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In days of  yesteryear, a small clan of  elves branched away from the family tree of  elfkind. The 
reasons are uncertain. What is certain: they called themselves Project Fruitfulness Elves. Since elves 
are generally quite petite, the name written at length overwhelmed their stature. And, while elves 
keep great records of  their work and are apt to focus brightly thereon, the species, as a whole, has 
little attention span for conversing. For example:

"Hi, I'm Dave!"

"Oh, hullo, there! My name is Gawal of  the Project Fru-" 

That's really all Dave has the attention to hear, for his work calls to him. Project Fruitfulness Elves 
worked long and hard to develop their attention, but they knew they must meet their kinfolk as they 
were and shortened their clan name to Pfelves. The 'p' is silent, since they are not ones to boast 
about their projects.

Written records of  Pfelf  life emerged decades after the split, and much oral history was, sadly, lost. 
Early writings reflect a lifestyle of  great intention with a focus on several 'fruits', as they called them. 
Records of  these fruits abound these days, but first let us look to the past.

Abelard Jarosh, a 55th generation Pfelf, wrote, "Separating the Pfelf  from other elf  types is our 
vocation. While each elf  throughout elfkind possesses a strong desire to spend his life doing a 
certain kind of  work, major elf  branches tend toward specific skill sets. Pfelves have no general 
trade; rather, our vocation is fruitfulness in its many forms."

And Clementine Buruma once quipped, "Elves are to trades as Pfelves are to fruitfulness."

Most take a gentler approach, considering Ms. Buruma as a bit narrow in thinking Pfelves are a 
species set apart. Still, the differences are worth noting.

Distinctions of Pfelves

Santa's Elves were among the first civilized elves, eschewing nomadic tendencies and colonizing the 
North Pole. Santa's Elves do not, as is widely misperceived, belong to Santa, but they do live and 
work alongside him in his magnificent palace. 

Tree House Elves migrate as resources dictate and make delicious cookies and crackers.

Cobbler Elves lead rather solitary lives, cobbling shoes in the dead of  night as payment for housing 
and other necessities. 

There are Wood Elves and Sea Elves, Desert Elves and Mountain Elves. There are elves of  every 
stripe living lives of  decency around the globe. Alas, others have chosen lives of  espionage or 
informing or making mischief, 'tis true. 



Pfelves are distinctive among them all. Pfelves do not build toys or bake sweets. They do not cobble 
shoes, protect a habitat, or clean houses, except on special occasions. Pfelves NEVER spy, tattle, or 
make mischief  to extort humankind. No, Pfelves produce fruitfulness in nine different but 
interrelated ways.

Love is the fruit of  unselfish concern for others.
Joy is the fruit of  being or creating a source of  great happiness.
Peace is the fruit of  tranquility and quietude.
Patience is the fruit of  persevering through hardships without complaint.
Kindness is the fruit of  being considerate and helpful.
Goodness is the fruit of  excellent behavior and generosity.
Faithfulness is the fruit of  truthfulness, loyalty, and promise keeping.
Gentleness is the fruit of  a friendly and soothing disposition.
Self-Control is the fruit of  choosing how you feel and behave.

Pfelf  families design all sorts of  projects for specific people in need. They adore inviting humans to 
help. Of  course, all invitations are purely voluntary; a pfelf  would never force another to do 
anything. Several core acts of  fruitfulness are quite common, including: 

◆ Participate – do your own share of  the work or fun. (Gentleness)
◆ Never leave a mess for others to clean. (Goodness)
◆ Speak the truth in love. (Self-Control)
◆ Obey – do what you know is right. (Goodness)
◆ Respect others and yourself. (Love and Self-Control)
◆ Always seek help if  you or another is hurt in any way or needs help. (Gentleness)
◆ Never bully or force others to be like you. (Kindness)
◆ Embrace diversity of  thought and personage. (Love)
◆ Make promises you can keep and keep them. (Faithfulness)
◆ Work and wait quietly. (Peace and Patience)
◆ Share your world. Enjoy the company of  others. (Joy)

Pfelf-Human Friendships

Pfelves are very like humans in one special way: the secret code. Each Pfelf, like each human, has a 
secret code hidden within, and that code determines many aspects of  how the Pfelf  appears. 
Humans call it DNA; Pfelves call it SCW [secret code within]. 

Consider the human Eda. Her hair is brown because her DNA says so. It is long because she 
chooses, but it may be straight or curly after a bath because her DNA says it will be. So it is for the 
shade of  her skin, the shape of  her lips, her height, and even her health to some degree. 

Now consider the Pfelf  Niles. He has green hair, small brown eyes, and stands three inches tall. 
Does every Pfelf  have these same characteristics? Of  course not!

Wise humans know what Pfelves have known for ages: Because everyone has a special secret code, 
everyone is valuable. You cannot judge a Pfelf  by any outward appearance but you can know a Pfelf  
or a human by her fruits. 



Another similarity with humans, Pfelves pick up the habits of  the places they live. Their manners of  
speech, customs, and the stories they know arise and bloom from the places they are raised and can 
change after years of  relocation. 

Pfelves prefer homes that remind them of  nature, which they adore. They are content to settle and 
relocate as the need arises, because Pfelves most enjoy quiet lives of  fruitfulness among humans. 
The perfect time for Pfelves to relocate is on the eve of  special days, when others can bear them 
safely abroad. 

If a Pfelf Relocates to Your House

When a Pfelf  family wishes to relocate to a human's home, the Pfelves
◆ contact the human by arranging the delivery of  housing, or 
◆ the family may simple arrive one day. 

Both are invitations to friendship. If  the human accepts friendship, he will welcome the home and 
the family. Remember, Pfelves are individuals and may not look like anyone the human knows or has 
ever seen. Remember, too, they do not frighten or harm others. Pfelves enjoy playing, learning, and 
working alongside humans. They are good listeners and will regularly invite humans to help them in 
producing fruitfulness. 

Though Pfelves do not need human food or other resources, they can certainly change a human 
home. If  only one bright spark of  fruitfulness ignites within a home, light will fill the space. 


