Though it is nearing midday, the forest is completely dark.  Flashing light plays tricks on your eyes and normal jungle shapes now resemble the most eerie of phantasms.  More than once, you see gleaming cat eyes and must convince yourself it is only a reflection or shadow before emptying your weapon.  The slightest movement causes your muscles to tense and in this wind, there are no slight movements.  Everyone is shouting and the storm rages louder than ever.
