at the farthest end of our block, watching, before turning away and disappearing back into the shadows. We barricaded ourselves inside and huddled under our respective beds until our mom came home.

        My brother and I never went back to the woods after that.

        + schrodingersbeer (2092 users liked this)

        That is honestly frightening and glad you got out of there. Never seen her myself, but have friends who did. I’ve never heard of anyone ever seeing her face.

        + garlandgarlic (1592 users liked this)

        Likely anyone who’s done so isn’t alive to describe her.

        + Nothoughtsjustvibes (2982 users liked this)

        54m here and lived for most of my life scoffing at the supernatural until ten years ago. My cat got out of the house, and after searching everywhere for her, I concluded that she’d made for the woods, which is only a few blocks away from my house. Ofc I know about how we’re all warned to stay away but cat > laws, so screw that, grabbed my gun and headed in anyway. After an hour or so searching heard meowing that I assumed was my cat, immediately headed toward the sound.

        Long story short, it wasn’t my cat. There was a girl sitting on one of the larger rock outcroppings about twenty feet away. I thought at first that she was lost too. Except I realized a few seconds later that I couldn’t see her face—I thought her hair was just covering it at first.

        So I, being the idiot that I was, called out to her and asked if she was all right. Nothing. I raised my voice and asked again. Still nada. So naturally I had to stroll toward some strange lady like this was the best thing to do. I don’t know what got into me. I remember thinking maybe she was injured or something and couldn’t respond.

        I was about halfway to her when some instinct told me to stop. She hadn’t even turned around the whole time I was making for her, so maybe the oddity of that was what put me on my guard. And then I took another look and realized a few things:

        1. Her hands were resting on the stone she was sitting on, and they were pivoted away from me, which meant that she was actually facing away instead of toward me like I had first assumed. Except the front of her brown dress was in my line of sight, which was why I thought she was sitting facing me. So, either she had put on her clothes backward, or she had some condition with her wrists that forced her hands at a 180-degree angle behind her.

        2. Same goes for her feet. They were in my line of vision, only they were facing into the rock she was sitting on, which as you all know isn’t normal, but I didn’t see that until I got close enough.

        3. She wasn’t there to rest and enjoy the scenery or anything like that. She wasn’t looking around at the trees or admiring the view. She was just…there. Not moving, not chilling out, just sitting there. She didn’t move the whole time she was seated on that rock…until what came next.

        While I was figuring out what to do, she suddenly stood up without warning and started walking backward toward me, literally. At this point I thought to hell with all of this and turned and sprinted back the way I came from. I could hear rustling behind me, like feet stepping over dry leaves and twigs and stuff, and I made the mistake of turning my head to look back.

        She was running. Still backward, but I could make out her hairline on top of her head, the part where her hair stops and the rest of her forehead starts, like if she would bend her head back a little more (forward, from my perspective) I might actually see her eyes. I did not want to see her eyes.

        I don’t know how I made it back home in one piece, but once I hit the gravel road leading back into the town proper, the sounds behind me faded away. I didn’t stop running until I was almost at my front porch. Never again. To top things off, I found my Lucy snoozing away underneath my car, and I could have sworn I checked before I left and she wasn’t there. Goddamn cat.

        + Killtheranger (1124 users liked this)

        The OP who told the story said it happened in the morning, which makes it even more frightening

        + Girlinthehood (1100 users liked this)

        Genuine curiosity—if you don’t believe in ghosts, then what’s stopping you from going into the woods at any time?

        + Jackinthelee (1165 users liked this)

        There are a lot of other things in the forests that can kill you and aren’t ghosts. The township forbids everyone from exploring the woods beyond a certain point, so it’s not like anyone knows what kinds of animals are actually lurking in there. And given that most of the unnatural deaths in town are due to people disappearing in the woods, there must be something deadly out there. You don’t need spirits for that, regardless of what you believe.

        + Crimsonhunt (1313 users liked this)

        I, for one, believe you. My daughter disappeared in the woods four years ago, and I always believed it was that woman who took her.

        + Storymancer (1190 users liked this)

        My brother disappeared into the woods when I was younger too. I’m so sorry.

        + Hallowedgrounds (583 users liked this)

        I’m so sorry as well, for you both. If any of you need someone to talk to…

        + Crimsonhunt (458 users liked this)

        Thank you, you’re very kind. A few buddies and I who’ve lost family and friends to the woods have taken it upon ourselves the last few years to patrol the area in case anyone does get lost there and needs help.

        + Meerkatwater (200 users liked this)

        Are you part of that volunteer group who helps with those missing persons cases? The Woodhunters? The one that specifically helps people whose loved ones disappear in the forest? I’ve heard about you and your friends if so!

        + Crimsonhunt (398 users liked this)

        Yes. Unfortunately, the cases are still unsolved, but we try our best to be there and help, anyway.

        + Baconatorfilling (52 users liked this)

        I didn’t know that, thank you for your service!

        + Leavenworth25 (88 users liked this)

        Some more info about the Woodhunters: http://wispyfalls.com/news/tag/hunters

        They’re basically badass people who lost family and friends in the woods and are doing their best to warn other people or help in searches for anyone else who gets lost. People criticize them for being unlicensed paramilitary, but they’re real heroes to me imo

        + Gigachad_Alphamater (821 users liked this)

        Mine’s gonna be different from what most people are posting here because my experience has more to do with an actual cryptid than the woods. The woods were involved, but only sort of tangentially. And I can only assume it was a cryptid, fyi.

        I think this was around the time a young girl went missing maybe ten years ago, and volunteers were trying to look for her till nightfall came. I was one of those helpers. They warned everyone before sunset that we had to go and we all hightailed it out of the area, but I was an idiot who realized halfway back to my car that I’d lost my keys and I spent an hour after everyone went home desperately trying to look for them. Fortunately, I found them before it got too dark, but I was alone at that point. That’s when I realized that everything looked ten times creepier at night. I was convinced that every shadow was some creature lying in wait for me, and so I wasted no time at all racing back to my car.

        I got in, had my key in the ignition and was ready to start it up, but something out of the corner of my eye made me pause. That’s when I saw them.

        I didn’t see a lot of details, thankfully—just a figure all in black walking away from the opposite side of the parking lot. Gave me a bad feeling. Anyway, I kinda ducked behind my wheel and pretended the car was empty because I did not want it noticing me. But as I did, I caught a quick glimpse of it, and there was something about the way it inclined its head to the side that reminded me of my brother, Jorge.

        Jorge disappeared about fifteen years ago when I was just a kid—one of those juvenile delinquents who didn’t like going to school and always wanted to trespass in the woods until the worst finally happened—and he had this habit of cocking his head to one side when he was pondering something, and I could have sworn the shadow did that.

        I don’t even know what came over me, but I found myself crying quietly. I waited until they disappeared before I mustered the courage to start the engine and get out of there. I’m not someone who cries easily—I barely even cried when Jorge went missing, just felt kind of numb for a while—but that little gesture was enough for me to remember him all of a sudden.

        + Highestleveldork (617 users liked this)

        I think you refused to let yourself grieve for him until that moment. My condolences all the same, and I’m glad they didn’t see you.

        + CloudmakerSteve (312 users liked this)

        Isn’t this like the definition of what a Quiet Brother is?

        + Highestleveldork (161 users liked this)

        Not sure. I don’t think anyone’s seen one in a while especially with curfew and the punishment for breaking it. Giga’s a real one for telling us.

        + CloudmakerSteve (32 users liked this)

        Does
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