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Chapter 1​
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I’d always thought fairies were good little beings, like a guardian angel or at least like Walt Disney’s Tinker Bell. But that all changed when I met Fey.

~ Holly

***
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HOLLY HELD HER SWADDLED newborn baby boy gently in her arms as she walked outside and onto the porch. It was a magical spring day. A red-breasted robin was singing its cheer up song, the sweet scent of honeysuckle bushes was carried along the currents of warm air, and the bright sunshine made her smile. Surely it would be alright to walk off the porch and into the yard. Tyler was three weeks old and needed fresh air as much as she.

“Tyler, it's beautiful outside,” Holly said, stepping onto the stone path that led through the backyard and into the nearby forest. “Let's go for a short walk. I've been cooped up in the house all winter and need some pleasant sights.”

Stones crunched under her sneakers. She watched Tyler close his eyes as she began a casual stroll through the yard with its uneven blades of green grass, waiting for the first mowing of the season. “Daddy will have to do yard work this weekend.”

With Tyler close to her bosom, she reached the end of the path where the stones stopped and turned to brown dirt as it entered the woods. Holly turned around and looked back at their modest home. A shutter was missing from a bedroom window, but it did not matter; this was the backside of the house and no one would notice it as they drove by. The wood siding could use a coat of paint and a few of the roof tiles were beginning to curl, showing their age and need for replacement, but those were concerns for another day.

“It's not perfect, Tyler,” Holly said softly so as not to wake the now slumbering infant, “but in a way, it is perfect because it's our home. The home you will grow up in.”

Holly turned back toward the forest. She heard the distant creek babbling; the water was probably high this year. She would go look and see how high it was. The creek never rose enough to flood anything but sometimes it would rise to the brim of the banks after a heavy rain and snowmelt. She looked down at the soil, moist not muddy. It would be okay to walk on.

With that, she and Tyler walked into the speckled shadows that lay over the emerging ferns. She walked slowly not wanting to trip and fall on a tree root, that would be awful—-a catastrophe. “Don't worry, Tyler, mommy has you. I will never let you go. I will love you forever and keep harm from you.”

Soon the path opened into a clearing with the brook on the other side. A gentle breeze carried the musical rhythm of the water. “Let's go.”

When they reached the far end of the meadow, Holly smiled at the sight of the brisk flowing water. A yellow and black butterfly flew along the air current and landed momentarily on Tyler’s blue baby blanket before taking flight once more. The butterfly was a most magnificent fluorescent that seemed to sparkle as it flew past the nearby Mayflowers.

“Let's rest here for a moment, Tyler.” Holly sat on a patch of grass. She placed the baby on her lap as she leaned against the trunk of a sycamore tree. It was perfect, and Holly could not hope to be any happier. She yawned from an unexpected sleepiness that came over her and closed her eyes. 
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Chapter 2
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Holly was awakened by Tyler’s squirming and the rustling of a young girl—-about the age of ten—-who was hovering over them, stroking Tyler’s forehead. Holly was startled at the unexpected sight, but the fear soon wore off when she noticed the girl’s youthful and innocent appearance. The girl's cheeks were rosy, and her long wavy hair was a strawberry blond. She wore a headband made of flower petals, butterflies, and green vines. “You scared me, who are you?”

The girl stood up and brushed her hands along her pale green dress as it billowed in the spring breeze. “I am sorry, madam. I did not mean to scare you. My name is Fey.” 

Holly did not remember seeing the girl around before. “Did you just move into the neighborhood? That brick house down the road? I was wondering when someone would buy it.”

“No, madam, I have lived here all my life.”

“I don't think I've seen you before.”

“I live on the other side of the stream of water and was taking a walk when I saw you and your beautiful baby. I did not want to wake you but was curious to see more.”

Tyler began to fuss. “I think he’s hungry,” Holly said, pulling up the blanket to cover Tyler as she brought him to her breast.

“He is cooing. Someday I will have my own baby to nurse and care for.”

“I'm sure you will. You'll find your prince charming and have a dozen little ones.”

“I hope you are right.” Fey did not smile. “You are lucky to have such a fine baby.”

Holly nodded with a smile. She could sense the girls discontent.

When Tyler had finished his afternoon meal, Holly stood up, still impressed by how adorable Fey looked and behaved. “Do you go to Montgomery School?”

Fey stayed focused on Tyler. “I am home schooled.” She grinned. “May I hold your baby?”

Holly hesitated, then said. “Only for a moment. He was born not long ago.”

“I know.”

“You know? How do you know?”

“I heard talk of a newly born baby.”

Holly snuggly re-wrapped the baby blanket around Tyler and carefully handed him to Fey's outstretched milky white arms. She watched as Fey brought Tyler’s face close to hers and began whispering into his ear. Tyler squealed with excitement.

“What are you saying to him?”

Fey stopped whispering and looked at Holly. “Oh, nothing, just an old limerick. Your baby seems to like what I am saying.”

Holly thought it was odd as Fey continued to whisper what sounded like a nonsensical language. Tyler was enthralled with the discourse. “Say it out loud so that I can hear.”

Fey turned in a circle as Tyler cried with delight. 

Holly feared Fey was going to run away with Tyler because of the unusual interest she had in him and her careless behavior. “Okay, time to give him back. We need to get back to the
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