URenIu APnox) :reniu] ‘161 1933900g Apnos) :Apog

. AT[E [[13s S,38Y3 2w Jo 31ed JWOs
Buiaey ‘eotu s 31 puyy -arfrf ‘arowdue
aw [y 3ued A3y, -sBnuys L]

*10J paysim

P.2Y 9A0] 243 3,UST AI[RAO[ S UBIXNAN TOAN

7eY) WIY [[23 03 SI2MO[] PIJU I USOP Y

:adoy paarjaioys 7 -adoy 03 parep pey

SUIN U\ ‘WIY JIOJ P[IOM UONBAR[ND

Joym 2yy Jsurede pauany  ‘Suryqy
1002 dn A3 URIXNAN IOA\ USYAM

«¢35043

s 01 Addey 2q nok pnom Aym.,,
‘Aem® sY0OO] U3 ‘APaLIq ‘sJ00] Yg

-ame Ut s1adsrym

ay  ‘orforf ‘yoor, -1sayd pasdejoo siy

Jo Ino woolq 03 urdaq £ay3

[UN SIZMOf 9yl 010U ﬂﬁ&
2,Us20p Y Os ‘dIoWAUE

AUjea1q 3 Usa0p ONIN N

The fic: MDZS drabbles by E. Hyde, many
involving the hanabaki trope.

The fonts: dll freely available online.
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P e q| ECT LEADER NIE, you're

:mﬁm\ﬂw awake. Take a deep

4

=3 disorientation is normal.

breath. Don’'t worry, the

No more flowers?”

Flowers, that’s right, he'd been
coughing flowers. He wasn't anymore.
“Where’s Da-ge?” Then, a jolt. “Why
did you call me sect leader?”

The doctor frowned. “You're only
supposed to forget the one you loved
..hm. Ten years’ growth, at least..if it
was a major figure in your life..”

Who had Huaisang loved, so long
ago? Why didn’t he remove the
flowers, forget him, sooner? What
happened to his brother? “I don't
know,” said Huaisang, with dawning
horror. “I really don’t know.”

Body: Walleye; Initial: Rose Caps

INUBUOY ‘Tenru] D1y Apog

‘1913980) 9SIIUNS 91 YDIBM ) URD
£a11 e} A[oUOT 0S 10U INg ‘SYUTY) 9Y
‘9oerd A[2U0] ® ST WOOWI 3T} PUY ‘UNS
3} UMOp 10Us £d1) 210J2q PIIEYS
Arurey IO [uwIIeMm 91} JO [} UBD
9s[a 2UO ou SarIo}s Jur[al ‘YSnoIyy
yStu opoym oty 1930801 IS Lo
pue ‘WIY SPUIj INYZIS SIWIIdWOS
mg ‘seno] oy opdoad oY1 woIlj
11qI0 ajeredas B UT PaydO[ IAAIIOJ
QUSTU B} UT ISYDIEM JUSIS B T PIP
A[ea1 a1 9YI[ S[99] Y SAWNAWOS
*A117) SSaQIYBIN 2171 JO UNS 10Y-00] 3}
I9pUN ‘USY) YOBQ IAISIS
ST [P} pmom 3uIN
uspy | Toyradol  uwoowr
a1} 01 Aeme unI sJe N

distance. When you were
)/ a child you thought Wen
9Qing was the bravest

person in the world. but you don't
remember her ever being this young.

Sword pointed at you. she says. ‘T
don't know what you are. but you
scared my little brother’

You want to laugh. You can't
laugh. ‘T didn't mean to”

Curiosity tempers her fear “A
corpse that can talk? Impossible.”

‘It's impossible now.” you correct
her. ‘Not in the future’

“Who are you?”

You think of how fiercely she
protects little A-Ning, even now, and

you say. ‘I'm no one’”
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GHOST HAUNTS JINLINTAI'S
thousand steps.

Those who listen to

rumor know the poy is

Jin Guangshan's bastard, the whore’s

son, the one who was kicked down.

He's been trying to climbp back up for

years, the way ghosts do, but everyone

knows better than to help. Whether

he wants revenge—one ghost against

the whole Jin sect, how foolish—or

would simply make an eyesore of
himself, it is not his place.

Perhaps those rumors never
reached the Cloud Recesses. “It’s a
long way up,” says Lan Xichen,
extending a hand to the ghost boy.
“Shall we go together?”
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old still, Jiang Cheng, I'll
G do your hair.”
Softly, stroke by stroke,
Wei  Wuxian  combed
through the tangles, whistling a lullaby
as he went. The hair had grown brittle,
so he took more care pulling it up than
he ever had with his own, lest he break
something that couldn’t be repaired.
Side by side, they entered the sect
leaders’ tent. Cries of outrage met
them. “Jiang Wanyin is the heir of
Yunmeng Jiang,” said Wei Wuxian.
“He attends the meeting.”
Yu Ziyuan rose, turned, and left
without a word.
The black veins lining Jiang
Cheng’s unseeing face inched higher.
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? 7\ HAT TIME, IT WAS PURPLE
¢ \ lightning, between them,
ﬁ\q > | illuminating their prey in
&, )5 the night. Even then they
had their reputations, and knew each
other.

Zhao Zhuliu with his fists, Yu
Ziyuan with her whip, neither fought
with the sword. Zhao Zhuliu without
his clan, Yu Ziyuan without her
husband—

For a night-hunt, for a night, they
found more alike between them than
all the ties that bound them to the
world.

But purple lightning pales under
the harsh fire of the sun, and all they
share now is the dim glow of a golden
core as it fades into darkness.
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Print double sided, flip on short edge,
and if that doesn’'t work, try long edge.
Printers, right?

sew or staple

Instructions: Alegreya Sans
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& an average of 553 characters per page
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