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we imagined worids crealed by

those that came ’1-'1-':'1' us
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and even before them,
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stay in one-place from their beqinning until their end,

casting their hot glow out info the vastness

we asked to hear their ston out we could not always understand when
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ney replied, their lang eemed older and stranger than ours

earn their stories,

neir peqinnings

and where they were qoing W & 51 i€ earned from them
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: 7 How long | journeyed, who can sa ‘ ' : ' i ' el 2 vas
 threads of fime spup and unraveled, looping and o E s Before me 2ES
streiching between the smallest moments of the past .

and the endless po;s-biiif'i'cs.‘c;f. what was yet fo come

nded. It had 0o

carned by the wings of the qreat flight Stones of wondroUSimgrids

that came before. Fernaps, in The nruna, all worlds are born of
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with this new breath of a beginning
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Une radiated a brilliant qokien 14"? warming The cold

55 ‘hl?"i every |

wilver, casting haht info the darkness
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Slrange beings came and wenl, adormed in many skins and colours - o large, scaled creatures that roamed the lands above. | hey shared

from the tiniest $pECks swimming aga nst the tides of the j}‘r.\f waters stones one another = 1ales of danger, survival and love
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he land flounished alongside tures as they : . beanng fraces of my own form, continued fo grow and spread its roots,

m?rv’r;m.n-; with the stonies and sonqgs :.[ ::f'nrrz

suthered, crawled, and ran across the earth

and made therr homes in tThe colg drr;f}f darkness of the waters




A time came when 2 new being emerged. |he sfory of this creatured

unfelded with every step it ook across the vastness of the world,

with every r.vrafh, with every °I"vf‘.l';"‘|+ it $ 3 slory ',Tx|l in the mak rg

shill evoly ng 2 Jc;u'nc, ""\.‘:f C:h? nues o Ln:'llid
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2o s 3 e sbove the very kfe with which their own kfe was ey
| | nsically
Lcd_

ings,

| tried to speak, but they
refused to listen
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' ’f‘;,&nobng fowers rose, choking the
i‘sly above, covering the weeping eyes
of my sky companions.
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The ground below
coughed and sputfered
as these beings built strange,
brutal machines — digging

deep in their insatiable quest
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More ways fo creale,

IR,

i b Sl adaa







They cut away the growth fo bring it inside the boxes,
attempting to create a false, lifeless world in the dark

They made worlds so vast that they created smaller boxes to get from one to the other.
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They made boxes for other living creatures as well, forcing them in one by one,
packed fogcihu, crushed against each other, unable fo see but only fo

smell what was fo come. Inside, these creatures shared stories of pain and fear
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Some screamed through the air while others roarea
across the ground, leaving suffocafmg trails behind.
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| hoped their eyes and hearts would turn back, that they might once again share
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stories with those who still spoke with me. | hoped they would heal, learn, love

and share again.

e ——————— R ——

But they didn't They blinded themselves, refusing to care,
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shutting their hearts from the world







They crafted objects that could never die, drifting for efernity
! around our world - 3 sad and desperate echo of the Great Flight

Even as these pieces of
things past grew smaller
and smaller, they found
new ways fo poison the
creatures and the land.

Tiny fragments

seeped into the veins

of living things - - Moy
and of those not yet |

born info our wgrld. c
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But behind their backs, they shook hands with greed.

| Those who appeared to lead these beings made promises - l
| promises of hel, healing, and protection
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but they still refused fo listen







Gradually, others joined those who had already bequn fo listen and share again,

learning from those who had always done so

3 logether, they continued 1o share, 1heir numbers gmv.";ng
\ as they listened fo the call and passed on our stories
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| watched them with warmth as they ?.\ushf one another

the ways of caning for our world — with balance and respect
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| had admired these beings for their ingenuity, their thoughts and slories, their ability Yet too many sowed these seeds for greed and destruction
to create. The pofential to bring forth beauty and balance was within them.
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It shook me to the core of my existence
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From the highest reaches of my being to

the curling, searching roots below, | spread

my hope, my stories and my care fo all

To those who had always listened,




of being, blending the old with the new,

and lifting them on a tide of change

Each being who listened brox;g'ni
with them a new current -

an idea, a song, 3 story
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They kstened to the wind and the waves, and with their new creations,

called won their strength to keep their homes warm and alight.

Thcy nurfured and cared for new beginnings, as life sprouted amidst

the desolation, creafins havens for growfh
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| They relearned how to grow, how to speak with the land and learn from it ~food

fresh from the earth, shill carrying the scent of the soil, into hands that worked it.
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Where grey and dark boxes once stood, they brought color and life, creating spaces of

and new.
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l growfh for their communities, skarmg wisdom and passing down skills old




They kistened fo the creatures and learned of their pain, feeling the weight of

their suffering as if i were their own, —t
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They protected those they could, nourishing habitats
and shielding them from the greed that sought to take the land.

They cared for old growth
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clearing land and waters of false kfe,

using what remained for their new creations.




Thcy questioned those who refused fo listen, who exploited,
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who struck deals with greed behind their backs. They challenged them, ; \he g™ hides ©
held them accounfable, and showed them a world of what could be




These changes and stories

would sometimes ebb,

but they would always
flowed back, often stronger
than before,
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A Note from the Author

Eptin corehent. Bus ma sinvelit mo magnate mporempos
maiorem que quidi diam, utem eumet alicias delent aliatur?
[ti utemqui dollestiant ea dempelignam quis volorro que qui

voluptint od quis ut quam reperi rerchit, nem simoditione

eicit, aut optiasp eliquostrum que con exceaquidera simagnam
id quibeaquodit verferu mquianto temporp orerit, sam audam
excerna tusdam excepta dolum restota tempor acerit officiet
accus accum qui dolent, ni inciet liatur, in platatur? Qui ipsum,
nos quatia dis di coritatur aliquibea dolupta sus, officab

oristem ra velibus et delectu reritet autem latium eicid ut

About the Author

Elin Manon is a Welsh-born artist based in Cornwall,
holding 2 degree in [llustration from Falmouth University.
Elins work draws inspiration from the natural world, as well
as the rich tapestry of Welsh and Cornish folklore and
traditions. With 2 deep passion for storytelling, Elin strives
to celebrate and protect the environment through her art.
By blending imagination with vivid imagery, Elin aims to
strengthen our connection to the land, weaving stories that

reflect and honor the landscapes that shape us.



