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Somewhere in Upstate New York. In a small town called HopeFaDs. Stands a hugetree named
F~eedoin. In fact, it's the last tree left in the world. Allthe other trees were takendownand
destroyed for one reasonor another. Next to the tree isan old fium house where Herkimer
Diamond lives. He'san innocent young man, with veryfew needs. He lives in harmony withhis
tree Freedom. Herkimer takescare of Freedom and Freedom takescareofHerkimer.

In the spring time, Herkimer taps his tree. For the sugary liquid, that flows inside the tree. Boiling
the liquid turns the sugary liquid into a golden sweetsyrup. The golden syrup covershis
blueberry pancakes everymorning. Herkimer useshis tree to protecthim from the hot sun. AIl
sun.uet long when it's hot and humid out be laysunderthe tree where it's alwayscool and dry.
In the mn, Herk rakesall the leaves that fiill from Freedom. He puts the leaves intohis garden.
The leaves deteriorate and put the necessary nutrients backinto the soil It helps his garden
produce the food he eat. In the winter, when the snow is three feet deep and the temperature is
belowzero. Herk puts another log on the fire. A log that feU from Freedom, during the year.
You see,Herkimer can not survive without hisFreedom and now Freedom can not survive
without Herle.

It's summer time, Herk is lying on his back under Freedom as usual, his hands areresting behind
hishead. He is looking up at Freedoms many leaves. Blowing in the breeze. He hearsa voice
from far away. He sitsup, looks in thedirection ofthevoice. But no one is there. Thenhe hears
the voice again, it says.

"Herkimer, Herkimer Diamond." Still no one was in sight. Herkseye's fbllowed the direction of
the voice.

Then the voice said. "You're inthe news ,boy."

A manon a bicycle finally becomes visible. It's an elderly man. Climbing thehill that leads to
Herb house. "It's Smiley." Herle says to himself

"Smiley has a bighairygraymoustache and a baldhead. He always wearsblack suspenders,
brownpants and a white shirtthatalways has coffee stains on it. He ownsmost ofthe town of
Hope Falls. People saySmiley always rides his bike because he's too cheap to buygas fur his eat.
Herkcouldn't figure out why the town people called him Smiley. Smiley neversmiled."

Smiley spokeagain. "Herkimer you're in the news, boy". Smiley finally reached the white picket
fence that ran between theroad and Herb property.

" Remember that man with the fancy camera who stopped by to seeyou last week". Smiley
huffed.

"Sure." Herle said

" Well hetook a picture ofyou and that tree and put it in this National Newspaper. Heretake a
. took." Smiley hufled. Smiley took the DeW$ paper and ·shows Herkthe front page.



" WenI'n be. I've neverseenmyself ina newspaper before". Herksaid.

"Herk, you want the newspaper?"Question Smiley.

"Yea." Herk said.

" Then that will be $2.50." Smiley said.

Herkwas surprised, he thought Smiley was givinghim the newspaper but in realityhewas
charging him for it. Herkreached his hands into his pockets in search oftilemoney. Buthis
pocketswereempty. Smiley watched carefully. Herkpullshishands out ofms pockets and
bands the newspaperback to Smiley.

" I'm sorrySmiley I don't have anymoney on metoday." Herk said looking to the ground.

"That's alright kid youcan have the news paper." Smiley said smiling. " I read the paper this
morning that's mypersonnel copy. Mywife won't miss it. Oh buythe way, I'm running short of
that Golden Syrup. Drop some by whenyou get the chance." Smiley said. As hegot on hisbike.

"Thank you Smiley." Herk said smiling.

Smiley turned the bike around. "Havea good dayHerk." Smiley said. As he rode downthe hill.

Herkwatched as Smiley went down the bill backto town. ThenHerknoticed, the red haze. It
not onlycovered the horizon. But all the skyaround him. It wasair pollution, because there were
no trees left to filter the air. The air all around the world wasbecoming polluted at an alarming
rate.

The next mot11in& Herkimer awoke to a glorious sound. A hundred birdswerechirping. He ran
to hiswindow. He gazed at Freedom and to his astonishment. In his tree were more than the
normal amount ofbirds. Herkwatched in amazement. Still more were flying to hisFreedom.
They were usinghis Freedom as a sanctuary, to protect themselves from theirpredators. They
were feeding on the bugs that climbed on Freedoms limbs. Soon, the entire tree is filled with all
kinds of birds. Some ofthe Birds, Herkimer bad never seenbefore. So~ are big, some are small,
some are colorful and some have no colorat all.

