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My eyes
began to grow weary as the same views greeted me mile after mile,
the deserted stretch of road was never changing, always consistent.
With my vision starting to blur slightly I tried to refocus on the
grey road. The small white lines formed a single strip as my speed
started to increase further. In the dead of night no other car
ventured onto the motorway surrounded by deep forests. All the
trees loomed dangerously at the sides, no light escaped through
their thick green leaves.






In the
daylight the drive was extraordinarily beautiful and full of life
but by night it was fearsome and silent. I was hundreds of miles
away from my home, not having seen another human being for hours;
the solitude was as welcome as I had first hoped. To escape from
the busy hectic life I had once known the only option was to drive
through the night in the hope that I might find some reason not to
go back.






I
glanced at the dashboard and noticed that I was going over a
hundred miles an hour, with the streaming lights and dense trees I
hadn’t realised the speed. I abruptly slowed, with no other drivers
I needn’t give warning of my movements. The quickly descending
milometer transfixed my eyes as it slipped slowly downwards. As it
hit 50 I decided to carry on at that speed, although normally slow
for a motorway it would be fast enough to get me further from the
city that I was fleeing.






My eyes
wandered to the forest and I watched the branches sway lightly in
the wind as I passed. My eyes caught sight of something strange and
the car swerved under my hold. I was skidding faster towards the
edge of the road with no control over what was happening; fear
surged through me as the lights clouded my vision.






I
quickly turned the steering wheel hoping that I could regain
control of the road. I swerved towards the forest and the car
stopped suddenly, missing the large oak in front of me by mere
centimetres. I breathed a deep sigh of relief, rubbed my tired
strained eyes and ran my hands through my long brown hair. My heart
hammered frantically against my chest as I struggled to contain the
thunderous shakes that were rolling over my body.






As my
breathing slowed I remembered the strange thing I had seen, on the
very edge of the forest stood a man. He was walking along the side
of the road, using the lights from the motorway to guide him
through the darkness. I whipped my head round quickly to see if I
could make out the shape of the man, I had skid over half a mile
away from where I had first seen him.

OEBPS/cover.jpg
BEOADS|DE

CTARLA BUrRKE





