A small girl starts running away from the woods, with no voice left to scream for help. Running and tripping away from her fears that always come back.  Always going to to alone, and never getting away from her fears, she knew this. She was scared not knowing what to do, blooding from everywhre, she kept running. Still wearing her clothes but they are bloody and torn. 


' You can't let them get you,' she thought, but her fears kept crying out, 


' You can't run away from us.' she cried as much as she could, and thought, 


' I should have never said anything' slowly falling down and not getting back up, she slowly let the darkness consumed her.


