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Disguise 
          It was my usual relaxing place, where I could by some pleasant lonely time away from the busy, loud, and foul streets, enjoying the serene ambiance that was still to perfection. The vast array of its inhabitants portrays the chilly outlooks, ranging from the busy crawling and flying insects, birds, butterflies, high green, red and yellow trees, doubled by a wide range of sweet-smelling flowers roaring blue stream, offered what seemed not less than a remarkable magical land.
The numerous flowers dazzled and glittered in response to the warm rays from the western horizon orange sun. I could hear the tune that the flowers and their leaves sung and involuntarily danced rhythmically, as the cool breeze of acrid humid air swept across the awakening noble sight. I felt virtually carried and joined the heated earth rejoicing as the air carried away the day-long heat up to the sky. The joy was more harmonious to the plants and flowers as the cold, warm breeze carried humid air from the nearby stream to their leaves. In return to this favor, they sent out a royal fragrance scent that spread across the entire garden with the ascending air. The birds chipped with melodious songs as the flowing royal blue stream roared to sound beats that accompanied the leaves' dances to farewell the busy hot day. 
As I walked majestically, lost in what seemed like an eternity of magical touch in the cool affectionate breeze, with my head held high up in surrender as my nose trailed the incredible mixture of the fragrant scent of the flowers and musty smell of the fresh stream. I was hit by a strange unwholesome rotten smell that wondered unwelcomely in the garden. I was awakened back to reality by a glimpse of the most sickening and unpleasant site ever. A black trash bag sat lonely far across the garden near the majestic stream. It felt so tragic that such an unusual thing found its way to this glorious scene. I felt shattered as I wondered why sometimes people could be so cruel as I headed to clear the dreadful sight. 


