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played on the vine until the sun was hiding behind the trees. 

A new uphill journey awaited me. The shadows seemed to come alive as I retraced 
my steps from earlier. The moon became my only friend as fear mounted inside me. My 
heart beat frantically as the animals laughed at the change in my bravery. With every 
step I took, I looked around to make sure nothing followed me. As I walked at a quick 
but careful pace, a new list of memories came to a close as I neared the house. When 
1 arrived within seeing distance of the house, I took deep reassuring breaths. 

- -

Many things have changed since my youth. No longer am I afraid of the mysterious 
movements of the night. Also, the animals are now part of an enjoyable hunt. Even the 
vine has lost its grip and now lies on the ground. As it rots, new vines spring up and 
take its place. When I think of the memories created in that special place, I can't help 
but wonder if someone else will cut one of the small vines and make it a place to relieve 
his mind of the events that occur in an ever-so-fast and changing world. □
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