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		Description

After a new-born deity is awakened by alone Kirins' prayer will this deity step up and lead this kirin tribe or will it remain just a spirit watching and influencing from beyond the veil between reality and the void.
This story is based on the Godling CYOA by AkumaKami64, and yes there will be some polls to give direction and ideas for the story.
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		Faith and Exodus



“The void so… serine yet dark and cold.” I say with my… I guess eyes closed. “I wonder is there anything that I could do other then lay in this dark, cold, empty place,” I say and again I suddenly hear something it sounded like a… prayer or perhaps a cry for help from another. Wanting to see what caused the sound, I witness a bright flash and then I can now see with my… eyes. I'm not going to question it I’m just… glade; that I can now have sight. Looking around I see a… I guess world below me and I just know that’s where the sound came from somehow.
Looking around I see many creatures all just as cold as me but far more… frail then me. I continue to search for the source of the sound when I hear it again, but it came from a city with many creatures in it but surrounded by ice and snow, but all lay within in a patch of green with structures of crystal and timber. I search the city when I find the source it’s a shelter with a creature that has a light blue fur coat, white scales, and deep blue mane on its head and tail; as I can only describe this creature as a mix of: dragon, deer, and a unicorn but with a very long tail and with only a kind of… brown dress to wear on… herself, I guess; if the mounds on the chest are any indication of this creature's sex. She sits on the floor in front of a… shrine; dedicated to some kind of deity and with her hands in a praying steeple position and with eyes closed in prayer. Being just a bit curious as to why I heard any creature speak at all I decide to listen to this creature just as it takes a deep breath and begins to speak in a calm, peaceful manner, “o, great one who lays in the realm of spirit and soul I beseech thee. Fore me and my tribe ask for guidance and deliverance from this dying land fore the land has become stained with the blood of both loyalist and traitor alike. May you, o great spirit, grant us your faithful deliverance from this land and unto a land that remains unstained by the blood of the innocent and guilty alike, Amen.”
With what the creature said finished, the creature got up, bowed to the shrine, and left. “Curious, I should find out more about this one and what’s going on here,” I say and I proceed to then follow this creature. As the creature leaves the shrines area, I move around to the creatures’ front and I see her eyes. The creature’s eyes are the deepest most innocent shade of green mixed with blue. I stop to its side, but only for a moment and I return to continue to follow this lovely creature. As follow it I learn things about it such as it’s a mare, her name is Snow Light, she’s a Kirin, and right now she’s one of only three who are keeping the tribe together…for now.
As I continue to follow Snow Light I learn even more: she’s seen as the group’s chief, she uses her magic to help what little that can survive, grow, and is editable to grow, though this has made herself to be infertile, yet she seems to welcome it fore she feels it’s wrong to bring a child into a world that is so cold and stained with so much blood; and from what I can sense she’s not that far from the truth. She’s also one of the two leaders who remember life before… something that happened to the entire tribe. I’ll need to find out more about what happened to these Kirins’ at a later time.
As I continue to follow Snow, she stops to talk to one of the other leaders. This one has only two articles with both being a brown color and both are wraps that go around its chest with the other going around its waist, and has an orange fur coat, yellow-red scales, fire red mane, and tail, yet has soft blue eyes. This one is also a mare, but how did I sense this? …questions for another time. Refocusing on their conversation I earn that this one’s name is Blaze Light, she’s the younger sister to Snow Light, and she’s the leader of the hunters who both help to collect food and protect the tribe from attackers. Snow and Blade talk for a while before both go to find some other Kirin I have not seen as of yet.
I follow both Snow and Blaze I continue to listen to their conversation. Which is not of much interest to me and I quickly lose interest in it, but I continued to follow the two of them. As I follow them, I quickly take notice that there are alot more Kirin around now then before. I continue to follow and I soon find there one other sitting across from Snow and Blaze with arms crossed and looks rather unhappy. This Kirin has a deep green fur coat, light green scales, brown mane, and tail, with light blue eyes, and wearing a dress similar to Snow Lights just slightly less brown. As I listen in on their conversation which is oddly enough kind of entertaining. I very quickly find out why Snow was at that shrine and that the crystal empire is apparently in the middle of a bloody civil war between Sombra an umbra that wants to spread only darkness and release his race from their prison under the empire, yet he’s opposed by Princess Amora Cadenza who wants to imprison Sombra with the rest of his kin and to fix all of the damage he has caused.
As I listen in, I focus on this third Kirin whose name is: Snow Star, is a mare, she leads a group of Kirin who wish to remain neutral and to wait and see who will be victorious. However, I know from what little I learned of both of these armies that while this princess is more experienced than Sombra she ultimately can’t win this war of attrition; which is what it will come down to. I begin to feel a change and just as it came it left. Looking around myself I take notice of three thread-like lines connecting me to: Snow Light, Snow Star, and Blaze Light. I start to feel as if I need to make a decision for them and to do that, I must focus on one which will silence the other two… for a time. 
I focus on Snow Light and direct her to declare an exodus from this place, and for Blaze to support the decision. After that, I watched as they made a plan: first the fighters would secure several of the transports; second, they’d load up as much of the tribe as possible, third escape and find a new land to call home. “Not the most imaginative plan, but will have to do…for now.” I say as I watched them continue to make the finer details and I see the thread-like lines disappear. “Curious, but perhaps this is why I’ve awakened from my slumber. I need to be the guide or perhaps even god of this tribe.” I say now with much greater interest in this tribe.
The next day I watch as the tribe’s fighters kill or knock-out the guards, commandeer and load the transports quietly and all without raising even the slightest alarm on either side. However, just as the airships take off one of them decides to make a lot of noise which gets the attention of Sombra who sends: an umbra commander with eight divisions each consisting of two-hundred soldiers. Sombras' forces rushed to intercept the Kirin and the Kirin fighters readied to clash with Sombras' forces, but then I saw a thread-like line form, yet it is connected to the ground between Sombras' forces and the Kirin. Looking to the line I saw away to buy time for the Kirin. Focusing on the thread-like line I order the ground to shake and for a fissure to open up between the Kirin and Sombras' army. 
With the fissure now open Blaze Light ordered the fighters to board the transports, and with the transports airborne, I feel something. I feel as if I need to follow the Kirin, and not really having anything else to do. I follow the transports and I then see two rather moderately large-sized reptiles flying after the transports. Focusing on them I find that their dragons and they wish to go along with the Kirin.
The dragons then settle on an area with both dragons landing on one transport each. Not seeing any problems with them I focus back on to the three Kirin leaders and I find that their wanting to choose between four locations and again a thread-like line appears to connect me to the Kirin leaders. Not wanting to make the decision of a new home for them I settle on to Snow Star and direct her to call for a vote with the entire tribe taking part. After all, I can’t make all of these decisions for them now, that and I didn’t want to baby them after all the time. I will only do so much for them at any given time. 

