The Rainbow Zebra
Dearest Wilhelmina,
Happy Birthday!
Oh, what joy you brought to the workshop, when you came to collect your
faux Zebra sculpture with your Mum, Rebecca. You sent the fairies into a
frenzy you joyful little thing!
I remembered you saying it was your birthday today. So, from all the fairies here at Broken Hare, we want to send
you lots of ‘Magical Birthday Wishes,’ along with lots of fairy dust! Sorry! It is incredibly messy, but rest assured,
where it settles, so too does the magic.
I hope the Zebra is settling in well and you have found the perfect place to hang his beautiful head. Isn't he a
beauty! No wonder Zebras are your favourite animal. Have you thought of a name yet? I really think you should
call him Stripey.
Just one little thing, Katherine the lady who made him, forgot to mention. Don’t hang him where he may catch
the light. (Natural light that is.) When the light catches his head and refracts, a dazzling rainbow appears in front of
him and from it, his entire body bursts forth, coming to life.
Us fairies know this because we saw it with our very own fairy eyes. We live in one of the wooden recycled boxes
in the corner of the workshop. Katherine very kindly let us make the box our home, as many centuries ago, we
used to live in the tree from where the wood came to make the box
Anyway, back to the Rainbow Zebra, Katherine said he came to life a couple of times when she has been in the
studio attending to other faux sculptures and at first it was a bit of shock. Although she said he’s a jolly kind a fella.
I am sure Stripey won't catch the light at your house will he Wilhemina?
Or will he?
Have a magical day!
Love and Light,
From,
The Greenest Fairy in the Box.
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