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Devil’s work
There she laid and sobbed like a little girl. It was dark and rainy just outside the castle and the sound of weeping was louder than the dropping of rain. The thunder and lighting didn’t seem to stop at any moment as the crying got louder and louder. It was one of those days, where you just want to hide under the bed and fall into sleep as soon as possible. Her crying was unstoppable and it could be her around the castle. Despite the fact that it was rainy night, no one in the castle seems to realize it was raining outside, because they were so concerned about the crying.
She was a princess of a wealthy castle, but an awkward one. She always seemed normal but she was always controlled by an angel and a devil. It may sound confusing but every where she went, an angle followed up on her right and a devil on her left. Of course they were not visible to the others. An angel and a devil would often tell her what to do and what to say. And so obvious that an angel and a devil would fight against each other to have control over the lady. So, people were so confused to see her to polite things but all of a sudden, she would turn in to a mean lady. They could not get that. They could not get any of her actions. An angel on her right would tell her to be loyal to his parents, but the devil on the left would interrupt and whisper on her ears and tell her to be ignorant. So, she would act so odd most of the time. The lady also knew she was acting suspicious and often try to get away from them but it was helpless. They were always after her and never away from her. Her life was mainly running by them both. She was so frustrated, by all the whispers she heard but not until she met a lovely man.

He was handsome and gorgeous looking. The princess could not take her eye off of him but to admire his beauty. She would always follow him so he would recognize her love and give the love back to her. While she was so in love with him, the devil could not reach the lady but an angel because of her great love. During that time, angel helped the lady a lot with her love to get to the man’s heart. At finally, the man accepted her love and they became a couple. They had the loveliest time in their live. But it didn’t go too far.
The devil could not just watch the happy ending. He soon squeezed himself in against the handsome man and the lady. The devil tried everything to break them up by casting spells and curses. However, the devil’s power was some how able to push the angel away from the lady. From then, the devil had all the control over the princess. And one night, the devil whispered in her ears, “Kill the man, he’s your enemy and he will soon going to take over your father’s throne.” Because the castle and her loyal family were in affair of who’s going to take over the next throne, it opened her ears to the devil. The angel was nowhere to be found to help the lady to stay away from the devil. The devil’s whisper did not seem to go away either. And finally, the devil’s whisper struck her. She believed the devil that she finally decided to kill the man she once loved. 

On the darkest day, when the moonlight shines like a sun, the lady’s man was waiting for the princess to come. But she was already there. She was behind the distance of the man, just staring at him for God knows how many hours. And suddenly she made a move. They greeted each other with kisses and smiles. But, the lady’s smile wasn’t pure like before. She was smiling outside but eager to kill him inside. She looked for a chance to offer a tea for him and so she did. 

There was awkward silence among them. No one said any word until the man fell into the ground. The silence resumed. Nobody saw what happened and no one knew what happened. She suddenly realized that she had killed the man she loved by poisoning tea. She went into panic and shivered with her eyes wide open. 

She ran to her room and hid under her bed to act like she was sleeping. But the fact that she just murdered his loved one, she could not stop crying. And she felt so miserable. Just like her tears, the rain started to pour and thunder. It was end of her love. 
