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Nivla ran as fast as she could, trying desperately to put some distance between her and the beast pursuing her. Her wings were injured, she couldn’t fly away, and had to depend on her legs to escape. 

As she sprinted through the dark forest, Nivla could hear the heavy pawsteps of the Hell Hound growing louder behind her. The creature's hot breath licked at her back, sending shivers down her spine. Panic gripped her heart, but she knew she had to keep going. With a burst of adrenaline, she pushed her body to its limits, dodging between trees and leaping over fallen branches in a desperate bid for survival. The moonlight filtered through the canopy above, casting an eerie glow on the forest floor as Nivla raced on, her determination flickering like a flame in the darkness.

Just when Nivla thought she couldn't run any farther, she burst out of the forest into a clearing. Gasping for breath, she scanned her surroundings for a place to hide. The Hell Hound emerged from the treeline behind her, its eyes glowing with hunger and fury. Knowing she had no time to lose, Nivla spotted a small cave entrance at the base of a rocky cliff on the other side of the clearing. Without hesitating, she dashed towards it, feeling the Hell Hound's hot breath on her heels.

As she reached the cave entrance, Nivla ducked inside and pressed herself against the cool stone wall, trying to slow her breathing and make herself as small as possible. She heard the Hell Hound growling just outside, its claws scraping against the rocky ground. Fear surged through her veins, threatening to paralyze her.

But Nivla knew she couldn't give up now. With trembling hands, she summoned her magic, a flickering light dancing at her fingertips. She closed her eyes and focused, drawing on the ancient power that flowed through her veins. The Hell Hound's growls grew louder, echoing off the cave walls, but Nivla blocked out the sound, channeling all her energy into the spell.
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