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Dear reader, 
Welcome to my multi genera. I never wanted to do something depressing as the actual piece, which is why I chose to do it on the character that I cosplay as, Kanaya Marayam. Cosplayting is one of the things that just seem to make me happy. It uses a lot of creativity and my artistic skills, but most of all it revolves around acting, which is something new for me. I have been cosplaying for less than a year. One of the biggest chalanges that I have found is how developed some characters are over others. 
What is cosply? Cosplaying is when a person choses a character from tv, books, manga, or comic to use in rp. The essentially act out that character, as well as dress for the part.Cosplaying is about having fun with friends, making new ones, and being comfortable in your own skin. Cosplay has helped me appreciate my body structure. I am not a size 2, I wear an 11 in dresses, not to mention I always hated how large my hips were. I just can’t see Kanaya as a thin twig. 
Cosplay to most people, is too expensive. A decent costume can run upwards of $100. When I got into cosplay I just used what I already had in my closet. Then my parent bought a sewing machine for me during Christmas. That got me into sewing my own cos play. It allowed me to use my artistic talents, and make cosplay that complemented my body structure.   
Kanaya Maryam is a jade blooded troll from the web comic, Homestuck, written by Andrew Hussie. She lives on the harsh planet of alternia with her 11 other friends.
[Cite your source here.]
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“ITS ARCHITECTURE WAS SIMPLISTICLY SET OUT IN ITS DUAL TOWERS. YET THEIR ORIGINS WERE THAT OF THE DREAM OF THE WORLD SHOWING TIME WITHIN CLOUDS. THE VERY SAME ORACLES THAT WERE THE INSPERATION TO SHAPE MY TREES IN MY LEASURE OF BEING A TREETRIMMER.” 
Kanaya Maryam
MY HIVE
Harsh burning Desert sun
Home to creatures of the day
Prowling on the innocent
And in this land of chaos
I have found my refuge
My oasis which thrives
Of dream and reality
Most came from ruin
I somehow made my own
Golden towered moons
Fairytale like blue skies
Sculptured trees reminiscent of clouded oracles
We live in night but I thrive in daylight
Chainsaws ring across the green
Well-kept to unfathomable  delight
Inspiration accessible to my every design.



The bright green sun pours its rays down upon the desert sand dunes. Its rays seems to trigger the gentle winds creeping in from the east. They rattled each leaf on the oracle shaped trees making a symphony within the cobblestone lined garden. The breeze provoked the brightly patterned sail cloths adorning the white duo orbed towers. Some were tethered to the earth, while others freely fluttered with the kinesthetic energy.
HIVE: NOUN
1. The place of residence for young Trolls called grubs.
2. The structure built by droids that is individually designed by young grubs.
3. The sanctuary from the wild beasts of the harsh planet of Alternia.
4. The oasis to thrive and dream within the vast desert regions which I and my Lusus call my home.

[image: ]STARLIGHT RAINS DOWN
OPEN WINDOWS
SLEEPLESS DAYS
THE BLUEST SKIES
BOOKSHELVES ARE TOO FULL
YET ORGANIZED
NOCTURNAL CASTLES 
QUADRANTS MEANT TO BE FILLED
LOVERS STAR CROSSED
DYING UNDER MOONS
SECRET FEELINGS 
NEVER TO BE TOLD
OH HOW I WISH 
THIS COULD BE REALITY
ONLY IN MY DREAMS
DRIPPING RAINBOW BLOOD
IT WAS NOT MEANT TO BE
SLOWLY NOW I CLOSE THE BOOK

{Dreaming Rainbow Drinkers}
How to decorate a bedroom like Kanaya Maryam’s
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1. Clean your room, you cannot have a good craft space with a messy room. Yet alone concentrate. 
2. Find bright colorful patterned fabric to drape on your walls. Always follow a color scheme 
3. Find a great workable space for your craft and sewing projects.
4. Stock your closet with unique yet fashionable clothing.
5. Pack your book shelves (horror, magazines, and vampire novels are great choices.)
6. Above all, have fun.
I WATCHED THE CLOUDS DRIFT BY IN FRONT OF THE BRIGHT GREEN SUN. THE BREEZE CREPT INWARDS FROM THE WINDOWS OF MY ROOM, LIKE THE SAND DUNES OF THE DESERT AROUND MY OASIS. I WAS POSITIONED CROSS LEGGED IN MY PILE OF FABRIC READING A NOVE ON THE LORE OF RAINBOW DRINKERS.