Some ofthe birds looked like they traveled a great distance to visit Freedom. After a few days
all the millions ofbirds and their total weight, began to hurt Freedom. Large branches came
crashing downon the ground all arotmd Herk. He ran quickly intothe house and reached for the
rusty shotgun that rested in the comer ofbis kitchen. He couldn't remember, when he used the
gun last. After grabbing thegun he opened a kitchendrawerand reached inside frantically. He
found a moldy old live shotgun shell. He loaded the gun and sprinted back outside to his tree. He
raised the barrel ofthe gunin the air away from Freedom andyelled.

"You leave my Freedom alone".



Herk pulled the triggerofthe gun and a loudboomexited the barrel Knocking him to the ground.
"In-one fast motion all tbe birds inFreedom began to take flight; the sky turned black. The air was
so thickwith birdsyou couldn't evensee the sua"

The birds made so muchnoise. Herkbad to coverhisears with his bands. In a matterofminutes
all the birdswere gone. In search ofanother Freedom. Little did the birds know. There is no
other Freedom. Herk breathed a sigh ofrelief. Out ofdesperation, he bad saved hisFreedom.
Herk ran to Freedom, putting both arms aroundhis friend. He gaveFreedom a big hug and
whispered.

" I promise Freedo~ I will protect you".

An hour after sunsetHerk still lying underFreedom beganto get tired. He got up lit his lantern
and startedto walk backto the house. He turned his head and lookedto the distance and noticed
lights. Lots oflights are coming inhis direction. Scratching hisheadt he stood dumb founded.
The lights looked like thousand'soffire flies. Floating through the fields towardshim. Then
suddenly the noise fromthe lights became audible. It sounded like bee's buzzing at first. As the
sounds got closer, it sounded more like motors racing. The noise became louder. The light's got
brighter. The ground began to shake.

The fireflies turnedout to be thousands upon thousands of~Motorcycles and RV's full of
people. Heading towardsHerk. As all the cars, motorcycles and RV's pulled inall around Herk.
The people got out oftheir vehicles and surrounded Herk. At first, ten PeOple, a hundred PeOple,
then a thousand people were all standing around staring at Herle. He raised the lantern abovehis
shoulder.

Herk yelled out to the crowd. "Can I help your'

A woman from thecrowd yelled back. "We'rehere to seeyour tree. My four year old daughter
basnever seen a tree before."

Herk explained. "That tree you refertoo, I call Freedom. It stands over there on top ofthe hiIl."

The woman says. "We can't see it, it's too dark."

Herk explains. "The full moonwill be rising shortly, and you will be able to see it then."

As he spoke the moon began to rise right behind Freedom. Illuminating all it's beauty. The crowd
roared. As somePeOple wept.

From the crowd comes a tall skinny man, dressed in a suit and tie and says. "Hello I'm a business
man and my name is Mr. Cap Italist. He reaches out to shake Herks band. Herk glances at the
mans hand and then looks back into the mans eye's.



"I'd liketo buy your Freedom fromyou. I'll giveyou a million dollars, for that tree."

Herk shakes his head 110.

The mansays. " I'll giveyou 5 million dollars!"

Herk says. "No."

Then Mr. Cap ltalist became upset. He closeshis lefteye as he reaches for his chinwith his right
hane!. He gently nibs his chin and says. " Alright, ahight, my final offerI'n give you 10 Million
dolJars, for that damn tree." The crowd grew silent, all eye's are on Herk.

Herk lookedup to the mans cold stare and says." I'm sorry sir, myFreedom is not for sale." The
crowd gasps.

Just then a Rolly Polly man, walks from the crowd towards Herk. He is also dressed ina suit and
tie. He questions Herk.

"Son, doyou know who I am?'

Herk searches hismemory and says."No, should I?' The crowd chuckles.

The Rolly Polly manreaches inhis pocket. He pulls out a business card and hands it to Herk.

"Wellson, myname is SenatorBellee FuJajelly and I'd like to makeyou an offer." the Senator
bloated.

Herk says. "I'm Listening."

The Senatorcontinued. "Wellme and a few ofmy Congressman friends, down in Washington,
would like you, to donateyour entirepieceofproperty, including the tree, to theGovernment and
in return, we will tum this area into a National Park. Will give you a free pass to visit the park any
time you like."

