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Good morning, young and old children. I’m happy you came back! I’ve got a new tale to share, and this one is a doozy! Are you ready? In this story, Maria loses her memory, so we help her get it back. In the meantime we make new friends. Here we go!

-  -
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1 The Accident
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The farm was filled with puddles from the melting snow. The air was warm; I knew winter was coming to an end. I heard of something new that didn’t make any sense to me. The humans have this thing where a groundhog tells them when spring will come. Maria told me it’s not real, but a tradition that the adults do for fun. She giggled as she told me about it. I thought it was funny how she explained it. But the idea of this groundhog predicting when spring will come was very interesting, and I wanted to know more about it. Every human who told me about Groundhog Day, said the same thing, that it was a sign farmers use to detect when warmer days would come. That had me more confused, so I dropped the subject and just enjoyed the days as they became warmer and warmer. Finally, the cold days stopped coming.

I tended to my garden, preparing it for the new season’s vegetables. I thought I would plant carrots since they were a favorite. And cabbage.

Maria was having fun chasing her brother and sister in a game of tag. They had come out with coats on, but during their playing, they removed the coats. One minute they had them, the next they didn’t. As I watched them running around, I finally caught sight where the coats had been thrown to—the front porch bottom step.

As the three of them played, a couple of the fairytale creatures joined in and before anyone knew it, there was a large group of human and creatures running around and laughing. It was something I enjoyed hearing as I tended to my work. You know vegetables don’t grow themselves.

“Maria! Kayden! Angelina!” their mother yelled from the front door. “Lunch is ready!”

“Can we eat out here, Mom?” Maria let out.

“No, come inside!” she yelled back.

I was curious what she made for lunch, so I followed the children inside. I’ve heard of cheese sandwiches before, but I’d never seen them. When Maria showed me hers, I had to give one a try. Her mother cooked one for me and I have to tell you they are delicious. I don’t know how she made them, but it was like magic. Maria called them cheese toasties because her Nana always labeled them that. I’m not sure why.

The children sat at the table as they ate their cheese toasties. The chair was too high for me, so I sat on the floor and used a stool as my table. It wasn’t that bad. Maria’s mother opened the window to let in a warm breeze. She sat down with the children and ate a couple sandwiches with them. As I ate mine, I noticed the air was feeling cooler. That was when I realized we were getting a special visitor.

“Maria, someone is coming by to visit,” I told her.

“Who?” she asked and took another bite.

“Well, it’s someone who brings the cold.” It was all I had to say. Maria jumped out of her seat with a big smile on her face. She rushed out of the kitchen in a hurry. I followed because it had been a while since we’d seen Jack Frost.

Maria and I walked through the front door and stepped out onto the porch as Jack made himself visible.

“Jack Frost!” Maria cheered. She raised her hands and shook them in excitement. Kayden and Angelina rushed out and saw him too. They laughed and cheered in joy with Maria.

“Hello, my dear friends!” Jack said as he lowered to the ground. “Maria, it’s good to see you again!”

“It’s very good to see you, Jack. Is winter over now?” Maria asked. She stepped off the porch and sat down on the bottom step.

“Yes, I’ve past my turn over to Spring. I wanted to stop by and see my new friends before I go to sleep for a few months.”

“You sleep for a few months straight?” she asked in amazement.

“I do. Saint Nick and I are on the same schedule.

By summer, he’s up getting ready for Christmas again. Sometimes I help, especially when he has big orders to complete.” He paused for a moment. “The elves do most of the work getting toys ready for the big day so some of it’s already finished when he wakes up.”

“I wish I could help with the toys.”

“Maybe one day he will invite you to help.” Jack sat down next to Maria.

“I would like that.” She squealed as she shook her hands again. I shook my head and jumped down the steps with my two legs together.

Maria laughed as I took each step with a hop. I guess I looked funny with my tongue sticking out of my mouth. It felt like my legs were getting shorter each time I visited the house. I guess it’s just my imagination because the steps haven’t changed, and I haven’t gotten any smaller. Maria measures me sometimes.

By the time I reached the last step, Jack said it was time to go. He yawned and reached over to Maria and gave her a hug. She shivered as she pulled away and then looked at me as her eyes widened.

“Who? What are you?” Maria asked as she took a step back, away from the steps.

“Maria, stop playing around. I’m Nemoy, your friend,” I told her and took a step forward.

Maria took another step back. She began to cry when she looked around and saw her brother and sister. “I’m sorry, I have to go!” Maria ran towards the trees.

“Maria!” She didn’t stop.

“Oh, no!” Jack said as he put his hands on the top of his head.

“What did you do, Jack?” I asked him.

“I’ve been to the Forest of Forgotten Memories. I forgot I can’t touch humans until it wears off. I’ve taken Maria’s memories!”

“Oh, no!” I yelled out. “Kayden, go tell your mother to come out here. Quick!”

I ran as fast as I could and tried my best to catch up with Maria. Jack flew over our heads and caught up to her before anyone else did. He lowered and spoke to her as friendly as he could.

“Maria, you’re one of my best friends. I didn’t mean to hurt you. Please, let me help you,” Jack said.

“But I don’t know who you are. Where am I?” she asked. Her cheeks were stained with the tears she had cried. As they rolled down her face, she looked around.

Her eyes were widened with fear.

“This is where you live, Maria,” I told her when I caught up.

“Who are those two kids?” she asked.

