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In the remote country side outside of Sumy, Dianka Babusia resided in her comfy country home with her fresh gardens of fruit and vegetables. Her and her mum would visit often and spent their day outside working in the garden planting and harvesting for the markets that were held every Sunday in Sumy.

One sunny afternoon, as Dianka was walking through the markets like all children do seeing all the yummy delicious cakes, fruit, lollies, toys, hand crafted crocheted blankets, wooden carvings and bric a brac, Dianka had noticed there wasn’t any cherries for sale in any of the food stalls.

So as she walked back to her Babusia stand, she walked upto her and said “Babusia, why isn’t there any cherries,” to which she replied “my darling girl, it takes great hard work to grow to grow such delicious fruit, the soil has to be right and lots of care and attention as well.”

Dianka smiled as her little mind went into a great adventure of how she could become the world’s greatest cherry grower, as her mum turned to get another bag to fill for a customer, she smiled as she knew her great princess warrior mind went into bravery mode to conquer such a quest.

“My dear princess, what such quest has your mind put you on,” for her mother knew her better thank anyone. But Dianka was to lost in her imagination conquering her quest of this great cherry adventure. After the day had come to an end and they were packing up the left overs, Dianka had stood on the box and declared she would grow the greatest cherry orchid ever.

Her mum and Babusia looked at each other and giggled thean her mum spoke in a confirming supportive tone, “Yes princess Dianka, if anyone can do it, you’d be the best person for the job,”. Babusia said “when we get home we’ll talk it over,” to which Dianka smiled.

With the left overs they never went to waste, they’d always stop by the church or salvation army and donated to the homeless so they would have food in their bellies, Dianka family was always the kind of people who believed each family rich or poor deserved to eat and never want anyone to go without, a generational tradition in their family.

When they got home Babusia headed straight for the kitchen to start cooking dinner for them, there was always an amazing smell coming from the kitchen with all the herbs and spices she would use to create such memorable dishes. As they sat at the kitchen table they shared a pray thanking god for the beautiful gift of life and being able to continue to help others with their fruit and vegetables and always having the love of their family.

As they ate Dianka, turned to Babusia and asked “babusia, how would I grow the greatest cherry orchid ever,” to which she replied, “My darling girl, it takes hard work day I day out, to grow such a defined fruit, you gotta make sure the soil is at it’s best no bugs, no chemicals, just lots of love and care and making sure not to over water them.

Dianka looked a bit confused as she had a total different picture in her head at the markets, on how she was going to grow the greatest orchid ever.
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As the night went on, Dianka had sat and stared out her bedroom window as it overlooked the fruit and vegetable gardens that were lit up from the moonlight, as the evening star shone through, she looked at it, closed her eyes and prayed asking “oh gracious, brightest evening star, I want to grow the greatest cherry orchid ever, where in Babusia fields should I grow them.”

As the star shone bright, the moon beamed with delight, Dianka fell asleep on her comfy bed, as she slept a nome appeared in her dreams, and whispered, Greatest princess warrior, I am the ancient cherry Nome from Cherryville, walk with me as I show how our town was nothing but hard dirt to becoming the greatest town in all the land.”

As Dianka slept, in her dram she was on an adventure learning how to grow the greatest cherry orchid ever. The Nome had taken her to his home meeting his family, and explaining to her the generations of families that turned their hard work into bountiful fruit and happiness.

As the night went on, Dianka was dreaming away, as they walked out to the orchid, the Nome had warned Dianka to be careful, if she was going to grow such an orchid, this caused our warrior to pause and say “why do you say that in a scared way,” the Nome face had turned from happy and joyful into a scared and afraid look.

He looked around as if they were being watched by something unholy and evil. Dianka asked “great Nome, what is it,?” he pulled her down and whispered like he didn’t want whatever was watching them to hear, he said “when you grow these cherries, you must be careful of the ancient fruit monster.

This puzzled Dianka, “ancient fruit monster,” she replied, she lifted her head and looked around as if she too was wanting to see for herself what he was too afraid to see. Dianka said to the gnome, “I am the greatest warrior in all the land, I have conquered trolls, pie monsters, and other scary creates of this world,” the cherry Gnome, said “that maybe true, but this is a monster like no other.”

This intrigued our great Princess warrior, the Cherry Nome had said “It’s almost morning, we’ll talk more tomorrow night,” before our princess knew it the rooster had started crowing and she woke up, looking out over the gardens and fields wondering if it was true what the ancient Cherry Nome had told her was true.

