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A short story by Ann PasmoreB

A Fairy Story ..

motive, 
leep blues M was when they came to classes in my briefcase 

that I realized the size of my problem. At first the fairies 
had been content to stay in the flower beds where I had 
found them. Centuries of literature, of mythology, and folk 
tales of fairies had made it easy for me to accept them 
there. I talked to them this past summer while I mowed 
the lawn or weeded the vegetables and found them to be 
entertaining little creatures. It was a different story when 
they invaded the house after that heavy frost in Septem
ber. There were no literary precedents for fairies in the 
dishwasher, or under the clothes dryer, and it certainly 
seemed most illogical to find several living behind the 
computer. It was rather confusing. But all this was nothing 
compared to finding them in my briefcase at my 8:30 class 
on Shakespeare.

What could they possibly know about Richard III or 
Henry IV although they could possibly help with A Mid
summer Nights Dream. They had obviously never heard 
of Aristotle’s suggestion that “probable impossibility is to 
be preferred to a thing improbable but yet possible”. I dis
cussed all this with my fairy friends and told them that it 
was impossible for them to exist and would they please stop coming to 
classes with me. They merely pointed out that Aristotle would have placed 
the emphasis on the words “probable” and “improbable” and that within 
the world of “art” all things are probable, in fact they were demonstrat
ing the thesis, they were probable impossibilities that obviously existed.
It was time to write my next essay (2 a.m.) so I gave up the unequal 
struggle, but the next day I tried to introduce my friends to the fairies.

uie friend was a practising philosophic materialist, lently he re
minded me that it is impossible for fairies to exist, suggested that I had 
been overdoing it this summer, and recommended a good psychiatrist that 
he knew, “burn-out” was in the conversation somewhere too. re refused 
to have anything to do with me or my fairies. Lther friends did still visit me at the house but although they 
literally tripped over the fairies they claimed that they had slipped on their wet sneakers, and stated that the 
fairies were figments of my imagination, a wish fulfillment because I was lonely.

I found it all rather confusing as classes continued, especially when my fairy friends seemed to withdraw 
as winter moved slowly into spring, and I was more and more engrossed in essays and exams. They began to 
write little notes to me and I missed the family contact of their company. I even began to doubt that I had 
actually seen them and talked to them, tinally the little notes came to an end and I decided that they had moved 
out, perhaps never existed. “Burn-out" came to mind again.
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Yesterday I bumped into my friend, the practising philosophic materialist, for someone who had rejected 
me for months he seemed very pleased to see me. We hurried off to the SiB to talk, re said that he needed

my help, that for the past week his house had been invaded by 
fairies, they were everywhere - in his computer, behind his mi
crowave. re enjoyed their company and talked to them a great 
deal about all kinds of things, re had discovered that they were

surpris
ingly well 
informed, 
tis prob
lem was 
with his 
friends. 
They all 
seemed to 
think that 
he was in
sane.
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What is a UNITARIAN? Are You One? SOFT CONTACT LENSES
The Unitarian Fellowship of Fredericton 

is having an information evening 
Wednesday, October 17*, at 7:30 p.m. 

749 Charlotte Street
If you are looking for a religious community in 

which to seek spiritual growth 
you may find what you are seeking in a 

Unitarian Fellowship.

$159.00*
~ ‘expires Oct. 15/90

(certain exceptions apply)
ens minions
l Includes:

•fitting, dispensing, & follow up care 
•guaranteed fit 
•service program

David G. Harding
contact lens specialist
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For information call

tznfje CttîrSuite 504 1015 Regent St.
Fredericton Medical Clinic near Campus 458-02459-8004
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