Monday 8% June 2020

Complfie the story..

Hours and, hours had, passed, and, she hadn't seen o souls The monotony of trudging
The heady scent; of the pine sap and, earthy moss added to her lethargic state. She felt
as if she could, close her eyes and, sleep for a thousand, years. She knew she couldn’t
thoughs being trapped, in the, woods when night, fell, wouldnit be o, wise move: Making
the, most of the, remaining daylight would, be crucial, she, knews.

A greats sense of foreboding filled, hery and, she had, o tight feeling iry her chest. The trees
around her, like, sentinels protecting the gods of the forest; seemed, to- bear dowr upon
her. The dense army of pine trees threatened, her from ewery side. There was only one
path, forwanrd, and, she, took, it hesitantly nob knowing, what awaited, her iry the distance...



