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Winter's End

As the snow melts,

The flowers grow.

As the' brandli@s go green,
Young blossoms begin to show.

Winter was fun,

fE A1l the snow and ice.

' Making fields look like paradise.

But spring is here,

Rivers beginning to unfreeze,
Rain coming back.

Plants growing,

The skies growing black.

As the wind blows,
TheStreesgr bend.

That, my friend,

That is Winter’s End.




The Golden Apples

The golden apples glistened in the sunlight, as I made
The blooming dandelions grew
I felt
quite at peace with myself, but then I realized I had
The moLENENEEIs!

the more I began to feel the regret

my way through the forest.
along the roots of the many trees I passed.

an audience with the High King himself.
thought about it,
that had come,

more with my life.

seeping in. I wish I had done something
I knew I had to

CIMEINE— SRRERE O ' © make my 1EGEENIEEE I

Something different.
go see him,
further. I knew it was such a crazy and foolish thing
to do, but I walked up to the tree with the golden

apples that I had passed on the way, picked an apple,
and took a tiny bite. The sweet taste rushed into my

mouth, filling all of my senses with this sweet, sick,
and all went black. I felt my body
and just like that,

trapped in the continuous darkness of my own mind. I

dizzy feeling,
Eolekapse fepgthe” THOGHS I was

B | should feel scared. I know I should feel scared, and

[ yet I cannot. The feeling of utter peace and happiness
vibrated through my very essence. I opened my eyes to
.| see the High King himself, but we weren't near the

vermillion castle any longer, instead, we were in a
field of beautiful flowers,

and worries away.

radiating all my confusion
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She ran, as fast as she could, as if

a wave was about to crash down on her,
crushing NET"FI fefighic v st (I iGE NG IS
The roaring waves crashed onto the
pebbles, centimeters away from her heel,
and socared* IMToOPERESSKSE. o 1ddEr=SSEBne StT
the light. Panic arose in her eyes, like
wildfire flames. It was coming-one drop,
and she was gone for good.

by Athena









The Completed Picture
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Spring in Narakachi

Shina ran around in the field like a little Whelpling,
really happy about spring. Saiouma, Tadashi, Ruben, and
Allister were near the river, seeing who could skip stones
the farthest. Seraphina, Athena, and Raven were picking
flowers, careful with them all. Shina was hanging from a
tree by now, refusing to get down.

“No! It’s cool up here! I'm not getting down!” she
yelled. Raven and Seraphina simply rolled their eyes at her.
Seraphina was getting ready to use her magic, when Shina
suddenly Jjumped down and was holding something under her
hands. She revealed a small, black bunny in her arms.

“Where’d you get that?” Masaru said as he walked over.

Shina held up the bunny, who was curled up in fright.

“"I saw it from the tree. It’s really young, but there’s

no sign of a burrow or even its mother. I think it might’ve

been left by its family, and its paw appears to be broken”,

Shina said as she gently stroked the bunny’s ears.

“What i1f we take it in?” Saiouma suggested. “It’1ll be a

lot safer, and ESSE@ansqrow properly rathesSehan’™ liming Y

 fear its whole life.”
And that’s what they did. They all walked back to the
castle, Shina snapping at anyone who even dared to come too

close to the bunny. Masaru just laughed, but was careful.

It’s no joke when a dragon bites you, let alone one like

Shina’s tribe has. As they entered the castle, Shina

immediately asked a maid to get a small carrot for it.




As the weeks went by, the bunny began getting better,
and eventually was running around the castle with Shina.
Raven and Ruben’s shop was pretty busy because of the

new flowers, Tadashi and Athena was finally able to spread
their wings without the worry of them literally freezing in
the cold air. Saiouma and Seraphina were busy organizing the
annual Spring Festival, and, as usual, Masaru had to make
sure Shina didn’t get lost or injured.

Saying that Narakachi was beautiful in the spring was
an understatement. It was more than beautiful. They even
decorated Saiuoma’s mother’s willow tree as a gift.

As all of this was happening, Danny, the God of
Sacrifice and Friendship, smiled down at his friends. It’s
been a few months since his death, and the town even made a
sculpture of Danny, both as a human and a god. Spring was
his favorite season, so Tadashi (his best friend) made sure
to leave him a few offerings here and there. Danny was proud
of Tadashi, and how far he’d come.

The group all enjoyed the Spring festival (and the
season in general), as they watched everything and everyone
f grow around them.




