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As we venture through this journey we call life, one tends to look at others who in some shape or form, inspire us to reach our goals and to fulfil our dreams. Great women or men that are an example for us to follow. The norm is to look at those older than ourselves in wonder and amazement, that one day we will be like them. But when the norm reaches out and provides other options one can’t avoid the feeling of total bewilderment.





Many of the phrases in this book and attitudes of the main character are a never-ending example of the joy, determination and resourcefulness she expresses every day of her life. Hence, inspired by her unconditional love and trust, this book is dedicated to my granddaughter Victoria.
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Sometimes, children just need a little bit of space. Space where they can hide from the anxieties and suffering of the real world, from injustice, cruelty, abuse, war and fear. It’s a place just to be alone; a quiet place of their own, sometimes even to get away from the grown-ups who are always on at them to do this and that! In this place, even if just for a few moments, their imagination can set them free.


This is a story about a child who, like any other child in the world, just needed a little space. This is a story about Esperanza, a little girl who, even in the midst of a terrible conflict, used her imagination to escape…


Esperanza was in her hiding place. She was on the verge of tears and was still trying to catch her breath. She could hardly recall what had happened to her or who was to blame, it didn’t matter now, she was here and she felt safe. She would close her eyes, calm down and let her imagination take her away, somewhere, anywhere. Anywhere but here…


… she found herself in a boat gently moving with the waves in the middle of the ocean, with no land in sight. The sea stretched out ahead of her like a plain blue canvas on which she could create her very own world. Her imagination started to take over…


… now she found herself in a forest. Tall pine trees, with their wonderful scent, were all around her and she could feel the pine needles crunching beneath her feet as she started to move. As she walked she gradually became aware of a sound in the distance and, as she continued towards it, she realised it was the sound of someone crying. It wasn’t angry or fearful crying but soft and gentle, the tears of someone who doesn’t want to be overheard. Treading gently, she continued to follow the sound and to her surprise, there in a clearing, was a fairy, sitting on top of a mushroom. The fairy saw Esperanza approaching and looked at her


‘Are you all right?’ asked Esperanza gently. ‘Are you hurt? Why are you crying?’


‘I have broken my wings,’ replied the fairy, ‘and I can’t fly home’.


‘Please don’t cry,’ replied Esperanza, ‘I’ll help you. Do you know what you need to fix them?’


‘It won’t be easy,’ said the fairy, ‘We’ll need to gather lots of special things together’.


Esperanza, eager to help, asked the fairy what she needed to do.


‘Please sit down, said the fairy, ‘I’ll tell you what we need to find. My name is Moonlight by the way, what’s yours?’


‘I’m Esperanza’, replied Esperanza, ‘and I’m very happy to meet you’.
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The Quest


If you want to help me Esperanza, first you must collect three different types of dust: Gold dust, Sawdust and Diamond dust. The three dusts combined with a beam of moonlight is what is needed to repair my wings. You will have to collect the dusts separately in these,’ said the fairy as she handed Esperanza three little glass jars.


‘Don’t mix the dusts until you return here. When you find me, lay me down on the mushroom that you have covered with sawdust and spread my wings open. This must be done on the night of the full moon, which is three nights from now. Then and only then, mix the gold and diamond dust together and sprinkle it onto my wings. When the moonlight shines on them, the dust will do its magic and my wings will be repaired.’


‘You will have to leave the forest and cross the Blue River, to the place where you will find the gold dust. Then you will have to enter the Whistle-blowing woods, that is where you will collect the sawdust. Go all the way through the woods and at the other side you will have arrived at the Crystal Mountain. There you must find Glitter, an alicorn that will help you secure the diamond dust. Once you have collected all three, you must hurry and return here as quickly as possible. I will be laying beneath this mushroom, as by then I will have lost most of my strength, you must cover the mushroom with the sawdust and when the moon is high in the sky and it is at its brightest, pick me up – do not worry, you will not hurt me – and lay me on the sawdust.”
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