
IT was a foggy winter morning 
in Bangalore. Nisha woke 

up and louched her nose. It was 
cold. 

Be. ide her, on either side, lay 
Appa and Aroma. This was the 

'SUND\Y HERAID 

heM part of the morning, Nisha 
thought. waiting for the first 
~ulI~hinc 10 break through the 
ll1i~I~. 

She snuggled up to Amma 
undcr th thin hlanket. Her nose 
had g"ne cold because it had 
hecn outside the blanket. So she 
tuck..-d it b;]l.:k under. 

"I can"l let my nose grow 
II " i ha thought. Because 

h r 'us special. 
"., 'ia nose'! Yes, because 

NI. hil sc twitched and tingl· 
cd whcn\'er anybody ncar her 
wa~ ~ad. 

Whc:n Nisha's nose twitched 
an,! tinllled, she knew someone 
wa~ sad somewhere. And she had 
to du r.omething about that. 

The little girl rubbed her nose 
IInller the hlan ket. ""GLT warm, Nose." she whi· 

~pered. "If you're so cold 
and fruzen. how will 1 

know somc:one's unhapp)'?" 
\;old wind ~eeped through 

the ducked window of her hut. 
She ~nee.l'ed. Amma put her 
warm ann around Nisha and 
hUStled her doser, And then it 
haprened. Nisha\ nose began to 
twitch and tingle. Twitch. tingle. 
went her nose. Nisha sat up and 
sniffed. 

Who could be sad now. she 
wondered. 

rormed in her throat. It alway!' 
did when her nose twitched and 
tin~led. 

She crawled out from under 
the blanket. Sclftly. Silently. She 
tiptoed to the door of the hut. 
PUppy lay there, hi:; head 

resling on his paw:;. Ni:;ha 
sniffed again. Puppy opened one 
eye to look lit her. Then closed 
it. Nisha touched puppy's nose. 
It was cold too. But puppy was 
not sad, sbe felt. 

Ah. there it was now. The 
first ray of sunshine breaking 
through the crack in the window 
into the house. Soon the mists 
would melt away. But then, 
twitch and tingle went her nose. 
So Nisha stood up on llptoe and 
lifted the latch of th door. Out 
~he went, pitter paller n her 
tiny little feel. 

The green leaves on the trees 
were waving in the early morn
ing hreele. Upon them, the dew
drop!' shone like diamonds. She 
listened to the sounds of the 
dicken scratching in the street. 
The people next door were talk
109 loudly and banging pots and 
pans. 

Twitch and tingle went 
Nisha's nose again. 

"Oh, where and who arc 
you"" Nisha whispered aloud. 
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Nisha 'niffo:d in Appa's di
tion. No. not Appa. Hc's happy 
,lnd snoting. Appa snored on, 
happy in hi sleep. 
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sunlight stood a little girl Fairy. 
Nisha knew at once that it was Ii 
girl Fairy, dressed in a violet 
dress. Her golden dragonn), 
wings were stretched out behind 
ber. And they were wet. The litt
le Fairy was trying to dry them 
in the sunshine and sobbing as 
she stood there. 

Nisha tiptoed· up to the Fairy. 
She bent down and genUy touch· 
ed her. "Don't touch me," the 
Fairy cried. "Can't you see m~ 
wings :Ire wet and I can't ny'! ' 
•• BUT I want to help rou." 

Nisha said. "What s your 
name'!" 

"Of what help can you be, 
child?" the Fairy said and broke 
into louder sobs. 

"Tell me your name and I'll 
help you," Nisha said. "You see, 
whenever my nose twitches and 
tingles T know someone is sad 
~omewhere and that I should 
help." 

The Fairy in violet tried to 
nutter her wings. They only 
stuck together. Then amidst sobs 
she said, "Oh, how can I meet 
him now? He asked me to meet 
him under that banana tree at 
seven '0 clock. There are but five 
minutes left and if I don't reach 
there in time..... Here poor little 
Lavanya, for that was the pretty 
Fairy's n e~. in 0 tcars 
and kept fmtIJ 
in her IOrrow. 

