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£ am April you are fool b,
The witch, April died.

People called her a fiar, and burned her at the stake.

Though, she had never lied before.

“Ahk, I don 't want to die. [ am a witch.”

For the one fie she made, God fad punished fer. J
May your wish be granted. 4
Many people diwed, and the world burned to ashes. &
Apnil locked ferself into fer room, and met no one. 4

But that was too lonely, and for one day out of the _;:m:;
she unlocked the door, '

Apnils room opened just once per year, on April 1st. |

But you cannot fie tn this room,
For April will make trwe all suck fes



A blind man wandered i once.

Not Kpowing who she was, he wailed.

If only I conld see, how wonderful life wonld be!

The man recerved two splendid eves.

The blind man gasped, and looked upon Apnils dark-green hair,

fier white fingers, (ike marble.

“Are you beautiful?”
April shook fer head I am a terrible witch.

The man leaned forward, and toucked fer fingers, her face.

“No, you are wrong. ‘You are very beautifull”

The bltnd man counld see everything, but without touching something,
fe could not Enotw what it was.

“What is that?”

The man asked as he potnted towards the sky.

That is the moon.

The man trembled, as if e had seen a ghost, and left the room.

The old man passed the rest of s life, never opening his eyes agan.

A witch-funter came.
Tve found you, you witch of disease and misfortune!”
The hunter defiled her, raped fer, and Killed fer.
He cut off her slom neck, gouged out fier arms, and ripped out fer feart.
He placed that heart in a box, and proudly took it back home.
He burned it with holy water, leaving nought but white ash.
And yet, April was still a witch,

A very curious suitor appeared;

T have come to ask your hand in marriage, witch Apnl"
They traded their vows, and one day, Apni bore a child.
The child grew very fast, and was very smart.

e soon learned words, and wished to leave the room.
Apnil let figm do so,

The suitor told April

T am sorry, but [ cannot get my mind off of that child’
Wihat sort of persecution will fte recerve for being a child of a witch? 1 have to protect fiim.”
Apnil nodded sadly.

The sustor left after the child] and never returned.



A wandering man calling fimself a saint visited.

He made her promise not to tell another what he was about to say.
f dont carry the power of miracles, but everyone depends on me.
Wiy do you have power? Grve it to me.”

He broke down in tears, flinging lis white fair aronna’

F just wanted the children to laugh.”

April said to the man,

Saint, if you wish to fave my power, you may.

But fhe looked upon her hands, and fung his head.

"Wo, £ don't need such a ternble power after all._Al that 1 have left is a bit of skill in these old hands.

£ cannot move them as {wish, nor can { create dofls any longer.

1 have used all of my fortune on this journey. Please, don't call me a saint.”
Then you shall die as a human.

And the clivldren will smile whenever they remember you,
Haka, how can I believe the words of a witch?"

FHe laughed.

The man died at the end of fiis long journey, but fie was still called"a sawnt.

A sick women on the verge of death was chased .
Hated by hier loved ones, with fer fouse burned down, she had nowfhere left to go.
She fell into a cormer, life an old rag.
"Don 't touch me, don 't look at me! Leave me alone, if you don't want to catch my sickpess.”
£ am a witch. There is no sickness that can curse me,
Saying that, she laid fer on the bed] and proceeded to care for her.
Sthe took the cold hand of the woman and asked’
£ am a witch. If you wish, I can make you frve longer than any other.
But the woman was tired: she no longer wanted to be cured.
"Thank you, but let me de. "
She died._ Apnil cried.



A merchant came one day. He called himself the best in the world,
Do [ wish for anything? I could ask you the same thing. "

The merchant began to explain all of the merchandise he had brought.
April smiled and listened to all of st, but said at the end,

I want nothing. I need notliing.

Please do not joke. Just tell me what you want, or what you i ik to do. { can bring you anytiing. "
I want to lrve peacefully i this house, to look after my flower garden, and to talk with you.

That is enough for me.

“That can't be!”

The man yelled, belreving himself to be played for the fool

“Even someone like you must kave doubts. What if you get injured? You need medicine, do you not?
If a theef appears, you can't do better than this musket for warding them off.

You are a very beauttful lady, but you cannot defeat age.

You can use this cream to keep your young appearance.”

[ want nothing. I need nothing.

T am the best merchant in the world. I cannot leave without having sold sometfitng.

I kave my pride!”

I understand. If you so wish.

I shall take alf that you kave. And to pay forit...

What appeared to the merchant was, at once, all of the misertes and misfortunes in the world

5o ternible one cannot even tmagine them.

In a moment, fis fatr turmed white and fie left shafen, as though a fving ghost.

The village girls Juniper and Hanepu came in.
See, there's the witch! Told you so.”
f didn 't say [ didn ¥ believe you. Of course there's witches in tHhis world,
1 was just saying that it s sifly to believe ghost storves.”
Hanepu apologized to April
“Please don 't be mad, mistress. We will leave soon., "
Hey, loof at this. This teaset is amasing!”
Hanegu begged her companion fo stop messing up the room,
but Jurmiper continued complaiming about betng thirsty.
Suniper had herself a few cups of tea, and Hanepu cleaned up after her mess.
April did nothing.



A guack appeared.
Listening to not a word Apnl sard] ker hatr, Slood] narl meat, siin,
and all parts of her body were taken as samples, and finally, the doctor said,
“You are sick, You should go to the hospital Today, even.”
Wirting in fits records, e called out to fer, saying she was almost a {fving specimen.
! suffer from nought. I am a witch.
“Then that is the name of your sickness. You have witchi-enza.
Even if you ook healthy, your heart suffers. You lock yourself in this darfy, damp room.
You are fhurting yourself. I have a nght to help cure this, as a doctor.”
Greing her a sedative, e attempted to take her out of the room.
Doctor, please leave me be.

