


Mad threat of war hangs over all, impending obliteration

Secrets rise in long buildings, fashioned by the nation

The air is cold, obscured by smoke, they assemble with discretion

Determined to stave off the iron yoke that marks oppression

The gathering is organized with aim to arm the guard

A shocking new discovery, defense extraordinarily hard

But the tent flap is raised and ideas begin to fly

Power from a supernatural force called up and standing by

A beautiful maiden is guided out into the firing line

A traveller appears, ducks in front, covers up the shine

Then united resistance causes all plans to stall

The right stuff, the wrong time, ill-fated chief kills all

The brightest leached away to us, gods begin to play

But one phantom remains, haunting believers to this day

Dispirited  ($50 dollar prize)

Dragon’s Hoard Entertainment

Click here for more hunts

http://www.silverdragonshoard.com/
http://www.silverdragonshoard.com/
http://www.silverdragonshoard.com/hunts