Snow Light pov; earlier that day after praying at the shrine
When I finish my prayer and leave the shrine I felt as if some-creature was watching me. It must be one of Sombras spies again. Letting out a sigh I go to collect Blaze because despite my reservations she has the total support of the hunters and other skilled fighters. Walking around the camp I find Blaze outside her tent sharpening a stone-tipped knife. “Blaze, good to see your awake this time,” I say to my sister who stops sharpening the knife and puts it away. “Well, this is the last meeting to resolve the issue of what we must do before the entire tribe splinters apart…(sigh) let’s just go before Snow Star makes the call because we did show up.” Says Blaze and we both hurry to the meeting.
We run through the camp and not long after we start running, we see the meeting spot. We slow down and take our place in the meeting across from Snow Star. “well, well, well you two finally show up I was about to call for a vote on if I should make the decision in your absence.” Says Snow Star who looks at us with her arms crossed. “As if we’d let you make this decision on your own epically after what,” I say as me and Blaze take our seats across from Snow Star.
We talked about possible solutions ranging from joining the war on the loyalists, or Sombras sides, joining the war by ourselves, even just remaining neutral in this needless conflict, but as the negotiations went on I felt that there was a fourth option that we have thus far neglected to bring to the table. “What if we left the crystal empire and search for a place to make our home,” I say and both Blaze and Snow Star stop talking at the same time. “Snow Light, that…is not such a bad idea it would most certainly be granted a couple years of hardship, but we could grow into our own culture and civilization without the interference of others.” Said Blaze with a tone that said that she agrees with me despite the isolation of our race and tribe. Snow Star moved to protest, but most of the tribe agreed with me and so held her tongue.
Smiling I looked to Blaze and said, “do you have any ideas on how to leave this land that won’t end I grievous losses for the tribe.” “Actually, believe it or not scouts have found an airfield containing several transports called airships. These machines can reach great altitudes far out of range of any magical attacks. “alright, well here’s the plan: Blaze and her warriors will attack the airfield at tomorrow night and take down the guards, next anyone who can pilot these airships will be first followed by the children, supplies, and adults; finally once take-off is achieved rush up to the clouds and from there chart a course for a new home.” I say and all were in agreement and so for now we rested, but tomorrow we’ll pack up and leave with hopefully few if any losses.

