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In the mystical world, know as The World of Fay lived a family of Frabbits. I bet your wondering… “What is a Frabbit?”  You may know what a fluffy rabbit is, but in this world hold great magic. A frog and rabbit one day fell in love and thus created the race known as the Frabbits. Now you must be wondering what does one look like? 

The Frabbit had long floppy ears. So long, in fact that they drag on the ground. You would think that the rabbit would simple fall over or trip on its long white ears. The Frabbits were great jumpers and could jump higher than any rabbit could. Occasionally you will catch one trying to eat a tasty fly, but the Frabbit would rather have a tasty carrot. 
Most of the Frabbits live in the fairy world. The fairies love the furry white Frabbits. They love them so much they create fields of carrots just for them. Years came and years past and slowly the Frabbits disappeared from the magical world. No one seemed knew where the Frabbits disappeared too. Maybe they wanted to see the human world. However, one magical day a single family of Frabbits returned to the fairy world. 
The fairies decided kept an eye on them. In this nest of Frabbits there were five baby Frabbits. Two were baby girls and three were boys. There was a mom and a dad Frabbit and one elder Frabbit. The elder Frabbit was called Nanny. The children and the parents did not know her true name. Therefore, they called her Nanny. 
It seems one of baby Frabbits was different from the rest of the Frabbits. It could be because of her curiosity. Her name was Hopscotch. When the little Frabbits were sleeping Hopscotch would sneaked out on her own. She never liked staying still for a long time. She wanted to explore the new world around her. Little did she know how big this world was!

Worta the Frog
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“Hopscotch where are you going? Mom is going to be mad?” Peanut said. 

“Ssshhh don’t speak so loud,” Hopscotch whispered. 

“Is she trying to sneak out again?” Dusty asked. 

“You are up too? Go to bed!” Hopscotch whispered. 

Hopscotch was born ten minute ahead of her little sister Dusty. She love Dusty, but her little sister sometimes follow her around. She just wanted to be alone sometimes. Dusty loved her and only knew that she wanted to be like her older sister. Hopscotch sniffed the cold air. She was also checking to see if was safe for her to hop out of the nest. 

She took a small hop and noticed her sister was watching her. She hopped again and she was free from the nest. The Frabbit nest was next to a very large tree. To a Frabbit trees were giants that hang over their small world. 

As Hopscotch jumped once more, she landed only a few feet from the tree. She was still a baby Frabbit, so she would tired easily. She noticed that something was shimmering nearby. She never noticed the small frog that was also watching her. 
She hopped close to the water’s edge. She looked down from the rock she had hopped onto and noticed her reflection. This was the first time she had ever seen herself. She moved her head back and forth. She loved her long ears. She then jumped on the reflection. She thought she could simply flatten it. With a great splash, she fell into the water. This was the first time this Frabbit had even touched water. She panicked and tried to get out. Out of nowhere the small frog suddenly jumped into the water. Swimming as fast as a small frog could. He helped push Hopscotch to the safety.
“Thank you. What is your name,” she asked the frog. 
“Worta …rib…bit,” the frog said. 

“Worta. I like the name. My name is Hopscotch,” she said. 

Hopscotch was happy to have a new friend. She was about to say something else when a single drop of water hit her on the nose.
 She looked up and noticed more falling from high above. Soon more and more fell. Then with crash and a boom, she jumped and hit the tree. She never had been so scared. The little frog watched her before helping her up. 

“Rain… rib…bit,” he said.
Since Hopscotch stayed inside most of the time she never fully seen rain and if she did see it she did not remember. Frabbits have short memories.  
The Fairy Tree
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Little did Hopscotch know that her mom was looking for her! She was not far from the nest when her mother found her. She explained what happened but she knew she was in trouble. 
“Sorry Worta I have to go home now,” she said to the frog. 

Hopscotch’s mother picked her up and moved her under the large tree. It was raining too hard for them to return to the nest.
The father Frabbit was watching the rest of the children back at the nest. Hopscotch’s mom could jump back, but holding Hopscotch made it too hard to do. She had to wait and slowly hop back when the rain had stopped. 
Worta stayed with them. He loved the rain as any frog would. He played in the puddles that formed close to them.

“Mom the tree is scary,” Hopscotch said. 

The flashes of light and thunder scared her.

“That tree is special little one. It is called a Fairy Tree,” she whispered to them. 

