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BRING! My alarm woke me from my fantastic dream of planting the wish 
flower. The wish flower is the rarest and prettiest flower in the world. 
Oops, I forgot to introduce myself. My name is Jazzy. I am a flower fairy. 
Flower fairies grow flowers, take care of them, and make more 
variations. I got to get ready now. I first brush my hair, change my 
clothes, and get my boots on. I ran to my friend's house. I live in a 
magical community. Elves, fairies, pixies, unicorns, dragons, phoenixes, 
and kitsunes live here. My friend, Sunny, is a kitsune. She is a fire type. 
We have been best friends ever since we were born. Sunny and I walk to 
school together. l knocked on the door three times. The door opened. 
"You're surprisingly early," Sunny yawned, "but, I am ready."  

"Great!" I exclaimed. We walked to the forest and waited for our 
other friends to come. "What do you want to do?" I asked  

"I don't know," She replied," Let's explore the forest." We went inside the 
forest. As we walked, we lost track of time. We went deeper and deeper 
as the sky grew darker. "I think we should go back now," Sunny said, 
gazing at the sky.  

"I agree," I said worriedly, "our parents may get scared." We tried to 
recall the way out, but we couldn't remember. Soon the sky was pitch 
black. We slept in a crystal cave. It started to rain. We went deeper 
inside the cave so we didn't get wet. Soon it became morning. We went 
back home and I went to my garden. I always wished I had the wish 
flower like I told you before. I have all the flowers in the world except that 
one. Well, it was my birthday today and guess what I got, a wish flower! 
The wish flower allows a person to wish once. I thought of what to wish 
for. Toys, a mansion, a diamond playing place. I didn't think that would 
be helpful for anyone and I will get bored with it too. Then right at that 
moment, I knew what I wanted. My wish is ... peace in the world. 


