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BE CAREFUL WHAT You

CHARACTER ANTHOLOGY I

WISH FOR

1Te w
was frustrated with almost every thing about her i
living in a small town. It i n the day and she
knew she had to finish he

from work or her new steplathe

er mom came home

Jeannic wanted 1o stay
draw pictures in her tablel. She could pretend i
. wanted when she wrote. Real life wasn't as
ore her mom married her stepfather,
e an the hill she quictly whispe “1 don’t
know why things ¢ It would be great if kids could go

to a place where they wouldn't be lonely and could do

anything, without bossy parents.”




. _Jc.‘n‘uln: went back 1o
fimish her chores, but g
she was brushing her coly

: she had & good idea ghe w anted 1o

= write down before she forgot it As she
> prcked up her tablet, a man walked up to ;h{'
fence. “Jeannie, your mom will ke
Just _hm:au.w you're not in school doesn't mean vy
Eet a vacabion from your work too. Better Stop :
and get out of your imaginary world

home soon.

: goofing off
Finish your chores!”

( . art pounded as her
ation, She wanted to scream, “You aren't
-.g. dad. 1 am working. I'm a writer and need 1o finish my story.™

deannie looked up, but didn’t answer. Her he
body tensed with frustr

But she didn’t say anything and just started
brushing her colt harder and faster, &

The man walked over o Jeannic™s
brother to help him build a kite, Then
her mother came walking up the path
The man and her brother walked over
to the woman, hugged and went into
the house.

Jeannie watched as she continued
to brush her colt. "Mother is always

8 busy with them! She hasn't even

B read my stories or sgen my piclures.

Mo one understands how | feel!™
She wiped her tear-stained face
with the back of her hand
"“We don't need them. Come on Dandy
Let's go 1o the meadow. They won't even
miss us." She complained wming around
Jeannie picked up her tablet and pencil, opened the gate 1o the
corral, and they both ran through
Laughter came from the house as Jeannie stopped 1o look back
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i % i
m“mt jl-.d the top of the hill puffing and flopped
Il + hu-':m : h'i-rqn“' She looked down the hill a the
. SIH em. Someday | will be Famn : &
i e . e [a E =L A= g
Lr\. :II Sec my pictures and e Aot LI';IIIJI i.:;'l-ﬂ L"i Viime
ablet, "Log weiens ol held up her
b andy, tf i nd me | i fi i
You think my picture: ud me in a beautiful garden,
T neighed
“I hate it here in thi
ere in this .
2y . i 'm glad you're my be
friend. | wish animals could talk.™ SRR st
Teannie looke
nnie looked u wrds flew |'|||__li]n'l' m the

o y flew ina circle
landing on Dandy's nose. Jeannie
pointed 1o it with excilement and
started 1o draw it on her i)

#Ooh look,” she exclaimed. "ls’
pretty? [ wish it was @ magic

Dandy tried to look at the burtterfly,
but his eves crossed, and he became
dizzy. He shook his head and the
butterfly Aew away. Jeannie protested
"You made the al"

Startled by Jeannie’s shrill voi
calt boled into 2 run and disap
into the trees. Jeannie raced :

i v, come

about how everything in b

camed. "Dandy! Where are you?




The path twisted through the dark forest
as Jeannie followed Dandy's hoo! prints
Y in the dust. She continued deeper
into the trees and she saw a light
through the branches
ahead of her, Stepping
from the clearing
she saw Dandy
staring at a tiny blue
fairy that was sitting on
a large glowing crvstal ball,
Jeannie whispered.
"Oh my!"

