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Chapter 1: Birthday Wish

[image: ]


Niki believed fairies were real, and Fairyland was an actual place. When she was in second grade, she asked her best friend, Beth, “Don’t you wish we could see fairies?” 

“You are such a baby,” Beth said. “Fairies aren’t real. They’re made-up people.”

That night, Niki asked her grandmother, “Are fairies made-up people?”

“Fairies are not people, and certainly not made-up people. One needs imagination and vision to believe in them, which most people don’t have,” her grandmother said.

“Are they imaginary?” Niki asked.

“I didn’t say that. Fairies are real, but you need the imagination to believe in them. Fairies have always been around, and that is how we have fairytales.”

Three years later, Niki still believed in fairies, but no longer spoke to others about them. When Beth asked why she had sixteen different Cinderella storybooks and multiple copies of many other fairytales, she said, “I enjoy collecting them. The artwork is cool.”

Niki truly loved looking at the beautiful pictures in the books. But she read fairytales, hoping to find a way to visit Fairyland. She had her mother check out books about fairies from the library. Some of them had words she didn’t understand and had to refer to the dictionary for their meaning. 

When the books did not tell how she could visit Fairyland or meet a fairy, she went to bookshops that sold used books and bought old and musty books about fairies.

One day, Niki had an idea. She would start making a wish to see a fairy. Her tenth birthday was in four months. What better gift than a visit from a fairy?

She closed her eyes and made her wish. “Dear Fairies, far and near, please visit me on my birthday this year.” She also added the date and her address. 

She made the same wish every morning and night and waited eagerly for her birthday, hoping her wish would come true.
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Chapter 2: Getting Ready
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Niki and Beth were cycling in the park. Niki’s birthday was just two days away.

“Guess what I’m getting for my birthday?” Niki asked.

“A rare book about fairies, like 2000 years old or something?”

“No.”

“A rare book about fairies, like 200 years old or something?”

“No!” Niki said, laughing.

“All right. A not-so-rare book about fairies.”

“I’m not getting any book.”

Beth braked to a stop. “What?”

“What’s so strange about that? It isn’t a catastrophe,” Niki said. Reading had given her a love for big words.

“But you always want fairytales! Everyone gives you fairytales. I’ve already bought one for your birthday! Oops! It was supposed to be a surprise!”

“You haven’t ruined the surprise. I knew you would give me a fairytale book.”

“I can’t believe this,” Beth said. “You usually ask your parents for more books.”

“Mom asked me what books I wanted. When I told her I didn’t want a book, she was even more surprised than you. She was also a bit worried about what she should get for me. She’s been having it easy all these years.”

“You think it has been easy buying books for you?” Beth asked, smiling. “I have a list of the books you own so that I don’t repeat a book. It’s getting harder to find books for you. I’m so glad you’ve stopped collecting!”

“There’s something else new this birthday,” Niki said, her dark eyes dancing with mischief. “I’m wearing a dress on my birthday.”

“What’s happened to you? You hate dresses. You wear overalls or capris.”

“I’m also wearing dress shoes,” Niki added and laughed when Beth stared at her. Niki only wore sneakers. She always said she couldn’t walk in anything else.

“Tell me you will not change your hair!” Beth said.

“Of course not! I know my hair is funny, it’s short and dark and curly, but I kind of like it. I wouldn’t want to have long blond hair.”

Beth glared, tossing her golden braid. 

“I didn’t mean your hair. I wouldn’t want your hair on me, just like you wouldn’t want my hair on you. You know what I mean!”

Beth did. She was only teasing. She couldn’t imagine Niki looking anything different. “Do you have any more surprises?” she asked.

Niki opened her mouth and shut it. She couldn’t tell Beth about the biggest surprise: a fairy would visit her!

“What now?” Beth asked.

“Huh?”

“You were smiling. What were you thinking about?”

“M...my birthday. It’s only two days away. I can’t believe it!”

Beth was even more surprised. Niki had never been so excited about her birthday. It must be on account of the dress. 

“I want to see your new dress,” she said. “Shall we go back to your place?”

Niki’s room was on the first floor. Instead of using the front door, Beth and Niki often climbed the apple tree outside Niki’s window to go into the room. It was more fun that way. 

“You have straw in your hair,” Beth said.

