WIP: 

The hope is that this will turn into a joint piece between myself and Mr Thornshield, but as we are both still finishing other pieces it's uncertain that this will get completed. ^^; Personally I'm not very happy with this opening at the moment anyway; I feel like I can do much better. We'll see what happens though. [image: image1.png]




"A chrome-shine sand eye followed the long muzzle of Ambrose around a withered and decaying trunk of a tree. His nose, as soft as the spongy ground beneath his paws, palpitated as it absorbed a thousand odours. He was tired - so tired - but alert. To sleep, or to lapse concentration, was to loose and that was not an option."  
