[bookmark: _GoBack]The Lady With The Scars.
 She was running, running from a life she once lived, running from a life of fighting crime. She had escaped the fight of yesterday – a fierce and terrifying battle between the police and a frightful gang of robbers- with what might seem like just mere scars, but which was a painful remainder of the suffering and deaths of her friend and colleagues. She knew that the scars which covered her face would eventually fade away but the scars inside, which were full of guilt, would forever remain. She did not deserve this harsh fate.



















































































































































































































































































































  