“We’re your brother and sister,” Angelina told her.

“You’re my big sister and I don’t want you to run away,

Maria. I love you.”

A tear formed in my eye when I heard her say that. She did love her sister.

“Okay.”

Angelina took Maria by the hand, and we slowly walked back to the house. Their mother rushed out the front door causing Maria to stop in her tracks.

“Who is that?” Maria asked.

“She’s your mother,” I told her.

“Okay.”

“Maria, are you okay?” her mom asked as she rushed to her side. She held out her arms for a hug but Maria hesitated. “What happened to her?”

I had to explain what happened, which wasn’t fun. And Jack felt bad for what he did—he really did. It was an accident any creature could have made. While Kayden and Angelina worked on calming him down, Maria’s mother and I spoke to Maria, explaining to her who she was and how important she was to the fairytale community, and to their family.

“And I do all that?” she asked as her eyes widened.

Maria’s mother pulled her into her arms as she knelt in front of her. Her smile said it all. “Everyone adores you, Maria. You have put your heart out there time and again, loving all of your friends equally and with the most special way. Your father and I have been so proud of you.”

“Thank you, I think.” Maria looked at me. “And you’re my friend?”

Before I could speak, her mother said yes. “He was the first friend you made among the fairytale creatures,” she said.

“That’s neat. I never saw a living gnome before. Or have I?” Maria laughed.

Maria’s mother looked at me with saddened eyes. I knew what we would have to do, but the journey would be long, and I wasn’t sure if she’d allow Maria to leave in her state. I suddenly felt nervous.

“How are we going to help her, Nemoy?” her mother asked me.

“There is a way, but she’d have to go with us.”

“Where to?”

“To the Forest of Forgotten Memories. The Keeper of the Memory Box is the only one who can help her, but humans don’t usually visit the forest. He may be confused for the reason of her visit,” I told her mother.

“Do what you have to, but bring my baby back to us.”

I looked at her and smiled. “Of course. She won’t remember ever losing her memory.”

“Better not, Nemoy,” she said as she turned back to Maria. “Maria, I want you to go on a special trip with Nemoy and your other friends. Do you think you can do that for me?”

“If it helps me remember who everyone—including me—is, then yes. I’ll go.” Maria’s eyes were wide as her smile grew. Deep down, I could see my friend. She was in there and I knew I’d be able to pull her out. I just had to convince her she was in there too.

I slowly approached Maria and took her by the hand. I smiled to show her how sincere I was. “This will be our third adventure together. I know we will have a lot of fun,

Maria. Do you trust me?”

She gazed into my eyes. I don’t know what Maria was looking for, but when she discovered it a big smile formed on her face, and I was happy about that. Maybe her memory wasn’t as lost as I thought. “I think I trust you. You seem like a really nice gnome. Are other gnomes like you?”

“There are a lot of different kinds of gnomes. I’m a garden gnome, which means I tend to the garden.”

“Okay. You’ll have to tell me all about the other gnomes. I’d love to know about them too!” Excitement took her over. Her eyes widened, and she threw her hands in the air and shook them, like she normally does when she gets excited. At least her personality was still there. “So, what happens now?” she asked me as her hands came down.

“Well, now we have to go to the forest and find the keeper so he will give you the memories back that belong to you.”

“Okay. Let’s go.” She began to walk toward the woods.

I laughed, so she turned around and looked at me with her eyes squinted. “It’s not that easy, Maria.”

“Why not?” she asked. She turned her head back to the woods. “The forest is right there. Why won’t it be that easy?”

“That’s not the forest,” I told her.

Maria returned to me and knelt. “Is it a magical forest?

I think I would like that?” “It is,” Jack said as he yawned.

“Oh, boy!” Maria said as she danced in place. Her mother was about to stop her when she stopped. I think she saw the look on her mother’s face. “What wrong?” Yep, she saw it.

“You have a bad heart, Maria. You shouldn’t jump around so much.”

“Oh, I didn’t know. Is it okay if I still go to the magical forest?” Maria asked.

Her mother looked at me.

“She will be safe, I promise. This is the only way we can get her memories back. The keeper won’t leave the forest.”

“All right. Take your friends with you. Safety in numbers, you know.”

“Yes, ma’am.”
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2 Meeting the others, Again
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Maria was excited to meet the others. It was fun to watch the reactions as she greeted each creature. Daisy, the fairy, was the first. Just as she did the first time, Maria complimented her on her wings. She won her over a second time. Most people don’t get a second chance to do that. I think that made Daisy happy.

Then came George. Maria’s eyes widened as she saw the large lion with eagle wings. She petted his mane, which made him purr. “You’re purring like a big cat!”

“That’s right. We always purr when we’re happy, Maria,” George told her.

Then Jonah. He’s half horse and half man. They’re called Centaurs. I had to explain to Maria what that was, but she didn’t mind. I think it made her excited meeting creatures like Jonah and George.

Her eyes widened as each creature hugged her. There were so many of them lined up, ready to give her a gentle squeeze to show her how much they loved her. “I must have been really nice to all of you,” she said.

“Yes, you were,” Daisy said as she lowered to Maria’s shoulder. “You really don’t remember any of us?”

“No, I don’t. But I feel like I should. How long have I known you?”

“For a little over a year, Maria,” George said. He’s a Griffin.

“I like you. I never met a lion who could fly before. And you said there’s another one here like you?” Maria asked.
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