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Dedication

I was going to dedicate this story to my nine grandchildren, but then I realized all my grandchildren are now adults. Instead, I will dedicate this fairy tale to my great-grandchildren, so they know there are other beings than superheroes, zombies, and unnatural humanoids with red eyes.
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Welcome to the land of fairies, pixies, elves, leprechauns, nymphs, gnomes, and a sasquatch or two. These beings live in wooded areas all over the world. Most are loving beings who try to improve their surroundings by working with Mother Nature. Some are mischievous, like a few pixies and leprechauns. 

Fairies are generally six to eight inches tall with two large gossamer wings on their backs. There are boy and girl fairies. Boy fairies usually are musicians while girl fairies are dancers. Some artists draw girl fairies with long flowing gowns, but working fairies wear shorter dresses because they are busy painting flowers and leaves. The long gowns are only for dancing. The boy fairies wear shorts and little button shirts. Most boy fairies wear some type of cap or hat.  

Pixies look like fairies but are smaller in size, only four to six inches tall, and have pointed ears. The light green tinge to their skin makes them blend in with the flowers and trees. Pixies may be mischievous. They love to trick the fairies. 

There are two kinds of gnomes. Garden gnomes are keepers of the plants in the gardens of the world. The wood gnomes do the same in the forest, but are more standoffish. They are mostly little men. I guess there are lady gnomes, but they are seldom seen. Gnomes can become territorial. They have been known to be related to trolls who live under bridges. People say trolls eat little children, but that is a fib, Trolls are just very grumpy and have no friends. 

Of course, everyone knows the leprechauns. Their magic and tricks entertain all the woodland folk. Their cousins, the elves, live in select communities. Santa Claus has thousands working and living at his huge toy complex at the North Pole. The Keebler baking elves are the largest group outside the North Pole. Their bakeries span the world and make delicious cookies.

In an area of the world called Shangri-la, where it is never cold, live the nymphs. These are girls who live near water, where they can swim. They are very beautiful beings. 

Last but not least, the giant sasquatches roam the woods and hills. Although they are covered with thick fur and make roaring sounds, they are gentle beings and much misunderstood. They have cousins who live in the high mountains where it is always cold. They are covered with thick white fur and have long fingers. The natives call them Yetis. They are very important to the world of mythical beings. 

A little girl, Penny Jordan, and her mother, Verna Mae, befriended a group of fairies. This is the story of how they discovered the intriguing world of Fairyland.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

The Discovery
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Once upon a time, not so long ago, a little girl named Penny lived with her mother, Verna Mae, in a little house set between a field of corn and a small woods. Penny’s father died in a farm accident. After living alone for a year or two, Verna Mae thought her daughter needed a father. One day, she met a man named Boris. In a few weeks, they married. Little did Verna Mae know that Boris would be a terrible, wicked stepfather.

Boris worked as a fork truck driver in a local warehouse, but he squandered his paycheck on gambling and the local bar. Boris claimed he needed more money to pay the bills, so he made Verna Mae find a job in town as a waitress at a restaurant. 

Verna Mae didn’t want to lose her little house, which she rented from her brother-in-law. She worked the evening shift because there were more customers then and they gave her larger tips. Although Verna Mae hated to leave her little girl home alone, she had no choice. Penny was home alone many evenings since Boris thought babysitting was a woman’s work. He didn’t have time to spend with his stepdaughter.  

It was early spring, and the weather was warming. Penny played with the only toy she had, a doll house that her real father built for her before he was killed in the tragic accident. Penny played on the front porch and waited for her mother’s car lights to appear in the night. 

One night she was sitting on the step when she saw a strange glow coming from the edge of the yard. Penny crept closer in her bare feet to see what the glow was. As she got closer, she saw little figures dancing within a circle of toadstools. Above the circle were hundreds of lightning bugs flashing their little taillights. 

There were many tiny people with wings on their backs dancing while others sat on the toadstools playing instruments. Penny rubbed her eyes to be sure she wasn’t dreaming. She sat very quietly because she was afraid her movements might startle the little dancers. 

Penny did this for several evenings. One night she had a tickle in her nose, and she sneezed. This scared the little people, and they all disappeared into the woods. 

“Oh, don’t go. I won’t hurt you. Please come back,” Penny pleaded.

She sat sobbing because she had lost her friends. She felt something touch her face. Penny opened her eyes and right in front of her face was one of the tiny people. It had gossamer wings like a dragonfly.

“Who are you?” Penny asked. 

The figure’s lips moved, but Penny couldn’t hear her. 

“I can’t hear you.”

The little person with wings put her finger alongside her face, then she flew over Penny’s head. She shook her little behind and sprinkled shiny dust-like beads on Penny’s hair. As soon as the dust hit Penny’s hair, she could hear the little person with wings.

Penny asked again, “Who are you?”

The little person replied, “I’m Adora. I am a fairy, and these are all my brothers and sisters. This ring of toadstools is called a fairy ring. That is where we dance and play after work.”

Soon all the fairies returned. They played and danced. They teased Penny by tugging her hair. Others tickled her bare toes. Penny laughed. 

She soon learned many of the fairy’s names. Penny stayed until she saw her mother’s car lights turning in from the road. 

“I must go. My mom is coming home, and I’m to be in bed.”

Penny ran back to the house and jumped into bed. She pretended to be asleep when her mother looked in on her.

The next night Penny asked Adora, “Where do you sleep? Where do you work?”

Adora smiled and answered, “We work every night painting the flowers in the meadow. We sleep in the daytime in the oak tree at the edge of your yard. It’s hollow, and there is plenty of space inside. Come, I’ll show you.”

Adora flew up into the big oak tree. 

“But I can’t climb that high,” whined Penny.

Adora said, “I guess you are right. You don’t have wings. Let me think a bit.”

She paused, then gave a whistle and called, “Clarence, we need help.”

There was a breaking of sticks and a grunting noise came from the woods. All of a sudden, a huge figure appeared. It was over eight feet tall and covered with fur. 

Adora said, “This is Clarence Sasquatch. He is our friend and always helps us when we need some heavy lifting. Because of the size of his feet, almost everyone calls him Big Foot. Don’t be afraid. He looks mean, but he is just a pussy cat.”

Adora turned to Clarence and asked, “Could you please lift Penny into the tree?”

He grunted, “Sure.”  

Clarence picked Penny up with one of his huge hands and sat her on a branch right next to a doorway built into a hole in the tree. Adora opened the door so Penny could peek in. Inside there were many little beds made from oak twigs. 

Each bed had a soft piece of cloud for a mattress, a blanket made of woven corn silk, and pillows made of milkweed fluff. The beds were suspended by ropes of spider web rope. 

In the middle of the room was a crystal chandelier with one tiny star glowing from the middle. At one end was a long table with tiny benches on each side. 

“What do you eat?” asked Penny.

“Fairies don’t need much. The bees give us honey. We have dew for water. The Keebler elves give us day-old shortbread and cookies. It keeps us thin.” Adora giggled. “Fat fairies can’t fly very well.”
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