Dracula’s Whitby
Hovering above the mighty town, there it stood frightful, harrowing, austere - Whitby Abbey. The serpentine path was a snake climbing up to the dreadful Abbey. Shaking violently, the rickety, dilapidated, decaying fence clung to the waterlogged grass. The ancient Abbey stood tall, yet beneath it was a haunting graveyard that protected the stolen souls beneath.
The wind shook the trees violently, continuously making the gnarled branches dance. The flickering lantern danced to the wind’s divine breeze. The sinuous Abbey loomed over the bleak town, and it whispered hidden secrets to the world below. It stood high on the cliff, for it watched and guarded the stories of its past.
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