v

4

*2500] 127 195 01 1yS11 paddeam surre 105 Surd
-3aq says a1] s[297 ‘sdij 1oy sared ‘spou ody

«""STYA X1J 01 Aem dU0 AJUO S 21973 MOUY [-] UBD,

*S9UNIIOJSIUL A19[1 9ASI[9] JOUUED 97 JI B J[aswIy
01 210U SINULINW 3Y YNy ‘[[e 191 SUI SeM 1],

' —1uop1snl11nq ‘A110s 0s W I, ‘ses oy puy

‘3uoim s Jeym smouy| oy pue
‘ur s pys 21e1s a1 s99s oY pue AySrrdn 193
019]qe A[QJ‘EC[ '.IQLI Je SY00] 9y a1oym auQ

“url sewiod pue ‘asuodsal ou I(C[ Ppodial

-9p JUST UAURTY 9I9YM 2UO ISYI0UE PUE 100P
911 UO P0uy © $21971 19YM P[I0M B SIdY],

uoue) / euIN|y

5

-a1owfue 11 puaypidwod 1ued ody (Apoq 1oy ap1rel
$11J 191 MOT] 18 UI2DU0D 1JOS STY ‘S9Ld ULIIID ‘Op1m

ST INq ‘UATRTY JO UWES AU JUIYI 03 PIsn YS
*109] XIS 9UO[ 19] ‘SYDUI XIS UAD 10N

“9pIS 1910

211 ono1 pinom wifed Y3 pue [NOS 197 0IUT ISTIM

1971 JUIS P[NOD SUOAWOS ‘S12MO[j pue siue[d jo
[y 2u219M 3y 31 Vet SUIY3 0dy ‘Sawnawos

"P[NOM Y USIM 1Y et A1) ‘AST3 ‘S12MO[j YT,
—2ys pue ‘OWOD 10U S20p 9H
‘s1o3ury 1oy apisduore Surmoids ‘surea 197
Suraes] ‘moids s1omofj o1 se s1ayam £Apoq s,ody
“W0S0q 11971 $SOIDL PaI1IedS
SI2MO[J ‘UMOP Iy YST1om UBIPISqO JO SB[
*Butuioly *sxjoad s,0dy ssoxde sfer urrepy

—1eau Surmelp o sTAYm ‘Suraea] oy USTAYM
Aysu ‘Suruuni aq pmoys aY ‘sa0p aY

J1Ing ‘smou| Apeaife ay a1 ‘sydis ay ‘ody,

‘saardsuesl Jeym 10U s eyl Ing

1day] /9914

a'

Malice / Welcome

Something tangled in Apo’s throat when they
saw him. Annoyance, hatred, all of the above.
His hand to take theirs when they fell, blond
hair swept in a curtain of defiance.

Something gnarled in their throat, spikes of
thorns down their esophagus and a phlegm-
like film.

; Afterwards, they coughed, hunched over them-
& \ selves in their quarters, until blood came out.
Dotted all over petals out their lips.

writing: jibbingjibberish
layout/art: mysticdahlias

#apotynshipweek2026

13sUNg / ISLIUNS

woyje4 / Mojjeys

) | R

- Q
A i
Disguise / Reveal

Of course she hides it. Has to. Within these
castle walls, feelings are an illness, and both are
weakness.

That doesn’t stop her from faltering with
Martyn's hand on her back, though, him walk-
ing her through the castle.

“How long have you been on your own for?”
\ Martyn asks, casual, and Apo flees.
- A trail of flowers follows her, the pollen in her
lungs and in her bloodstream.

" Entwined / Shattered

Something in her fractures, day by day.

Martyn's fingers slotted between hers.

The vines make her gasp and cough and break
apart, and Martyn still doesn’t let go.



