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The Magician's
Ghost

 




Barbara glanced around the old museum - it
was so cold that she shivered inside her skin. She wondered why it
might be so very cold; it were as though death had cast a spell in
order to make the living find out how cold death can be. She
shivered inside her skin as she walked into the cell. It was empty
– so empty that she began to fear the quietness. She had wanted to
approach with inquire – however she was too scared to think about
anything but how fast she could run.

 



Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/18377
to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you
appreciate their work!
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