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Chapter 1

Life hadn"t JasoneTayhor. Ig ¢ad, dnany o

would say it had been cruel. Looking out of the window that
Saturday afternoon, watching the kids playing football in the
street, the ten year old was debating the very subject in his
mind. He wanted so much to be friends with the boys outside
having fun, and join in with all the games they played, but
wiping a tear from his eye, he knew it could never be.

“Come away from that window, Jason, ” hi s mo 1
shouted from the kitchen where she was washing up after
their lunch. “You-" I | have those ruf
you names! | don"t want t hat wi ndo

start throwing things!”

Melissa was a single mother and at twenty-five still quite
young and pretty, not that she could find any time to capitalise
on those assets. She was paying the price for being too
carefree as a young teenager. Her vibrant lifestyle of drinking
with her friends, and playing up to the boys and the bright
lights of town, gave her a child at fifteen, his father unknown.

All she could remember about the guy called Jay from
that heavily drink-laden night was how incredibly handsome
he was, and how fortunate s h e * dt the trle for pulling
such a gorgeous young lad. He" cproved to be everything
s he" d dirpodecdtriegdheir wonderful night of love
together, and h e ‘takkn her to heavenly places no one had
ever taken her before. A stranger in town, a passing through

tourist, all she had left to remind her of him was Jason. Sh e * d
given the child that name quites i mpl y because h



son. It was plainly obvious the boy came with all of his
fat her " s h aHedhadohim @nbleghishadegslden-
tanned skin, beautiful black eyes, black silky hair, and
dimples that produced the cutest of smiles, but the pity was,
he had not inherited J a ysttorgg working legs too.

An unmarried mother, and
was made hell at home. Nevertheless, her mother did the right
thing, or her duty according to her righteous mind, and she
looked after the baby while Melissa finished her schooling.
Returning to school was perhaps a waste of time, though. The
g i rfihal'esam results were abysmal.

Melissa left home as soon as she could after finishing

st

school, mainlyj ust to get away from

nagging. She acquired a ground-floor council flat, easily done
for an unmarried mum with a baby to look after, however it
was unfortunate the only one available at the time was on the
Forest Estate, and that was a notoriously poor and rough area
on the outskirts of East Ploddon. It needed to be a ground
floor residence because, although the doctors and specialists
had failed to find a reason for it, Jasonc o u | whlk. “ t

The experts said he had a conversion disorder, a wide-
ranging term that meant he should be walking, everything was
physically able to work okay, but something psychological
was preventing it. His legs were perfectly formed, and
because of the long hours she spent exercising them, they
were quite strong and muscular too. Occasionally they would
involuntarily kick out and prove that strength, while still
refusing to walk.

Jason sighed, a long and sad sigh, and wheeled himself
back to his computer. There were only the boring games since
his mother could no longer afford the broadband connection,
and he" d dllcoanylessdimes. Heenrssed the social
networks. On them, where he could be anybody he wanted to
be and not a cripplewh os e | egs d iamassédt
hundreds of friends. He felt lonely without them, for now he
didn*"t have any friends at
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“Why don“t you read one of
asked. She had finished the dishes and noticed how
downhearted her son looked. “ You haven®t reat
|l ast three | got you."’

Jason attended a special school, not because of any
learning difficulties but simply because the local school
coul dn*t c addgfashionedi whehlchalr.iltswvas too
large. Every Monday, after the minibus with a lift on the back
for wheelchairs called to take him to school, his mother would
walk into town and change his library books. Trouble was,
she rarely picked any he liked. They were usually too young
for him. Where he wanted exciting adventure stories, she
brought back tales of pixies, goblins, elves, and fairies. They
were embarrassing.

“ d reallyriKe twhat you brought me last time, but |
suppose | could lie on my bed andtryone o f t hem
Jason conceded.

He always read on his bed. Reading for long periods in
his wheelchair invariably gave him a crick in his neck, but on
his bed, he could pull himself around into lots of different
positions.

“Don*"t y ou fra,l”l haisd e enp t h et ri
“Ot herwise you won"“t be abl e
“lwon™t Jason promised, whee

bedroom. He was a strong lad, and could easily pull himself
on and off the bed.

The three library books were on his bedside cabinet. He
surveyed the titles, finally plumping for , To mmy * s B
Adventure® to try again. Yes,
sorts, but on the very first pagehe* d di scovered
in an unreal world, a fairyland, where all kinds of weird things
live Jason had | ong since stopp¢
never known the tooth fairy,
risked venturing on his part of the estate every year.

Propping himself up on a pillow and yawning, Jason
began to read:



Chapter One

There exsts a strange land.t is strange because
thereis only one way into fior humansand that ways
a secret. Tommy Barnes was just ten when he discovered
the way in He was the only son of Robert and Mary
Barnes, and they owned the village stores in Dento
Village. They worked long hours to make the shop pay,
and when not at schoofommy was often left to amuse
himself for many of those houi&he village was short on
children, and there were none bis age with whomhe
could play.It was onone suchunamusing dayhat he
found the way into TarebidNow he speds a lot of his
spare time there playing with the inhabitants, and having
manyadventures.

One Saturday Tommy woke up eamdyd with
nothing to do, he decided to pay the magic kingdom a
visit. Entering Tarebia and magicallydiminishing in size
to copewith its scale he found it unusually quiet. There
were no dragons in the sky, and they were always up
early. Even the skitselfdi d n 6t | ook righ
blue Where had all the other colours goneéis best
friend didnot atpepsehbheaantoal b e
on anotherclosefriend, Tiffin, who lived on the edge of
Bluebell Wood.

Tommy knocked on the gian
Tiffin!o a voice shouted.

The cheeky pixie boy came out of the tree hollow,
only this morning he didnot

AWhat 6s wr ong?am T ofinbhwye r y & K
looks different todaysat ofdul. Ther e ar enot
dragons playingn the skyls that why you are sa@?

ARnThe goblins h amagic kinggldme n ¢
since your | ast visit,o sa
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A Massena, t Thaer e dfairas ad allfthe
fairy royals aretheir prisones, but we donodt
they are holdinghem Whilet h e q wiege aréted

no fairy can fly, and without the morning fairy dust to
colour the skyfew ofthe dragonsvake up these days

you listen carefully, you can sotimes hear them
snoring in the mountaing.

ACri key! What can we do?o0

Jason couldn®"t believe he w
Pixies? Fairies? It was stuff for toddlers! He shifted to a more
comfortable position, yawned again, and turned to the next
page.

AGoblins can be ruthl ess.
they show no mercy in batt]
hoping the elveswill turn up soon Partoon set off
yesterday to find them, but you know how hiwelelves
are to findsometimesTheyare always looking for work,
and once itos gkaraghing far magl mo:
hope the gobl iwhePadoordt ddi B8 ¢
they will put him to death they find ou

ANoTammys hout ed. AThey mu s
Partoon, the young pixie prce, was Tommy s best
friend. A Whi ¢ h waw ahg headirg) 0 h e ask
desperately.

