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Once upon a time, a very long 

time ago, there lived a beautiful 

goddess named Precious Priscilla. 

Priscilla shared a home in the clouds 

with her delightfully adventurous 

daughter, Lovely Lily. Both mother and 

daughter were content living in the 

clouds, playing and laughing as the 

world below them thrived under the 

brilliant glow of their happiness. 

When Priscilla and Lily danced and 
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sang, their laughter caused flowers to 

bloom and food to grow across the 

land. 

Many years passed, and Lovely 

Lily grew into a beautiful, young 

woman. Her golden hair glimmered in 

the sunlight and her radiant blue eyes 

sparkled with curiosity. Priscilla knew 

it was time to let her Lovely Lily 

venture out on her own, to explore the 

world below the clouds. Though 

Priscilla was afraid, she let Lovely Lily 

take a walk in the woods alone. 

 “Please be careful, my Lovely 

Lily. I can’t protect you when you’re on 
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the ground. You must watch for any 

danger that may lurk.” Priscilla 

grimaced as she watched her only 

daughter slowly climb down from the 

safety of the clouds. 

“Don’t worry, Mother,” Lily said. 

“I’ll be very, very careful as you have 

taught me. I promise.” She smiled up 

at her worried mother and waved to 

her from the ground below. “It’s 

amazing down here. The most 

beautiful place I’ve ever seen.” Lily 

turned away and began her great 

adventure.    
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Hours passed as Lily smelled the 

flowers and touched the lumpy brown 

bark covering the trees. The birds 

swooped close over her head and the 

water ran cool through her milky 

white fingers. 

Lily was mesmerized by the 

majesty of the mountains and the feel 

of the sweet green grass as it 

brushed gently against her bare 

ankles. The adventure was even 

better than she had dreamed it would 

be. 

Soon she grew tired from all the 

excitement of the day and laid down 



11 
 

to rest in a meadow of wildflowers. 

The sun beat warmth against her 

delicate skin as she fell fast asleep. 

As Lily laid upon the cool ground, 

a handsome young man named Hiding 

Hugo spotted her sleeping in the 

meadow. Hugo crept closer and closer 

until he was near enough to see the 

shine of her golden hair and the rosy 

glow on her cheeks from lying in the 

sun. Her beauty took his breath away. 

Finally, after waiting patiently 

for the lovely, young maiden to 

awaken, Hugo swept her up into his 

strong arms, careful not to disturb 
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her blissful rest. She cradled against 

him as he carried her to the entrance 

of his domain. When Hiding Hugo 

blinked five times and spoke a quiet 

word, the rock beneath them slid 

away, revealing an underground 

staircase.  

Lovely Lily had disappeared 

without a trace. 

Back home in the clouds, Precious 

Priscilla began to worry when her 

daughter had not returned from her 

walk in the woods. She paced and 

paced, growing sadder and more 

concerned as the time passed. As 
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Priscilla’s happiness faded so did the 

beautiful vegetation below. Before 

long the flowers wilted and the grain 

in the fields laid flat. The trees lost 

their leaves and the vegetables fell 

from the vines. Depression and grief 

so overtook Precious Priscilla, the 

people and animals of the kingdom 

began to starve. 

Finally, King Icara, the leader of 

the kingdom, made a visit to the 

clouds. “Please, Precious Priscilla, 

bring life back to our beautiful land, 

or surely we will all perish.” His bushy 

eyebrows danced on his forehead as 
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he spoke. He dropped to one knee and 

begged the goddess of vegetation to 

save his starving land. “What can I do 

to make you happy again, Precious 

Priscilla?” 

“I’m sorry my good king, but I 

shall remain unhappy until my Lovely 

Lily returns. I fear harm has befallen 

her or someone has snatched her 

away.” Precious Priscilla turned away 

and wept. 

King Icara had no choice but to 

find the Goddess’s missing daughter. 

He went back to his castle, perched 

atop the highest hill, and summoned 



15 
 

the greatest fortune teller in the 

kingdom.  

Madam Mariah, a middle-aged 

gypsy with bright orange hair, had a 

magic stone made of the most 

brilliant, violet-colored amethyst. It 

held every answer to every question. 

In the amethyst stone, Madam Mariah 

and King Icara could see Hiding Hugo 

dining with Lovely Lily in his 

underground home. She wore a 

brilliant white wedding gown and he 

was dressed for a black-tie affair. 

Candles flickered, and music played as 
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the two laughed together, obviously 

smitten with one another. 

