T}le 12\](1& of secrets------

In the darkest of lands there lies an old rotting cabin. When
you open the doors you don't see rotting sofas or moldy
furniture, you see a whole different world of trees that shoot
hundreds of feet in the sky covered with pure gold leaves and
a jolly ol,cabin.

Gold smoke floats away in the cool breeze, wild ducks fly in
the pink and gold setting sky, deers and birds, and wildlife
surround the planet, no guns to kill the wildlife, great bubbling
streams give the planet water to drink and for swans and
dolphins, and ducks, and small fish. Tiny cats hunt for food in
the forest, pelicans pull fat juicy salmon out of streams,
dragons fly free in the sky's fall breeze, eagles feed their
newborn babies with a huge bass, chickens pull worms up from
the dew-covered landscape, and ducklings take their first
swimming lessons all day. Men cut firewood, children feed the
birds, women make dinner, villagers fly on dragons, also on
eagles, the babies build fairy houses of sticks, grandpas tell
stories around the fire, grannies buy Christmas puddings, and
all people let animals in their homes to warm them up for the
winter.

The end



