The white, pfrothy foam hubbled .on
the surface of the water. Reeds
danced grocefully, bhowing their
heads tow.ords the sun in worship.
The golden rays that shone down,
reflected off the surfoce .of the river
like a mirror, shimmering .ond
forest. The rapids continued to
meander quickly, drawing .a
stumbling hreath from every rock
they crashed into with force.



