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It was very early in the morning when Kiri woke up.  What was it that had caused her to wake up?  She sat up and thought for a minute, shaking her head to get rid of the fuzzy-wuzzys and sprinkling pollen over everything below.  Maybe it was the birds, she thought sleepily, yawning a huge yawn. The birds that lived in her tree were singing their morning song full of happy whistles and twitters.  
Kiri couldn’t get back to sleep, so she decided to get up instead.  She felt a little hungry, so she ate some nuts and berries from her secret hiding place.  She had to hide them carefully, so that the squirrels and birds didn’t eat them before she could.  After breakfast, she washed her face with clean water from the little river that flowed past her tree, and then she brushed her teeth, taking her time and making sure she brushed every tooth carefully, even those at the very back of her mouth, w-a-ay back there, which were hard to reach with her little brush.  Kiri brushed her teeth every morning after breakfast, the way she had been shown by Widow Givs who knew how to do all of these things correctly.  

Today however, just as she was almost finished with her careful brushing, one of her teeth moved – at the front – in the middle – back and forward.  It just didn’t move a little bit.  It moved quite a lot.  At first this frightened her a little and made her tummy tickle for a moment, because it was so unexpected.  But then she began to laugh.  This was interesting as it hadn’t happened before.  Kiri played with the loose tooth and pushed and pulled to see how far it would go.  This was fun… The more she wiggled the tooth the looser it became.  

When she wasn’t pushing and pulling with her fingers, she used her tongue, but without realizing it she was loosening the tooth even more.  Kiri soon got tired of this game and the wiggly tooth was beginning to annoy her.  She thought she would go and see Givs, because she would know how to stop the wiggling.  Givs would have glue to stick the tooth down and make everything normal again.  
Kiri walked over to Widow Givs’ cottage, walking her exaggerated walk and conducting her imaginary orchestra, all the while humming a delightful tune and trailing pollen from her fingertips in a very fine stream like a pale, yellow mist.

“Look, ny toos is loose,” Kiri began, wiggling her tooth for effect, “Do you have glue to stick it down?”  She showed the loose tooth to Widow Givs and the older wood nymph smiled.  
“This is something that happens to all of us in our teens; if we were human it would happen a lot sooner,” said Givs gently.  “Human children lose their teeth when they are around seven years old.”
 “You mean that all my teeth are going to wiggle from now on?” said Kiri, her voice rising in volume and in pitch.   All of a sudden, she imagined a whole mouthful of loose teeth and that made her shiver.
 “Hush now! Don’t be upset.  That’s not what I said.  Your baby teeth will fall out because you’re growing new ones that are bigger and stronger.  The new teeth will have to last you for a very long time, so you’ll have to look after them really well,” said Givs, patiently explaining to Kiri.  

“It’s going to fall out!” Kiri said, becoming even more upset, “What if it drops out when I’m sleeping and I swallow it, or choke on it?”
“I don’t think that would happen, but if you’re worried about it you can ask the dentist,” Givs reassured her, “Don’t worry, it doesn’t hurt when they fall out and the Tooth Fairy is very generous.  She takes your old, baby teeth in the middle of the night and leaves you a coin in their place.”  

The dentist, Dr. Moe Lars was a pleasant, bald man in a white coat.  He smiled a lot showing a perfect set of nice, white teeth, but they were very long, and he had bad breath – really bad – yeuch!  Kiri had to sit in a large chair and then the dentist shone a very bright light in her face.  After he had checked out the loose tooth, he examined all of Kiri’s other teeth.  
“My, my, you have been brushing properly.  If all my customers looked after their teeth so well, I would go out of business,” he said, smiling kindly, but wafting his bad breath over Kiri, his face too close to hers.  

“Would you like me to pull out the loose tooth?” Dr. Moe asked Kiri. “It’s so loose that you wouldn’t feel a thing,” he said convincingly, and so she agreed.   
She felt his fingers in her mouth.  They smelled of soap and clean things, much better than his breath.  The next thing she knew, he was holding her tooth between his finger and thumb, smiling at her, at least one arms length away.  It was over!  The tooth was out!  She had felt nothing, but if she twisted her tongue, she could put it in the space left behind.  When she talked, she whistled a little bit, and that made her laugh her tinkly laugh. 
 “I can whistle now,” she giggled.  When Kiri laughed she revealed the space in her teeth, and it looked so cute that Dr. Moe Lars laughed too.  
He wrapped the tooth in white gauze and gave it to Kiri.  “Put it under your pillow so that the Tooth Fairy can find it.  I’ll send a message to her now, telling her that you’ve lost your first tooth.