Blaze light pov; following day after meeting edge of airship airfield
I looked to my bow, then my quiver full of arrows, and finally my knife. All of them crudely crafted but would have to do for now. Looking at the sombrian watch tower I drew an arrow and notched it with my bow. Looking back to my sister who was busy keeping the newborns and children quiet and I remembered who I most wanted to survive this I drew my bow, took aim at the guard, and released. With just that one arrow the guard fell and I moved in while loading another arrow. As me and the other hunters and warriors moved, we kept taking down guards with most being kill on the sombraian behalf while the loyalists were knock-outs.
With all the guards either knocked-out or dead, I signaled for the pilots to move-in with everyone else getting ready to move and board the airships. Once the pilots got onboard the children and supplies were the first things to board with the expecting mothers second, then the skilled workers were next to get on board, and finally everyone else. Once everyone who wasn’t a hunter or warrior was onboard the airships then started to make alot of noise and Sombras’ forces started to converge on the airfield. Me and the other fighters got ready for a fight, but then the ground shook and a fissure opened between us and Sombra’s forces. Looking to the airships I saw that three of the five had taken off and I made the decision, “everyone board an airship any still here is getting left behind.” I shout out so everyone can hear me and I run to the airship my sister is while I drop my bow and quiver of arrows. Running as fast as I can I board the airship Snow Light is on and I search for her.
I search for her all while the airship shakes and rumbles until it stops. Now that the airship stops shaking and rumbling, I then continued to search for my sister and perhaps even lover.

Snow Star pov; abound an airship with Snow Light and Blaze light, on the bridge deck with navigation charts on a table.
After the airships finished their rough takeoff and got into a line formation with each airship side by side, and with bridges build using some of the extra supplies a meeting was called on the central most vessel to plot a course for a new home. but there were too many possible destinations to decide on but in the end, it came down to four options with each being highly defensible, but the choice would have to be made using several century-old information from before the first of the great winters’ frosts.
Colossal Rest: environment: hidden mountainous hot spring/grove, climate: cold year-round, resources: low, population support: poor, habituated: unknown, status of habitation: unknown
Hidden Valley: environment: hidden mountain grove, climate: chilly year-round, resources: low to moderate, population support: alright, habituated: no, status of habitation: unknown
Twisting Towers: environment: mountain range with deep caverns, climate: temperate, resources: poor to low, population support: great, habituated: yes, status of habitation: one Ursa family that is probably alive
Peaches Fall: environment: hidden valley waterfall/grove, climate: temperate, resources: great, population support: moderate, habituated: no, status of habitation: unknown
Looking over our options I couldn’t decide on where to go, then I got an idea the for better or worse would impact the whole tribe, “let’s have the whole tribe decide because this is a decision that none of us can make on our own.” I say and both Blaze and Snow Light agree and so we copied the options onto many, many sheets of paper and got ready for distribution of them to each member of the tribe.
Then we heard a banging sound coming from outside and that’s when a Kirin ran inside and spoke from the doorway, “ma’ams we got some unexpected tagalongs.” Looking to each other we gather the sheets and exit the bridge to see two adolescent dragons on the two left most airships. Looking to the Kirin that rushed in we silently agreed on something for the second time today, “since you were so kind as to interrupt our meeting you get to distribute these sheets to the entire tribe and we expect you to collect all of them later tonight, understood.” The Kirin only nodded, collected all the sheets, and left to distribute them about the tribe.
Turning to face the dragons we approached them and just like that we got their attention. “Ah, so you Kirin managed to get away with these airships.” Said the closest dragon who sounded female and did so with a smile. Then the other dragon moved its head to look at us and it sounded male but kept a straight face, “we wish to join you on your exodus. Fore the fighting in the crystal empire has reached a fever pitch and is no place to start a family.” Next the female spoke and this time it also had a straight face, “we can prove you with from other dragons. So long as you don’t mind us building a horde nearby your village.” Looking to both of them I ask, “Is that all you desire: a home, and a safe place to raise your children; and in exchange you’ll protect us from other dragons.” Both of the dragons’ answer, “yes.” I look to Blaze and Snow Light, neither moved to raised a counter-argument as to why these two should be denied. Looking back to the dragon coupe I tell them, “very well so long as you uphold your end of the agreement. We see no reason to ask you both to leave.” The draconic couple looked at us and smiled before saying, “thank you,” and going to rest on the airships.
Looking to snow and Blaze light I sigh and say, “at least they’re only adolescent dragons and not adults otherwise we would have lost two-fifth of the tribe, and at least we can still kind of move around on those two airships decks that they’re resting on.” And both Blaze and Snow Light walk back to the bridge cabin. “It’s gonna be a long flight to our new home,” I say and go to follow them into the bridge cabin.

