" Where is eveyone?" said a young female voice, in the pitch black room, with nothing in it, she couldn't even see her hand in front of her face. She then saw a flash a silver sliver of light was coming toward her.�" NO, Stop, help mee! No I can't leave like this, NOO!" she screamed, the light stoped. A gust of wind picked up in that small room. The young girl paniced, sliding down the wall as light she'd been stab, but not. Soon the light started up again and dashed toward her, going left and right, she screamed, sadly no one can hear her. Soon there was no noise except a clank of something hitting the ground.