"No thank you, Sir." Herk responded.

"Young man, do you understand the power I havedown in Washington?" Questioned the
Senator. " Wecouldpass Jaws and take your propertyawayfromyou, likewe did with the
American Indians 300hundred yearsago." Yelled the Senator. The Senatorgrins and stares
deeply in to Herb eye's.

Herk lookedup into the Senator's sinister eye's and says. " Sir,I don't care how muchpower,
you have. I will defendmyfreedom withmy life, ifl haveto, now please get offmy property."

The crowd roared with approval. The Senator lowered his bead and shufiled hisfeet back through



the crowd. Herk searchthe crowd for a familiar mce. There werenone.

"I'm tired and I'm going to bed.t, Herk yelled to the crowd and then he said. "I suggest you all do
the same."

He turned around towards the house, thecrowds eye's followed him. He walked throughthe
white gate. He climb the stairsto the porch he turned to fttce the crowd again and spoke.

Herkimer raises his leftband pointing hisindex finger towardsFreedom. The tree stands
majestically on top ofthe bill.

"My Freedom is an important part ofmylife. Something 1don't take for granted. 1 feel very
luckyI still havemy Freedom. I feel sorry for an ofthose who havelost theirs or neverbad it to
beginwith."

Herk lifted the lantern and turned it oft: leaving the crowd in the darkness. He turned around
walked through the door wayand closed the porch door behind him.

A child from the crowd, yelled to Herk. "Good night, sleep tight." Herk didn't hear the child.
The crowd slowly dispersed.

In the morning when Herk awoke. He again looked out hiswindow. To his astonishment he saw
people everywhere, some were sitting on blankets, otherswere standing around Freedom,
children were climbing up Freedom, and sitting on the branches.

Herk yelled. "Ifyou people can't respectmy Freedom. Then get offmy property. You are
trespassing."

No onepaid anyattentionto Herk. Herk quickly put hisclothes on. He went outside to tell
everyone to leave. Herk noticed, over by the fence. In front ofthe house. A crowd bad
surrounded Herks spring fedwell In the crowdwas Mr. Capltalist. The crowd quickly walked
away. As Herk got closer.

Herk noticed the boardsthat covered hiswenhad been moved. Because he lived in the country
sidefar removed from civilization. His water supply comes fromthe wendug byhisgrandfitther
many years ago. The boardsthatcovered hisweB protectedthe weB ftom tittle critters that might
f8ll in the welland die. Poisoning his water. He put the boardsbackin place and moved on. By
the afternoon everyone had left.

It's a long hot day. Herk, worked veryhard inhisgarden. Harvesting red ripe tomatoes and
large green peppers. Just before he went to sleep. He had a large glass ofwater from the well.
The water didn't taste like it nonnally did. It had a sweet taste. Because Herk was so thirsty it
didn't matter what the water tasted like. So long, as it's cold and wet. He went quickly to sleep.



Herk awoke later than normal, the next day. He felt sick, hishead was pounding, hismouthis dry.
The ail bad a funny smell, it didn't smen cleanlike it normally does. Herk slowly put his clothes
on and walk into the kitchen.

He fixed himselfsomeBlueberry Pancakes, he reached for thegolden syrup, and yelled.

"Freedom"

Herk quickly ran to thedoor and opened it, he looked in the direction ofFreedom. But his
Freedom was gone. Herk couldn't believe hiseye's. He wiped them with both hands. When he
looked again, hisFreedom was gone forever. Owing the nightwhile Herk was sleeping. Someone
bad cutdown hisFreedom

Herk ran cryingto the top ofthe hill, where Freedom once stood. The tears ran uncontrollably
down Herk's &ceo Herk feD to theground, holding on to thehugestump wherehisFreedom
once stood.

Herk looked up, to the heavens and screamed. "They've stolen my Freedom!"

The tears poured from Herk's eyes. They randown his nose and formed a puddle on the ground.
Herk looked downat the puddle. He couldn't believe hiseyes. In the middle ofthe puddle stood
a 3 inchbaby tree. Herk smiled. A tear rolled offHerk's nose and fen directly on the little sapling,
watering it.

"A child of Freedom" He whispered.

Herk looked and studied the little tree.

"HeDo Friend." He said. "I sball callyou Liberty."
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