			Author's Notes: 
to vote just leave a comment below and also the poll will run until midnight on Monday February 10, 2020. one last thing one vote per comment anyone found posting more than that will result in all votes be becoming void and a dice shall be used so don't ruin this for everyone.
voting time-closed
votes:1
results: Peaches Falls
1: Colossal Rest: environment: hidden mountainous hot spring/grove, climate: cold year-round, resources: low, population support: poor, habituated: unknown, status of habitation: unknown
2: Hidden Valley: environment: hidden mountain grove, climate: chilly year-round, resources: low to moderate, population support: alright, habituated: no, status of habitation: unknown
3: Twisting Towers: environment: mountain range with deep caverns, climate: temperate, resources: poor to low, population support: great, habituated: yes, status of habitation: one Ursa family that is probably alive
4: Peaches Fall: environment: hidden valley waterfall/grove, climate: temperate, resources: great, population support: moderate, habituated: no, status of habitation: unknown


	
		Laying the foundation and Setting the course



Divine
I watched as the Kirin and dragon couple settled things peacefully and once an agreement was reached, I looked over the Kirin as a society. Suffice to say I was not impressed with the Kirin despite having clearly defined occupations they lacked any real social structure for long-term peace and stability. First, they’ll need a simple government, second, a method of social-mobility, and finally an understanding of how society came to be. I think about this and I come up with several options that I’ll let the Kirin choose from.
For government there’re several types: monarchy: the leader will be called one of three titles depending on the size of the territory that is held and holds absolute power over the land, chieftain-ism: the leader is chosen by how best suited they are for the position depending of their actions, wisdom, and reputation within the tribe, tribal council: a select number of representatives are chosen from among the tribes best and most respected members to make decisions to lead the tribe as a whole.
For social-mobility again I thought of several types: caste system: the caste you were born into is the caste you will most likely take on once you come of age, feudalism: a social class system where the only form of social movement is in the military where your wealth will dictate your station, serfdom: a form of social slavery one can live and work the land but has to answer to the landlord and others of higher station.
Finally, for an understanding of society, there are two options: the few before the many, and the many before the few.
Well, I’m sure the Kirin are gonna have a field day with the last one. After all, it deals with whether or not the collective comes before the few, or the few comes before the collective. “Oh, joy,” I say out loud even though I know none can hear me. I then turn my gaze to the three likely to be ex-leaders who appear to have returned to the bridge deck with only one paper between them? “interesting,” I say out loud and I take a closer look and listen in on them.
Snow light, blaze light, and snow star
On the bridge deck of the central most ship, looking down at a paper on the table
Looking down at the only paper that was laying table one could actually see the emotions of three. Snow light had her eyes covered after an audible smack was heard. Blaze light was taking deep breathes and exhaling just has heavily trying to keep calm. All this while snow star looked upon the paper with her mouth open and a completely dumbstruck face. 
The three stood like this for two hours before blaze light spoke with udder hopelessness, “we’re so fucking going to die.” Snow light and star looked to blaze light now with mortified looks on their faces as if she just committed murder before the entire tribe.
“Blaze!” shouted snow light looking as blaze light now with a look of anger. “You know full well that if the children heard you say that word all of the mothers of the entire tribe would kill you.” Said Snow to Blaze light with a look and tone of angry disappointment.
“I must agree with snow light…” said snow star now with a look of pure disappointment on her face, “… if any other Kirin heard you say that. They’d have you executed for just saying that phrase alone.” Said snow star in a tone of also pure disappointment.
Blaze light then started to chuckle then it grew into a laugh of disbelief before pointing to the paper on the table. After five minutes of laughing in disbelief, it started to fall into a sob of hopelessness while she moved to cover her eyes. Again after five minutes blaze then lifted her head started to speak in a tone void of hope or even life, “one… only one Kirin cared enough to caste their voice to make a decision that could ultimately be our salvation or ruination. Do you two even realize that these ships only have enough energy to make this a one-way journey.”
