

[image: Feedbooks]

A Dark Wonder - prologue only

Anthony James Huben





Published: 2010

Tag(s): wonder dreams




A Dark Wonder

ANTHONY JAMES HUBEN

 

“They sleep not, except they have mischief,

And their sleep is taken away, unless they
cause

some to fall.

For they eat the bread of wisdom,

And drink the wine of violence.”

- Proverbs 4: 16-17

 


Prologue

 

The sky was orange that evening, the night in which the
birds were singing. And which the dreamer had dread a great deal
for the night was dark and terrible. With a sword of all that which
made the world round took fore a form, a human soul. That took the
night on open arms of despair and sorrow, for the sky was now
blacken with fear of what was coming.

For not a voice could see that face that burned the day
for ever more. With soon a voice, not a cry will draw its sword and
not its eyes. From the snake that draws near, neither the sword or
the snake knows what to make of it, for the snake has no claws but
did he make backwards fall and did he know not what to say, but the
sound that a fryer made. With the drawing of a sword the snake was
no more.
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