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     “Silly. I’m not a monster,” Ysabel said, tilting her head to the right so the gaping hole that had 
once been her left eye was revealed for the horrified woman to see. “Father says I’m beautiful. So 
tell me, please. Don’t you think I look pretty?”
     Ysabel slashed the woman’s throat and as she laid on the ground, drowning in her filthy blood, 
Ysabel constantly stabbed her—over and over and over again.


