The voices followed down the alleyway after him.

“Monster.”

“Freak.”

“Creature!”

Sliding into the doorway of an indented door, he allowed himself a moment to look at his hands. The light grey fur was disappearing now and he let his head fall back to thump on the wall.

Why? Father said I wouldn’t be like this. For most of my life, I was normal. Now…

“Get the monster!”

The voice called from so close.

Heart beating frantically, he prayed he’d be left alone.

Just let them pass me by. Please…

“You there, sir!”

He jumped at the sound and looked to see a young man glaring at him from the alleyway.

“Yes, you. Are you all right, sir? It looks like the monster attacked you.”

Nearly fainting from the hope that he’d be sparred he nodded and pointed down the alleyway the direction he had been running from.

“Back there… Huge thing… Startled…”

“Never you mind, sir. We’ll get it. This way boys!” He motioned to a bunch of people nearby and went running off in the direction.

After the men had left, he let himself fall to the ground in an exhausted state.

Too close…

“You’re what they’re after. Aren’t you?”

His head snapped up to behold a young girl with shoulder-length brown hair and piercing blue eyes.

She smiled at him and whispered, as if they’d be overheard in even this remote area of the town. “Don’t worry, I won’t tell on you.”

He found himself smiling in return. “Thank you. If I may ask, who are you?”

“Angelina. And yourself, sir?”

“Ambrose.”

