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Аннотация
Hello everyone This book, which contains many stories and poems that cannot be published separately, have fun reading!


sv900pe
New year's collection


Table of contents
Greetings to you, my dear and esteemed reader. This collection will contain all those works that cannot be published separately, but I would like to introduce them to you.
Inclement weather
Rainy day, evening
The firmament is dotted with clouds
Inclement weather
It's going to rain soon
Inclement weather
It's going to be hot soon
Inclement autumn weather
Winter is coming soon
Suddenly , the first of December
It's snowing all around
All the meadows have fallen asleep
But it won't be long for all of us to wait
Three months in total
Everything will wake up, spring will come
And the kingdom of greenery will rise.

How to publish your book?
Preface.
I welcome you to this short article. Here I will tell you how I published the first book and how to publish it to you.
Chapter 1 How to publish?
Well, before publishing you need to write a book. It must be at least four thousand characters in order to be published. The most optimal program for publishing is "litres samizdat". You will need to upload your book file in docx (Word) format. Next, you write the title, what your book is about, the author. After that, you need to choose a license. I advise you to choose a non-exclusive license (your book will be published for free) (since you are posting your first book, this will be the best thing you can do to recruit an audience. After your audience is gathered, you can try to publish a book for a fee.). Initially, no one may read your books, but over time if you write on interesting topics and an audience will pick up to you. So my short story about how to publish my first book has come to an end. I hope you enjoyed it and this information was useful to you.

Modeling
Preface
Greetings to you, my dear and respected reader. I hope that you will like this book. Here I will tell you about where I started and what are my successes at the moment in modeling.
Chapter 1. Beginning
I started with the fact that walking through the store I saw the assembled Tu-134 model from the zvezda company. By the way, I am an ardent fan of aviation. I have assembled a model. The work was long (all modelers know this). I liked this activity. Over time, I bought more models and trained my skill, and each time it turned out better and better.
Chapter 2 Dioramas
When everything started to turn out well, I decided to try to build dioramas to my models. I decided to start with a small one. I found a piece of foam lying around. I cut it out according to pre-prepared sizes. For the diorama, I chose a Zil truck model (I don't remember the exact name of the model) from zvezda. I made a track under it. The terrain I chose was swampy, impassable. I planted three small trees. I made them out of plasticine, and attached them to a cut rod from the handle. I liked the result, and the process itself is very interesting. After that I made some more dioramas.
Chapter 3 At the moment.
At the time of writing this book, I have achieved many successes and achievements in modeling. And suddenly I thought and decided to revive a long-standing dream to build a mock-up of an operating railway. I caught fire with this idea as a child, so the time has come.
Below are photos of the railway layout.
(tunnel) (car on rails (it is a spare one, there will be others in the composition))
(a substrate for the rails from the cork)
Quotes (children's poem)
Quotes were born in the meadow
They took each other's hands
Jumped into the freshest puddle
They started quoting the jump
One will say
"We flew fast"
Another will answer
"We fell into a puddle in a meadow"
And the third says
"Yes, they fell, they got dirty"
They ran on
Yes, everyone quoted
(I hope you liked this poem. Do not judge strictly this is one of my first poems. It is better to express all your suggestions in the comments.)
Seasons
How beautiful is the world here
Meadows, gardens, nature…
all seasons are beautiful
Winter, spring, summer and autumn
Winter has always been beautiful
Snow, icicles, slides
Spring is not worse
The snow melts, everything blooms
Summer is very interesting
Everything blooms and turns green
Autumn is a fierce melancholy
Everything falls asleep, dries up
But all seasons are good
They are native to everyone
And they are true to everyone
(I hope you liked this poem. Do not judge strictly this is one of my first poems. It is better to express all your suggestions in the comments.)

The ending.
So this collection of short stories and poems has come to an end. I hope you enjoyed this piece.
End.
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