WOUNDED
Ashley lay in the cellar with a torn blanket over her back. She shivered in the dark as she felt her pangs of pain – she was wounded and had tears showing because of it, however she was alone and no one could care.
Why had it happened? Had she just entered the room at the wrong time? Why had it happened to her? In a place so familiar made to seem so different in the time that had lapsed.
Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/18375 to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you appreciate their work!