
© 2008 by Sky Tesi 

 

 

  

A Torn Mind Flash Fiction 

Stelcy 
 

By  deZtornmind | Sky Tesi 
2008-02-07 
660 Words 



tornmind.com | deZtornmind.deviantart.com |2 | S t e l c y  
 

 The wind blew past the cave in a tumble of screams. Stelcy brewed her black pot of 

limbs and water. The fire beneath it roared, taking in the souls of the once live. She read from a 

wrinkled yellow paper. 

 � T̂asha-Killsteh-Ablah-Noblahblon�_ 

 The stew turned black and exploded out in black pockets of gob, burning her skin. She 

flailed around, running to her broomstick. 
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Stelcy cast off on her broom into the night, laughing. 

 �^�^�š�µ�‰�]���U���•�š�µ�‰�]�������Z�]�o���X�_ 

 She flew back to her cave. The walls and ground were covered in black splotches. The 

fire still roared beneath the great black pot. Stelcy climbed. Her skin loosened and her muscles 

dissolved. 

 �^�K�v�������/�����µ�Œ�v�U���/���������}�u����horned�X�_ 

 �^�/�����µ�Œ�v�U���/�����µ�Œ�v�U���/�����µ�Œ�v�X�_ 

 Her legs disintegrated in the blackness, followed by her torso and neck. Her head 

floated on the surface with her girl-face coming to contact. The blackness bubbled and eddied. 

It spat her out. Her skin rippled and hardened. Black covered her like tar. 

She lifted up the wrinkled yellow paper of words and ate it. Out of her back sprouted 

black wings �t bat-like wings with pockets of flesh. Her facial features stretched longer. Her nose 

poked out as long as her hand. She screamed out black ooze and flew into the wind with her 

naked body and heavy wings. 


