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Book 35: Pistoned by the Swamp Monster.
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Reygn was getting really nervous. She should really go back to her cottage. Back to the safety of the magical forest. But the fae was lost. She had ventured deep in the outer woods, where the trees seemed to whisper secrets of the past and shadows danced in the dim light. The swamp stretched out before her, murky waters reflecting the pale moon above. Reygn shivered as a cold breeze sent chills down her spine, causing her silver pendant to glint in the darkness. She knew she should turn back, but something deep inside urged her to press on, to uncover the mysteries hidden within the mist-shrouded swamp. With a deep breath, Reygn took a hesitant step forward, her heart pounding with a mixture of fear and exhilaration.

The fae had heard tales of monstrous creatures inhabiting the swamp, but she had always been drawn to the unknown, to the stories left untold. As Reygn navigated through the thick, damp undergrowth, her senses heightened with every step. The air grew heavy with the scent of decay and moisture, and strange sounds echoed through the trees, sending a shiver down her spine. Shadows danced around her, playing tricks on her mind as she ventured deeper into the heart of the swamp.

Just when Reygn thought she couldn't go any further, a faint glimmer caught her eye. Pushing aside a tangle of vines, she stumbled upon a hidden clearing bathed in an ethereal light. In the center of the clearing stood a solitary figure, their back turned towards Reygn.

Heart pounding, the fae hesitated for a moment before calling out, her voice barely a whisper in the stillness of the swamp. The figure turned slowly, revealing piercing eyes that seemed to glow with an otherworldly light. Reygn felt a strange sense of recognition wash over her as she gazed into the creature's eyes, a sensation that both terrified and intrigued her. The swamp monster stood before her, its dark form blending seamlessly with the surrounding shadows.
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