Kiri hurried back to Widow Givs’ house in the forest, anxious to show the baby tooth to her friend. 
“Would you like to see it?” Kiri said, already unwrapping the gauze.  “I have to let the Tooth Fairy have it.”  

“I thought I noticed a little gap, and a slight whistle,” said Givs smiling.  “The Tooth Fairy will leave you a special gift in place of this tooth,” she told Kiri.  “And your new tooth is through the gum already.  You’ll see it if you look in a mirror, just a little white line along the gum.    

“I don’t think it’ll be much of a gift, it’s not much of a tooth, look!” said the little nymph grinning, before wrapping it up again.  

“The dentist has very large teeth; they’re long like a horse’s, and he has smelly breath.  Will my new teeth be as long as a horse’s?  Will my breath be smelly when my new teeth grow long?” asked Kiri with tears in the corner of her eyes.  

 “The Tooth Fairy won’t let all of your teeth loosen at the one time.  You’ll lose them one by one and then you’ll get new ones.  They won’t be very large, just not so tiny as now,” said Widow Givs.  

They finished their visit with hugs and goodbyes.  Widow Givs was very pleased to see Kiri happy and relaxed again.  Kiri had shown her the tooth, and the way she could twist her tongue and put it in the hole.  

Kiri didn’t sleep that night, waiting for the Tooth Fairy to arrive.  She had brushed her teeth carefully at bedtime and had placed her baby tooth under the moss that she usually slept on.  Givs told her to negotiate for a fine present because this was her first baby tooth.  All of a sudden there was a soft breeze wafting over Kiri, and she opened her eyes to see a tiny person hovering above her.  
This little person was no bigger than a hummingbird, and her wings were beating so fast, Kiri could only see a blur.  This fairy was almost invisible.  She was dressed in a pink tunic as fine as a spider’s web that floated around her and shimmered in the moonlight.  She had a large slingshot fastened at her waist and it was almost as big as she was. 

 “Hello!  You must be the Tooth Fairy,” said Kiri inquisitively. 

 “Hello back to you,” said the fairy in a tiny voice.  “I have a tooth to collect at this address,” she said looking in a tiny book, licking her tiny pencil and writing something down.  “Well let me see it then!” she said to Kiri who seemed frozen in place.  

“I’m sorry, I’ve never seen a fairy before; here’s the tooth,” said the nymph, unwrapping the gauze. 

 “Oh! It’s a first baby tooth and a very nice one too,” said the fairy, “I guess you’ll want something special for this one.” 

 “Yes please!” said Kiri, clapping her hands and covering the fairy in pollen. 

 “I see you like sparkly things,” said the fairy, briskly dusting off her ethereal tunic, annoyed with all this yellow powder – now, if it had been pink …  “Ok!” she said very businesslike.  “I have a really pretty bauble with a little stardust in it.”  She searched in her pouch and took out a tiny package.  “In the daytime it sparkles, and at night it twinkles.  Will that do?” asked the Tooth Fairy, unwrapping the package and holding up a tiny ring.  It was twinkling in the moonlight.  

“I love it!  Thank you,” said Kiri handing over the tooth.  The fairy took the little baby tooth, placed it in the middle of the sling and shot it into the night sky, where it exploded like a firework, showering the darkness with a myriad of sparks that trailed downwards for several moments until they burned out.  A tiny pinpoint of light remained behind for evermore in the vast, velvety black galaxy.  A new star was born! 

 “Now you will have your own stars, some up there and some down here,” said the Tooth Fairy.  “I’ll be back soon,” she promised, fastening the large slingshot securely at her waist and blowing a fairy dust kiss to Kiri, before she was wafted away on the summer breeze …


Kiri held her hand up and looked at the fairy’s gift in amazement.  Now she had a beautiful sparkly ring to wear.  She loved sparkly things.  She held it up to sparkle in the moonlight until her arm hurt.  Soon she settled down on her mossy bed, exhausted, excited, and still looking at the ring on her finger.  She would never take it off – never ever – until tomorrow.  
Kiri relived the moment when her tooth exploded in the sky, creating a fountain of sparks that drifted slowly down, and then disappeared into the darkness.  It was a magical moment for her and one that she hoped she would see again someday.

“Maybe I’ll have another loose tooth soon,” she thought, hopefully checking them for signs of movement, but after one huge yawn she finally drifted off to sleep.
