In response to the invitation to “Wordsmiths” to offer their submissions, please enjoy the following used-to-be traditional tale as you deduce what letter of the alphabet has been excluded in this “lipogram” version. 

Gold Spinning Guy (and the Glistening Gold Coins)
Once upon a long time ago, a salesman came to town boasting about his little female child’s many talents.  He told all who would listen about the dainty damsel and the fantastic ability she had to spin flax and hay into glistening gold coins. It’s a “piece of cake,” he exclaimed--nothing to it!
Now the news got to the king who thought all the gold in his castle was just not enough.  He invited the salesman and the young maiden to dine with him and to tell him all about these fantastic claims.

The young lady Belinda was shocked to find out that the king planned that she was to stay “a while” until she could fill up the castle dungeon with millions of gold coins she would spin out of the hay and flax piled up in the castle halls.

Belinda wept when the fast-talking salesman left the castle by himself.  He was counting out the money the king had given him as a “thank you” gift.  “Oh Daddy, how could you?” she shouted.   And then she just sobbed deeply as she sat alone in the dungeon and viewed the heaps of hay and flax and imagined the job that lay ahead. 
Belinda was shocked when she looked up to find a little bent up elf-like man.  He announced immediately that this was the second time the king had demanded such an impossible task of a young maiden. He boasted that he knew exactly what to do and he began to spin and spin, coming to Belinda’s aid without even being asked!

Now Belinda also knew the folk tale that she seemed to be caught up in at the moment.  It was like being in a “twilight zone!”  So, she began listening intently as the little man quietly and confidently hummed to himself. “I’ve changed my name-- I have indeed-- to {fool the next maiden in need).  I’ll help with this impossible task.  And soon a little child is the payment I will ask!

Most of the time, Belinda gazed out the dungeon window and acted like someone who was not listening.  The ugly little man a good distance away, kept spinning and spinning and humming to himself.  It was obvious that he thought no one was listening.  As he hummed, the pile of glistening gold coins began to mount. “Yes, yes, I’m the famous one,” he hummed boastfully to himself. 


♫ I spin to get money.  I spin to get food. 

And a new queen’s child will be just as good.   


My new name she cannot possibly guess.  

I’m “Gold Spinning Guy,” Yes! Yes! Yes!  ♫ 

Now, Belinda was no dummy!  She quickly jotted down the name in case she would need to know it someday.  She thought again about the folk tale she seemed to be caught up in, and she wasn’t taking any chances.
As months passed, the king became noticeably content with the heaps of old he was accumulating in the castle dungeon, hallways, and even the kitchen.  He even dumped buckets of glistening gold coins into the moat.  At last he said, “Enough! I must be the wealthiest king alive! You may stop spinning, Belinda and become my queen. Soon you may even have a little child to love and play with.”
Now, Gold Spinning Guy had unspoken plans.  This time he wouldn’t be found out (as he was with his famous old name now known by all). He would have the expected child by simply waiting until he could make his claim and escape with his “just payment.”

Gold Spinning Guy had no idea that Belinda had been listening to his obnoxious little chanting as he had spun all that hay and flax into glistening gold coins.  He waited patiently until the child’s name was announced to the whole kingdom.
Then he showed up at the castle and boldly made his claim.  He had not even begun his ugly little song when Queen Belinda jumped up and exclaimed, “No Gold Spinning Guy gets my kid!”
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