Sanctuary

I must run. It's all I can do now. Running from them to protect my master children. Two precious little babies from the hunters. I must keep going. Going to the temple, but my legs weakens and the hunters are drawing nearer and nearer. I must keep going for the prince and princess. They must be safe, they must. 

I can sense the river in the air. I can smell the water and hear it moving quickly. Over this river is the safety of the temple of the great ones. The gods of my people will protect us.

I can feel the water touch my bare feet, but I can hear the hunter's dog draw nearer with every step. The river is deep and current is hard. To hard to get to the other side. To hard, I'm losing her! I'm losing the princess. I can't hold on to her. 

NO!

She's gone, gone from my sight. Down the river, but I must keep going for the prince's sake, I must find sanctuary. I must get there.

I can see it now. I can see the sanctuary, but they can see me. I must run faster. Faster. Faster. 

The pain! But I must make it. I have to make it, but by every drip of blood from my back, I weaken. With ever step, it aches, but I must bring the prince to safety. I must. I must. Only a step, one more step, one… more… ste…

