Michelle Lynette Jones

Once upon a time in a faraway land lived a cluster of fairies. They all lived happily in the vast green oasis known as Central Park. All that is, except one. Chakia was a free spirit, she loved nothing more than flying through the trees and skimming over the boating lake. It was true, that all the fairies enjoyed Central Park. With plenty of flowers, boats that sailed along the lake and when no-one was around, the fairies would sneak to the Wollman rink and ice-skate. With so much to do and the land so green, the fairies lived a happy life. 
Around Central Park stood tall, grey, miserable looking buildings that seemed to go on for miles, screeching noises and horns were often heard but inside the green land it was peaceful.  Chakia loved Central park and the freedom it offered, but she’d heard exciting stories from the city. Children chattered about shops filled with exciting toys. Women would ramble about the latest trends, spectacular shows on Broadway and mouth watering delights at fancy restaurants.  Every so often someone would leave a magazine on a park bench and as it flicked hurriedly in the wind, Chakia would gasp at the delights that unfolded on the page. Beautiful silky dresses, pretty shoes and sparkly jewellery. 
“That’s beautiful,” gasped a voice. Chakia turned to see Petula gazing at the page. Chakia’s golden glow turned scarlet, feeling guilty that she had been looking at all the pleasures associated with the big city.  “I’d love a dress like that!” Galia said, fluttering onto the page of the silky dress. “We could have another try at making it, once the spiders have finished spinning their webs” called Mother Natura’s voice; she was the head of the cluster of fairies. The mother to all the fairies and animals that lived in the park, providing guidance and love.  Chakia drew in a deep breath “Mother Natura, why can’t we go into the land outside of the park?” There was a loud gasp from the other fairies. Chakia hurried on quickly “the children talk of exciting things and the ladies speak of beautiful dresses and exquisite jewellery.”  
“That world contains nothing but evil and greed; only people that aren’t satisfied with their own beautiful, natural surroundings venture into that world.” she answered, “the fairies that left our beautiful surroundings to go into the grey smoky world of the tall buildings, have never returned, its not safe, there is talk of an evil force that lives in the city. The Great Witch Consumera, offers fairies the life of beautiful items in return for their freedom. She used to live in a faraway beautiful land called Germany, working tirelessly coaxing greedy, selfish fairies into the cities until they were never seen again. She took all the fairies from Europe and rumours say she is in this land, ready to do the same again!” 
Chakia didn’t believe this, “there was no-one in the big cities, it was just filled with beautiful objects that Mother Natura doesn’t understand” she thought to herself .In her head she was dreaming of sparkly jewellery and beautiful silky dresses like the pictures she had seen in magazines. 
That night when dusk had fallen she crept away silently, spreading her wings she flew into the night’s sky. She soared in the air, the freedom gliding around her until the tall, grey buildings came closer. That was it! She had done it! She was out of the park and into the exciting city! She skimmed past windows displaying glittering jewellery, fabulous shoes and exotic handbags. People peered into shop windows, arms laden with bags, too engrossed in the delights on offer to see Chakia’s golden glow hovering above. She flew through an open door, floating past counters with exquisite smells, and brushing past displays of pretty objects. She flew back out onto the humongous pathway. Weaving in and out of shops and taking in the beautiful delights she saw. The smell of food leaking from various buildings engulfed her. She couldn’t wait to tell the others! What an adventure this was!! In the distance, there was a blaze of buildings with bright flashing lights. This was it! This was Broadway! She floated around lost in the excitement. She couldn’t believe that Mother Natura was telling the others that this place was dangerous, it was fabulous!! There were so many beautiful sights, amazing clothes, fantastic items that you would never see in the park. It was heaven! 
Yet all of a sudden, there was a low grumbling sound....a huge gust of wind blew Chakia high into the sky, dust flew into her eyes. She rapidly moved her wings in order to regain balance but found that she was in the tight clutch of the ugliest woman she had ever seen. The hooked nose crowed over her, as the watery eyes looked down at her frightened face. Chakia glanced down, beneath her were the lights of Times Square, lighting up the area, yet she had never felt so alone and in the dark. “Silly girl!” the woman croaked. “You can never be content with what Natura had to offer!!” 

Chakia tried to cry for help, but only a whimper emerged. “I bet she warned you, that if you were greedy and wanted to come into the city that evil Consumera would get you?” she cackled. “Never happy!  People always strive for something better, material items that show how superficial they are! Greed my girl!  Greed!” she chortled, her hand tightly wrapped around Chakia’s wings. “I know exactly what I’m going to do with you!” her laugh echoed through the night’s sky. And with a loud popping noise, Chakia was lifted into the air. With a loud thud, she landed inside a bulb. 
That bulb is attached to the many placards that line the buildings of Times Square advertising all the goods the world of Consumera has to offer. And if you look closely enough, you will see that the glow inside the bulbs lighting up Times Square is not from electricity, but from the glow of fairies that have been to greedy to enjoy the beautiful, natural world in which they lived. 