SPRING

Sun shines brightly this afternoon

PUtting a blanket” on the@Elearing,. you sit on A8

Running children somewhere in the park nearby

I start eating a sandwich prepared for a picnic
Now it doesn't seem to matter, and you can do
something more necessary

EEETNNEEd"ils st sy th vou, it woulld seem,g4s®
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When the flowers bloom
I and cherry blossoms open their petals
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RISaEEE S GaE T Coammaler

| GIEESSEE™ spring hereyclitNEhche,
Catches your eyes everywhere.

! Leaves hang from the trees,
Bright colors visible to see.
Green grass reaching to the sky.

! Vibrant colors show here and
therel 3
Catching your eyes to '

| everywhere.

by Athena
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{ Spring has come to me.

) . : !
| Flowers waving 1n the wind.

Spring has come to all.
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7~Spr1ng is.a season that delights our

.senses with sweet smells. When you step

outside, you can smell the flowers

I“blooming all around you. The air.is
filled with the aroma of fresh-cut grass
and newly sprouted leaves. You might also
catch a whiff of the rain that comes with
Spring showers, which is earthy and
refreshing. The fragrant smells of spring
remind us of the new life and growth that
is happening all around us. As the
weather warms up, people start spending
more time outside, and the smells of
barbecues and ‘freshly cut flowers from
gardens add to the mix of pleasant
aromas. These smells bring happiness and
Jjoy, making us appreciate the beauty of
the season even more.

by Anonymous




Spring 1is the season when everything wakes up after the
long, cold winter. It's a time for new beginnings, when
plants and flowers start to grow again. You can smell
the sweet flowers and hear the birds singing. Spring is
warmer and the days are longer, so you can spend more
time outside enjoying nature. It's a time for feeling
hopeful and happy because everything is starting fresh.

by Anonymous
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The Spring Garden

4 zwThe backyard garden
“ Garden starting to begin
L - . Vegetables growin
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The chickens need feeding—she says. Her curls swing
*with the pail. We will plant brussel sprouts together
» next week. The roses giggle against the twilight.

by Mrs. Kalafatis
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The prettiest types of flowers? I have been wondering for a

while now too. I have come to the conclusion that these
several types of flowers people consider the prettiest:
tulips, orchids, lilies, and roses. Many people love and
adore these flowers. But for me, I personally only like one

flower. The orchid. It's just so beautiful, the way it is

shaped and formed, and smells too.

by Anonymous




Trees blooming again.

The weather getting warmer.
Starts to be sunny.




§ In like a Hr O

Out like a lamb, people say
&N That is how March is.




The Flower Crown

The daylilies shone in the sunlight, as I made my way through
the field of wildflowers, thorns making themselves known in my
violaceous) dress, the, gOllbry oM ERNE b IGIEaSH Lait §l Tllaash
Everything about today was perfect - or rather close. The rays
of sunlight were shining down on my face, as the wind blew the
gtrandsWet Ty ha S ntocHENENEFaRsiclleight places . MESEERCY AR T
were in a dream, and if I were in one, I truly hope I never wake
gEl LOGked aroll' me FO 1N NaRSESMOr all kinds oEMdazziluTiq,
flamboyant flowers. I cast my gaze downwards to find a bushlet
of blue vervain. Kneeling down, I pick a singular flower to
braid into my golden crown of dandelions. As I lay lounging in
the grass, the rays of sunlight hit the horizon, making a
breathtaking display of rainbow color up in the sky. As I lay
down on the green luscious grass, watching the sunset, I
realized one important thing. Spring has arrived.
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She walked down the road
The place that used to be so bright,
Was plaiftpegray, andadell.

“Oh, where is the light?”

b But heard were not her cries.

8 But as she crossed a path,
- She spotted something all aglow.
,' She ran in hope to the light so bright.
“What is it ? I want to know,”
Fl “Could this be the last known light?”

It was so easily seen,

The many there so jolly

And each of them in a light

“How is this place so pure and holy?”

She heard, so clearly like a voice in the night
“ My child at last you have been found!”

Come to me to glow with my light!”

I will make you new!”

A\Y
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Accepting the invite,
She came to the Divine,

Her burdens becoming so light,
This was her new beginning life.



Goodbye and Welcome

The cool days gave way to the warm rays of sunlight, as the
made room for the indistinct lights of the stars, each mo
unique than the last. It was time to say goodbye to the
the rain, and even the peaceful cackling of the f] '
the smell of parchment and tea fills the room,
I’11 be patiently waiting for the next winter,
of the memories I'd made, and the people I hac
on the way. I'll make sure to make many new one
spring with open arms, and patiently await the ne
Goodbye and welcome.






