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The Clapping Glow Worm


In the dark cracks of the Great Stone Wall there lived a glow worm named Champignon. He was very small, very thin, but had a great big light- or so he thought.  He didn’t spend much of his time wiggling or making soil. He spent his time observing, creeping through cracks- trying to find a way in, even if he were blocked.  He didn’t have many friends, but he had a lot of opinions, which he felt were much better than friends anyway. 

One day, the day after 360 days had passed, he spotted the Flower. The Flower had cut him off, for he chewed her roots and gave unsolicited guidance without any real concern for her. The Flower had grown loud, and bright. She seemed to have forgotten that he, and his Great Stone Wall even existed. 

"Oh, poor thing," Champignon whispered, his tail flickering a sickly shade of neon green. "She is blooming all wrong. She has no guide. She is a dork. I must crawl across three fences and a prickly bush to tell her that I am her destiny." 

As he crawled along he recited what he would do when he saw her.

Oh, Flower who has spurned me

I have waited nigh a year to see you

Become obviously attracted to me again

Listen. Heed. Obey.

I am the one who will guide you

Before you mess up again

Small minded that you are.

Champignon didn't ask if the Flower wanted to see him
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