"Oh, it thst alJ?"Nisha ask
-ed. "Sut I wl1 p lICrou 
to&he .... hie ,. wi.h." 

The Fairy'. r ~ "Will 
you? Will you. .,. she cri

·ed as if lIle 
liure ears. "Sut 

Because if I do not reach Prem 
in time, the AntiFairy will be 
there and all will be losl I love 
him so much and if ('m not 
there they will feed him to the 
Spider brood." 

"Then there's no time to be 
lost," Nisha said and gently 
picked up Lavanya and placed 
ber in her palm. "There now, oft 
we go." 

A smile blossomed on tit 
Fairy's lear-stained face. T th
er they crossed t~e dozen 
footsteps across the street to the 
banana tree.
A NO Nisha's nose beg n 

twitching and tinglil18 again. 
She looked under the tree. There 
he was. Prem, a boy F:rlr dres
sed in tht brightest green uit 
any Fairy ever had on. But Prem 
was bound tightly and lay hel
pless on the ground. Beside him 

lay his tiny bow and sheath uU 
of arrows. He looked so sad. 
sad as a corne mouse 
an angry cat. 

"Too late. Lavanya," he 
"It's too late. It struck seven 
moment ago and the Ant 
squad has me." 

Lavanya fainted in Ni ha's 
palm. 

"Don't worry, Pr 01 ('11 
you free," Nisha cried, "and )'Ou 
can both be together." 

"Ah, nice little gitl. INt y 
do DOl know. The AntiFairy 
here already and h worn to 
keep us apart. For is the 
King Fairy's decree.".. nti Fai
ry or not, I'll .. 
Nisba . S 
in t .h 

Premo 
0, ho, hoI" came lhe 
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of rolling laughter from behind 
Nisha. "So you think you can 
help, my little tyke?" asked a 
tiny creature clothed in black 
velvet and with black mothwings 
napPln, slo\v(y behind him. The 
AntlFI'ry carried a black spear 
with a very sharp point too. He 
was laughing again. "Ho, ho, 
ho," he bellowed. 

Nisha stamped her feet in 

ant.e~'J" 
H W HO are you, sir'!" she 

asked. 
"Indeed, who am I?" 

the creature replied. "I am Ar
droth, Lord Commander of the 
AntiFairy squad. We keep law 
and order in Fairyland. Would 
you stop me from carrying out 
my duty, my little tyke?" 

Nisha moved a step ba'lt. 
"Do you know that these fai

ries are my prisoners? That the) 

escaped from prison? That they 
want to get married against the 
King Fairy's command?" 

Three more black-garbed An
tiFairies suddenly appeared be
side Ardroth. 

"Hut what IS their crime?" 
Why do you make them sad? 
Nisha asked. 

"Sad.•Who cares if they arc 
sad? See, my little tyke, they 
have made themselves sad, going 
against all Fairyland's laws. 
No maUer. Now I have them." 

He ~ted to Pn:m. 

"THAT ODC; he will be fed to 
. the Spjdcr brood. A.~ for 

her, she will be locked up in Ihe 
Ki fai,,'s pallCC and later 
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in Fairyland. I n w. Amma has 
told me so man lovely tales of 
how things are done in Fairy
land. Fairies make others happy. 
Not sad." 

"Ho, ho, ho," Ardroth laugh
ed, swaying on 'his heels and 
flapping his mothwings. "How 
stupid is my little tyke." He 
snorted. "What rubbish they 
write in your Fairy storybooks. 
It's not like that at alL" 

"It is and I don't believe you 
at all," Nisha screamed. "You. 
. you arc just a horrible ugly 
brute and you hate Fairies." 

"It is not and I am Ardroth, 
Lord Commander of the Anti· 
Fairy squad. Now, my little 
tyke, will you go back home and 
sleep?" He turned to the other 
AntiFDJrie~. "Take them away," 
he commanded, gesturing at 
Prem and Lavanya. 

"You will not, not if I can 
help it," Nisha said and planted 
herself between the AnriFairie 
and the two Fairies. "Anywa}. 
you must tell me what they have 
done to deserve this." 