ASouth, taking the risky shortcut througthe
bewitched forest anttoll country. Partoon reckons the
elves will probably be somewhere near the cornfields at
this time of theyear, and the shortcut will save hiat

leasthal f a day of travelling,

going to follow him, are yo
Al haveanmysa,iad. fAHeds my ma
f I

nBut the trolls I ke huma
boy who used to visit uslanymoonsago, and they ate
hi m! o



Tommyf or ced a swall ow t hat

nCan | borrow a hare?0 he a
fYou c¢can tasaf&r as tibawitchedorest
heds the fastest. | 61.1 get

The pixie boy disappearetback nside the tree
momentarily to pick up the saddlerypefore leading the
way to the clearing. He whistled a tune and the hare
bounded up to him, waiting patiently while he fitted the
tack. The animal surveyed Tommy with its suspicious
eyes, bechasehahas 6dow but
Tommy was a familiar face.

i Y owill need to find a friendly unicorn in the
forest;i t s your only hope of C
|l tés a clockwise corkscrew
forget. You do remembethe routinefor humansriding
ouranimals dondét you?0 the piXxi

i Y eobcourseld o, 0 Tasnmy d

Hewentoverandvhi spered hi s name
ear, told the beast where he wanted to be takerd
pledged his allegiance t@Queen Massena.The hare
crouched dowragreeably as low as it couldallowing
him to mount its back with ease.

AT h a dikird I 61 1 see yoommys oo0r
said, gently kneeing thanimal. Saranorose up and
bounded awayheading for thébewitchedforest Tommy
hung on for all he was worth.

The bewitched forest was to the south. It was always
due southand that wadrom anywhere. Tommy had not
been there before. No one hadertaken himFew ever
went there, bcause it was not a good place to go.
According tofairy legend, every type strangetree trat
everexistedcould be found in theewitchedforest, and
as some of themvere able tomove aroundand others
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once lived offof eating dinosaursit was a dangerous
place.Gloomily dark inside under the dense foliage, with
justa fewclearings of light where the unicorns grazed, it
was ahugeplace though exactly how huge noboahuld
hazard a guesdts size and shape continuously changed,
along with the locations of the clearingehey were not
fixed, and would appear wherever a unicateciced to
graze.Si ze di dn &aanythegnrnthe anagicab t
kingdom. Everything adapted automatically to cope.
Normal pixie size nowhe size to live in tree hollows, as
he clungon tightly to the racing hareTommy knew he
would magicallyenlarge to fit orto a unicorn,shouldhe
belucky enough to find friendlyone.

Sarano slowed, and then stopped at the boundary of
t he forest for Tommy t o a
anywhere that was betwhed. Tommy thanked him for
the ride patted hima few timesn the shoulderand sent
him on his wayhome. The animal bounded difppy to
leave the area. Tomnyrew back to his normal size as
he watched it go, and themning to enter thdrees he
experiencea cold shudderushingthrough his body. He
suddenlyf e | t extremely wvulnera
thought to ask Tiffin for some kind of a weapon for
protection.Not too farahead of him by the sound of it
there were noises coming out of theayidy dark forest
interior, like munching.

Jason looked up from the page, and glanced around the
room. Through the window, he could see dark storm clouds
gathering, and he laughed at himself. They undoubtedly
explained the gloominess overtaking the room, and it was
nothing at all to do with the story, as a sneaky thought had
crept into his head and dared to suggest. He switched on his
bedsi de | amp. I't wasn"t that
to read, he had excellent eyesight and could still see the words
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easily, it was more that he suspected he was coming to a
creepy part of the story. That forest sounded positively evil.
He looked around the room again. So, he was enjoying the
book after all, but nobody needed to know that. He quickly
puffed up the sagging pillow, and turned the page eager to
learn more.

i Yeeo w! Bommy screamedfeeling something
reaching out of the trees and graing hold of his leg,
trying to pull him into the darkness

“Time for your p hcallediowd fromJ a s o

the living room to annoyingly tear his eyes away from the
page.

“Oh ,-umiNiot now! " elcieed apdlwentand e d

to read more.

“Yes, now,” she said qui

“Can you do ihtaskedh her e t

“No, | can"t seé?tthe t el

Jason" sphysiotherapy involved electronic pads being
stuck to his legs. An electric current pulsed between them,
causing the muscles in his legs to jerk rapidly and retract.
Each time, between the pulses, his mother would pull his legs
back to their full extent to help strengthen them. Not the most
pleasant of experiences, it embarrassingly necessitated him
lying on the settee almost half naked — the important half at
that! — and it lasted for a full hour.

Annoyed, Jason slid into his wheelchair and made his
way back to the living room. Though the jerking pulses would
be a big distraction and might somewhat mar his enjoyment,
he reckoned he could read the book during the treatment, but
in the end decided against taking it with him. He realised if
his mother saw him engrossed in a fairytale, she might never
get him anything else.

Jason survived the hourlong treatment, and suffered his
mot her ©
and move hislegs.He tri ed, but ietyingd
there the television programme had attracted his interest, and
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he continued to watch it. Teatime came and went, and there
more good things to watch on
bedtime that Jason remembered his book.

With all the grab bars and other fitted aids throughout the
flat, Jason was very independent and could do most things for
himself. He kissed his mother goodnight, poured a glass of
milk to take with him, wheeled himself into his bedroom,
closed the door and took off his upper clothes. After pulling
himself onto the bed, he removed the rest of his clothes except
his underpants, which he slept in and would change in the
morning after his shower. Sliding under the covers, he began
to wonder what had grabbed Tc
reaedi ng. 't was bugging him, a
unt i | he*d found out, so he
pillows propping him up and returned to the book.

The Octobush grewnly a fewroots Eight strong
onesit could use tomove arouncbn and grab its prey,
and twostatic onego anchor itself in the groundVhile
Tommywatched the hare galloping off into the distance,
the inquisitive busthad dug a new hole for its static
roots. It pulled itself up out of the ground and along to
the new position, replanting itself. Closer notlag bush
had easilyreached Tommy Stealthily extendingne of its
long tentacldike roots it hadwounditar ound t he
left legand was pullinghim in towards the thorns of its
branches.

Tommy di d n Bet sharp ntlworms were
poisonousor hollow, so they could sudke blood out of
stunned victirg but hedd a pretty ¢
for anything pleasant. He grabbed handfuls of the long
grass, clumps of it, holding oand trying to stop the
tugging limbfrom pulling him any furtherbut thegrass
simply toreawayunderthe force until he was clawingf
thedry earth with his fingernails imis desperation
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AYeeoow! 0 h eagamn; lougex tiig tdne o u t
AHeeeel p mMeeeeeeeee! 0

The buslseemed ttug evenharder, and Tommywas
verynearly therewithin its branches

‘Bl i me y !gdspedJHe sliscovered his throat had
dried, so he took a sip of his milk before continuing.