[Sidebar Title]
-“Kanaya, what was it like growing up with a lusus instead of a human custodian?”
“I had what was considered a normal Alternian childhood. My lusus raised me to be able to handle the challenges of the harsh desert regions that I lived. Most of my hive was located under grown due to her remarkable burrowing skills.”
-“What were some of the major challenges for you and your Lusus while you were growing up?”
 “I believe it was the fact that we both had the understanding of her early death. She knew leaving the caverns would quite literally be the death of her. By the time it came around we were both ready to some extent.”  
-“Do you blame Karkat and Sollux for the death of your lusus and the other players in your game session?”
“ Of course not! It was just a silly virus the released, the Mobius Double Reacharound Virus. All of our lusiis deaths were as a result of playing Sgrub. My lusus died from natural causes due inpart to her leaving the caverns to raise me.”
Lusus: Noun
1. The custodians or cartakers of young trolls that are based off of a codependency relationship.
2. The lifelong bodyguard and visceral type of mentor. 
3. Lusüs naturae, freaks of nature, within the Latin definition.
4. The mother grub who sacrificed her long life to raise me. She protected me from the desert terrors, and was the companion to help me grow.




[image: ]From the stomach of my deceased lusus, and with the assistance of my chain saw, I drew out the Matriourb. It would later become the resurrection of my race as a people. It was the new egg to hatch a new mother grub.
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	I recall it being white, in every direction. It spanned the entire desert. I could never sleep with so much light. And yet he was there to find the wandering the desert.  He was the Father figure to take and guide my hand. He was the one to tuck me into sleep.
The Green Orbed Man
I remember him like yesterday
His green tailed coat, pinstripe
Bowtie and cladded in suspenders 
I remember him like yesterday
Posture straight and tall
His language educated as a book
I remember him like yesterday
Guiding me in the desert light
Hand and hand like a father would
I remember him like yesterday 
Awakening my mind to see
The golden towers of prospit’s moon
I remember him like yesterday
He been gone until today
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“I originally came across him while wondering the sand dunes as a young grub. The light was blinding and cause insomnia He seemed to serve as a father figure to me. I never thought his intentions could be more than maleficent. He later was the one to antagonize Vriska to the point of her killing Aradia by manipulating Sollux.” 
{Kanaya Maryam}
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[image: ][image: ]“ I REMEMBER I  CHOSE TO STAY BEHIND WITH ARADIA AND SOLLUX TO HELP MY FRIENDS WHO HAD DIED. THEN SHE CAME WITH DAVE IN THE BLINDING LIGHT OF THE GREEN SUN, SHE WAS THE ONE TO CONVINCE ME TO GO WITH THEM.”
                                       The First meeting  
Matespritship
1. The act of holding a Matesprt allegiance with a lover.
2. The Alternian definition or equivalent of a soulmate.
3. The mutual union of red flush crushes.
4. My Rose, though she has thorns to protect her, she is my light. 
 
