
As Katarna approached the mouth of the yawning cave, she heard the 

gushing river, which was as fast as a cheetah, raced across the 

intoxicating land. Slowly and carefully, she trembled over into the eerie, 

dark mist before she could plan her treacherous journey. 

With sweat pouring down Katarna’s face, she noticed the crystal clear 

cobwebs hanging from the bloody ceiling above. When she took one step 

further, the ground shook and the walls crumbled it was like an 

earthquake. A few metres away from Katarna, was a sign wrote in 

blood saying TURN BACK NOW! She could now taste her spit and 

heard peculiar voices praising her to go back. At the side of her lay 

rotten decaying flesh getting more gruesome and more gruesome as the 

seconds went by.  

Every step she took into the cave, it plunged into complete darkness. Was 

this the end? Would she make it out alive? She froze. Is there something 

in the mysterious mist? Then she saw it…     