Now i f there was one thing
was the Rotorbird. Not becau#ige birdwas immune to
the poisonous thorns, but more that its tail featheesew
lethally sharpand its beak obnoxiously blunthebush
had no defence against tlgg bird should it extend its
tail and performthe notoriouscircular dance Therazor-
sharp bladelike tail could easily severany of its
muscular rootswithin secondsand once thy were lost,
there was no way of escaping shoitlthen choose to set
up home in a nearby tre&. would have to listen tthe
birdGs constant nagging.

AAr e yidiaispt ®9gi ng a game?0
i n the adjacent Papardta bea
playing games in the forest, you know? This is home to
|l ots of creatures. They don

ANoooooooO! |l 6m not pl aaaa
desperatelyooking up at the bird.

The bird hopped down to the ground and cocked its
head to one side, inquisitively summing up the situation.
With wings closed, it was about the same size as Tommy,
dingily brown all over, with piercing red eygs.Wh at ar
you doing if yoed?Pe nhloe RO
asked.

A 1 you must know, Wwas trying to findmy friend
Partoon,the pixie princeso we could alert the elvéisat
the goblins have taken ovaNe need tsearch for the
fairy queen t og edlnfog breathlesg a s p
He felt ® weak nowhe knew within seconds he woblel
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closing his eyes, giving in, and succumbing to whatever
the bush held in store for him.

AnWel | , why didnot you sa
fanned its huge tail. Angling it slightlgownwards,it
began hopping onhe spot in a circle, and slicing
through the rooftit threw back its headoudly crowing
out, AYayayayayayayayal!o

The Octdbush quickly uprooted, and replanted itself
back in its earlier position, further away.

AThanks, bird! o, siting mpapd e X C

unwinding the severed root from hisleg Al t hough
a goner!o
“Phew!” Jason | oo kndwipedihis f r o

brow, relieved. It was a good point in the story to put the book

down for the night, he decided. At least Tommy was safe. If

he read any more tonight the story might easily become

exciting again, and then staying up for hours just to see what

happened, he"d hardly get any
Placing the book on his bedside cabinet, Jason turned

over, and closed his eyes. He giggled to himself, knowing

he“d probably spend deaaminglok as't

walking bushes and nagging birds.
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Chapter 2

Jason woke up early on Sunday morning. Reaching down
beside the bed, he retrieved the pole and expertly opened the
curtains to the window above his head. Sunlight spilled into
the room. Fluffing his pillows into a pile and sitting up against
them, he grabbed the book off the bedside cabinet. There had
been many dreams in the night about walking bushes and
nagging birds, but what more was there? Excited, about to
open it at the page where he
perhaps first a bathroom visit was called for, annoyed him. He
replaced the book and heaved himself into his chair, hurriedly
wheeling himself out of the room.

Returning minutes later, Jason stopped to think about his
annoyance. To be annoyed at something as simple as having
to put down a book to visit the bathroom could only mean one
thing: he*d woken up Yesterday a h
morning he was feeling low when he awoke, sad even, like
most mornings, but since starting to read the book all that had
changed. He wasn "t dhthipmomigg, wanting ton
go back to sleep because there would be nothing to do, he was
wide-awake and alive.

Resetting his pillows, he pulled himself onto the bed, up
against them, and reached for the book. It was then that he
realised something else too. Tommy was like a friend, a good
mate, and he cared about him. Last ni ght he
reading until he knew the boy was safe. What perils awaited
Tommy today, he wondered, opening the book.
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A Wh a t you need is a frie

said.it 6s not safe to walk in
unl ess you have a tail | i ke
i But how wi | | I find 0N e
forest?0 Tommy asked, accep
probably very true. It wasn
AYou wonot b ewihobtlexploringpthef i n
forest, o0 said the bird, Ano

high and see the clearingwhere they roamiIf you
whisper your messader the unicorn imo nmy ear, | will

pass it on. One will soon a
Tommy rapidly scrambled tus feet andan over to
the bird. nETr, where do, bir

feeling foolish
AYayay ay ayRndirgyteyqaestion funny,
the bird chuckledand did a little dance, thankfully

without extending its theai |

same place as your s, it ol |
Al 6m Tommy Barnes and | n

find my friend Partoon, t he

for the elves to tell them the goblins have taken over the
magic kingdom and imprisoned the royal fairiésvant
to help him rescue the fair
Al 61 I s e e bird said Isteangely Ipokingt h e
skywards AY o u havenodt hear d t !
Yayayayay &tjl dagppaly enucklingaway, the
bird took flight, disappearing over thieps of the trees.
In case the nasty bush should attack him again,
Tommy walked a few yards away from the forasd sat
on the grass to waitWorrying about Partoon,and
hoping nothing terrible had happened to him, he began
to feel impatient.
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i Mo d i g yoursservice, Tommy Barnes. You did

ask for a unicorn, didnodot vy
said, making him jump.
He | eapt to his feet and

It was a clockwise corkscrew, so he knew the antmal
bea friendly one.

AWil |l eypuméa find Partoon,
asked. nHeos | ooking for t
where. o

AJump up on my back. Donoét

Tommy jumped up. A Um, wh a
asked.

Modi pi us | aughed. AYou d
unicorrs do you? | f a unicorn
Il mpossi ble to fall of f Eve
fall off, | promise! 0

AFl y?06 To mingyesaEeking didaghast.

AUni corns fly?0o

Modipius answered him by leaping into the air, and
soaringhigh over the forest.

AWow oTommy felt an immediate bondingle
leared forward confidently resting his hands on the
ani mal @amdlookiagc dverhis head, between his
ears,as i f hedd been riding un

“Wow!” Jason exbadaunicooemdif 1 “ |
had a wunicorn he could take
need a wheelchair?!?”

‘l's that you getting up, Ja

Are you alright?” his mother
“Fine, mu m! Not g e ttatkingntg u p
mysel f!l” Jason giggl ed. Thi s

thought, straightaway returning to it.
They were very high up, and positively zooming
al ong, but Tommy wasnot fr|
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miles. To hisright were thesnowy mountains,and he
thought of the sleeping dragons. Left was Bluebell
Woods, where the pixies lived. Below him the forest
appeared to be oozing as it continuously changed shape
and ahead of him lie the river and lakdsg hunched
over beings, almost naked with lonbair, were
lumbering around by the bridges, and he guessed they
were troll s. Hedd never se
well-worn tracks to the foot of the mountains where,
squinting, he thought he could just make out their caves.
Further on, ahead and wayapt the trolls, fields of
golden corn were basking in the sun. There was
something going on in the corner of one of the fields, and
Tommy did a double tak&lodipius had spotted it too,
and they slightly changed direction, heading straight for
it.