“The handsome young Hugo has 

taken Lovely Lily underground, to live 

as his bride. What am I to do now, 

Madam Mariah? How will I ever 

convince Hiding Hugo that he must let 

Lovely Lily go home to her mother? It 

doesn’t matter to him if the ground is 

barren, for he lives beneath its 

surface. He wants to keep Lovely Lily 

to himself!” King Icara fretted. 

“Oh, my brilliant king. You must 

appeal to Hiding Hugo’s heart to 

convince him to let Lovely Lily visit 
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her mother. He is a man in love. He 

wants to make his new bride happy, 

does he not?” Her pointy, yellowed 

fingernails tapped against the brilliant 

stone.  

“Do you think he’ll agree?” He 

squinted in question.  

A knowing smile crossed her 

broad face. “He will indeed, my King, 

for he does not want to hold her as 

his prisoner. Hiding Hugo is a good 

man. He wants her to love him and be 

with him using her own free will.” 

King Icara called for his chariot 

to take him to the gateway to the 
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underground world. He knocked 

against the huge, flat rock covering 

the door with his golden scepter. The 

ground shook as the door slid open. 

King Icara stood tall and brave at the 

threshold and beckoned Hiding Hugo 

to the surface.   

“Come hither, Hiding Hugo, for I 

must speak with you at once,” the King 

bellowed down into the ground. The 

sound of his voice bounced off the 

walls of the darkened cave. Suddenly 

there stood Hiding Hugo with an 

uncomfortable smile upon his 

handsome, angular face. 
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“How may I be of service to you, 

my King?” Hiding Hugo asked as he 

extended a hand in greeting. 

“I’ve come to ask a favor of you, 

Hugo. I wondered if you would 

consider allowing Lovely Lily to visit 

her mother?” King Icara shook the 

younger man’s hand. “You see, we have 

a terrible problem. Precious Priscilla is 

devastated because her daughter has 

gone missing. She’s concerned that 

Lovely Lily has been harmed. Precious 

Priscilla has stopped laughing and 

smiling and because of this the ground 

has grown dry, giving no sustenance or 
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beauty for my subjects. Please, kind 

sir, if Lovely Lily was allowed to see 

her mother, all would be as it should 

be again.” 

Hugo glanced at the barren 

ground around them and dropped his 

gaze in shame.  

“Please forgive me, my King. I’ve 

been so blinded by my growing love, I 

hadn’t paid attention to the effect it 

had on the rest of the kingdom. I’ll 

arrange a visit between my Lovely Lily 

and her mother right away.” Hiding 

Hugo turned quickly and disappeared 
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down the staircase. The heavy rock 

slid closed with a loud thud. 

Once below ground again, Hiding 

Hugo, fell to his knees in front of 

Lovely Lily. “My dear, I have a 

surprise for you.” His eyes radiated 

love up to his new bride. “I have 

decided to take you to visit your 

mother. She is so consumed with 

sorrow missing you, she has neglected 

her duties.” Hugo pressed his lips 

against her milky white hand. 

Tears sprang to Lily’s lovely eyes. 

“My poor mother. I’ve been so selfish. 
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Of course, she must be filled with 

worry.” 

“It wasn’t my wish to hurt anyone 

when I carried you away from the 

meadow that day. I was so awestruck 

by your beauty, I didn’t think of 

anyone else but you. Your mother’s 

sadness is affecting every living thing 

in the kingdom. I feel so ashamed.” 

Lily pulled him near. “Oh please, 

my handsome Hugo, don’t fret. I’m as 

much to blame as you. I was so 

preoccupied with our new life, I 

ignored my own duties to the kingdom. 

I’ve neglected my poor mother’s 
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feelings and left her to worry, 

needlessly. It’s I who should be 

ashamed. I don’t want to leave you, 

but I must go to her and make things 

right.” Tears of regret dripped down 

her cheeks.  

“I’ll take you, but I pray you 

grant me just one wish. Promise me 

you’ll return to me again or I will 

surely die from a broken heart.” 

“You couldn’t keep me away, my 

love.” She kissed him gently on the 

cheek. 
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Hiding Hugo’s heart swelled when 

he saw his love returned in Lovely 

Lily’s brilliant blue eyes.  

“Why don’t you come with me to 

the clouds and hide no more? We 

could live amongst the clouds together 

as one big family.” 

 Hugo wanted so much to live 

with Lily in the brilliant clouds, but he 

knew he was a man of the earth. His 

feet would poke through the fluffy, 

white layers where Lily simply floated. 