7 do not wish to leave this room.

I do not want to kurt people, and I most of all wish not to hurt myself.
I wish not to meet with the world again.

The doctor listened to none of Aprils wishes.

The doctor became hair, blpod, natl] meat, skin, and all different parts and left the room

An invisible dog wandered in,
You could fear the clack of its nails and tts breath, but it had no form.
1t frad hair that rustied more than straw, and you conld smell the mucus from its eyes.
If you found it and held it, it would bite and run away. April decided to leave it be
e npgltt during a storm, the dog, scared, continued to bark at the door:
Wit it was, they £pew not, but someone was there.
But no one should be able to come near the fouse, except on April Ist. If they were altve, I.Edr i
O a snotwy night, the dog fumped up from its spot at the heater, and howled at the door.
The person left, leaving little but the sound of crunching snow.
~And one year later, during the datwning hours,
clack clack The sound of a cane rattled against the stone outside the door.
The dog appeared, just a fittle, and stood " front of the door,
April asked the dog,
Do you wish to forgrve your precious master?
The dog pushed its nose against the door, greing off a whelp
The witch cracked the door, and sadly saw the dog off.
It was the only time the witch had taken up a familar,



An unpopular antist walled in.
Teartng out fis hair, he screamed fysterically
T want to draw sometling no one has ever seen before!
I want to strike thetr hearts, to leave in their memories the sight of my patnting forever!”
A painting no one had seen before.
April could not imagine what Kind of patnting it conld be.
So she asked, wiat sort of brusit would you need to paint it with?
A rare one, of course! One built like steel wwavering, but flexible, fike fire.
It would consist of all that makes a true pamnting."
How much canvas would you need?
“Lots! And not just wide. It wonld need to be made from fibers of faith.
Every time the brush touches the canvas, it should ripple, like the ocean or a freld of wheat!"
In a moment, fe had lost fits flame, and clung to Apnls legs, beqging.
Save me. Punish me. There can be no such thing as that.
1t’s just the ramblings of a mad man. There's no point in even wishing for such a thing. "
Apni tried to cheer the man up.
Is there such a thing that should never be wished for, even if it will never happen?
Hearing that, the man wept, and left, thanking ker the entire way,
Saying that ke would spend hiis entire life to fulfill kis ideals,

A vampire princess; May, came dotwn and rested her scarlet wings.
“One like me. " She said.
They were both of the fate to never die.
They spent the day talliing about everyday things, like the color of the flowers,
or their favortte teas,

Perfaps one day, the god that cursed you will perish. "
Saying that, May flew off.




A reader has appeared.

Ves, that 5 right. ‘You,

One day a year, fer door is unlocked and visitors are allowed in.

But now she is sleeping on her couch,

If you are not in a frurry, pertaps you wouldn t mind warting wntil she wakes?
Let'’s play a game in the meanwdiile.

The dreams that spilled over from her stumber grace your cheeks

What sort of image did you get from them? From the next words, choose the one that fits best.
‘Corkly Washboard, Balsamic vinegar; Wheat harvest; Queen; God of Death”

Now choose the word that best ties in with the previous word,
Soap; Feshing: Grape wine: Hilly path; Scythe: Maple: Bee"

Noww pick out the one that best fits the movement and true nature of the last item you picked.
Ryeny Stab; Tnform; Rustle Smell: Sing”

And finally, choose the word that best fits the last one,
“ichemist; Watermill: Rose: Quadnile; Covered wagon; Puppet show"

Done choosing? Then allow me to guess,
You chose "Puppet show, " correct?

.. Excuse me. I seem to have disappointed you.

Ok, it seems that _April has awoken.

She looks at you sadly, but Kindly, and warts for you to speak,

If you put your wisfies into words, she can grant any of them. Even if they are lies
1t is far harder fo find one's true wish than it is to fave it granted: 1
Aprif smiles. i - / 5 ™|
It er hand she grips a sihgle rose. o ; N )
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A fool appeared one day.
Hey, I'm Fool You're April] right?"

If you want, I can grant any-

The fool stopped her:

“You don 't have to speak,”

Having sard that, the fool spent the day wling at her house, and said
T want to come here again,”

He left, gorng back to fis world,

The next year, e came.
And the next, and the year after that.

One year, fie brought a music player.

Fool and April danced to the tune of the music.

The fool was unbelievably bad at dancing,

but fie tried fits best to Keep up with April for the entire day.

Onee year, they strofled around the flower garden.
1t took less than a minute to go around it afl
The fool kpew all of the flowers in the garden.

FHe loved plants, and told April about all of them. She was very happy listening to fiim.

Another year, Apnil tried making food for Fooll

She used not materials from magic, but ones that she had grown herself.
The taste was not what he was used to, but he was tough, and had seconds,



————— " = — e e ——— ™ —
- . et
| f £ .
52 “What I'm about to tell you is a lie.”
He began to speak,

About how the world had crumbled, and that he was the last human on the planet.
No calendar had any mearning, and there was no one to le to anymore.

His grave was to be near fier house, so if she felt fike it, she could go visit. The fool left.

-

He drdn't come the following year.
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! The next morning.

| Apnil left her room,

| only to be surprised at the sight of fumans living peacefully.
- Al the people had become immortal

| and they could eachi grant their own wisfies freely,

,' She visited a small cemetery, and found Fool’s grave there.

! He was the last person to die on this planet.

|

Placing kis favonte flower on fiis grave, she sat in front of it.
God. 1 was a witch. But now I am not. "

£ am Aprill You are Fool
The witch, Apri ded’




