Publicerad 2006-10-02 14:42 av The Iris
End Of A World

In the beginning

most things were pure..

Now most things aren\'t.

But there are some

and we must protect them

for much like the great kingdom
of Arturo, whose course

to destruction began with

the killing of the last unicorn,
every world of any sort will fall
when its innocents are gone.
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