Snow light now with a look of mixed compensation, fear, and a lovers love on her face placed a hand on her sisters shoulder and in a tone of a loving mother to her child that’s afraid of the dark said, “blaze everyone know how important this decision is its just that their scared, terrified, and afraid of what’s waiting for them to caste their thoughts on a decision this big.” Afterwards Snow Light moved to embrace blaze light in a loving hug.
Snow star also with now wearing a mixed look of compression, fear, but with a mother's care also embraced blaze light before in a tone of a mother placing a bandage on her child's wound said, “blaze… you lead those who have to do three very important things for the tribe. first: you provide wild game for the children to eat, second: provide hide that’s used to cloth the entire tribe, third: protect the tribe from others and animals that would see the tribe killed off, slaughtered like animals, or enslaved to be their playthings.” Snow star then started to shed tears of sorrowful remembrance then with a tone just of sad spoke again. “We all remember or know the stories of the four great havens of the Kirin. Colossal Rest: a place of cold, scarcity, and poor land. While it was a hot spring and grove hidden way within a mountain range to the frozen north. Yet, it held great bounties of mana-infused crystals that could be made into almost anything for survival. Hidden Valley: a chilly, poor, yet decent land. Yet, it was grove tucked away high between four mountain ranges that only a Kirin could travel through without ill or harm befalling oneself…” snow star stopped to let out a whimpered sob then continued still just as sad as before spoke, “… Twisting Towers: a temperate, poor, though spacious land. While at first, it would appear to be just a mountain range it was within the deep, interconnected caverns that the truth was found and despite having to share the caverns with a moderate family of ursas’ a great city could be built. And Peaches Fall: a valley grove, hidden behind waterfall it was temperate, plenty to go around, yet could only hold a modest population. It would be considered a paradise.” Snow star took several deep breathes to calm herself and continued in a calmer, clearer tone spoke. “These are the only places we know that we know are safe and home for us…” snow star then looked blaze in the eyes and in a tone that held so much sorrow and hope said, “…because with the crystal empire gone, two dragons, and five airships that can only make this one-way journey. Of course, the entire tribe would be terrified and scared to even think about such a decision and the fact that only one was capable of thinking clearly enough to make such an important decision. That should be enough to give all of us hope for a safe place to call home.”
Blaze light looked to Snow Light than snow star and in a voice that held a splinter of hope said, “well then… we should set course for Peaches Fall.”
Divine
“Well then with the course set for this Peaches Fall. I’ll have to see about setting things up for them when they arrive. Though before that I think I’ll leave them with a little work for them to do while I get things ready for them.” I say and again several thread-like lines appear, however, they lead to every Kirin and even the dragons. Wanting to get things going I send several suggestions with options though the thread-like lines for the Kirin and dragons to make several decisions while I’m away getting things ready for them.
Once I send the suggestions and options all of the Kirin start to settle down and hold conversations eventually each airship elects a trust-worthy representative to speak with snow light, blaze light, and snow star on how things should be organized for: government, labor, and how their society came to be. Even the dragons are getting involved, “I’ll have to check-in with those two to keep things from going up in smoke.” I say before I search the collective knowledge of the Kirin and find the location of Peaches Fall and start heading there to get things ready for the tribe and the dragons.

			Author's Notes: 
voting time-closed
votes:0
result: no change will occur
Government
1.monarchy: the leader will be called one of three titles depending on the size of the territory that is held and holds absolute power over the land
2.chieftain-ism: the leader is chosen by how best suited they are for the position depending of their actions, wisdom, and reputation within the tribe
3.tribal council: a select number of representatives are chosen from among the tribes best and most respected members to make decisions to lead the tribe as a whole(insert number of representatives)
Social-mobility
1.caste system: the caste you were born into is the caste you will most likely take on once you come of age
2.feudalism: a social class system where the only form of social movement is in the military where your wealth will dictate your station
3.serfdom: a form of social slavery one can live and work the land but has to answer to the landlord and others of higher station
Understanding of society
1.few before the many
2.many before the few