KANAYA LOOKED DOWN AT THE SMALL FORM OF HER SLEEPING MATESPRIT. HER SOFT CHEEKS WERE THE PLACEMENT OF THE SHADOWS OF HER THICK LASHES. THEY WERE NORMALLY DIED BLACK WITH WHAT HUMANS REFERED TO AS MASCARA. HER LIGHT BLONDE HAIR FORM A WHISPING CROWN AROUND HER HEAD. THE RAINBOW DRINKER WAS DOING THE BEST SHE COULD TO HELP HER MATESPRIT WITH THE DEATH OF HER FEMALE CUSTODIAN. SHE HAD BEEN DRINKING EXCESSIVLY THESE PAST COUPLE OF WEEKS ON THE METIOR. IT JUST SEEMED THAT KANAYA WAS HER CRUCH, THE SUPPORT TO KEEP HER FROM FREYING. THOUGH THE ALTERNIAN FELT IS WAS NOT GOOD ENOUGH, IT WAS JUST ENOUGH TO KEEPTHE SEER OF LIGHT LOOKING FORWARD. I WAS ENOUGH FOR HER TO EVENTUALLY HEAL
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Hide and Seek 
	I wandered the empty hallways of the meteor, my skin illuminated the hard metal walls. My breath quickened along with my footsteps which echoed down the corridors. I could just faintly hear roses voice ringing like bells, clear and smooth, as she counted down from fifty. 
She had introduced a common game that children played for fun. It went by the name of Hide and Seek. She had found it as a recreational game to pass the time. Currently she was down to just twenty number remaining. I had finally found a closet like structure to hide within. The space was surprisingly cramped. 
I began to calm down my heart beat. My Descendant Poriam had taught me how to cease the glowing of my skin. It seemed that the genetics of Rainbow Drinkers rand within my lineage, which gave up the signature trait of iridescent skin.  
Her silky numbers were drawing ever closer. “5, 4, 3, 2,” the seconds ticked by the slowest they ever had. “1… Kanaya, here I come.” Her voice ecoed down the hallways, taking flight like doves in the blue skies. I could not help but find amusement in her tone of voice. It was the tone that a child would use in play.
I had lost track of the moment in my own amusement I failed to notice her voice and footsteps were drawing closer. It was almost dangerous with her vicinity. “Kanaya, come out, come out.”  Her voice was calm and steady. I was hoping that she did not-
“Clap” “Clap”
She was right outside the door. In my shock I could not control my heart-beat. The cabinet slowly lost its shadows with the assistance of my skin. 
Her gentle laughter filled the corridor like my illuminist skin. “It is not funny Rose,” I huffed trying to reposition myself. She chuckled while opening the door. “Oh Kanaya, ,my darling Kanaya.” She murmured while bending down to help me out of the predicament of the cabinet.    
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Kanaya’s Playlist
vilify exile: the nationals 
 Guns For Hands: 21 pilots 
 No Light, No Light: Florence and the Machine
Little Lion Man: Munford and Sons 
Unfinished Business: Mumford and Sons
Dead Hearts: Stars
One step closer: Linkin Park 
Awake and Alive: Skillet 
My Immortal: Evanescence 
Keep holding on: Avril Lavigne 
Transatlanticism: Death Cab For Cutie
Watch Over You: Alter Bridge 

[image: ]
Rainbow Drinker’s delight
1 cup Lusus cream (White chocolate frozen yogurt)
1 dash Hoovebeast whipped cream (Italian cream frozen yogurt) 
2 table spoons Condescendence pearls (strawberry popping Boba)
2 table spoons Summoner treasures (mango popping Boba)
1 table spoon dragon scales (Fruity Pebbles)
2 table spoons Gummy trolls
1 table spoons trickster teeth (coconut shavings)
4 love-struck orbs (cherries) 
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End Notes
Page 2
Hive: Noun
	This is a definition that defines what a hive is to Kanaya. She does not take simple meanings from thing, since she is sentimental. It was just not a home but rather a place for her and her Lusus to grow and thrive.
	Poetry: My Hive
		This poem was meant to describe her hive threw feeling and memories. I wanted it to capture the soul of its purpose.
	Vignette: Hivebound 
		I wanted to provide a snapshot of the actual characteristics of her home. She has an interesting home with its bright colors, and structure. 
	Quote # 1
I tried to use phrases the she would use to get the reader to understand her though possesses.
Page 3
	Exposition, Kanaya’s room
		I have always found the look of her bedroom fascinating, I never thought to place fabric on the walls. I have wanted to redo my room so I decided to supply a easy guide of how to decorate a room like hers. 
 Vignette: The open window
	This is a simple snap shot for the reader to have a written aid to see her room.
Poem: literature
I chose to write a poem on the literary works on her book shelves since Alternia has different literature and lore than we do. Trolls have mythical creatures called Rainbow Drinkers, which are equivalent to our vampires, except troll blood comes in different hues. 
Page 3
	Lusus: Noun
		I wanted to define what a lusus was due to fact that trolls are not raised by their parents. I thought it was an important aspect to elaborate on. 
	Dialog 
		This dialog was meant to explain what happened to her lusus as well as their relationship.
	Vignette
[bookmark: _GoBack]		I wanted to show the sacrifices that she had to do for her lusus. But also show the hope of resurrection later on.
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