
Y is for Yellow Deadnettle 
X and Y!  Oh My! 

 

Michael and Mrs. Applebee were headed down the wide path 
again. "Michael?" said Mrs. Applebee, "Why do you look so 
glum?"   "Because we're almost finished with all of the fairies!" 
said Michael "But we're just beginning!" said Mrs. Applebee.   
"What do you mean?" asked Michael.  "You shall see!" said Mrs. 
Applebee with a wink.  

They walked down the wavy path until they got to a clump of 
yellow plants, and two little fairies chasing each other. "BOYS!" 
said Mrs. Applebee.  "Oh hello mother!" said the fairy that 
matched the plants. "Yes, hello mother!" said the fairy that was 
only wearing an X shirt and small shorts - a little bit like the U 
fairy. "This is Michael." said Mrs. Applebee.  "Oh my goodness!" 
said the fairy, "My name is Yellow Deadnettle."   "And mine is 
just X."  said the one with the X on its shirt.   "I know it's not a 
very good name."   "I think it's a fine name!" said Michael, "and I 
think it suits you perfectly!"   "Why thank you!" said X. "So are 
you and Yellow Deadnettle very close like U and V?"  asked 
Michael.  "Well," said Yellow Deadnettle "listen to our song and 
you shall see." 

You saucy X! You love to vex 
Your next-door neighbour Y: 

And just because no flower is yours, 
You tease him on the sly. 

Straight, yellow, tall, - of Nettles all, 
The handsomest is his; 

He thinks no ill, and wonders still 
What all your mischief is. 



You have a care! Bad imp, beware 
His upraised hand and arm: 

Though sting-less, he comes leaping - see! - 
To save his flower from harm. 

 
"So you’re not exactly friends?" asked Michael.  "No." said X, "I 
love to chase Yellow around all of the time!"   "It's a bit annoying 
sometimes!" said Yellow Deadnettle.   "Well, you know what's 
next, Michael." said Mrs. Applebee.  "A saint!" exclaimed 
Michael.   "Not just one saint, but TWO!" said X. "Our saints are 
Francis Xavier…"  "And Joseph Yuen." said Yellow Deadnettle as 
they both pulled out their own copies of the red book. 
 
"Saint Francis Xavier spread the word of Jesus all around the 
world" said X.   "He was very good at telling people about God."  
"And Saint Joseph Yuen did the same thing." said Yellow 
Deadnettle. "He spoke the word of God to others.  He was killed 
while telling people about Jesus while in a foreign land."  
 
"Those are good Saints. I think I will try telling people about God 
more often." said Michael. "Good!" said X as he put away his red 
book.   "And maybe that will make you a saint also." said Yellow 
Deadnettle as he also put away his copy of the red book.   "Well, I 
suppose it's time to walk to Z...OH NO!" said Michael.  "What is 
it?" asked Mrs. Applebee. "Z!  That's the very last letter, Mrs. 
Applebee!" cried Michael.  "Yes I know.  Zinnia is a lovely fairy.  
You will adore meeting her!" said Mrs. Applebee.   "I think the 
fairies might have a little surprise for you also."  said Mrs. 
Applebee with a wink.    

Michael and Mrs. Applebee walked down the path.   Michael was 
sad that they were reaching the end but happy because there was a 
surprise yet to see. And there have been so many great surprises 
already that he was sure this one would be simply grand.   


