SOLITUDE
Trisha glanced at the door as she sat in the dark unable to move. She glanced at the door so hard, half mad on what she might find if she opened it. She didn't want to know, she didn't need to know – she just wanted the world to go away, she wanted it to leave her alone.
Trisha shivered as she thought she heard a sound creak upon the floorboards. She shivered as she realized that someone could be outside her door, wanting to open the face in order to spy on her. She crossed her brows as she looked at the gap underneath the door and spied pitch black night. She could not even make out a shadow, and she began to get nervous over the fact that she couldn't see one even if she wanted to.
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