As she got up stretched, had her shower got dressed she ran downstairs to the kitchen where Babusia had already began cooking breakfast, “Good morning my princess, how did you sleep,” Dianka kissed her and her mum good morning and said “ I had a good sleep with an interesting dream,” Dianka mum said “what was your dream about my baby,” Dianka had asked Babusia if she had ever heard of the Ancient Cherry Gnome, and if she knew about the Ancient fruit monster.

This puzzled Babusia greatly, she said “My darling grand daughter, sometimes we don’t speak of such nonsense of things that we dream of, Dianka inquisitive of why she responded in a way, before Dianka could say another word, her mum had gave her a look as if to say leave it at that. But Dianka had to know why she answered in such a way.
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After breakfast Babusia had set off into her gardens to turn the soil and compos the dried and bruised fruit from her fruit gardens then into her vegetable gardens to compos the bruised and rotten vegetables. Dianka mum had sat with Dianka on the back porch and said “We don’t speak of these things for that gnome and Monster is true,and Babusia was a little girl when it all happened.”

The monster story had different versions that were told, but it was Babusia who knew the truth for she was the little girl in the story. As Dianak listened to her mum as she explained the story to her, Dianak little heart began to race with love and sadness at the same time for her Babusia.

When her mum had finished telling her about it all, Dianka raced to her Babusia and gave her the biggest hug and said to her, “You are my greatest warrior, and I will be yours.” Babusia knew that her mum had told her the story. Dianka followed her Babusia helping her all day laughing and having fun,

As night fell upon them, Babusia took Dianka up the hill, and said “see where the horizon meets the sky,” Dianka said ‘Yes I do,” That’s where our cherry orchid once grew,” she said. Dianka just stood there looking and playing the story over in her head her mother had told her.

Babusia said “in that part of the fields that’s where the most rich luscious fertile clean and easiest to harvest piece land ever, But also the most scariest part as well,” Dianka looked at her puzzled,and asked “Babusia, where dose the cherry monster come from,” As Babusia looked down at her, she put her arm around her and said “He once was a good kind man that got greedy and became a mean man, and one night he was out destroying the cherry fields when the ancient gnomes cursed him and he turned into the monster I saw with my own eyes as a Little girl.”

But before Dianka could ask her anything, she took her by the hand and said “we must go it’s getting darker and I didn’t bring my torch.” So they hurried back to the house, as babusia headed for the kitchen she passed her daughter by the laundry and said, “Dianka shouldn’t go out there anymore for her own safety,” This puzzled Dianka mum greatly.

“Mother, why do you say such a thing, you know Dianka loves helping you, and enjoys your company,” Dianka mum said to Babusia, “My dearest daughter, your heart is pure and kind and full of love, but Dianka knows too much already, and I don’t want her to be out there looking for such monsters or gnomes.” she replied.

Dianka mother stood there, baffled by what she just heard her mother tell her. But always respectful to her mums wishes and agreed, she walked up to Dianka room to have a chat with her about it, but when she got there, she had opened the door and seen that her little warrior had showered and went to be from such a big day.

Seeing her all tucked up in bed she closed the door, and went back downstairs. Dinaka had met the Ancient Nome in her dreams and had told him the story her mum told her, and the gnome said “How do you know the story and the young girl,” Dianka said that the little girl was her Babusia,” the gnome asked was her name Yunka? To which Dianka replied “yes, that’s my Babusia,”

She then asked the gnome what did the Fruit Monster transform into as there are many versions, some say he’s a big cherry and some say he’s a big 6 arm cherry monster.
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The Nome said that “when he was cursed by the great Ancient Gnomes before him, they said he took many forms to terrorise the villages, the one your Babusia saw was his true version, but now no one has seen him, for no one has ever grew cherries again out of fear he would come and ruin them,” Dianka looked at the Nome and replied “He don’t scared me, I will grow the greatest Cherry Orchid ever, and I will conquer this Ancient Fruit Monster once and for all, I am Princess Dianka the greatest warrior in all the land,”

The Ancient gnome looked up at her and said “I believe you, and we will help you as much as we can to grow that Greatest Cherry Orchid, so we can continue our legacy as well.” With that Morning had already come and that good ole rooster didn’t miss a second in waking them up.

Dianka had a quick shower, ran down stairs putting her gum boots on and her coat, she ran passed her mother and Babusia saying “Good morning, love you, bye,” as she grabbed a water bottle and some bread to eat, this stunned both her mother and grand mother. They looked at
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