The Fairies and the Old Lady
- By: Addison Arner

Once there was a village called Cherry Village. Cherry was called that
because the village is known for its sweet cherries. In Cherry Village
there was Cherry lane, Cherry lane was named “Cherry Lane”
because that was where all the cherries grew. On Cherry Lane there
was a little house. In that house lived an old lady. In the backyard of
the old lady’s house, there was a pretty flower garden. The old lady
didn’t know this but there were two little fairies living in her garden.
There was a little girl named Lily and her mom, Petunia. Lily and her
mom loved the old lady. Everyday the little old lady would sit in her
favorite rocking chair next to her flower garden and talk about how
amazing her day was, before she started cleaning her house. One sort
of chilly day she started talking about how tired and worn out she was
and that she still-had chores to do. Then she started getting a little
chilly so she went back inside her house. The old lady started making
a list of the chores she had to do the next morning like: washing the
dishes, sweeping the floor, dusting, and mopping. Lily and her mom
were so sad that the old lady was so tired. They wished they could
help the old lady. Lily’s mom had an idea. Lily’s mom told her to follow
her, Lily did. Lily’'s mom led her to the house. They went inside the old
lady’s house. Lily asked her mom what the plan was, her mom told her
to wait and see. Her mom looked at the first choir and it said

‘wash the dishes.” Her mom started flying toward the dishes, some
magic fairy dust sprinkled on top of them. Suddenly the dishes started
to float, the dishwasher opened and the dishes went in. She checked
it off the list. She looked at what was next, “sweep the floor”, Lily gave
ita try and she flew past the broom. Some of the magic fairy dust flew
off her wings, the broom started sweeping the dirt into the dust pan.
She checked that off the list. Next was “dusting.” Lily flew past the
duster it started. They checked that off the list. Last was mopping, Lily
flew past the mop and it filled itself with water, plugged itself in and
started mopping. They checked that off the !igﬁ, They flew back to the
garden and went to sleep for the rest of the night. When the old lady
woke up she was ready to do her chores, when she walked into the
kitchen she looked at her list and said “my chores are all done.” She



went outside and talked about how her chores are done. Lily and her
mom were so proud of themselves. Every night they will fly in and fly
out knowing the old lady loved doing no chores.
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