Monday 5% June 2020

Story, Starter!

He, had, been, working on the, drawing for hours; locked, awvayy in complete
silence i his study, letting his imagination run wild, The onliy sound that

could, be, heard, was the soothing scratiching of his pencil on the textured,

paper.

When he had finished, Geonge stood, up and, tooks a step: back, proud; of the,

work he hads done. He was anv extraordinary, artist, more extraondinany thary
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