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The Boar Rider of the Ruins
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Wren stands at the edge of a crumbling city,
her green jacket fluttering in the wind as nature
slowly swallows the skyscrapers. She adjusts her
worn baseball cap, scanning the horizon for a
way to travel across the vast, untamed

wilderness.
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Near a rusted iron gate, a massive wild boar
with scarred tusks roots through the overgrown
pavement. Wren watches from the shadows,
knowing that taming this powerful creature is

her only chance to cross the Great Barrens.
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With a deep breath, Wren leaps from a

stone pillar onto the boar’s back, clutching a

rope bridle she fashioned from old cables. The

beast lets out a startled grunt, its muscles

tensing as it realizes it is no longer alone.
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The world becomes a blur of motion as the

boar begins violently bucking, trying to shake

the small intruder from its spine. Wren grips the

her boots kicking up clouds of

coarse fur tightly,

ancient dust and dry leaves.
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They burst into the deep forest, charging

through thickets and over fallen logs with
terrifying speed. Debris flies everywhere as the
boar thunders forward, its powerful hooves

shaking the very ground beneath them.
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The boar suddenly rears back, kicking its

hind legs high into the air while lowering its

head in a desperate attempt to throw Wren off.
She bounces dangerously but refuses to let go,

her face set in a mask of pure determination.
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Amidst the chaos, Wren leans forward and

speaks softly under her breath, her voice a

steady anchor against the animal’'s rage. She

grits her teeth, her resolve hardening even as

her muscles ache from the intense struggle.
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Gradually, the boar's frantic movements
slow to a heavy trot, its sides heaving with deep,
ragged breaths. The forest around them grows
quiet, the only sound being the crunch of leaves

under the beast's slowing pace.
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The massive creature finally stops, its head
lowering in exhaustion and a newfound sense of

submission. Wren remains seated, her heart

racing as she feels the tension leave the animal’s

powerful frame.
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In the soft glow of the afternoon sun, Wren

reaches out a trembling hand to gently pat the

boar’s bristly head. A quiet bond is forged in the

silence of the ruins, a moment of earned trust

between a girl and her wild companion.
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