
Luck
is a twisted game.

Quest of Shadow and Ruin



She looks up, where a
scattering of stars dot

the night sky, and her lips
move as if whispering

something.

She leans into the
wind, and a small

smile crests her face.

Not quite a prayer,
more like…

a promise.
Quest of Shadow and Ruin



If Death
he's doing it on
wishes to take me,

my terms.
Quest of Shadow and Ruin


