
One day, the guilt of the things we were doing and what we did to the other team by the Queen
of Dreams's heroes and did in general was eating us up on the inside.

What we did not know is that we had matured enough to know when we were being
manipulated.

The guilt had manifested in our powers glitching out and our light shadows the subconscious
honest thoughts of ourselves had taken form in the dream world.

It physically hurt fighting something you knew was right when you were in the wrong so after this
we went to the king or our boss in a way to talk about this.


