











gour time B2 7
Your life is ending

To a whole D€V worl
yowlibe Jescending

Hes doaked in black
As dark as coa
He's here for you
Here for your sot

Hourglass in hand
With grains SO small
He'll watch the sand
Until the last bit falls

It’s time for you
Time for your death
‘The Grim Reaper has come
For your last breath

He wields his scythe
And one quick slit
Death becomes you

A new spirit

- Antonia Johnstone
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reacy = i gnokey AVELE ol _Now forwar
e Hes 1. Valhalla awalts- : into the sha
| v is all we know: Al leaping off the ship 1
men?-NO: victory * olled and ros€ from where ‘t.hty sat, ! P gd ok charge into the fallen
, Th warrlorb} . way £0 the front Of the warnor% an }_
jow water: 1 Herslr maee . e corpses Charred from the flames and dismembere
D s village Te 5. - _—
illage. Strewn B ough the Vlllif‘gt ;; :rmorel;owerful than man. The Hersif was confused at
from brut¢ force, from S(de e . e, An ear s Jitting screech then echoed through the
"™ could have done this 1€ the villagers. = § . oold and silver armor
. \din front of the Hersir stood @ beautiful woman cadden in gold an s1 >
age al ) N g .
g e ith a longsword- The Hersir drew his sword and contronted the WOr-nan’.,
{ Ivar of house Urne. Lower your weapon and yield.
nd stared at Halvar with glassy black eyes. Wings emerge
the village in darkness. The warriors
ready to command an attack, was
ped

armed W
«] am Halvar, son O
The woman looked up @
from her back, extinguishing the
. o huddle together ami
p soon met with the blood curdling screams an
them apart. A bolt of lightning split the sky an le of his broth-
ers torn apart and mutilated.
Under his breath he spoke, “Odin have mercy.
“Odin is dead. a piercing demonic voice spoke.
re Halvar could speak, the woman

8 ;Ialvar turned behind him to see the woman. Befo
ripDe i . if i :
gripped his throat and lifted him off the ground. Continuously squeezing harder

“(ﬁinamkfis upon you and Hel is waiting;” she said
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ne final squeeze Halvar’s neck snapped and his lifeless body fell to the ground
nd.

flames and consuming
dst the pitch black. Halvar,
d merciful begs of his men as something rip
d Halvar stood alone among a pi

attempted t

- Nick Johnstone
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Or to the pits
The weight ©
Is the only W

And here we both stand
As we stare at the scale

i throw your heart 10 Ammit
You're going 10 hell

f your heart
ay to know

_ Antonia Johnstone



nny lands.
and stretched

to be the first ferried across,

e farther shore.
now those, W

sends them into St
They stood, pleading
out hands in yearning for th
But the surly boatman takes now these,

he thrusts away, back from the brink.

hile others

- Virgil



Heis not kno .
He is not own for his charm

He will ride dod
With a ban: shee side

And it will prepare :
With its mouth stretched oh so wide

He will come and take your life
While you're nestled in your dreams
And once you are gone and dead

The banshee will let out its screams

- Antonia Johnstone
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ey poy Captain: MOV ‘ of crew scurne 0
A . ¢ walked forward asd huge group P en
Captam Hun . h St()l Q[ﬂy {o be ShO
(he hull. In a pani (he quartermaster raised his P!
salk the plank, scallywag : a
The disgruntled crew then threw 2 board of wood on th‘ei bt‘flz‘}tll z::ords
edge of the ship, while the rest shoved the Captain onto the board Wi .
“Any last words, dead man?”
Silence.
«Peed the fish. Say ahoy t© Davy Jones”
The head mutineer raised his pistol and fired into Captain’s Hunt

chest. Hunt fell off the board slamming into the ocean and sinking below the

curface, He felt the weight of the ocean on his body and the light slowly began

(o leave. A few moans could be heard in Hunts ear while tentacles began to

come up on both sides of him and grip him. Panic set in as he was uickl

pulled faster down, The moans soon became words 4 !
“Dead men tell no tales” |

- Nick Johnstone
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oke me, he will burn me

He will p \
He will stab me with a screw
And the best part of the torture

[s that it {ranslates onto you

? You will feel pain, you will feel fire
1t will make you want to die

And the torture will continue
Until I make you scream and cry

Mister Baron is a monster
Who has made me for your pain
And of the Voodoo magic he'll rule
Of Voodoo magic he'll reign

- Antonia Johnstone
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Here is the link to my final book on issuu.com. I notice that the link doesn’t work if
you directly click on it but if you copy and paste it, the page shows up fine.

https://issuu.com/ejohnstone27 /docs/final book/14
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