)
© Jeannie walked
closer and the tiny blue
fairy lew to a nearby wild rose
Dandy watched quietly as Jeannie carefully picked
up the I-.-|r_|1|.~ erystal ball. She looked at the fairy and
asked. "1s it magical?™  The fairy smiled.
Haolding the beautiful crystal ball on her lap, Jeannie rubbed h\.‘F
hands across its smooth surface, "I wish | was in a magical land of
castles, without parents, where kids could go so they wouldn’t be

sad or lonely, | want 1o gooouo
Her words became muffled as the wind began to blow and the

crvstal ball got brighter and brighter. The clouds fell from the sky
and circled her head in a whirlwind of purple.
When the wind stopped.
the fairy and Jeanme
were both gone




X Jci:m:l-: found herself sitting on top of a tall rock
qlt.il & her were a beautiful white unicorn and the tiny blue fairy
She looked around and saw a strange fand ful |'|i'|._'d1|u;r .

» ; e i e
"YIh{ tiny blue fairy flew 1o Jeannie's shoulder and w hispered
o are no longer in your world, When vou made a wish on the
magic crystal ball, vou came here o Zontoria
Itisal: ible®
1 fand where everything is possible,

Below was a clear blue lake. The water was glassy smooth

and looked like a mirror, Wiaierfalls eascaded from the Mountzins

to a valley filled with color. Jeannie stood motionless as she
looked out over meadows of flowers and a deep green forest
High on a hill was a sparkling casl le. In the distance were more
castles, o village and a linle red cottage by the river

As leannie continued to gaze, she saw a blue rock mountamn
with jagged cliffs and a glowing red volcano behind it, Beside
the voleano was a huge mountain of snow with water trickling
dowwn its shimmering edges. Below the snowy mountam was
another valley filled with lush green trees and flowers of pink,
purple, and erimson red. Beyond that were jamzed crvstal
spirals that protrude through the earth's crust

Jeamnie was so overwhelmed thai she forgot all
ithe things that brought her o this hegutiful lard
Che was about to fearn el r-".l."u;,r.-.' are
always as they seem, and all choices
Marve consequences.
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i al & myslerio = )
purple and blue, It was like a magical cloyd ;J.luuf Momtain of
Its beauty wasg breathtaking i .5.“,,, ) .-.uu,lnng the earth.
"Oh my!" g K Jeannie was almost overwhe

“That is Crysial »
e, R A ystal Miountain
the home of Se he Spirit of the ¢ z .
I..; 5 Yo i ¥ T s
:jh.. 15 very beautiful and the maost P
ol R T T [ g ?
o all, She i over the land and
only appears 1o the purest of hear,

“Ry the way, my Name i

fmeed.,

«n and this is Shareeba. We live
for us, we must hurey,” Jeannie asks,

s are walting

run like the

seba knelt without answenn .
ease let ma give you i

wind and you will be sale on my bae

|'||.il_'.:1
Jeannie asked, “Safe from what7T




Shatene and Shareeba ok Jeannie 1o the st
unusual little town she hud BVEr scen, As they
entered the center of the clearing a tifial Firy
; From behind her,
r. “That is Falene.

feared in 4 ray of sunshine
Jeannie heard Shateen w

Silk like bened in the fading sun
and long black hair flowed down her ba
she landed without a sound Falene looked
Jeannie and smiled, then urned 10 the ather
fairies. "This is Jeannie. She h ome 1o
Zontoria through the Magic ¢ rvstal Ball
to help us find the oth

Jeannie was confused. “What do Vi
mean help vou find what others?




Falene did not answ or
Jeannie and flew above the
group. A fairy took Jeannie by
the hand and led her o a .'1|'H.‘!1':.:FI:I.|
area. Tables were arranged in a circle
with mushroom stools ta st on
Behind them was g blackened
fireplace and stoné aven
Falene announced, “We will
feast tomight, in honor of our euest!
The mushrooms were pl::nL:E';I r
today in the meadows and our

pots are full of savory stew
Please eat your fill.”

Notiging the sun for the first time, Jeannie

watched its rays faded over the purple mountams.

