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Lisa

Stop; don't move an inch, | need you to be quiet. While
beckoning on Kira to maintain steady calmness in the woods, |
had my bow and arrow already fixed on a target, and waiting
for the right moments to release hold.

My aim and focus were intact and purely readying on the
target, nonetheless, the slightest distraction, a narrow escape
from the creature, may cause us both to lose out on the target.

It's getting closer, | alerted Kira with intense focus on the target
perching on trees.

Target is a bush monkey.

| took a deep breath, while imaging every move made by the
bush monkey. My aim was to shoot at the bush monkey and get
it down with just one shot in one attempt.

Immediately, I'd notice the slightest exposure from the bush
monkey from a range intermediate to our position, | quickly
release hold, on my black arrow but the bush monkey seem to
feel danger lurking around the corner. So it jumped away out of
position, in a time i had my shot, causing us both ( | and Kira) to



miss our shot on the target. Instantly, I'd feel agitated after
missing on the target from an intermediary position, on a
location not too far away from the target.

Oh mine! That’s impossible, | can’t accept a reason | didn't hit
on the target, this can't happen. | lisa stood there gazing like
it's truly impossible that I'd missed, that the arrow couldn't
penetrate the bush monkey from a close range.

Maybe i had need to try a second shot, but the time isn't
favourable at all, because the Bush monkey has escaped, not a
sign left, not a trace of the creature can be found here in the
forest anymore.

Hey! Kira, did you see that thing?

What was that? We hastily rushed to the target's position, and
we couldn't find the Bush Monkey, also my arrow was missing
on sight. | immediately ordered Kira, we’d better maintain a
thorough search with intense pressure, target may not be too
far away. And so we continue searching, and making
progression towards finding the way about of the Bush
Monkey. We were both relentless in our search in the jungle of
crado's town. Suddenly, Kira’s voice opting from behind, she
let-out the hook that She'd found something. Yeh! Lisa, look
there, what reddish signs might mean? It follows a trail and
then vanishes away out of sight.

Lisa made a quick move, she turn-aside to take a look, what
signs Kira did speak of.



Fresh blood, fresh animal's blood-stain can be found in the trail
of the Bush Monkey. Kira, target may have been hit and
severely injured, hurry! hurry up!, we can't allow the creature
to escaped. Unsteady motion overwhelmed the atmosphere
within the jungle, causing us both to be deeply alerted, we'd
our vigilance intact and readying in our attempts on any
slightest moves.

Focus! butch-lady, you keep an eye on the Eagle's wings, | have
you all covered sister.

The toughest hunting campaign, doesn't matter most of the
times, when your targets are not easily preyed or caught,
calculative options should be implored on whether furtherance
is relatively equating with prohibitive factors.

No sudden readjustment in the line of duty when drafted, is
able to detached or ruined a core progression.

Never quitting an exhibition so easily, oftentimes grant
privileges worth all the efforts already made.

Kira bent a little, gazing intricately as bushes covering her view
made her took to her machete, and cutting the surrounding
bushes and chopping smaller branches of trees. She wouldn't
hesitate on any exhibition, she struck with force and power
unleashing an unusual amount of strength from within. Kira
exploited further, scattering, chopping and harvesting bushes
and trees in the jungle of Craddo's town. Her exhibition quickly
exposes the forest and terminating barriers of various kind.



On proceedings, we found the arrow I'd previously unleash at
the Bush Monkey, it was motionless and stationery on the
earth.

Kira launched deeper, her move terrified tiny little insects,
spiders and birds took to flights few distance away. She aimed
at recovering the arrow shot at the Bush Monkey. She acts so
fast, in urgency pulled out a machete throwing skills at an
object, | can't figure out what made her threw her machete
away.

At the moment | feel that could be danger, but nothing
threatening punctured or emerges. Sharp moves continue to
follow up through paths we've created. Suddenly something
jump off from hidden position, without hesitation i took
another shoot, this time the goddess, the moon goddess and
ancient spirits, shines a bit of favour on me, | got lucky this
time. Wow! the Bush Monkey is huge said Kira after recovering
the previous arrow and her throwned machete.

Smiles! Kira says, “Lisa look what we've got, it's huge,” the Bush
Monkey is death, | replied Kira, meanwhile we can't stay in this
danger zone of the forest till moonlight, we'd better be home
already, yes! Kira brilliantly gripping on the legs of the Bush
Monkey, says, “we're already behind time to sets the traps and
we can't be here till midnight, it's unlikely very dangerous.

She grabbed the Bush Monkey and we try finding our way back
home from the forest in Craddo's town.



Author’s note: The Author of the story may have made critical changes
in the modification of this article to collectively adapt to all reader’s
views. the novella is puzzled to satisfaction to brick all forms of illusions
and to analyzed lively events in different places and times. Puzzle not
made to be solve by anyone around the globe. So the characters and
places does not depict the actual names of the characters and places of
events in the scenarios. Divers changes has been made to provide
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involved in this events, thank you!
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