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For Harry, always. The life we have

built together is better than anything

I could have wished for. - Z.G.
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Sometimes,

when she thought

no one else could hear,

Bluebell of Briar Woods

liked to make wishes.

She wished for

strawberries

for breakfast.
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She wished that she

could spend all day digging.

But most of all, she wished

that she was different.
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Bluebell saw the strength and majesty

of the deer, the speed and agility of

the squirrels that danced through the

treetops, the freedom of the birds that

swooped through the sky high above.
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Bluebell looked

and looked and felt …

small.

“I wish that I was strong,

or fast, or that I could fly,”

she sighed.
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“Then perhaps you should visit the Wish Tree,”

came a voice from above. Perched in the branches

of a tree was an owl smiling kindly down at her.

“I have never heard of the Wish Tree,”

breathed Bluebell.

“There was a time when every creature in these

woods knew about the Wish Tree and tried their

hardest to win a wish. But over the years the

thorns have surrounded it in a wall so high that

it now lays forgotten at the heart of the woods,

remembered only by the birds that fly overhead.”
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