Jeannie didn’t like mushrooms
very much, but she was hungry
g0, she decided to taste it, She
frowned at a large mushmoom
chunk as she accepted a bowl. &
“The stew smells good.” She
said trying to be palite,

She carefully took a small bite
and il was good, so she ate
the entire bowl full

As Jeannie was eating, she rememberved
e morher had said she way going fo make
tacas for dinner tonight, Just for a moment
she wished sie was fome,




After dinner Jeannie had time 1o talk
with Shateen and

et fairies who told her
. She wrote as

ironnd her
and small fairies
mystical haze
over the land ang 5i ed 1o play. Buniercup bells
lily pad drums created a most unusual melod:
dround tables and circles of mushroom stools, Instruments unlike
2 leannie had ever seen, plaved a s

g that enchanted
s delightful creatures sang and |;

arcund her,
all so wonderful,” Jeannie exclaimed s the
magic of this land filled her with happiness.

The music st d. Jeannie looked
wits alone

;4:Ilsrr the night ¢reatu
an exira p basket. Fo

Jeannie silently follov
the winding steps o her
watched from the darkn
broke the silence in the dens
Shadows raced through the brush
roar echoed in t i
tor the top landing. With a v

hand the thormy rose bushes
Iy covered the siairs as

f|:-.'1;:ni;- watched in
amazement.
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;,-' From the outside the tree house looked

| small, but when Jeannie stepped through
the door she was surprised how large it

was inside. Mot understanding what she saw, she went back outside
to look again, The house was small. She stepped through the door
and again, the room was large and spacious. The house was a most
unusual place, something she had never seen before with glowing

tulip shaped lamps and crystal beaded curtains.

Jeannie looked around. “Wow. This is great! Thank you for
letting me stay with vou.” She rubbed her teeth, ™1 wish | had a
toothbrush, The mushroom stew was good, but it has left a funny
taste in my mouth.”

Jeannie climbed into her sleep hasket,
wrole sorme more notes, and skelched the
room in her tablet
Falene handed her a toothbrush. “Here, the elves
make them. And I have something for youw 10 wear [omormow
My last guest left it here.” It was a soft white dress that would fit
Jeanmie perfectly.

“Tomorrow, when you begin your journey please remember, noi
all is good in this land. Zontoria is beautiful, but you must be
careful. Some things are not as they seem.”

Jeannie sat up in the basket and asked. “What journey am |
going on™" She frowned, “What did you mean | am here 1o help™
Falene looked straight at Jeannie. “You will leam. Sometimes

life does not fit the piciure we paint for ourselves, We become
frustrated and do not accept what we have been given. We waste
our time wishing for something more.” Falene recalled. *1 am
guilty of this myself. 1t's easy to make poor choices.™




Falene started 1o explain, “»
I thought was g friend. | was trom and told o
o and told o

would increase agic
e MY magic powers, something | desire

greatly, Wha
greatly. What 1 did not know was that the potion evil

and the more | used, the more it hun me. Oine o

;i“ v ‘l I o pn““t .. : Hy | I\;l.
I =LKL .J]'H.I Started dl'!-lr'l'l thines Ll
L |-| & hi f_ II"'I:I- €L NIy

Fwould like to go with
' here uniil | am well"

}IZHJ onw
Jeanmie asked “Where am |
.r'ELIl..‘m: mstructed. “You must find the others,
When you made the wish 1o leay
for a magi
could go so they wouldn't be sad or
Do you remember™

my wish brought me here,” Jeannie
izhed,
brought the other
“What others™" Jeannie asked. “There was no with me.”
“There are many 5 10 come 10 Lontoria. Your wish must
have opened other port: ors. You did not consider the
consequence of your ¢ X h thi i choose in your
life directly affects k €. The children you allowed
to come here are lost, confused, and don’t have their parents o
1l protect them.”
nmie was concerned. “Can’t you just tell them. like you did
beautiful here and vou are all so nice.”

They are scared and will not come 1o us. We need yvour help.™
Falene said as she walked over to her wlip lamp. The lamp dimmed
as she waved her hand. “My powers were ore | abused
them. Now | can only do simple things and can only be active for
short periods X n't work or travel and my health is a nsk

ause | am unable 1o protect my people.”

