Something feels WRONG 

Your guts feel twisted in a knot and you feel the hairs on your arm stand on end.

You feel a chill run up your spine and your face suddenly feels cold with sweat. You feel as if someone just danced on your grave and seems to linger with you.

You smell a faint aroma of decay that lingers less than a second. You cannot seem to replicate detect the scent with subsequent inhalations.

You hear someone whisper "Get out!" as if someone was right behind you.

"Leave now!" is hissed into your ear.

