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'The Wlnd‘Whlpped through theferées asiifelimibed the path to. the
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wass. Perfect ‘eyes.

Pia iwa chmg her t‘ugh

" \ Skip ut/
. I now need hertogo t pj;‘h oode

‘ : has ﬂone What ‘wished.
\ Now to murder Her.
_ I push her up to the‘hed
\&She opens tww Mh d&g shadows. Bloodthl%
shadows.

The hairs on her back were pricking up.

The whispers of the island where leading her astray.
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“In the chest is a legend, allegend to make all the; ba?‘ sp,utt‘s’ P
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ppear,” I whisper in qulet cunning voice that so tag' :

desperate to kill her but I\,keep that feeling undéi’c\)ver = ',\ /{
The ignorant fool, she walks f}ward opens the ehes nd.. nobk(ng'
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} Her soul was crushed. She was imr’;fle

.“A knife came to a thud into het chest
! My work was done. o’
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