Funny River Horse Trail

By Lia Benner

As we were walking on the mushy trail, because it was pouring down rain, | looked at
the black never ending forest: half burnt and a quarter alive. It felt like | was walking for days,
But we were aculy hiking for 3 % hours. It was flawless, majestic, and more than you can
imagen. My legs were like noodles at the end of the hike.