Jeannie frowned. “You look ¢
What do you mean, it hurt you?

Fale

o tell”

ay o me

awied her head, “1U's a difficult story for me

She started 1o shake and fell wo her knees.




YOUr story tomorrow.”
I-';,I,Il_".l'll._' raised her head. *NO! I must tell vou tonight
before something else happens and you leave. i

Jeannie smiled. “Ok
“1"m so very sorry | 5
Jeannie leaned close

¢ the key.” Falene whisp
atild hear what Falene was

cover the shaking Fairy Prin
Falene ed her e b
o the place where mé
nted to be as powerful as Serene. | winted

ole the golden key to the portal

doors, so0 | could yte podions run like

water in a stream. |

1o find the Pool of Power so 1 could do all the things | dream of”
“Pool of Power? Jeannie guestioned “Who did vou sieal the
re haw 1 .can help. 1'm just a girl from a

key from? I'm not
little country lown
What can | do?”




ene tell her story, she wrote it in her
any little detail
~shouse. “It is really beautiful here
10 2o hame Wmorrow
n't worry,”
“I"m sorry. | have
¢ lu"‘ to the portal

As Jeannie listened w0 Fal
tablet. She didn’t want Lo I
Jeannie locked around th
and | would like to help )
to tell my mecther wh

no power to send you b
 you mII hLIp me find it
‘Okay, | guess |

doors. Please pro ITHSE 1T
Jeannie felt ll‘u desperation of Faleen's plea. *
promise 1 will do my best.




As Jeannie staried 1o Pick up her tablat 1o 2o back 1o her sleep
basket, Falene reached over and touched her hand, The romn
r'mrnu.la;u-_-l_". started filling with mist and tiny sparkles which
danced back and fisrth.

Jeannie sai quietly as Falene whispered, “A |low voursell o see
Past what you know, for there is & universe of passibilities just
bevond what is defined by memory. Open ¥Oour imagination to
discover what lies on the other side of ordinary and what yau
think is real in the material world. You are now in a cosmic
playeround, a place anything you imagine can become regl
When you allow vour mind to step forward, you will view
the world from a differeni perspective. When you believe
all things are possible, you will find
a way to begin your journey,”

ath. * s tired,
Falene stopped talking to catch her breath. "1 :t!'l11 ; dissg
. : » its rightful place
i ke amud returm 1t bo 1S ng a
Please find the golden key : AT
the Partal Doors of Zontoria can continue 1o be ope
She begged. “Please, promise me. . i
Jeannie nodded and squeezed Falene's hand. 1§ s,
Faleen shut her eyves and went o sleep.




Describ ing Zontorig \

Describiing :fxlr'::n;-n:: 1% aworkd much like our gwn
B It will hove s many oniii
: ¥ 1o0%h A% therg -
v ihis ennk . i ! o EFE anddiv ichasi
e I.. I.I. 1. Everyone has a differem Perceplion of descr b
i o er ovwen understanding. g evalug
evolving, be 0 . i X

g, bearning ongd molding ouwsclves mto sismcthing bemer, 1l

= T, 40

Fontoris has Northland, Ea
Each of these simple

L, ever changs

e
stland, Westland and Southlund
und simgular lands host an :
wha intermct with Eaumdlies, friends
Wavs. Semetinies
oW storics

array of special charscions
) i and strangers in thair own ursigus
their slories overlap ko the nexs laml, imsplring
and circumstances. These ane not sefjuels
bt rather boacome the next logical seps
~MEET JEANNIE ~
She is the main charucier in the
Serenilipity World of Zontoria Serfes.
Jeannie i creativity, imagination, and dreams.
_ She iz opportunities, possibilities, happiness, and hope
In reality, Neannie is Donna's younger self who helps hies cope with life
She is forever young and lives in o world where there is o sense of time
When things get really hard in life, Jeannie explores ways o
find information and discover solutions to problems,
She can go anywhere, do anyihing and isn afrikd
1o sk the hard questions 1o find answers.
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