


DS OF MIDNIGHT

yther year waned upon the fair land of midnight,
and in the depths of the forest where many free
' folklived, a feast had begun, the feast of the winter
solstice!
“Ludwig, Ludwig! Come pull this cracher with me!”
“Ishall!” and they both heaved and with great
vigour. BOOM! And high above them, blasted
from the force of the bang, a crown flew up to
the tree-tops.
“Wh.. what is it?” asked Gloompork, the most
repulsive of all the free folk.
“A crown, of sorts. Ha, what will they think of
next”, and at that Ludwig cast it over his shoulder
thinking it to be a piece of rubbish. But, after all
the commotion, the party continued.
And thus, another feast had ended, and amid the
star lit sky, all the folk returned to their homes.
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