“Oh, how I’d love to live with you in 

the clouds, my beautiful wife. I’ve 

often wondered what it would be like 
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to rest upon them and peer down from 

them at the earth below, but I can’t. I 

must stay here where I know how to 

survive, to live amongst the caves and 

rocks of the underground. I must stay 

to rule this place, to make sure 

nothing bad escapes to the surface.” 

Hiding Hugo’s eyes became wet with 

tears. 

“I‘ll go then and dance with my 

mother, but I’ll return to you as soon 

as the earth is brilliant with colored 

flowers, and there’s enough food for 

all to eat. I promise I’ll be with you 

again.” Lily held on tight as Hugo 
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swung her around. “When I return, 

we’ll dance here in your world and be 

happy together forever.” 

The next morning, Hiding Hugo 

led his Lovely Lily to the surface once 

more. She ran to the place where the 

clouds met the earth and began 

climbing the stairs to her home in the 

clouds. Once she reached the top, 

Lovely Lily turned to her handsome 

Hiding Hugo and blew him a kiss. He 

bowed and quickly retreated back to 

his underground hideaway. 

“Mother,” she cried, searching 

for Precious Pricilla amongst the 
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clouds. “I’ve returned to beg your 

forgiveness for causing you such 

worry.” 

Precious Priscilla rushed to her 

daughter’s open arms and held her 

tight for a long while. The sorrow and 

grief drained from her body leaving a 

grateful smile on her face. “Oh, my 

Lovely Lily, thank the heavens you’ve 

returned. I’ve missed you so.” Priscilla 

once again hugged her daughter, 

thankful she was safe. 

“Mother, we must dance and 

laugh and bring food back to the 

earth. Your unhappiness has nearly 
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destroyed the kingdom below. We 

have much work to do.” Lovely Lily 

took her mother’s hand and led her to 

the edge of the clouds, pointing to the 

desperate ground below. 

Precious Priscilla was shocked at 

what she saw. The ground had become 

brown and barren, the trees lay dead 

on their sides. “Oh dear, Lily, I didn’t 

know. It’s so sad. The earth looks so 

bleak. Let us go now and play our 

games and dance our dances. Nature 

will once again shine because my 

Lovely Lily has come home again.” 
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Precious Priscilla and her 

daughter danced and laughed and 

smiled together as they brought life 

back to the kingdom. The animals 

played, once again, in the meadows, 

and the people dined on the fresh 

bounty of the flourishing land. 

“Mother,” Lily said quietly. “I 

don’t wish to upset you, but we must 

talk about the time I spent away.” 

“Indeed,” said Precious Priscilla. 

“I’ve been waiting for this day to 

come.” 

Lovely Lily took a breath to 

gather her courage. “While I was 
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away, I fell in love with a handsome 

young man named Hiding Hugo. I 

became his bride.” 

“His bride? Oh Lily, why must you 

grow up so fast?” 

“Please be happy for me, Mother. 

I love him, and I plan to return to 

him.” 

Priscilla’s gaze softened at her 

daughter’s admission of love. “And 

what of your duties to the kingdom? 

Providing for the earth is not just my 

work, but yours as well.” 

“I believe I’ve come up with a 

compromise that will satisfy all. I’ll 
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stay with you in the clouds, to dance 

our dance through the spring, summer 

and fall seasons, then when it’s time 

for the earth to rest through winter, 

I’ll return to the underground to be 

with my Hiding Hugo.” Lily reasoned 

with her mother.  

“I see you’ve thought this 

through as only an adult can. I 

understand, my Lovely Lily, you must 

live your own life and be with your 

love. I believe this is a beautiful 

solution. I’m very proud of the woman 

you’ve become.”  
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A smile spread across Lovely 

Lily’s face at her mother’s words. 

“Thank you, Mother. I can’t wait for 

you to meet my handsome husband. He 

is filled with kindness.”  

“Maybe someday I’ll venture 

underground for a visit? I believe I’m 

ready for an adventure of my own.” 

Precious Priscilla wrapped her arms 

around her daughter. 

“Oh, that would be lovely. My 

handsome Hugo will welcome you and 

so shall I. I must go now to tell him of 

our wonderful plan, then I’ll return 

again to you as the season changes.” 
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Lily descended the cloud stairway 

and ran across the meadow toward 

Hugo’s open arms. When she turned 

back, she saw her mother waving to 

her from the clouds. 

Lovely Lily did return to the 

clouds in the springtime as she had 

promised. Every year, ever after, 

Lovely Lily was there with her mother, 

dancing and laughing for three 

seasons of the year, bringing life to 

the earth. 

Then, when fall began to fade, 

Lovely Lily returned to her handsome 
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Hiding Hugo’s underground land to live 

her life as winter took over the earth. 

 




