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Echoes of an ancient Pond

Tbheve owve stovies the éees vsee/ £o -/6/4/,

/3;/-/ with wewvior wesps é\ﬂt/ﬁ—/oéé\/ Wé\l/ﬂf)/’V)?, /-Vour) £be s/é/‘es -//»ey}vs-/ Y /4
NVow fbeve is r[a//é«/ore m//v‘s,oe/ec/ amom& £be r[a\\./ma,

Wéere new s-/or/‘es ewve éa/m ar(:

We S-/é\r-/ Wt-//a = Pome/, W/aose now S//em-/ Svr;[o\c,e s e wmivvor,

l;‘r(e/ess 761( c/ee,c W/‘t(/» /om5 -4951( wmewovies 'P(Aé\"( C/Vé\lll/ neaver,

Wa\/'-/ Pa\-t(fem-v(/y r[ot/ -//vey s/wé\// soon ée Vevea\/ec/,

/m-/o & -//'me m//\ere w;a\f/':, wes c,omcea\/ecx

Téwe [Vo vinee in ewvwyou v, veen a\mc/ l/&\l/\c/,
oF 2 7

A silver swovd bheld in bis webbed bound,

PVO'éeo‘l[ot/ o?f Ll’/y?pomc/, &\V\C/ i éwel/ C/l/é&\VV)S #éwa\# Séve c/oes c/o&\'(,
/V\ S%immewmﬁ m/anéers, Wﬁ»ere 'tééwe 1[0/'4 c/o = #Aey W(/o-(e.

Téwlfouﬁéw 1[64/1/\5 &\V\c/ Veec/s, 4%ere W&xc/es =N 3/’1// S#ot/m/)ima,
Té\e Wemc/iﬁo Pw'moess MeW/j &wé&\mc/omec/ ﬂweV mf)out/m!'ma,
Am#/e(/s -téévo\'té 9\/&4& //!é\e o\mc,iem'té -t[z/ees,

/'vLer éw&u’f =N c,mso&\c/e %éw&\" c/a\mces W/'(éw "Wiﬁs, a\mc/ #ﬂ»e oocasioma/ im’ériﬁuec/ éees.

'FVO? &\mcr/ Pw'm(,ess W)ee-té &\7[1[6(/ = '[\/vrﬂé/e o\mcr/ S?o/mséw,
Téwem /&\\/3% I‘V\'rlo %éwe miﬁéw‘% even &\7['(61/ #Ae A’Vewooc/ 'A./l/l/\ec/ ‘40 &\Sé\.

H‘e éwoPS, Sé\e S!AiPS' a\Vo\./mc/ #éwe Pomc/ -‘Ae& PV&\M&@,
E&\cév Q\C/O(/mec/ it [/owe( crvrownwiNs ov[ om/y -tééwe Ames-v[ P/o\m'tés‘.

[ o fode of wonder spun soft by sl motls, their love gren
Mech fo confusion of +he traditioned stony, meny bod not o cle.
Fov bev fiss does not clte bis vegel steunce,

Yet in bis frvest form, they do Find their vomeunce.

Avound thew, the bees boz= +his Lo theiv stovies of o,
OF ém\ve@, of vedemption, of wevmntl in the cold,

Yet, it's fhe wotbhs wiho Presem/ec/ theiv Vove,

(v sillinn seriptoies, mythicot cocdilE - ol
These motbs, the nwecvers of fhe miﬁé#,
/V)/sjuc/ﬁec/ see'é\ews of {bhe moom/iﬁﬂv('s V/'ﬁﬂné,
Vot mere/y Folloners of edtvectie //9%4,

Bu# 3\./&«/@//'&\1/\5 01[ év‘s-llol/y, We&\w'm3 /'té #l?é\"

So Visten close éy tlhe nwoteds ec/ﬁe,
r4»v;om5 tbhe bliesbes cundd the sec/ﬁe,
AR /. ..cry Loot L0
Lie feles of love, of Ve, os £ neve.

T/v’s am&x‘em-/ Pome/, & Wal//e/ é\,Dé\V‘lz,
Beats tbhe fvcest beart of nateve's avd,

W/ye/e every c/eadzu/l/e ’o/.;\ys a Vo/e,

/m -{Ae r[a//A«/a/e -/apes-r‘/y, = ﬂ'v/mg S&Va//







‘Co satl aerass a dvzans

Another tale gathereq throngh the bee’s song,

O a youthful froq, where his dreams Are held strong.
Fﬂ(;{liﬂﬁ in the /am{, his ming /am{er; in ;{zlijﬁt,
With Visions of Sﬂﬂ/[ﬂriﬂj miy/»t.

A /imtz Jﬁi/, in miniature scale,

Crafted with care, fown to eAch nail.
Sﬁt'Verinﬁ sails 4%%1:1'%7 within the breeze,
Cannons tAAE CTAVe the frama of the high seas.

Oh, to shrink to the size of his own craft,

To Cﬂ/tﬂin Ais crew’ farz and ﬂft.

With hardy froq men, brave and s travys,

To navigate }eyam{ where the horizon Lays.

Imagine the Adventures that they 'q face,
Pirate battles or & treasure chase!

This fmﬁ, A sAilor in his heart,

Dreams of the {ay he 'l depart.

30 he sits And tests each sacl and knot,

In the world he's built, lost in tfwujfut.
A’Sifnfle /%7 wWith a VASE Ambition,

Yet trapped in A pond that forces submission.

Here, }7 the water's W/»t’f/eriny Sn/ﬂy,
Adventures z{reﬂmtﬁy m’y/tt, }7 qny, Ly P~ A
In the heart of the pond, where spifers weave,
The fﬂ}n’c (7( fﬂntfm'es that creatures believe.







MZNDUSA

; L/ved a kitten whose beauty was second to none.
L Her fur, a mosaic of autumn’s own essence,

Mew, her name, thou ‘oraised far and wide,
Found little joy in beauty's effortless tide.
“Aphrodite’s patronage?” Or, “wow what a whore!”,
Yet it was knowledge, that her soul yearned more for,

. Athena she turned, with a fervent heart, i o
Seeking a sisterhood where knowledge was art. S
celibate priestess she became, in dismay the men did scold fa.
Where virtues of the. mind held.m

Years passed, and her beauty and wisdom grew intertwined,
Until Poseidon beheld her, with a desire unconfined.
In a fateful moment, her sanctity he stole,
Leaving scars not on flesh, b__ut deep in her soul.

Her mother enraged by the tarnished crest <
Cursed Mew to a life of monstrous unrest.
From divine feline to a creature of fright, ‘
Her gaze turned the adoring to stone upon Sight. :

Yet /\/IeW undaunted by this cruel twist of fate,
Stood resolute, her spirit refusing to abate.
With tail raised high and emerald eyes like Greek fire,
She Sculpted her haters into statues of i /ron/c m/re ~

4 "Why separate the arts and the sciences?" she mused aloud, y
As she wandered the world, her ears unbowed. -
. In each statue, beauty and wisdom did b/end, 4 >
T testament to a Journey far from its CAC ik 4

Thus, through towns and 'c‘ ”Mewdusa “roamed,
Her legend developed and was honed,
A goddess not of beauty, but of a stone imprisoner,
Although there were also lovers, who saw her as the abuse dissenter.
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