
They walk through the shimmering glittery town 

and they find a small fairy, she’s just sitting down.  

She looks rather sad, her wings they are glowing, 

her heads in her hands then she starts toing and 

froing and then she begins to pace up and down 

the beautiful  tinselly sparkly town.   

 

“Hello little fairy,” Sophie did say. “How are you on 

this lovely fine day?” 

 

 
 

 

“Oh! help me, please help me, I have lost a boys 

tooth.  His coin won’t appear until the tooth’s 

shown as proof.”  



 

 

“As proof?” Asked little Sophie.  “As proof as to 

what?”   “To prove that the tooth fell out and the 

boy he did caught.  Then placed under his pillow 

for the tooth fairy to arrive, and then the coin 

maker will be satisfied.” 

 

“Don’t worry little tooth fairy, we know what to 

do, me and my friend Giniegum will help find it 

with you. We will all work together and be a good 

team and the tooth we shall find while the boy he 

still dreams.”   
 
 
 

        
 
 



 

  

The three friends agree on a wonderful plan, then 

Giniegum’s jet pack fires up with a BANG!  Tooth 

fairy and Sophie they stay on the ground to 

hopefully find the tooth laying around. 

 

 

 
 

 


