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Once, long ago, in a far away land lived a
group of monks. They were devout in their love of God and nature as
well. The monks kept extensive gardens, both of edible and
decorative plants. The surplus food they distributed to the people
of the town and the flowers they sold in a small shop for a tiny
sum. All was well between the monks and the community.

Then, one fateful day, one of the monks
discovered a strange plant growing in the farthest corner of the
garden. None of the monks, not even the oldest and wisest, had seen
the plant before. It was closest to a pitcher plant, which did not
grow in those lands, but neither the monks who had traveled the
farthest reaches nor those who had studied the most tomes of
knowledge knew of a pitcher like this one. It was but 6 inches tall
and the monks considered long and hard on what to do with the
plant. The finally decided to transplant it to the flower shop
where they could watch and tend to it carefully. Outside some stray
animal might eat it!

The monks treated the strange flower like a
prized possession and were rewarded as it grew and flourished.
Years passed and the plant never stopped growing until it was well
over 4 feet tall. It became the talk of the town, even an
attraction to travelers. The entire town flourished thanks to the
plant and donations to the monastery grew each year.

Then came the dark day, a town
elder was visiting the monk’s flower shop with his entire family to
plan the flowers for his eldest daughter’s wedding. The whole place
was abuzz and no one noticed when little Suzie, just four years old
with golden curls and a beaming smile, wandered over to the strange
plant. Like all the others she was fascinated by the strange plant
and didn’t even make a sound as the plant leaned over and
gobbled her up whole!

It took some time for Suzie’s disappearance
to be noticed. It took longer for her discarded teddy bear to be
found near the strange plant. And it was some time before the
townsfolk came to think the plant might be responsible for Suzie
going missing. But what started as an idle thought soon spread to a
vicious rumor and quickly became a mob. And the mob came to the
monastery and demanded the plant be brought to them so it could be
destroyed.

But the head monk refused. The plant was one
of God’s creatures and no one knew for certain what had happened.
He would not allow them to destroy the plant.



As angry as the mob was they could not bring
themselves to attack the monks or invade the sacred land. They
began to talk amongst themselves. “Someone” one asked “must be
brave enough to undertake this task and seek God’s forgiveness at a
later time.” The crowd thought and thought until suddenly one
thought of the town blacksmith, Hugh. He was not with the mob as he
was always busy at his forge. The mob hurried to speak to him. The
blacksmith was a massive man his huge frame covered in muscles from
years of hard labor.

They explained to Hugh what had happened and
begged him to act. Hugh looked down upon his own three-year old
daughter and could only agree. Taking his largest hammer in his
hands he strode boldly towards the monastery. The townsfolk
followed behind him cheering him on. He reached the monastery but
the monk’s bravely stood in his way. He simply walked to a nearby
window, smashed away the glass and frame, and entered the shop.

The monks scrambled to block him but Hugh
swung his hammer wildly, smashing walls, furniture and plants in a
frenzy of violence. The monks’ resolve broke and they fled. Hugh
continued to destroy the entire flower shop until he finally came
to the strange plant. He paused, looking down on it. The townsfolk,
hearing the smashing stop, entered behind him. “This” said Hugh as
the hushed crowd watched on. “Is justice.” He raised his hammer and
down he swung, smashing the plant. The plant proved tougher than it
looked but Hugh put a large dent in its pitcher-like mouth. Again
and again Hugh swung and, with each blow, the plant began to fall
away. Soon it was in pieces but even these he smashed until nothing
was left but pulp.

There, among the pulp, were some tattered
remains of little Suzie’s dress, the proof that Hugh’s actions had
been just.

And the moral of this story…Hugh, and only
Hugh, can prevent florist friars.
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