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In a dark corner of a sunlit potion room, a young witch hides behind a wall, clutching a
puppy to her chest. She is filled with both guilt and delight as she attempts to hush the

mischievous pup. Beyond the doorway, her mother stirs a cauldron that shimmers with Artwork I)_".'
light, completely absorbed in her potion work. Brl'an Zha" o
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Brian is a graduate student studying Biology at NYU. He loves
anything to do with mushrooms, leaves, flowers, wildlife,
and other general flora and fauna.
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