
		  Newman Forest was alive 
			   with celebration;
		  a new friend had moved in, 
			   a rare occasion.
		  From noon ‘til night 
		  the call went abroad,
			   “Gordo’s arrived!”
			   and crickets hurrah-ed.

     		 The crowd ate clover tart sweets 
			   and hollyhock salad,
			   and a chorus 
			   of baby birds 
			   sang a welcome ballad.
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But through the festivities, 
a strange sound wafted around.

Petalwink the Fairy heard it first, 
just before sundown.

She ventured to find it, 
the new elf Gordo at her side;

the heart-breaking strain 
was too sad to abide.

They buzzed over the meadow 
and beyond Old Orchard;

through Hollyhock Hollow 
the noise grew more tortured!

43



Finally, past the falls and up over a ledge,
they beheld a sorry site near Upper Pond’s edge. 

Neither pixie had ever seen a real girl before,
and now here one had landed on their own forest floor.

The girl, called Lucy, sniffled about being lost,
and now was also startled at the fairies’ accost.
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