Chapter Seventy-One

In"1f These Wings Could Fly," Chapter Seventy-One, the narrative unfolds in a tense atmosphere where the
protagonist, Leighton Barnes, confronts the haunting realities of her environment. The chapter explores the
fragility of life and survival, as she reflects on afateful night that could have marked the end of her existence.
The intensity of her emotions is palpable, stemming from a near-fatal encounter where a bullet narrowly
misses her, instead embedding itself in the wall of her home—a stark symbol of the violence that lurks
beneath the surface of her life.

The imagery throughout the chapter is powerful and evocative. Leighton perceives her home not as a
sanctuary, but as a prison laced with the remnants of anger and turmoil. She recalls the moments of fear that
have haunted her within these walls, referencing broken glass in her window and the scars left by physical
altercations. This house, constructed from rage, embodies a darker essence, like aliving entity that traps the
ghosts of its violent history. The metaphor extends to the structural elements—the concrete and wooden
beams—representing the very foundation of her troubled reality.

Asthe bullet falls from the wall, Leighton witnesses how even the physical confines of her home attempt to
mend the damage caused by her aggressor's wrath. It underscores a chilling revelation: safety remains
elusive, both from the external threat of violence and the internal chaos of her own mind. The chapter
concludes with an ominous reminder that the struggle is far from over, leaving readers with a sense of
foreboding about the challenges that lie ahead for Leighton and the impossibly tangled web of her lifein this
house.



