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The Missing Tooth

Most kids my age believe that tooth fairies aren’t real, they just think I'm lying that
tooth fairies do exist, but they haven’t seen what | saw my garden one chilly night.
For an eight-year-old girl like me, how | lose my teeth is very simple, | lose it and
place it under my pillow, and the fairies collect them and leave me some money. So,
fairies are fascinating in my life, because they have magical powers and can | give
you a hint? Powers are the only thing that is the solution that is in my story. So, |
think that you will be very impressed by my story.

In my garden, on one chilly night, | found this magical tree that had berry plums. |
saw this frizzling sparkle in the night sky, and it flew by me like a quick bird. | thought
that it was just a little plane in the sky, but then it started to rain. So, | quickly
grabbed it in my hand before | could look at it and sprinted back inside before | could
even pick one berry plum.

Before | knew it, my power was out. And | let whatever was in my hand go, but it
didn’t go. It was on my hand trying to speak to me, and | was worried that it would
never live with me. So, my mum and | made a little garden for it. We started making it
as quick as we could before the creature flew away. | said creature because | don’t
know what creature it is. Is it a fairy or a bug? She started crying on my hand, little
tears. When she was crying her tears were candy! She was crying because she
whispered she wanted her home back. That little poor fairy was lost, and she had
tiny candy coming out of her tears. But when | opened it up, to my surprise, it wasn't
a candy it was lots of little fairies! So, me and my mum finished building them a little
house, and we made lots of spare houses for her friends so they could visit her. Me
and my mum checked outside but it got stormier and we still had no power. We
asked the fairies, what type of fairies are you? And they all said, “We are little tooth
fairies. We collect little teeth.”

Mum said, “Wow! | never knew that.”

We live in a berry plum tree, and it is amazing! So, | said, “That’s why | saw a little
tinkle come out of the tree, it was you all along.”

They flew by with their little umbrellas that we made them. We said bye. They flew off
to collect my tooth from under her bed.

After a while, the fairies came back empty handed.

“We searched everywhere you told us to, but no tooth. But we did find something
interesting, a claw mark on a tree outside your room nearby.”

This clue seemed odd to me. Something wasn’t quite right. Mum and | thought about
what could have happened, how could a tooth just disappear, and no fairy could find
it anywhere. Aren’t fairies meant to be the best at finding teeth? | wonder what made
that claw mark? | thought to myself. Then | remembered seeing the same claw
marks on the outside of our backdoor . . . Of course, it was Scruffles! Our dog, it was
his claw marks! He must have made those marks, but why the claw marks? Why
was it nearing where | remember losing my tooth? | remember jumping on my bed
just before | came outside. My tooth was under my pillow. | must have bounced my
tooth out of my bed, and outside through my window. Scruffles must have been



scratching on the tree when he saw my tooth land on the ground. If | know Scruffles,
he likes bury things.

“That’s it!” said Scarlett, the tooth fairy. “Scruffles has buried the tooth!”.

So, they spread out to search for the buried tooth, looking for signs of digging.

After a few minutes, Scarlett shouted with glee, “l found it!”.

They all dug together, until . . . THEY FOUND THE TOOTH! The tooth fairies
squealed with glee!

After all the excitement and effort of the evening, | settled into bed and the fairies
said good night and placed my tooth under my pillow.

Then in the morning | woke up and looked under my pillow to find some money and
a note from the fairies saying, “Thank you for being a ‘fairy’ good friend.”



