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The Dance Of The Merry Pixies

Lenore K. Dolan

Once upon a time in the heart of a magical forest, there were eight playful
pixies. The girls donned dresses of the freshest green leaves, ruffled in layers,
and adorned with pumpkin leaves and golden flowers on their shoulders and
waists. The boys wore the brightest sunflower yellow suits, trimmed with vibrant
green.

As the sun rose, the eight pixies assembled on their stage, a clearing in the
forest where they loved to dance. Two pairs were on the right, and two on the
left, the boys standing protectively on the outside. Everyone was ready for their
grand performance.

“Let the dance commence!" chirped the lead pixie, as the whispers of 'Little Miss
Echo,' the enchanting forest melody, filled the air.

As the music played, each pair of pixies held right hands and twirled joyfully to
the right, then to the left. They laughed and spun around in rhythm with the
melody. Each pixie then placed a hand on their hip and tapped their foot to the
beat, like graceful woodland creatures.

As the tune quickened, they skipped backward toward the forest edge, hands
still on their hips. Together, they leaped into the air, landing in perfect sync.
Their dance took them forward again, their feet tapping and bodies swaying to
the music, and at the end of their sequence, they bowed to each other, a sign of
respect and camaraderie.

The dance continued with playful banter as they
wagged their fingers at each other, first with the
right hand, then the left, their laughter and
giggles echoing throughout the forest.

A new segment of the dance began with the girls
twirling and switching places with their
counterparts on the same side of the stage. They
shook their fingers playfully at their new
partners. With a few more beats of the music,
they switched back to their original partners and
spun joyously.




The pixies faced the audience, side-stepping away from their partners. Turning
their heads, they shook their fists playfully at their partners, a sign of friendly
competition. They sidestepped back towards each other, shaking their fists once
more before turning and twirling to the rhythm.

The melody softened, and the pixies leaned and extended their hands towards
each other, first to the right, then to the left, their movements reflecting the
harmony between them. Joining hands, they twirled once more, this time each
pair moving in a loving circle.

As the final notes of 'Little Miss Echo' played, the couples, starting with those on
the front left, marched around the forest stage. Their hearts full of joy, they
danced off the stage, disappearing into the enchanting forest from where they
had come, leaving behind an air of magic and the sound of laughter.

And so ended the Dance of the Merry Pixies, a dance that the forest would
remember until the next sunrise, when the pixies would return for another day of
frolicking and fun.
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