NnAreytheindeer down ther

di sbelievingly in his wunico
Modi pius turned his head
pickinguptheirs uppl i es. El ves donot

at Christmastime, you knowrPhe Claus family have to
eat,andsotod o el ves and gsarbvei ns
the winter without stores of foodlJike the fairies and
pixiescan 0

i Oh, | oo k! Thereds Partoor

The unicorn went into a steep dive, picking up even
more speed. The wind whistled past Tommy, ringing
his ears and blowing his hair straight out behind him.
Just as he startetb question in his mind whether they
were going to impale themselves into the ground by the
uni cornods hor n, t he beast
unbelievably and descendedo land gertly next to
Partoon
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AShow off! o Handlyt patting the o k e
uni cornds neck.
Tommy patted it too, hugging and thanking him, and

then he slid off the ani mal
nGreat to see you agai n,

said, embracingpi m. Al knew youdd t
AYou did?0o

AYcaul dndt mi seoudmnd aydwe?nt L
NnBut I di dnodt know anyth
arrived here, o0 said Tommy.

came, though 1 6&dm glad now I

AShh! 6 Partoon plommyhulig arr
himcloserand whi By ieistleedeasomwhy you
came Havenot y ou Weanly bade these o0
adventures when gspanmeyonae s |
alwayshere then 0

Al am? But who is watchi
looking about him screwing up his faceand not
understanding.

Partoon cast his eyes upwardsleliberately so
Tommy would noticeand his eyes followi Hi. ithe
boyp  twhispered softlyfil bet you hai dn
doesd walk 0

“Wha . . . ? "immédaatslyp dnoppmptheu t t e
book. Coming to rest on the bedcovers, just about where his
lap was, the book folded shut. Jason, frozen to the spot in his
not understanding, just stared down at it, frightened. A million
questions were racing through his mind, and they were all the
same: how did Partoon know about him?
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Chapter 3

A whole ten minutes passed before Jason felt brave
enough to pick up the book.
answer the question buypgsplyng h
know anything about him. He was just a character in a book.
Whoever wrote the story could
eyes checked the author“s nar
neither he nor his mother would know the writer; they knew
very few people anyway. Besides, there was the small fact
that n o t every boy who read the
walk, wa s n " t? It tvds ellr se totally inexplicable, and
frighteningly so.

Deciding the only way he might learn more was by
carrying on reading, Jason finally found the courage to open
up the book. He swallowed hard, took a deep breath, and
flicked through the pages to find his place. He read through
the same wordswher e he"d | ef tT hiety d@c
changed, or he"d read t heastlyithecorr
same. Slowly, he turned the page.

Chapter Two

A fewof thegoblinswere celebrating, and when their
kind celebrate it sometimes lasts for days. Today has t
third dayfor the group of gold minersprawing around
in one of the mountain cayeand the naughty nectar
they drank on these occasions had run out, so the
jubilation would end soon unless they could steal some
more from the human world.
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The troll s di dnot bot her
lumbering giants had learned long ago how awful
goHdins tasted, and as they were basically evil beings, a
bit like themselves only smaller, they happily shared the
caves with them, though never the same cave because the
trolls stank rotten.More than a few of the caves were
now the entrances to the mineshere the goblins
searched for goldGoblins stored gold, and they had
amassed huge guantities of the precious metal. One day,
if the legend were correct they would use it to bring
ruination to the human world.

Al need some zeds, 0 Bafar
keep his eyemoist The chief of the goblin minefsad
been the life and soul of the party. Tired ntog tired to
keep on wetting his lidless eybsyearred to sleep.

Sleeping was what made goblins so ugly, but there
was little they could do about it. With no eyelids, they
needed to screw up their faces to close their eyes.

AFat chsleeg e 9&i d Gol t, al
mi n elfryou thioughtlife was hard under thdairies,
wait until you see whingef el r o want s ouif

Al 6ve heard he wantno,tre s ol
youngesbf thegoblins, stated.iwe 6 | | an avefus Idt
ofgoldi f it dés Iyios nlgi ¢ obuwtatkkleod

Pent 0 6 s rmeadea thenmklaugh, and soon they
were all rolling around hysterically again They were
taking advantage of King Efelro and t®blin Guards
being away on a missignand really should not have
been celebrating at alOvercoming the royal fairies and
laying claim to the throne, the king had set off with the
cruellest of his goblins to captuses many elves as they
could find, to enslave thertf.they could make slaves of
enough elvesthen Santa would have to employ goblins
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to help him, he would have no choice. Thauldagive
the goblins an easy way into the human world, a
wonderful place to make mischieind where there was
seeminghan unlimited supply of that naughty nectar

#

Tommy helped the elves load the sleigh, it was
Il mportant It got away soon,
how much they could pack inside it. Sheaf after sheaf was
pushed in, but there was always room for more. He was
becoming tired when the elf in chargetlod sleighfinally
said they had enough for a long winter. Relieved, he
walked to the front, so he could talk to the reindeer.

fil bet you d o nkéow their naméd® P a rsaidh o n
putting his arm around Tommy. Pixies frequently
embrace theirfriends; they are a very touchyfeely
people.

AOnly Rudol ph, but | canod:
said Tommy.
Partoon | aughed and squee

here today. Left to right, from the front, its Dasher,
Dancer, Prancer, Vixen, Comet, Cupid, Donner, and
Blitzen. They change order every time they @a; the
fronttwogototheback bet you di dnét
ANoO, I didnot , b u tthe slegiv  d o
fly? Elves arendot magical,
AfThe reindeer ma k elt wadthef | vy .
veryfirst spell the fairiesevermade.Fairies are born out
of chil drends happiness, S (
happier. Clever stuff, eh?0
RnSo Iis Father Christmas
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nYep! He i s descendewkr fro
chuckle when given a toybecausethat made the first

fairy!o

AWhere do pixies come fr
fairies, arendét you?o

A Ouch! Wedbre only 1ike tt

webre sprites, but thatos t
babi es t hkaet idto, n dthbught adnsetimed y
impish, we are invariably good. Babieso n 0 t knov
evil things Theycome later in your world 0
ASorry,realise i drmadbtd Tommy.
AAh, i tt rdatestmon Widked and hugged
him.
They both waved as the sleigtarted its run to take
off. Everybody stopped what they were doing to watch it
depart It circled once,high overheadand then headed
due north.

