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Who exactly is Lianna?  Where did the sadistic (or maybe, just extremely misunderstood) sorceress come from?  Why is she so psychotic?  Why does she seemingly have no ability to feel empathy?


This may or may not come as a surprise, but Lianna was not always as heartless and insane as she is now.  Once, long ago, she was in fact quite sweet and kind.  You wouldn't think it to see her now, but at times, often when one would least expect it, traces of her former humanity show through.  Of course, usually she will realize it, and will immediately react to bury the apparent sign of weakness.  Usually instead of mercy her victim will instead face an even more horrific fate as she overcompensates...


Long ago, Lianna was a simple peasant girl.  She was pretty, and sweet, and had been raised well to respect herself and those around her.  She would not hesitate to help someone in need, and was content with her young life.  Though she even had mysterious traces of magical power, she had no control of it and the rare times it showed itself it usually took the form of healing or pretty things.


She was even in love, and was engaged to her beloved; chaste and respectful of the rules of her religion, she was saving herself, with the intention of giving her virginity to her beloved on their wedding night and not before.


But on that very night her life fell into the chasm of utter ruination.  As they feasted with their families, basking in their love for each other and the love of their families, Lianna and her new husband beheld their banquet overrun by an army.  Before her eyes Lianna's husband was beheaded, her family was raped and murdered, and the most wondrous night of her life became the first night of her existence in hell.  On that night innocent Lianna's virginity was ripped from her, time and again, as the army sneaking through her village took the poor girl as a prize.


Leading the army was a sadistic sorceress.  That sorceress saw the innocence in Lianna and made it her goal to destroy the young widow's sanity.  After conquering the kingdom she kept Lianna alive, tormenting her with endless rapes, torture, killing, and even worse, mercilessly bringing the poor young woman back from the dead again and again to continue the abuse.  Having sensed Lianna's innate but tiny powers, the sorceress magically sealed them, and drained those powers nightly to maintain her own.


Lianna went mad, her sanity ruined as much by constant magical mental assaults as brutal physical ones.  The sorceress had no pity even after seeing her mind destroyed; Lianna had become a sort of mascot for her dominion, an example of how the vile woman had destroyed something pure in the same way as she had conquered the country.


However the years passed, and slowly Lianna started to recover her mind, if not her sanity, as the vile sorceress queen grew more bored with her and less creative.  Lianna was kept alive, still revived many times daily, but the sorceress no longer directly participated in her “entertainment,” preferring to leave her to the “care” of her many soldiers and supporters.  The sorceress had more important things to think of... such as the planning of another invasion.


It was on a night, almost fifty years later, as she lay dying yet again in the lightless depths of a dungeon, her body being ridden by a nameless beast for the umpteenth time, that Lianna would become what she is today.


No one, even amongst those who know of her, can tell what exactly happened, but most agree that in that deep and dismal dungeon Lianna offered her soul for revenge, and received the visit of a god of vengeance.  Others claim it was none other than Queen Shappa, the changeling queen the gods themselves fear.  Still more claim it was the DemonLord, Gat'Cho.


Regardless, on that night Lianna's sealed innate powers were released with devastation such as her homeland had never seen.  The dungeon she lay in, and even the castle above it, were obliterated, as were every living thing within it and for miles around.  Even the vile sorceress herself, caught entirely unprepared, was incinerated permanently as the powers she had stolen from Lianna herself flared within her, responding to their true mistress.


Lianna was disintegrated herself on that night, but such was the nature of her deal with the gods (or Queen Shappa, or the Demons, depending on the version you believe) that her body would regenerate before the shockwave of the explosion had even faded.  Naked, with power she neither understood nor could control raging through her body, Lianna rose to the devastated surface of the land, seeking nothing less than vengeance upon the one that had destroyed her existence.  Clutched in her hand was a mysterious, worthless-seeming amulet, symbol of her pact with whatever had set her powers free.


Upon finding that the evil sorceress was dead, beyond even her massive powers to revive, and discovering that she had been cheated of enjoying her vengeance, Lianna howled her rage and loss into the night and released another blast of raw power.


Something of the girl she had been remained.  The powers that left her body for the second time that night were different.  The lands she had charred burst into life, trees and plants and animals forming from the ashes, the souls of the dead finding new but different bodies to inhabit.  Something within her sought to heal the land, but her mind was too far gone from what she had once been.  Instead of creating a beautiful paradise, Lianna created a savage jungle, full of brutal creatures and plants.  On that night, Lianna herself created the lands she would rule from that day on, and created them in such a way as to reflect her own insanity.


Lianna would soon discover that she was trapped in that place, bound to the location she had made her pact with a higher power.  Trapped there, with no one to speak with save the beasts and monsters she had created, Lianna could not seek some kind of healing for the torture she had endured.  All she could do was wander those lands, watching her pets, seeking some kind of release, and after being tormented and abused for fifty years her broken mind soon began to delight in enduring the same but under her terms.  With her powers released, Lianna could give herself to the most brutal of her beasts and even if she let them consume her body she would revive as per the rules of the pact.


Unable to escape by dying, unable to flee the place she had been brutally remade, Lianna sank into a new form of insanity, one of her own design.  First she would let herself be consumed by her own beasts, and would enjoy it.  Then she used her powers to draw people into her lands, and in the same way as her tormentor had enjoyed her suffering, she began to enjoy theirs...


It is rumored that Lianna eventually understood how she could leave her lands, but that by then she had sunken too far into her new existence to want to leave it.  It is said that in a vague, distant way she is seeking some way to restore her mind, and that in fact she has met with some of those she believes may be able to help her, but her own mind is one of the few things a sorceress of her caliber cannot dominate.


To this day Lianna rules her lands, rarely if ever reaching beyond their borders, doing little harm to anyone not getting too close to her.  In fact the lands about her own produce such a bounty of crops and riches that people come despite the knowledge of what befalls women within her territory.  Thus, though many women, at times as many as a dozen a day, are drawn into her lands by her spells and never seen again, more are always around to take their place.


Furthermore, as no rulers dare lay claim to the area, the place is actually a safe haven for refugees and criminals alike.  It is even said that Lianna will actually protect those in that area, as long as they respect the limits of her home territory.  Of course her woman-attracting spells are a contradiction of this saying... but some whisper that it is nothing more than a physical manifestation of her insanity and her kinder nature in their endless battle for her mind.


No one really knows... and no one, man or woman, who has gone to see her uninvited has ever returned from her lands to give their story.


And no one has ever actually been invited, as far as anyone knows...

