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In a world where Demons and beasts run amok,
A river of blood runs across mountains and pieces of rock
This tale speaks of a girl on a valiant quest

she has fought many foes and passed perilous tests




The place she was looking for has finally appeared,
She charged straight in but felt strangely weird
The sanctuary itself was very huge and vast

“But where do I find Success?” She timely asked




In the darkness; “All that came here we’re all the same,
did you come here seeking for power, wealth or is it fame?
“You know there’s always a price in order to gain,

'”

the people before you however, were left utterly insane




At first, she was alarmed but then she knew
it was the cold hard truth that the Witch began to spew
“Only one is true and will grant you what you desire,

pick a false wisp will only leave you under a quagmire!”




The intel was correct, and the Witch didn’t lie
but she had to do it or her father would most likely die!
She came very close and stretched out her hand,

she began to absorb the wisp strand by strand




Nothing happened at first but then she suddenly transformed,

wounds and new limbs sprouted which left her quite deformed

-
ey

It was a shocking sight which left her dazed,

her will was slipping slowly turning crazed




Remarkably she regained clarity of her righteous goal,
yet she needed to rise up or else she’ll die in this forsaken hole
Although it hurt a lot she knew she had to tolerate

She got up and absorbed another wisp with her back held straight
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By the end there was only two,

As she endlessly absorbed them one by one, ' .
yet torment and endless pain is the only thing she had gone through

she continued to disfigure despite not knowing when they’ll be undone . ]
Success was right around the corner and her will only grew!

She grew larger and more grotesque not knowing what she has become, . ' ! ,
Wias all of this worth it, only she knew

the pain was still there yet she became utterly numb






