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Sweet little Fiona started to feel uneasy in her bed for no apparent reason. She rolled to her right and left again and again. She screamed her lungs out and jumped in the middle of the night. She was the only one in the room when she looked around, was she not? But she could have had someone to hug if that was not right. 

Right?
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“What is wrong my love?” yelled her mother Theresa, as soon as she stormed into Fiona’s room. 

Fiona stared at her mum. She was not sure what to say. She did not want to sound silly or crazy no matter how bad she was scared or sleepy. 

“Did you have a nightmare sweetie?” asked Fiona’s mother. 
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“I think so,” Fiona muttered. But she didn’t really want to tell her mum what she had seen or what made her scream. She didn’t want to sound weird. But what she saw was the weirdest thing she had ever seen. 

“What was it about Fiona, what did you see my dear?” asked her mother Theresa. 

“I saw, I saw something horrible, something really terrifying mummy,” said Fiona to have extra time to tell a different story just to not sound awkward to her dear mummy. Fiona knew how easily her mum would worry.

[image: ]

“What was it my love?” said Fiona’s mother, Theresa.

I saw a gigantic yellow man trying to get me and eat me,” said Fiona and looked away. 

“Really?” 

“Yes, he was so hungry and angry and crazy and, and, and big and so silly mummy, he was going to eat me,” said Fiona. She hugged her mum. 
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“It is okay sweetie, look he is not here, is he? Let’s go back to sleep now,” said Theresa. 

“Will you stay here with me, mum?” asked Fiona. 

“I will, sure I will my dear,” said Theresa. They slept together that night after a very long time. Or did they? Fiona didn’t! She just couldn’t. She was awake until the sunrise. Because, she felt bad that she had lied to her mum. And she didn’t know how she was going to fix that lie. 
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How was she going to tell her mum all she saw was just a banana? But a big banana! Yes, she had seen a huge banana! A gigantic banana with eyes, nose and mouth! A banana that could walk, talk and follow her home. A banana that could get furious, curious and monstrous. How was she going to tell her all that now? 

She had never had such a strange nightmare before. And she had never had a problem with bananas in the past at all. What was going to happen now, Fiona wondered. 
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“Mum, have you ever known anyone who is scared of bananas?” asked Fiona while having breakfast before going to school. 

“Hahaha! That’s funny, no! I have never known any weirdo like that!” said Fiona’s mother. See, she was right. If she told her mum the truth last night, she would have been calling her a weirdo now. She felt a little better about her lies now. 

“It is actually people that force you to lie sometimes, You don’t really want to lie,” Fiona’s heart whispered. She nodded vaguely. 
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“Am I really scared of bananas?” Fiona asked her heart. 

“Hmmm, I think you are but remember what happened,” whispered her heart. 

“What?” asked Fiona. Her heart did not answer but ached. It ached so bad and turned its pain into tears. 

“What’s wrong Fiona?” asked her mother, while driving her to school. 

“I don’t know mum, I just cannot forget the dream I had last night,” said Fiona, sitting at the back seat of the car. 
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“Oh it is just a stupid dream Fiona, you won’t remember anything about it at the end of the day,” said Fiona’s mother. She laughed. Fiona didn’t. 

And the day began at school. 

Math tutor Matt entered the classroom. He was going to teach addition and subtraction. He began drawing bananas on the board. Fiona stared at them and froze. No, she was not frightened at all. 
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“OMG! I am not scared of bananas after all,” she murmured and smiled. 

“What is so funny Fiona?” asked math tutor Matt. 

“Nothing, nothing Mr. Redhead, I really liked adding things...it is like connecting things together, isn’t it?” Fiona asked. 

“No, not exactly, look at those bananas, are they connected at all?” asked Matt. 

“No, but I am sure they were when they were on the tree,” answered Fiona. 
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“True but how do you know if they were on the same tree?” asked Matt. 

“I don’t, but I still feel that adding is similar to connecting, for example if you add a new student to our class that student will be connected to us soon after addition,” said Fiona. 

Matt was surprised to hear all that from such a little girl like Fiona. 

“Please focus on addition for now Fiona, connection is what you will learn later in another class,” said math tutor Matt and asked: 

“So Fiona, how many bananas I have in my bag if I bought two from
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A Little Note for My Wonderful Reader
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