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It was a silent night, not unlike any other. 
Your kids in bed, wife passed out on the oth-
er end of the bed, and the scurrying rats in-
side your walls making their otherwise hid-
den appearance widely known. Suddenly 
you wake up in cold sweat and with a heavy 
pain in your ribcage—you immediately press 
your clamped hands against your chest and 
grasp for air. Sweat drips down your cheeks 
as you look around bewildered and attempt 
to calm yourself down. You look to your left 
and notice your wife in deep sleep; your an-
tics did not wake her up. 

A bright blue bulb appears out of nowhere 
and the sight of it seems to calm you down 
somehow. The light flies out through the open 
window. “Strange...” you mumble to yourself. 
You quickly get out of bed, put on shoes and a 
coat, grab yourself a lantern, and make way to 
follow that blue light. It has somehow piqued 

your interest. You follow it through patches of 
grass and are ultimately led to this dense for-
est before losing track of it.
 
Trees larger than any you’ve ever seen are 
firmly submerged in the forest’s mud. The 
roots are wildly entangled as they crawl up 
the many trees, forming natural pathways and 
bridges.
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