
   

 

64 
 

the brushwood, Ty found a section that was covered by a fallen tree 
trunk, and the two slowly made their way across the barrier. When 
she hopped off the makeshift bridge, Emily was greeted with a 
sizeable fire, and Reia’s back turned towards them. And to be 
honest, if you did not know Reia, she looked insane as she watched 
the flames dance over the body. The problem was none of them truly 
knew Reia Carnell. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Covetous  
Gianna Loboda 
 
A part of me grieves 
for the young girl inside of me. 
 
A part of me covetously 
envies her memories. 
 
The memories I will never have. 
 
The memories that, 
once my own, 
will never be mine 
again. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


