A Fairy Christmas

By Caryn M. Suarez

“Trini, baby why don’t you take the crown off.  You can put it back on in the morning.”

“No Momma. I want to keep it on.” 

“Then let’s put Mr. Frog up next to the bed.”

“No. I want to hold him.  He is my magic wand. Santa said that I would wake up and be a true Christmas Fairy tomorrow for the whole day and I want to be ready.”

“What?”

“I told Santa that this year for Christmas I just wanted to be a real live Christmas fairy for a whole day, and he said ok.”

 “Ok, well get some sleep my little fairy because it sounds like you will be busy tomorrow.”

“Yep, I will be granting wishes for you and Bubba and Benjie and Grandpa all day.”

“ Great.  Well goodnight and Merry Christmas my snuggle bug.  I love you.”

Her Momma, Ruth, hugged her small precocious six-year-old and left the room.  She hoped that Trini would love the pink satin princess pajamas she was getting tomorrow.

Trini yawned and pushed up her plastic and rhinestone crown with silver and white feathers just a little higher on her head.  Mr. Frog, her magic wand, was actually a long green ballpoint pen with a little cross-eyed frog on the end sitting on a lily pad of green wispy feathers.  He was her best friend and she knew he was magical. 

Trini woke up before anyone else, it was still dark, but she just knew that it had to be Christmas by now! She reached over feeling for Mr. Frog.  Her crown lay behind her on the pillow.  She found it, placed in on her mound of messed up brown curls and headed for the living room.  Benji, her 15-year-old big brother was asleep on the couch.  

“ Santa’s come!” Trini squealed in delight.   Under the tree were two big bikes for her brothers, and a little pink bike with training wheels for her.  She turned and jumped on Benji’s stomach.

“Benji get up! Did you see him?  Did you see what we got?”

“What? Trini!” Go back to bed Trini, it’s not time for presents yet.” 

“Get up.   I am magic.  I must be a Christmas fairy!” Trini jumped up and ran in the bathroom, and stood on her stepstool by the sink to look into the mirror.  Her crown was crooked again and she straightened it.  She felt the same.  She looked the same, but she knew she was different.  Bubba her 12-year-old brother dragged wearily into the bathroom.  

“Trini, get out I gotta go.” He mumbled lifting the toilet seat. 

“Bubba do I look different?” 

“Compared to what? Scoot-boot I gotta go.” Trini got down off her stool and headed out. 

 Trini and Mr. Frog went back to the couch, where Benji had turned on the couch his back to his little sister. 

“Benji if you make a wish I can make it come true.” Trini whispered in his ear. 

“Oh yeah, well I wish you’d leave me alone.” Benji mumbled. 

Trini raised Mr. Frog and touched the back of Benji’s head with it.  “You got it.”  

 Then she realized that she was still kind of tired herself, so she and Mr. Frog curled up in the opposite end of the couch near Benji’s feet and fell asleep.

A few hours later it was light and everyone woke up and opened their presents.  Their small trailer was soon covered in paper, boxes and three bikes sitting in the front room.  Benji and Bubba loved their new bikes, CD headsets and Gameboys.  Trini was wearing her favorite gift of all her new set of pink satin pajamas with a little crown on the pocket and it said “princess” underneath it, but she knew it meant “fairy princess.” She also got pink fairy princess slippers.  

 Momma waded through the piles of paper.  “What a mess.  Guys help me clean this up please.”  Benji and Bubba just ignored her. 

“Momma, I can help. Just make a wish.” Trini stated standing up, Mr. Frog raised in mid air ready to wave. 

Her Momma plopped down at the far end of the couch. “I wish I could get a couple more hours of sleep and this mess would be cleaned up when I woke up.”

“You got it.” Trini said with a wave of Mr. Frog.

Momma yawned.  I think I will go lay down for just a little bit.  Momma went back to her bedroom and had a wonderful long nap. 