The frog stopped what he was doing to listen to the story. Hopscotch had been under her mother the whole time. To scared to move. 

“What is a Fairy,” Hopscotch asked. 

“They are the protectors of the woods and streams. They watch over all who needs them,” she said. 

“What do they look like,” Hopscotch asked. 

“Wings…Rib …bit,” the frog said. 
“Yes they have wings and they walk with two legs. You will know if you ever see one,” she whispered. 

Hopscotch loved her mother. She knews that no matter where she is that her mother will always find her. Hopscotch’s mother told them how the Fairy Tree drops magical seeds every few years. 
“If you plant the seed it will give you one single wish. The fairies collect the seeds. In the end I never seen one,” she said. 

“Will I see a fairy,” Hopscotch asked. 

“One day you might see one. It looks like the rain is going away,” she whispered. 

When the rain finally stopped, the frog hopped back in the direction of his pond. He said his farewells to Hopscotch. 

“Mom am I in trouble,” she asked. 

“No, it’s only natural that you wish to explore.  I was the same way when I was little. Next time tell us and one of us will go with you,” she said. 

It was not long before the sun shown through the Fairy Tree. Hopscotch moved out from under her mother. Soon the whole family met under the tree. Even Nanny showed up. 
“Hopscotch…!” Dusty yelled out. 

Dusty jumped once and fell over. She was not as graceful as her older sister was.
 Hopscotch helped her back up. Dusty loved to show off. As the day past Hopscotch wished for her new friend to appear, but he never did. She knew he was near the water or in it. She watched her older brother as they played tag with Peanut. He was the only Frabbit that was not white. 
Therefore, the older brothers pick on him a lot. Dusty did not like playing with her older brothers. They seemed to play to ruff with her. She was smaller than the rest of the children. Peanut was happy and did not notice them being ruff. 

“Ok boys come here,” Hopscotch’s mother yelled. 

Hopscotch’s mother placed a carrot next to each one of the children. They did not know where they came from. 
Each day more and more carrots appeared. That was enough for Hopscotch’s parents to be happy. As long as they can feed their children, they were happy. Hopscotch finished first and stared at the great tree. The tree was very wide that it would take four large hops to completely go around. Since Hopscotch was, so small it would take her a while to hop around it. Slowly she wondered away from the family once again in search of something new. 

She hopped half way around the tree and stopped. She listened to see if your mother was calling for her. The only thing she could hear was the wind. She continued on when she thought it was safe to do so. Finally, she reached the other side of the tree. 
The Fairy
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The other side of the tree was much darker because of the large forest beyond. Hopscotch did not like this side of the tree. She might brave enough to explore, but she frightens easily. The wind started to pick to up and Hopscotch noticed it at once. The trees started to make scary noises. She could hear the branches crack.
She was about to hop back when she noticed something falling. It was round and small and seemed to glow. It fluttered to the ground and softly landed. She was amazed by the light it had given off, but was saddened when the light started to fade away. 
She moved closer and sniffed it to see if it was something, she could eat. She looked up and noticed that a fairy was fluttering down. Hopscotch froze in fear. The blonde fairy landed without making a single noise. Hopscotch did not know what to do. She could not smell the fairy either. The fairy smiled at her. 

The fairy was about to pick up the seed when Hopscotch out of fear jumped next to the fairy. She placed her little foot on the seed. It was hers and she wanted it. The fairy fluttered back a few feet and watched her. 

“Do you know what that is little one,” she asked Hopscotch. 

“No, but I found it,” she said. 

The fairy moved closer to Hopscotch. She sat down next to her. She gave another smile to her. Hopscotch could hear her mother calling her name. They both looked in that direction. 

“I let you have it this once. What is your name,” the fairy asked her. 

“Hopscotch,” she said with pride.

“Goodbye… Hopscotch. My name is Marigold,” she whispered. 

She stood and flew off. Hopscotch was stun. She more than stunned amazed. She picked up the seed with her mouth and jumped around the tree. 
When finally she reached the other side, the family was ready to go home. 

“Were have you been,” Dusty asked. 
Hopscotch could not answer her because of the seed in her mouth. She hopped back without a single word. When she was, alone she placed the seed in a safe place. So that her sister or brothers could not find it. She wanted to tell her mother what she had seen, but was afraid she might get into trouble. 

The she thought of Worta, but then thought she would get into trouble if she left again. Hopscotch fell asleep that night. She was very tired from her whole day of fun. She never slept for this long. It was when Dusty nudge her to wake up when she finally did. 

