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SURVIVAL

 


 


Ashley smiled at Cory who had erected a tent
until sweat shone on his brow. He smiled back at her, and gave her
a wave that said fond wishes. Ashley almost raised her arm in order
to wave back – however an arm slipped behind her back, and she felt
the heavy sensation she felt in her chest whenever Alan was near
her.

 


“Hello.” Alan called as he pinched her side
in order to reprimand her for almost flirting with her daughter's
boyfriend.



 


“Hi.” Ashley replied as she felt a blush of
guilt build upon her cheeks.

 


“Hi!” Cory greeted as he gave Alan a
wave.

 


“Great job!” Alan answered as he looked at
the tent. “It will suit us both!” he uttered before he looked to
the other tent Gale had given up on. “Gale!” snapped Alan as he
moved in order to grab the tent support rods off her. “These are
crucial to the erection of a tent!”Alan scolded as he stared at the
mopey teenager who had nothing but sour thoughts on her mind.

 



Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/17709
to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you
appreciate their work!
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