AHave you |l earned of any
gueen?0 Tommy askeded.l odio
goblins stild]l have her?0

ANa,her e ds. Ahtbe faire rayals are still
missing. Fairies and pixies havdeen searching
everywher e, but t,De rPeabrst ormm
sadly.fiSome of us believe the goblins may have hidden
them outside the magic ki ng¢
for us to survive for long. It is stiNlery dangerous for
them, butcoming from earthly creatures,elves and
goblins fare better thamve do in your world | bet you
didndét know that!

fiMany of the elves have volunteered ftom a
searchparty, but we candét spare t
be enormous, and there is so much work they need to do
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here beforethe winter sets in | bet you odi dn
one can worlanything like as hard as the elVes

Al di dn 6dumean the roydl dairigs might be
hidden in my wofedrfadly 0 T o mmy

Anltdos all we can think of
ABut my absautelygdi nosr mous! You
find them!o

il kintowdoesnot bear thinki
ABut how | ong wil/ the f a
youbre right?06 Tommy asked,
welling up. He knew Massen
fairies, and al l the fairy
times. They were lovely people.

AWho knows? 1taoll depend

how thegoblins imprisoned thenThe goblins are bad
They may be gone already. o
AGone?0 Tommy was really
those tears back.
AWhen sprites dedheywddaadwayy o u
with no trace withifil nbentutye
didndét know that!o

ANo! 0 The battle was | ost
tearswerestreaming down his face.
AStop it! | 61 Ibethoad e nkdotly t i

what will happen if you cry sad tears in tmeagic
ki ngdom! 0 Partoon said.
“Bl i mey! How can you not cr
sniffing hard and wiping his wet eyes. A couple of tears had
fallen on to the page, and he ignored them. Before daring to
find out what crying in the magic kingdom did, he tried
drying his eyes on his duvet cover.
i No, [ donot . Wh a t wi ||
rubbing his eyesand managing to stem the flow
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Partoon looked upinto the sky The rain pelted
downAi Too | darted,beiwvedsesi n !d or

ASorry, o0 said Tommy. Al ¢«
Jason stopped reading. Horrified, he looked down at his
tearsslowlysi nki ng 1 nt oT htahte" sp a gmep.o s*

he shouted, but still grabbing the duvet cover back and trying
to mop up his tears.

“Are you stild!l tal king to Yy
called.

‘O dropped something, that "
which wasn®“t that far from th

“1 hower gsowietar i ng! ”

“ 1 walason'said,'lobking down at the page.

nAh, it d goe shhartt omant tseai d,
Tommyand squeezing him again il t 6s stopp
already.Seems liket was only a shower

Jason looked up again, and banged his fist against the
side of his head a couple of times. He needed reassurance he
wasn-"t asl eepHendasdr“eéa,mds 8 @ .
happening to him? How could his tears interact with the
story? It was impossible;i t wasn®t a Gadpngput e
trying to explain the rain coming and going along with his
tears down to nothing more than a coincidence, but playing
safe and still making sure his eyes were perfectly dry first, he
continued reading.

Tommy frowned. He was watching Modipius, his
unicorn, and the one Partoon had ridden thefdey
were bdaving strangelyUneasy, they looked as if they
mightfly off at any minute.

Partoonds eyes foll owed T
the peculiar behaviour, the pixie prince began looking all
around. His hand flew to the knife he carried in his belt.

It was nomally only used to cut vines, but he thought it
might offer them some protectidgnneeded | liet you
dondtw&k nfoaw e company, 0 he s
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Before Tommy could ask who, the goblins began to
appear. They were closing in from all four sides of the
field. The elves froze. There were only thirty of them, and
it seemedhey were outnumbered lapoutfour to one.
Partoon rushed over to the unicorns. Tommp ul dn 6
believe Iis friendwasgoing to make a run for itut he
stil f ol |l owed h i munningHle wasaaip 6 t
pacifying the beasts with a charifhey quietened down
immediately.

AYou must g oleading elve® howed t h
ABoth of y chere mow, svhile Yo @l e
goblins are in full battledress, they mean busirness.

N We s hal I Thesashw you musthblow the
Horn of Juskad.,, 0 Partoon
il cannot . It i's notWal |l o
cannot declare war before one of our number is
attacked dhesugeplied.

AThenl wi sh you saellldaping ondar t
his unicorn and nodding for
shall still be here, fightoi

il never doudadeesald. i t , 0 t he

Tommy scrambledpont o Mo di pi us. A W

doi ng?0 he ,frighkeeed Part oon
N Los i digtbaitle,d think. But we shall have to

try, O said Partoon. AYou |
whatever it wants, and watch out for any swords
sSswinging about. I bet you
now! o

il am?o
AWho said that?0¢6 Pamtoon |
The goblins closed right in, forming a circle around

the elves. One of them, dressed in more elaborate armour
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and with a golden crown perched on his hesigpped
forward a few paces

il Efelro, leaderof goblins have claimed the crown
of Tarebia Massena and her family are in exile.

Henceforthalle | ves wi | lhedaidow t o me!

i We shall not! o decl ar ed
forward. nEI f does not bow
pay homage to a goblinl!o

nYou pai d homage taguedMa s s
almost spitting the words out.

n We di d n o tQueen Wasseng ahe edue
respect she earned and was entitled. We still do. She has
earned our support.o

Efelro grinned snidely. i
| was going to give you rank over the elf seve0 He
walked slowly up and down in front of the elves,
surveying them. AAny of y o
asked. AnStep forward i f you

Like soldiers drilling on a parade ground, at
precisely the same instant, thirty elves all took one step
backwards.Thesus chuckled. Efelro coloured up, looking
angrier than ever.

Invisible, Partoon flewover the top oEfelro, and so
close thatone ofhis unicorrd s  hknockkedshe golden
crown fromoft he gbkbhidndsilondbet kyo
who di d shobtedt ! 0 he

Tommy watched his friend as he made the unicorn
land close behind Efelro. He had an idea what was
coming next and waited. It wasn
Il magi ned. The king didnot
crown. Instead, another goblin stepped ford/ém pick it
up,soi t wa s he who fel' t he
hind legs on his butt. Tommy giggled the goblin was
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kicked forward and fell oto his face.The crown rolled
along the groundfurtherawayfrom the seHproclaimed
king. He hurried after it, but not vishing to bend over
and receivea kick he picled it up on the end of his
sword. Raising the sword into the air, the crown slid
down the blade into his hand. He sneered as he placed it
back on his headand patted it repeatedly tstressthe
pointthat he was the king

The pating wasjusttoo much for Partoon to resist.
He jumpeddown off his unicorn and invisibly dancedl
around the goblin. AnPat as
shall spill!d he sang out.

The gobl i nds tbpantie runraesti®f d o
cowpats, squelching it ovérs head so it dripped down
his face.lt wasa very smelly one tod'he elves showed
their appreciation and jeered.ommy was nearly wetting
himself giggling.

