I was once a young sorceress, not skilled in the ways, thrown into battle without a clue.  First the rogues they helped me out, teaching me the skills I need to find my way.  Andariel that witch she was a mean one, but vanished without a trace. Leaving some green to help my cause.  I grow stronger as I travel to lut Golein.  Mummies, bats, ogers, and anything that can crawl is trying to stop me but having no luck.  I forged my way through to Duriel it might be.  He was no problem he died at my will for I am more powerful now my will be done.  Onward I traveled to Kurust what a mess, lightening enchanted monster want to have their way but have no chance to kill me because they are frozen from and ice orb and then burned alive by my meteor.  I slash and cut anyone who gets to close as my elite sword and mace causes brutal damage to anyone who dares face me.  The counical wanted to get rid of me kill me off so that Mephisto can stay alive, what little did they know that i was mad and nothing was going to stand in my way.Klaimes Will lead the way. Into the durance of hate to kill did I go Mespisto go back into the pit which you came, because you burned in my flame.  Your soulstone is mine on to the pits of Hell where I will meet your brother and I will do the same to him.  Hell what a sight  souls they do reap.  Not mine I wish to keep killing everything in sight Diablo has the throw out at me.  The Chaos Sancutary I now face doom knights, they are strong, but I am stronger nothing is going to keep me from banquishing Diablo back to the firiery pits from which he arose.  Diablo dies at the mercy of my hands quick and painless yeah right a well fought battle two of three vanished by my hands now Baal I hope your ready.  On to Harrogath the end is near.  Nothing stands in my way except some Barbarbain Ancients who gaurd the pass, man these guys are tough, but pass them I did.  On to Baal to finsih the job.  His Throne room I enter with my bararbain friend . First one group of his minions then another tougher and tougher they group one after the other they die by my hands now the portal is open and Baal here I come.  The ground I stand on starts to shake a battle rages on Baal splits into two and double the trouble it last for 30 minutes finally good has prevailed over evil.  Yet we get to do this all over again in nitemare level.