Benji got up and looked out the window.  “I wish it wasn’t looking like rain. I’d like to go ride my new bike.” 

Trini standing behind him was looking out the window at the gray Christmas morning. “Go ahead.” She stated raising Mr. Frog in the air. “It will be a sunny day.”   Benji looked out the window again and Trini was right.  The sun was breaking through the clouds.    

“Trini!”  Bubba yelled from the bathroom.  

“What?” 

“Get me some toilet paper out of the closet.  There isn’t anymore in here.” 

“Oh Bubba!” Trini shook her head.  She opened the closet, there was a roll, but it was way up high where she couldn’t get it.  She shook her head and pointed Mr. Frog towards the bathroom door. 

“Look under the sink Bubba.” 

“I did already, there isn’t any in here.  Trini, hurry up!”

Trini rolled her eyes.  She looked at Mr. Frog, shook her head and then looked back at the bathroom door.

“Look under the sink Bubba.” She said again, stamping her foot. 

“Oh…Ok, never mind. I see some.”   

When Ruth woke up all of the papers, boxes, ribbons, bows were picked up and put away.  Benji had taken the bikes out and put them in the shed.  All of the trash was already outside.  Grandpa had also arrived and was in the rocking chair with Trini, watching the news. 

“Trini aren’t you going to get dressed today?”  Her Momma asked going into the kitchen.

“Nope.  These are my fairy pj's and I am wearing them all day!”  

“Let her be Ruth.  She’s comfortable and we’re not going anywhere.” 

“Momma did you see that you got your wish?  The house is clean, and you got some sleep.”

“Wow, isn’t that something!” Momma said, adding. “It must be because it is Christmas.”

“No Momma it is because I granted your wishes.” Trini said a little irritably.  

Trini turned to Grandpa in the rocking chair. “Grandpa did you know that Santa made me a real Christmas fairy for today?”

“He did!”

“Yeah, and I don’t think nobody thinks I am, but I have been granting wishes all day”.

“Well Trini I have always known that you were magical.” Grandpa said as they slowly rocked together. 

 Trini turned to face him, her eyes sparkling, “You have?”  

“Ever since you were born and I held you in my arms, I said this baby is an angel and a piece of heavenly magic.” Grandpa touched his finger to Trini’s tiny little nose. 

“Grandpa, what is your Christmas wish?” Trini sat up and straightened her crown. 

“Hmm…” Grandpa thought a moment.  “ I guess I have two wishes. How many do I get my fairy princess?”  

“As many as you want. I can do this all day.” Trini took his hand. 

“Ok then…Well, you know who I miss most of all on Christmas?” Grandpa whispered into Trini’s curls. 

“Grandma?”  

“Yep, that old woman who for 53 years gave me a flannel shirt every Christmas, a soap-on-a-rope and a mince meat pie. I sure do miss her.” 

“Ok, and what else?”  

“How about some World peace?” Grandpa winked. 

“How do I get that? Does it come through the TV?”

“Yep.  That is probably where we will hear about it first.” Grandpa replied.  

Trini sat up straight.  She held Mr. Frog up high and pointed it for a second at the TV and closing her eyes said, “World peace.” 

Turning back towards Grandpa, with Mr. Frog, she gently touched his heart, then his nose and then the top of his head. “Grandma for Christmas”. She smiled. 

Grandpa felt a lump in his throat and held his little fairy princess close to him.  Momma looked on from the kitchen at them both and smiled.  The only sound was that of the creaking of the rocker and the news coming from the TV.  Then the TV screen went red and letters came on it that Trini could not read, but Grandpa’s eye opened wide as he heard the announcement. 

“We interrupt this program for a Special Report. We believe that a peace agreement has just been reached in the Middle East.”  At that moment the doorbell rang. Trini jumped up from Grandpa’s lap and started for the door, “I’ll get it.”  Grandpa and Momma just looked at each other and didn’t know what to say. Holding her little frog wand she put her hand on the doorknob and began to open the door.
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