	
		The arrival of the faithful and their settling



Divine
Several days past and when I arrived at the general location of Peaches Fall, I took hold of the thread-line that connected me to my kirin. I found that my kirin were three days away so I needed to act fast if things were going to be ready for them when they arrived. 
Looking around I saw only rocky cliffs with plateaus atop them and arid desert surrounding for as far as I could see. I look for a thread-line and when I did it was leading somewhere. I didn’t find anything else that I needed to do and besides my faithful kirin and to a lesser extent the dragons. I Follow the thread-line and I find a hole in the cliff face but it was filled with rocks. Touching the thread-line I command for the rocks to be moved and reformed into a tunnel. When the tunnel is formed the thread-line continued into it. I was about to go enter then I remembered that I need to hide my faithful because they are too few to effectively protect themselves and I’m not going to baby them. So, before I entered the tunnel, I searched the earth for an underground water source; and when I found one it was a river. I directed the river to flow up then for it to flow over the tunnel's entrance obscuring the tunnel from sight. I then created a shallow pond for the water to collect into and then I formed a river and lead it down from the high ground to the desert and I created a deep lake for the river to feed into.
Now with the water not collecting at the entrance, I returned to the waterfall hidden tunnel entrance. When I returned to the waterfall hidden entrance, I started looking for the thread-line that would guide me. I searched and searched for the area and I didn’t find the thread-line. I continued my search even as the sun and moon moved across the sky. I looked toward where I feel my faithful will approach worried that they will forsake me.
The kirin and the dragon couple
Three days after divine left to ready the land
Its been three days after the call to decide what is to be done about the: government, social mobility, and how society is formed. Within those three days, not one creature cast-ed their voice because they were focused on surviving until they established themselves in their new home. As every-creature approached the entrance to the grove they saw a beautiful waterfall that poured into a shallow, shimmering pond. The pond then flowed into a gentle river that shimmered just like the pond that fed into it. All this beauty while being surrounded by rocky cliff-ed plateaus and arid desert in all directions.
Even with the beauty that was before them, they questioned where the promised grove was. As every-kirin spoke to each other the draconic couple approached the pond and began to drink. As they drank, they listened to their environment and discovered a secret of the land. The dragons called for every-creature to quite down and to listen to them. As they spoke, they both lead every-creature into the water, and together using their wings they revealed a hidden tunnel entrance. 
A group of five kirin entered the tunnel to emerge on the other side to find their sought-after prize. Though it was not what they had hoped for: there were few trees and what fruit they bared was bitter, had large seeds and provided little shelter from the sun, the grass and bushes were short and prickly while giving little grain or berries that could be eaten, with the only source of clean water being a crick that had only a trickle of water that flowed from a pond that was fed by a steam that ran down the cliff face, while a bunch of rocks sat to the north-west against the cliff face. Every-creature looked upon what they had hoped would be their salvation but ended up in a land that may just be their death.
Divine
After the dragons pointed out the tunnel and helped to find the Peaches Falls grove
When my faithful arrived, I was initially disappointed but that changed when the dragons found the hidden entrance to the grove. As I looked around the grove only to find that it was in a terrible mess and that it needed to be fixed. I looked around for thread-lines. After searching I found three thread-lines each one connecting to smoothing different and touching that thread-line gave me options on what I could do to change it and information on what happened to change it:
Peach trees of the grove: as the winter raged on the peaches that were sweet and had smaller seeds froze solid and fell before it was time; while the peaches that were bitter with larger seeds didn’t freeze and grew until it was time to fall to the ground. For this I have two options: reduce the size of the current seeds while also making the peaches sweet once more or grow the peaches while not increasing the size of the current seeds and the awful bitter taste.
Waterfall of the grove: as the winter raged on the water the flowed into the grove quickly froze and ceased to flow. Yet the long-awaited spring has arrived and only a trickle flows into the grove. For this, I have three options: build water collectors and have it rain heavily, dig a well, or follow the thread-line to the water's source.
Plants of the grove: the raging winter has forced the grain grasses to become hardier to the weather while taking much longer to grow and the berry bushes to grow stout, prickly, and provide less to others. For this I also have three options: improve only the grain grasses, improve only the berry bushes, or improve both.
Looking over each I can’t decide which of these is the more pressing of the tasks. I decide to listen to what my faithful have to say and from there my actions will be decided upon.

			Author's Notes: 
The votes here will have very dramatic effects on the story because every action will have a reaction. Wether or not that is good or bad that is up to you the reader to decide. Also before you leave please vote by leaving it in the comments and leave it in an alpha-numerical designation.
voting time-closed
votes:2
results: A-1, B-3, C-3
A.Peach trees of the grove: 
1.reduce the size of the current seeds while also making the peaches sweet once more
2.grow the peaches while not increasing the size of the current seeds and the awful bitter taste.
B.Waterfall of the grove:
1.build water collectors and have it rain heavily
2.dig a well
3.follow the thread-line to the water's source.
C.Plants of the grove:
1.improve only the grain grasses
2.improve only the berry bushes
3.improve both.


	