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A JUNGLE DUSK,LIKE A NIGHT IN A HAUNTED HOUSE,COLD&BLEAK,  THE FORMER BONES OF A FORGOTEN DEER LEFT IN A DUSTY HEAP,THE MONSTERUS BEAST STILL ROAMES THE LAND, MARKING HIS OWN TERRITORY, HUNTING FOR MORE BUT NOT FOR HIM SELF FOR HE HAS HAD HIS SHARE, BUT FOR HIS CUBS AND NOT FORGETTING THE MOTHER,BUT WHATS THIS SECRETLY A LITTLE CUB HAS SNUK ALONG TO CATCH HIS FIRST VICTIM, A DEER TROTTING BY IMMIDIETLY STUCK DOWN, FOR THESE ARE TIGERS DISGISED IN BLACK AND BROWN.
[bookmark: _GoBack]By Archie 





image1.jpeg




image2.wmf