Ef el r o waPxie magisiShovgyoursilfyou

coward! Fight fair!o he roa
Partoon made himself visible, and he stood in front
o f t he g obl kes, pixid enagioEfelrg!. A

Sronger than goblinmagic and don 6!'Butly ou
am no coward! Give me a sword and | will fight you for
t he kingadom! 0 he

AYou! 0 Ef el Heappeared shackedne d .

AMe! 06 Par t oHewas bnyy a gaurey ghixie
prince, but his expertise with a sword at the annual
tournamentsvas already legedry.

ABut pxies have never wanted the kingdbeforé ©
Efelro splutterechervously A You coul d hav
the fairies anytime! o

fiN o , we havendét bwantyed idti .
pixies have never wanted goblins either! kvin | shall
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give the kingdom back to the fairigand | may just spare
you some agonyin exchange for the fairy roydlso
Partoon saidgrinning confidently.

A rousing <cheer we nt up
Fight! Fight! F,ijgnping! up antdh ey
down

Efelro knew halarednot risk a duel with the young
prince. Pixies were nimblereatures Where goblins
werea little slow and cumbersompixiescould flit about
with ease. Partoonwas already renowned for his
swordsmanshipnewouldslashhimto pieces.

ANo, ill mot fw ght you for th
said, staring coldly at t
have the kingdom¥ou will never see the fairy royals
again! They are trashd

A gasp went up from the elves.

Efelro turned his head to look at his goblin troops.
Raising his sword high in t
the uprising!o

The goblins charged forward.

Modipiusflew up, taking Tommy to safety above the
battle. The unicorn kicked out continuously at goblin
heads, but with so many tifem,i t wasnodét mak
of an impact. Partoon was doing well. Several goblins
had fallen badly wounded t o t he swdrd
from one of themAnd then it happenedhe elves were
defencelesghey had no weapons with them and cauéd t
fight back.They only had their fists against the swoads
they tried torun away With such little resistance, a
goblin raised hissword and sliced off a fleeinge | f 6 s
head.

It was so unnecessargiven time, bth elves and
goblins @n recover from themost flagitious wounds,

e
he
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ones that without a doubwould kill a human,but not
from a severed head@here had been battles before in the
magc kingdom horrendous onesons ago, but they were
always won and losbn the numbers wounded and
unable to carry orwith the fight Though accidents had
occurredin the pastneverbeforehad suchfinality been
deliberately inflicted.
A hush fell ovethe battlefield, and everyone paused
to watch the head rolling along the grountdhesus
untiedthe horn from his rope belt and blewas hard as
he could manageurning in every direction.
“Strewth!” Jacohl!l iexs | aldemme tho
glancedatt he c¢cl ock and decided, as
because the story was gripping him, he really needed to get
up. If he lay there much longer, his mother would be moaning
at him. Closing the book, and remembering the page number,
he put it on his bedside cabinet and heaved himself into his
wheelchair. He chuckled entering the shower, wondering if
pixies and elves suffered the same routine every morning.
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Chapter 4

Jason took a long shower, thinking about the story and
wondering what might happen next. He guessed that horn
would bring hundreds of elves running into battle, and
couldn*t wait to see i f he wa
eat breakfast before he could get back to the book. He dried
himself and dressed in his clean clothes, and by that time his
food was waiting on the table.

“Are you enjoying that book
a cup of tea down next to him.

“1t"s okay, I suppose,” Jas
the truth.

““Wel |, i f you want it chang
fini sh it today."’”

“1 will!'” Jason hurried thr
it as fast as he could.

Chapter Three

Partoon became invisible again, and finding his

unicorn, hegalloped acrosstg oi n Tommy . il

dondét know what happens now
fiLots of elves turn ujor battle? How many elves

are thered T o askag.
Partoon frownedii Wh y  vaimyankkdep records?

No one knows how many el ve:c
be here soon. Thereds goi ng
before the battle.

ATwo? | only saw one el f |
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APato had a wife. She wil
way, 06 Partoon said gl umly.
Oh, no! Really?0o0
El ves are strange creatut
or so, while theyodore young,
loving, though they worka n d  w e Thdnahe\enter a
second stagepick a wife,settle downand work even
harder. Theyonly ever have one wifé;h er e6s nev
anexceptonn bet you didndét know

fiN o , |l 1di dm@tre a third st a

n Wh e n t hlel,yaged over seven or eight
hundred years, they seem to know when, they move to
beyond the waterfall and join the wise old ones. They tell
the stories, passing them on. They are the only records
there are the stories 0

AYou mean that 6% involdeage? t h
Beyond the waterfalty

ARetire? EI ve scouleswdktuntit et i
one of them gets the weakness, and then their relatives
are sent for About a fortnightiater, both will die within
days of each otheone of the weaknessdthe other of
grief. Trouble with Pato is his parents are still alive.
Elves expect their parents to die first, so that grief
doesnot kil |l t kliesrfirst the parentsv h e r
can go too. There might bmaore funeralsyet; | bet you
di d nowthat& n

i Oh, t h a tBatswill the goldires dvait while
the funerals happen? Wonot
time® Tommy asked.

Al dondhexemotwhings donodot
Maybe the one who watches, the boy who
walk, will dos o met hi ng t Rartosnicrarmed t h e
his neck andooked up.

i
i
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“Wha . . ? Not agtaom!t Heom
Jason looked up from the page dumbfounded. He thought for
a minute, looking blankly all around the room, unable to
believe the story, and then he carried on reading.

fiBut what can the boydo if he canat wal k ?
Tommy asked.

AHe can wal k, t hough. Pi x
doesndt wal k now,!Hbiatheonlg wi
one who <can find the fair:
Partoonsaid.

“ NoNo, no, no! Do n " tso stopéd! Stupid, stupid,
stupid pixie! 1 ¢ a nwoat| WKasori cried, throwing the book
down. He turned over, burying his head in his pillow,
sobbing. The book tumbled down the bed, rolling off and
hitting the floor hard.

Ten minutes passed before, wiping his eyes, Jason leaned
out of the bed and with quite some difficulty retrieved the
book. He took a big sniff, a long one, found his page and
began reading again.

AWow! What was that?0 Toml
open in alarm.

Partoon urged his unicormvith his kneesand they
flew high up, circling a couple of times before returning.

Al t hi nk i tabigvane) heas ag uda k efi, T
goblins are rushing to the mindduge d¢ouds of dust are
rising up at the botim of the moutins. | betsome of
the mines haveavedi n! 0

ADo you think t Foethelguak@ oi
Tommy asked.

ASure to bel o Partoon repl

Jason | oo kbeoth " u p .b Whastid?udp?il d !
didn“t do anyt hi ndpitdnthdsphienf h e
the book. “Oh, crikey! I di d!
hope | haven®t killed antgbody
the page, to check.
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AnCome on, f ol | owHengéddois Par
unicorn again, and this time it flew up headirfigr
Bluebell Woods.

