On the other side of the Enchanted Forest,

there was a pond full of green and brown frogs that

croaked and jumped endlessly. The spectacle delighted
an old raccoon called Ursul. That’s why he went there

early in the morning and stayed until the sun set.




Suddenly, the forest was illuminated by small
incandescent yellow, green and red spheres.

“You’re a glow worm!” exclaimed the fairy, surprised.
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Derna explained to Ursul that like her, she needed to be
guided. Now she understood how her friend felt and how
much she meant to him. She had put herself in his place

and it had brought them even closer.





