
Memories 

A woman has gone into a snow-white forest 
to look at an old carving she had put on a 
particular tree when she was younger. Her 
blond hair touched her shoulders as it blew in 
the soft wind. She had a fluffy black coat on 
which was just below her knees. Her red 
scarf looked like a ribbon floating in the wind. She had a 
pale white shirt that was warm and comfy. 

As she stood looking at her tree, she put her hand on 
the love heart carving, rubbing her finger around the 
heart. As she did this, she could remember how she 
played around this forest as a child. However, the 
woman wasn’t alone. She had her black husky dog with 
her. Her dog had a blood red collar around its neck that 
matches the lady’s red scarf.  

The trees were bare but still standing tall. The woman 
was left standing in the forest staring at the heart carving 
that she had put in her young days. 
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