Modipius quickly followed, with Tommy calling out,
AWhere are we going? Shoul
goblins? They are beings af

| bet you dondét know how
Eh?0 Tommy di dnot under
getting &

N 5 ot

F r iqeite strang, and they are bright lights.
Theyéll be needed, but t he
wings are tied. We shall h a

AOh! O

They arrived at the fairy glen on the far side of the
woods Partoon jumped 6éfhis unicorn and began to
dance on the grass. AFai ri
unicorrs shall be your bus. The mountains have fallen
the goblins are trapped. We
all be zapped, 06 he sang.

Little lights, sunbright, began to appear everywhere,
and in theirthousand they scrambled up the unicoéns
legs and t hen on up t he an
themselves in their manes.

When there were no mor e,
frightened, Tommy. This time we shhB going very

high, to the top of the mountaing, n d | bet vyo
know we shall be flying ups

AWhat! o Tommy dearly hop
correct I n saying t hat h e

impossible. Upside down? Whatever for?

They dyiudsidé® downf ot until they reached
the mountains. Circling high above them, Partoon called
out , -uipHey and the wunicorns
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shaking their headsT o mmy di dno't fall
happy about thatClouds of bright silveparticlesspread
out enveloping the aiall around for as far as Tommy
could see, and the sky turned colouifuthe fairy dust
|l i ke one huge bright w@illmbo
again, and the unicorns flipped the right way up before
diving at a tremendouspeed down towards the cawas
the bottom of the mountains

There were caves at the top tdgast beneath the
snowline,and as they whizzed past them, Partoon sang
out, ADragons, d r algneed gop helwy a k e
|l 61l show you how! 0

Roars, smoke,and flames came from the cave
entrances, and then the beasts appeared, shook
themselves a couple of times, and took to the air,
following the unicorns downAt the bottom,Partoon
could seall the sadness of the goblins. Because of their
peculiareyesthey coul dnadt cry, but
over almost double told hijasthow devastated thdwglt.
Fortunately, only one of the caves was blocked, the
biggest ongbut unfortunatelyit led to the biggest mine.
Partoon soon learnedhat fifty goblins weretrapped
inside. He ran into the mouth of the cave, followed by
Tommy, until they reached the rdeldl blocking the way.

fFairies, fairies weave me hair. Make it strong for
rocks to bear. | need it long just like a rope. It is the
goblinsd only hope, 0 Partoo

The unicorns fidgeted uncomfortably as the fairies
robbed them of their mane and tail hairs, spinning them
intoarope.ltwasnot t hat t hjasgthami nd
being plucked wasnot the Db
known and they had an awful lot of hdm give
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Partoon fetched a few of the fairies and took them
into the cave. Their lights scrambled over the fallen
rock s , moving |ittle chunks
burroweda tiny way through. After a fewninutes,they
came back. One changed from a speck of light, turning
i nto a recognisable fairy.
ear, and then became a light again.

AnBt you didnoOttilehowet hey o
Partoonshouted from the cave entrance.

“Oh, t hank goodness!” Jas
particularly like the goblins, but would have felt really awful
i f, by some strangenesstleforf t h

killing any of them. Feeling relief that they were all okay, he
read on.

The ropes were soon ready, and the fairies struggled
putting themaround the rocks, one by one. Once they
were safely clear each time, the other end of the rope was
loopedar ound a dragonbés teot h
beastpulled the rock out of the cavik.was a long slow
process, and sometimes more rocks would fall, but they
kept on going until there was a large enough gap for the
goblins to escape.

Satisfied the hole vedarge enoughPartoonshouted
for the goblins to go deeper into the cave for a few
minutes. Two dragons took it in turns to breafire
around the gap, melting and sealing the rocks,nso
more couldfall during the escapdt took quite a while
for therock face to cool down, and then the fifty goblin
miners scrambled out to safefy huge cheer went up.

There were several hundred goblins out there by
now, and they stood around in large groups, talking.
Partoon and Tommy were just about to leave, te thle
fairies back home, when one of the goblins rushed up to
them
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i Wethank you for your help, pixie prince. The
goblins have voted. Efelro is no longer our leader
because hékilled Pato. |, Bafario, leader of the mining
goblins, have been electexverall leader. | shall deal
with Efelro, and while | am thgoblin leader, no goblin
wi | | |l ay claim to the kingd

AThank vy aTlhatisBeod rews, it do you
know wlat Efelro h a s done with the
Partoon asked.

iNo, Par t b @my, Efelro krbwsneXxactly
where they are, and | think he will hold on to that
information. It is all he has to bargain with for his lifie.
have already offered him exile in exchange for the
information and he has refused. Hemandscomplete
freedom, ad not all the goblins would go along with
that . o

AThank you for trying, B a
are friends once again, and | shall spread the good news
to the elves sthat we may prevent an unnecessary watr.
Heyu p 'Partoon said, andhte unicorns #w up into the
air, heading for Bluebell Wood.

Tommy spent the flight time deep in thought. Once
the fairies were back home safely, and thanked for their
help, he askedPartoon how anybody from the magic
kingdommanaged t@nterhis world.

AWhy? Bwatntyane t o move in

Tommy chuckl ed. A | wi s h!
a friend at home! No, | was only wondering whether it
could give us any clues where Efelro went with the royal
fairies . 0O

AFairies and pixies can ¢
they] ust make a wish. | t 0s he
and things Ilike trolls and
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anymore, 0 said Partoon. ATh
in your world, in safe countryside places like woods and
moors, sometimes at the bottomlafge gardens,and

any elf or goblinfrom the magical kingdoms may visit
them, but for anywhere else it can only be in response to

a watcher who doesndenabdel i e
take a riskjn the hope ofsavingur | i ves . O
nYou me an, oenveeornye tsianyes st I
believe in fairiesor pixies one really di
asked, horrified.
AnNot I f they go to the pl

convince somebodperethe fairies, pixies, or whatever,
really do existThenthgar e spared,.0 said
“Oh, cri key! ", shbcked, aml closingc | a i
the book. He remembered pooh-poohing when he first saw
what the story was about, disbelievingly laughing about
fairies and goblins in particular. Realising his actions might
just have been what allowed Efelro and the fairies into his
world, he felt sick. He thought about it for a long time.
Over lunch, trying to be casual about it, Jason asked his

mot her , “Do you believe in t
mum?’”

She | au gltheother day when @t seemed nothing
was wher e | " dhenthatfwe hadia goblinihthet h o u
flat!”

Jason realised that was how Efelro had managed to live
on and return to the kingdom. By moving things around and
hiding them, hrmeothed thatche axisted.Bat e d  h
what about the fairies? Remem
t hough he hia thoeoVet all fowr bf the missird)
royal fairies, four times he quickly repeated, ‘o do bel
fairies, 1 do, 1 do!”

