
By the Everspring Tree

Fogalord

"...Spring... Spring all over the seasons and the years... and 
as the 
battles were faded out of memory and long far out of the horizo
n, 
the Winter found her... under a white blooming that arose as a 
miracle on a green meadow within a light garden, concealed in a
 
world of night... and so life spread on by the everspring tree.
.. "
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