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The Flower Prince
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Once upon a time
in the frozen land of snow,
Belfast, the flower prince

had woken up from his deep sleep.

+2+



FUPIFIIAE —tm & TR,
< JRASIR & PEDIEDD

BB AW T2 RIS —A,

(FIIFarEZsr5 2 )

There was not a flower in this snowy land.

There was nothing, but the strong wind gust that went on and on.

The prince wandered the vast land,

with only a sword frozen from the cold, hanging on his back.

"Where will I find spring?”
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He wandered and wandered.

There was neither guidance nor a destination.
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“Hey, who’s that over there?” The prince spotted someone familiar.

It was Yukki the snowman, treading heavily across the prince’s sight.
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"Hi there, where do you think I will find spring?” the prince asked.
“You're a flower aren’t you? Walk towards the sun and you’ll find it”
The snowman replied.

“But the snowy land is too dangerous to get across,

I will help you. I'm Yukki by the way” he added.

“Thank you Yukki!” a smile dashed across prince’s face.
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The two started journey towards the sun.
The uneven ground swallowed their feet with each step they took.

Were they moving forward, or were they being turned back?

No one had a clue.
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After countless miles of walk, the road had finally grown steadier for the two.
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"Say Yukki, have you shaped up from the walk?” the prince wondered.

"Not at all prince, now let us keep moving” the snowman answered.
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All of a sudden, something in the woods had moved.

“Look over there!” Yukki pointed towards the woods.

“It’s blinking!” Prince Belfast responded in surprise.
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“Grrr! I am the Melon Slushy Robot!” the mysterious creature exclaimed.

“I refuse to let you pass, for I will melt if spring shall come!” continued the robot.

“But I must go!” Belfast countered.

“You can’t stop us!” shouted Yukki as he jumped onto the robot.
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“I've got to help my dear friend!” the prince thought,

but he imagined the sword was still frozen from the cold.
“Hm!?” he suddenly realized

“The ice on the sword is gone. Spring must be near!”

Belfast called out as he finally drew the sword.
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“Haaaah! Take this!” The prince struck the robot with his blade.
Just like that, the slushy robot broke in half.
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"Well done prince!" Yukki said in relief.
The prince was not all happy,

"No! Yukki you have gotten so small!” he cried.
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“We made it to spring, it’s time for me to return to the soil” the snowman explained.
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“Both of us knew this was coming prince, when we began the journey, remember?”
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"But wait Yukki, you must hang on until I bloom!”
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"I wanted to show you prince, the importance of not giving in.”
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“There 1s no regret in me. I dedicated every second striving for my belief,

and destiny seems to have favored us, prince. This is the sole meaning of life”
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"And here I am, to make your dream come true with my last strength.”
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"Let me be the first drop of water for you, prince Belfast.”
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With his dear friend Yukki’s courage and help,

Belfast had finally bloomed into a proud flower prince.

FBONITETE,
EHRIML LI L,

And there was the first warmth of spring.
Gently, and quietly, the new season bestowed new life to this land,

the very land that flower prince, Belfast bloomed to.
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