“ Aryeu takingt he Mi c k ey Hisurothero f m
laughed again.

35



“Would 1?7 Jason joked. “So
the end?”

“Al most . I still haven®t fo
drink, though. There are three bottles of sherry hiding
somewhere.”

Jason remembered the goblins in the cave were drinking
naughty nectar from the human world. That could be it, he
thought, Efelro might have given them some, or perhaps
t hey" d off himo That meant the royal fairies had to be
hiddeni n t he fl at, or somewhere
hi s mot her j ust said she®"d s
things, sowhy hadn" t fariesafthéyovererthdre?t h e
He went back to his bedroom to give it more thought.
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Chapter 5

All day, Jason thought about where the fairies might be,
even through his physiotherap
looking, he searched in as many places he could reach. There
was no sign of them anywhere.

He di dn " moreroktlee dookathatyday, not even
when he went to bed that night, so upset was he. Moping
around, and getting ready for school the next morning, he told
his mother not to change that particular library book, only the
other two, and he hid it under his pillow in case she should
forget. He knew he would have to finish reading it at
sometime. But not rightnow.He di dn“t want th
an unhappy ending, and it seemed only he could put that to
right.

The minibus pulled up outside and the driver tooted the
horn. Jason kissed his mother goodbye, and reminded her
about the books. He wheeled himself outside, waiting at the
back of the vehicle while the driver operated the tail lift.
Inside, while watching his mother through the window
leaving for town, he pulled the securing strap tightly around
himself and fastened it, and then they were off, his mother
going in one direction and he in the other.

Before the minibus could reach the end of the road, the
huge dustcart had entered the street. Impossible to pass, the
minibus driver pulled over, one set of wheels half onto the
pavement, and they waited as the refuse collectors slowly
made their way down the street, house by house, emptying the
wheelie-bins.
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“Blmoong heck!"” J asHkenhad gustr e a Ir
suddenly remembered something, and there were tears in his
eyes.

Everybody in the vehicle turned and looked at him.

Before anybody could stop him, he unfastened his strap and
slid open the side door.

“Oh, Parytowdrd bett erlasoneiedb | i n
out , |l eaping through the door
doit! Y o u “gottado it!”

And they did! Jason was wobbling all over the place, but
he was running, and he was getting there. Gasping on
reaching it, he pulled open the lid of their wheelie-bin and
began frantically rummaging around inside, chucking plastic
bottles and cans out willy-nilly. He had to be right! Efelro had
said the royal fairies were trash! The trashcan was the only
pl ace he hadn“t | ooked!

“Got it! " sdeiegthe dinr lights Mhiekering in
his mother®"s empty nail var ni
everything else back inside quickly, just in time for the man
collecting it, and after fumbling for his key, he rushed
indoors.

Placing the bottle on the kitchen table, he unscrewed the
top. It still had the brush attached, and inside that must have
restricted the fairies even more.

“1 do bel i eve i rdesgeraelyshoued , I
out four times.

One by one, the four lights grew brighter and flew out of
the bottle, coming to rest on the table. When they were all out,
they changed into recognisable fairies, sitting on the side of
the table swinging their legs.

“Don"t go anywherel!?” Jason
bedroom and retrieving the book. He found his page. The
fairies watched, smiling, as he read on.

A Wo w, | ook! Partoon, | ook
again!o Tommy exclai med exc
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AThe boy has walkédHe has rescued thenmfhe
royal fairies are freelYippeed P a rshoatedfiHe 6 | |
be able to come hemnd visit usnow, and | bet heidn 6 t
know thatb

AYayayayayayayaYadrbad as & u g h

flewpast Al told him he hadnot
THE END

“Wow! A happy ending! | di d

“Thank you for being so bra
with the crown said sweetly. Fof that you have earned the
Freedom of Tarebia. Anytime you are alone, you only need
close your eyes and asdgouwill “ Yay

enter our magical kingdom. We must go now,

tolookusups omet i me, will you?” She
“No, your majesty,” said Ja

first | “ve got to surprise my
“Why don"t yto " & a REgdahBasft i n

That " | | s Queep Masssne saidy ana thefi all four

fairies seemed to burst into a fit of the giggles before

disappearing.

The minibus driver was stood scratching his head by the
garden gate when Jason rushed outside.

“1 weedybu anymor e, t hamks, ”
he tore up the street heading for town.

Jason found his mother in the library. He was giggling as
he walked up to her and tugged her arm. She looked round,
and shocked to see him walking, came over faint and had to
sit on a nearby chair. He picked his own books, and then
suggested to celebrate they should pay avisittoJ “ s Be st ¢
Burger Bar, almost next door, saying she looked like she
needed a drink anyway,

His mother would have bought him anything he wanted,
for being able to walk. She could still hardly believe it as she
made her way up to the counter of the burger joint. The guy
serving turned round to ask what she wanted. She took one
look at him, gasped, and passed out, collapsing to the floor.
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“ Mum! ” Jason screamed.

“Melissa!” the guy screamed
up. Putting her on a chair, he began fanning her face.

“You know my mum?” Jason as
come round a little bit.

“1t wasi mel @agg,” the guy sai
| guess she must have settled down with someone and got
married. | asked her to marry meo n c e , but I don

beli eved meurn &me What " s
“1 " m Beasenocamd she never married anyone. Your
name “na Jay, is it? You look like me; you “ r e not m
areyou? ”
“Jay ?kson8 lgeally, reallyhope so!”
“Where havfrtyheu |mesdn ten ye;
asked, still looking frail.
“Sear c hi,ofgourselowhy dp yowthink I moved
here? | tried all the pubs and clubs for years, but you were
never in any of them. I f only
mi ght have found you."’
“ P h e w Feelirg dkay now. You can stop fanning me.
It was just a bit of a shock seeing you again after all this time.

So, tell me, do you happentohave any <chil dr e
asked, standing up.
“Onthepyne,” he replied.
Mel i ssa sounded disappointe
You found someonethen,and settl ed down.”
“This one, ” hisarparcsingdasdn, put t i r
“You"re not married, then?”
“No, I *“m still waiting for
never gave it to me that nigh
“Real l y?”
“Yes, reall wlouSo ewmat Iig®iing
wait any longer, are you?”
“ buessit has to be yes, doesn-”t
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Jay picked her up and spun her around madly, hugging
her.* Guys, meet your nbkewalleth®nagi
the blokes working behind the counter and in the kitchen.
“You own t hi sdvingaVitldfiovsns a a s Kk ¢
“And anotsSewven we ntshe redliedk e i

winking at Jason. “ T e & a bit of a clue in the name, I sn"t
there?J s Bestest Burger Bar ?”
“ Wo w! I do believe in fairi
do! ” Jas o,as higfatherlhuggedmhiendoo.
THE END.
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