“So tell me what happened,” she asked excited. 


“She is not going to tell us,” Peanut said. 

Hopscotch had to share her room with her little sister and Peanut like to visit often. He had to share a much larger room with his brothers. The nest had many rooms for different things. They even had a room filled with carrots. 


Hopscotch’s mother filled it when the children were very young. It was for the winter. 


“I met a frog. His name is Worta. He didn’t talk much but then again I do not know if frogs do or not. He was green and he could jump,” she said. 

The two little Frabbits listen to her story without missing a single word. They wished they were as brave as there older sister. When she finally finished with the stories, she went into one of the rooms they kept the small bowls. 

Even a Frabbit would make carrot stew sometimes. She filled it with dirt, hopped back, and placed the seed into it. She wanted to make her wish. She dropped the seed and covered it up. Frabbits had many stories they told each other. One of them was called Legend of the Golden Carrot. The story was told to Hopscotch’s mother who told her children. Hopscotch loved the story. The legend says if you eat a Golden Carrot, you gain a special gift. She really wanted to know what that gift was. Since golden carrots cannot be grown, she knew it had to be wished. Hopscotch wished for a fairy seed but little didn’t know she had found one already.
The Wish
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The next morning when Hopscotch woke up, she noticed the small seed had grown. It was a small plant. She sniffed it to see if she could eat it. The small plant shimmered for a moment.

“What was that strange light,” she whispered.  

Then suddenly a Golden Carrot appeared. The plant was gone and the carrot was left in its place. 
She picked up the carrot and hopped out of the nest. She wanted to eat her magical carrot alone.

The Golden Carrot
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Hopscotch sat next to the fairy tree and ate the golden carrot. She felt funny after eating it. She noticed Marigold fluttering down. Hopscotch looked at her then hopped over to the beautiful fairy.
“I see you made a wish,” the fairy said. 

“I did make a wish but I feel strange now.”

“I’m sure you will be just fine,” Marigold said. 


Hopscotch knew something happened to her but she did not know what could have happened. After the fairy left Hopscotch found her way to the water. That is where she found Warta staring at a lily pad. 


“What are you doing,?” Hopscotch asked. 


“Want to jump on pad…Rib…it,” Warta said

Hopscotch knew she could jump on it but was not sure she could land on it without falling into the water. Suddenly before Hopscotch knew what happened the ground under her turn black. She fell into a hole and was suddenly over the lily pad. With a splash, she fell into the cold water. Warta sighed as he jumped into the water and saved her once again. After Warta saved her, she went back to her family. She was tired of exploring for the day. Plus she was all cold and wet. 
The next day came after a long night of dreams for Hopscotch. She asked if she could go out to play. Her mother told her she could go out until the sun sets. Hopscotch found her way to the water edge and stared at the same lily pad she fell onto. She knew something changed about her but soon forgot when Warta showed up. Warta was told about the seed on the first visit before Hopscotch fell in. 

“So what did you wish for,” Warta asked.
“A golden carrot!” she sounded out the words. 

“Oh I would have wished for a nice fat fly…rib...it,” Warta shouted. 

 “Ewww. Even if we are part frog I don’t care for them,” she laughed. 
Hopscotch looked back at the fairy tree and wondered if she should have shared the carrot with her family. After playing with Warta she headed back home. Suddenly the clouds turned dark and with a crash of thunder it started to rain once again. She hopped under the fairy tree looking out towards her home. 
If she tries to make it home she might be blown away from the wind. The wind howled through the trees. Suddenly a branch broke from the tree she was under. It fell with a thud next to her. When Hopscotch opened her eyes she noticed she could not move. The tree branch that fell landed on her. She cried out for her mother or father. 

She realized she was too far away for them to hear her. She also noticed the water around the tree forming. 
Hopscotch thought about her family and all the things she could have done better. She could have been nicer to her sister and even shared the golden carrot with them. She was scared and freighted. Suddenly a voice echoed through the rain. It was her mother. She cried out and soon her mother came into view. 

Then she noticed her sister and brothers even her father. All of them helped move the tree branch. When she was finally freed her mother picked her up and brought her safely home. Hopscotch told her parents about the tree and the seeds and even about the golden carrot. She would never keep anything from them. She simply loved her family. Hopscotch knew that her new powers with practice would bring her on new adventures and maybe she will meet more fairies one day. 
~The end~
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