FATRY GODMOTHER

FATRY

There’s magic in the air; I can feel it in my bones. I
can feel it like a tingle in my toes, the magic is
getting stronger. Tonight’s the night!

Hello boys and girls. My name is Brightheart. A fairy,
a fairy godmother to be precise. My job is to look after
all those who might find themselves down on their luck
and in need of a drop of magical assistance.

Thing is, before I get my magic involved, I need to make
sure that those that need help are kind of heart and
true of characters, and that means I have to get
creative.

Blend in Brightheart, master of disguise, that’s what
they call me! You’ll see me a lot as our story unfolds
but hidden away in plain sight! But don’t give me away
boys and girls if you spot me!

Now you lot out there. I'm very glad you’re here. Would
youlike tovbe part of-our.story? Oh . I’'m-so. glad-because
this story might need more magic than one fairy <can
manage on  her own. Now don”t worry anyone, can.be magic,
boy or girl, both or neither, its what’s in your heart
that makes magic so magical.

I'm here to make dreams come true for a girl by the name
of Cinderella. Life hasn’t been easy for the poor girl,
but now we’re here, it’s time to set her off down a brand
new path.

I'11l be back soon, I have a few magical preparations to
make, and some clever new disguises to put together but
for now, watch over Cinderella for me. I’11l be there
when she needs me. Come friends, it’s time to start our
story.