“A bird has abandoned her nest. The straw keeps getting into my hair.”

Niki took out two dresses from her closet. “Mom bought two dresses. The red cotton dress is for school, and this blue frock is for my birthday party.”

“It’s so pretty. It looks like something out of your fairytales.”

“I’ve never worn anything like this. Frills and lace and a sash.”

“It’s beautiful, Niki. But I’m surprised you agreed to it.”

“I’m wearing it because ...” Niki stopped herself from saying that she was wearing the dress because she thought it looked like something out of a fairytale and was more appropriate for a visit from a fairy.

“Because?” Beth asked.

“Mom likes dresses,” Niki said, which was true, but not why Niki would wear the sparkly blue dress.
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Chapter 3: The Fairy
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Niki was too excited to fall asleep on the night before her birthday. She was up until past midnight and overslept the next morning. She barely had enough time to get ready and gulp down some breakfast.

As soon as she boarded the bus, Beth called out, “Happy Birthday, Niki!”

Everyone else joined in wishing Niki as she made her way to sit beside Beth.

Suddenly, Niki had an alarming thought. She had never included her school address in her wish. If the fairy came to visit her during school hours, would she find her? She might because fairies were powerful. But Niki did not want to take a chance. She quickly repeated her wish and added her school address and her classroom.

“What were you mumbling about?” Beth asked, and without waiting for an answer, added, “You’re looking nice.”

But when Beth caught Niki mumbling again, she was curious. “Niki, what are you doing? Why are your lips moving?”

“Er ... Mom gave me some chores to do for the party. I’m listing them out.”

“You looked as if you were chanting a spell,” Beth said with a laugh.
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As soon as Niki reached home from school, she dashed into the kitchen. “Mom, did anyone come for me?”

“Do you mean the guests? They should start arriving by six. You have enough time to get ready.”

Niki ran up to her room. Her heart was racing as she opened the door. Perhaps, perhaps the fairy was waiting in her room!

The room was empty. Niki slowly sat down on the bed. When her mother came to check on her, she was still sitting in the same position.

“Niki, is anything the matter? Did something happen in school?”

“Nothing. I was feeling a little tired. That’s all.”

Niki got ready and waited at the door to receive her guests. She cut the cake, which was shaped like Cinderella’s glass slipper. Her mother and aunt served snacks and ice cream. 

Her parents had engaged a magician for the party. He was quite good. Some of his tricks were old, but he told jokes and did some mimicry, making everyone laugh.

Everyone except Niki. She slipped out of the party to see if the fairy was waiting for her and went to her room and also went out into the garden. She kept repeating her wish but stopped when she caught Beth staring at her.

As the minutes ticked away, Niki started losing hope. She just wanted the party to end and go up to her room and cry! But everyone was having a good time. After the magic show, someone started a party game. Her mother offered another round of cake and ice cream. The kid next door threw up. Mark from her class pulled a girl’s braid, and that led to a fistfight. 

After the guests left, her mother asked Niki if she wanted to unwrap her presents. 

“I want to go to bed.”

Her mother gave her a quick hug. “As you wish, dear. Shall I come up with you?”

“No need, Mom. I’ll fall asleep right away,” Niki said, her face heating as she lied to her mother.

Niki shut the door and dropped onto her bed. After wishing and waiting for four months, no fairy had appeared. Was she being foolish in believing fairies existed? Was her grandmother wrong? Perhaps, making a wish did not bring a fairy. Maybe they only came when they wanted to appear.

For years, Niki had imagined meeting a fairy and speaking to her. She could see her; a beautiful fairy with shining gauzy wings and a tiara on her head. 

Without changing into her nightclothes, Niki rested her head on her pillow and covered herself with a sheet. Muffled sounds of her parents clearing the table and setting the room to rights came to her. When she heard them come up, she closed her eyes and lay still. The door opened. “She’s sleeping,” her mother whispered, and the door clicked shut.

Niki could not sleep. She sat down beside the open window and gazed at the sky. The stars were bright, and the moon was a delicate crescent of light. Did the same moon shine in Fairyland?

It was eleven. One more hour and her birthday would be over. Niki left her room through the window and repeated her wish one last time.

When she looked up at the sky, the moon shone brighter for
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