ﬁ[ﬁ)@@ﬂtﬁﬂ. th‘




The Girl and the Fairy
Deer

Jane MEADOW



Mira loved to wander in the forest behind her house. She wore
her sky-blue pinafore dress and yellow rain boots, ready for
any adventure. Her leaf-green hair ribbon bounced as she
skipped along the path. In her woven satchel, she collected
treasures like acorns and shiny stones. Today, the woods felt
extra special, as if a secret was waiting just for her.
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The forest was full of wonders. Sunbeams danced through the
leaves, and birds sang sweet songs. Mira stopped to watch a
squirrel nibble a nut. She breathed in the fresh, earthy smell of
moss and pine. Her hazel eyes sparkled with curiosity. She
hoped to find something magical today, something she could
tell her friends about.




Suddenly, a soft glow flickered between the trees. Mira crept
closer and gasped. There stood a deer with antlers that shone
with warm turquoise light! Its cream-white coat had faint
golden dapples, and a garland of tiny white flowers circled its
neck. The deer's dark eyes were gentle and kind. It dipped its
head, as if inviting Mira to follow.
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Mira's heart beat fast, but she felt no fear. "Hello, beautiful
deer," she whispered. The fairy deer blinked its long lashes
and turned, its silver hooves leaving faint sparkles on the path.
It walked slowly, waiting for Mira to catch up. Mira clutched
her satchel and followed. She knew this was the start of
something wonderful.




They walked deeper into the woods, past tall oaks and ferns
that tickled Mira's knees. The deer's glowing antlers lit the
way like a friendly lantern. Mira noticed tiny mushrooms and a
family of rabbits watching from a burrow. The air grew cooler
and smelled of wet earth. Soon, she heard a faint, sad trickle
of water.




The fairy deer stopped at the edge of a small clearing. In the
middle was a woodland spring, but it looked dull and gray.
Fallen leaves and twigs choked the water, and the little pool
seemed to sigh. Mira frowned. "Oh no, the spring has lost its
sparkle!" she said. The deer nodded, its turquoise antlers
dimming a little.




Mira knelt beside the spring. "Poor water," she murmured.
"You need help, don't you?" The deer pawed gently at the
ground, showing her a pile of leaves. Mira understood. She
rolled up her sleeves and began to scoop out the soggy leaves.
The water felt cold on her hands, but she didn't mind. She
wanted to make the spring happy again.
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As Mira worked, a tiny creature rose from the water. It was no
bigger than a teacup, with a translucent blue body and big
round silver eyes. A crown of three small water lilies sat on its
droplet-shaped head. "I am the spring spirit," it said in a voice
like a bubbling brook. "Thank you for helping me."
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The spirit's leaf-like wings fluttered weakly. "The spring has
been clogged for days," it explained. "I grow dim when the
water cannot flow." Mira felt a pang of sympathy. "We'll fix it
together," she promised. The fairy deer stepped forward and
used its silver hooves to gently rake out more debris. Mira
pulled out twigs and old leaves, one by one.
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The work was hard, but Mira didn't give up. She hummed a
little tune as she cleared the spring. The deer's glowing antlers
cast a warm light on the water. The spring spirit floated
nearby, growing a tiny bit brighter with each scoop. Mira's
satchel was soon full of soggy leaves, but she didn't mind. She
was having fun helping.
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Then, Mira noticed a small, clear stream trying to flow into the
spring, but it was blocked by a big branch. "That's the
problem!" she cried. She tugged and pulled, but the branch
was stuck. The fairy deer came close and nudged the branch
with its glowing antlers. With a soft crack, the branch
loosened, and the stream rushed free!
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Fresh water poured into the spring, and the dull gray pool
began to swirl and clear. The spring spirit spun in the air, its
body glowing pale green with joy. "You did it!" it sang. The
fairy deer's antlers blazed bright turquoise, and it stamped its
hooves, sending sparkles everywhere. Mira laughed as the
water sparkled like diamonds in the sunlight.
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The spring bubbled up, clean and clear. The spring spirit's
silver eyes shone. "Thank you, Mira," it said. "You and the fairy
deer have saved my home." Mira felt a warm glow inside. She
realized that even small hands can make a big difference. The
deer nuzzled her gently, and she hugged its soft neck. "I'm
glad I could help," she whispered.
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The fairy deer led Mira back through the forest. The spring
spirit waved goodbye from its sparkling pool. Mira's satchel
was empty now, but her heart was full. She had learned that
nature is full of wonders, and that every creature, big or small,
needs our care. The deer's antlers glowed softly, lighting the
path home.




At the edge of the woods, the fairy deer stopped. It bowed its
head, and the flower garland around its neck shimmered.
"Remember," it seemed to say, "the wild places are precious."
Mira nodded. "I'll protect them," she promised. With a final
sparkle, the deer turned and faded into the trees, leaving Mira
with a heart full of magic.
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Mira walked home with a skip in her step. Her yellow rain
boots splashed in puddles, and her leaf-green ribbon fluttered
in the breeze. She couldn't wait to tell her friends about the
fairy deer and the woodland spring. From that day on, she
visited the forest often, always ready to help. For she knew
that nature's wonders deserve protection, and even small
hands can make a difference.
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