As soon as Jelsious stepped into Bourag’s forbidden lair, the
putrid smell invaded his nostrils. All around him, maggots were
eating away at the dead bodies of previous challengers. As
Jelsious ventured deeper into the cave, screams seemed to be
echoing in his brain. This prophetic sight was eating away at
Jelsious’ courage. The deeper he went the harder he found it to
breathe. Just as he could carry on no longer, he stumbled into a
dimly lit cave. Last second messages were scrawled across the
walls in blood. Above him, tooth- like, serrated rocks were
dangling above him ready to crush him at any moment.
CRUNCH! CRACK! In the distance, he heard a deafening roar.
It was Bourag...



