Reflectoin 3
[bookmark: _GoBack]In reflection 3 I will be telling you what has happened in Marie in the shadows. Last time I left off informing you about the rebels. What has happened since last time is that the solders had set Marie’s families house on fire and forced them to be on the run. For the past couple of days. And where I’m at now it says that the army is giving them food like rice and bread just simple stuff and they gave them plastic to use as shelter. As they were moving along a family friend “Papa P” had come along. He had offered them to stay in a shelter because a lot of them were filled or taken. That night when Papa P went off to look for his grandmother the rebels came into the camp and they took all of their belongings. They had no money left and the colonel said that wasn’t enough so they took Marie and killed her father. They took Marie to the camp that the rebels stayed at. The colonel said that she was his new wife. Isabel his old wife started to take care of Marie secretly she gave her tips on what to do and told her not to escape or they will kill or worse. While Marie was at the bar tending to the colonel she saw joseph he was a soldier now. They hugged each other but one of the other soldiers hit joseph and told him to stay away she belonged to the colonel. After they left the bar the colonel took Marie home. He tried forcing her to drink but the battle dropped and broke. He started to hit Marie he tied her to the bed with a belt and he left her in there and told her that she will pay when she woke up the next morning. When she woke up osph was outside her window trying wake her up. He told her that the colonel was gone and the soldiers were drunk and celebrating. They had time to escape. There was a girls home deep in the woods, If they could make it to that they would be safe. Marie and joseph took off into the woods. The colonel saw them as they were leaving. He sent the soldiers after them and told them to get Marie back alive. They caught Joseph but Marie made it to the girls home.