"Deserve this?" The AntiFair) 
prodded Prem .... ith his spear 
shaft. "See hiln. I've tied him up 
with spider w bbing so that he 
I.:annot escape Look dosely at 
him. He's a common worker • 
ry in Fairyland. Do you know he 
dared to love Lavanya, the King 
Fairy's daughter'? A fairy prin
I.:ess marryinr a c,mmoner. Who 
ever heard a It'. ' AntiF 'ry 
snorted I gin. 
"FOOLISH child. All this is 

none of your business. 
Leave us alone and all will be 
well." 

"I will not," shouted Ni:;ha. 
The AntiFairy stepped back a 
step. 

"Come now, leave us be or we 
will have t our magic to 
chase you away," he warned. 

"Magic, humph?" Nishs 
snort inti!) "If things aren't 
the way it in the Fairy story-
bo ks, why should I be afraid of 
your malic"" She took a step to
wards Premo 

The Lord Commander moved 
towards her, spear held out be
fore him. "Stay back," he growl
ed. 
. "Puppy, be~ puppy," Nisha 

called out. And in a trice puppy 
was beside her, snarling and har
ing his sharp little doggy teeth. 

"Bite thi!> upid AntiFairy," 
Nisha ·c. 
"WAIT wait child," Adroth 

said. "Or I will turn 

your doggy into a toad." 
"Oh you will: will you?" 

Nisha stormed. 
Another Anti Ify spoke up. 
"0 Lord Commander. We are 

not allowed to hurt human 
beings,", he said 

"As if I do not know that," 
rdroth rD.ged. "But I can very 

well turn I is unmannerly dog 
into a toad." And he lifted his 
pear again 

"Wait" commanded a stern, 
trong voice. 

Nisha and the Antifairies 
around. There, riding on 

t air Willi a host of golden-
Inged Fairies on dragonnies. At 

their head rode a King Fairy 
clad in royal purple robes. Be
side him rode his Queen clad in 
lotus white. Around them were 
many black-garbed Antifairies, 
armed with spears. The air 
throbbed with the humming of 
wings moving up ~ nd down. 
"BRING the gjrlto me," the 

King Fairy said. 
Nisha stepped up to the King 

and Queen and bowed. 
"What foolishness is this, 

child," the King asked. "Will 
you fight the Fairies?" 

"Your Majesty. I was lying in 
d when my nose twitched and 

tl led. It meant that somebody 
w :)ad somewhere. And I am 
ho ur-bound to help t'hem. Will 
you lop me from making these 
Fai happy?" 

'annot break the rules of 
nd," the King said. 

t them go free, your 
." Nisha pleaded. 

. They have done no 
wr ." 

"T ey have," the King replied. 
"Not in the hist ry of Fairyland 
has a common Fairy married a 
Princess. Do 0 want that to 
happen'?" "But they love each 
other," Nisha said. "'s it wrong 
in Fairyland to love someone so 
much that i'0u want to run away 
with him?' 

"But my daughter is a Prin
cess, child. And he he is 
only a worker Fairy " the 
Kin said. 

"STILL they love one anoth· 
er. Is that a crime, your 

Majesty, to love'? Will you feed 
him to the Spider brood and lock 
her up because their hearts are 
knit together? Please, let them 
love and live happily." 

And Nisha herself burst into 
tears. 

A silence fell over them all. 
The sun rose over the top of the 

.. ..,.
trees. "Wbat shall we do, my 
dear." the King turned to his 
Queen. "Does the child speak 
the truth or not? If he d s. the 
laws of Fairyland Tn t cbarij 
And that i. a weighty matter, is 
it not'?" 

The Fairies and the Anti Fai
ries stood by silently. For a long 
while. At last the King sighed. 
Then he spoke gently. 

"Child, your speech pleases 
me. Where there is love, there is 
no law. Set them free, my Lord 
Commander Ardroth," he cried. 

Nisha gave a cry of joy. She 
bowed and curtsied again and 
again before the King and Queen 
and ran and picked up Prem and 
Lavanya. 

"Oh, thank you, thank you, 
your Majesties:' she cried danc
ing around in joy. Suddenly, the 
musidan Fairies struck up a 
tune and the Fairies began to 
sing. It was a sweet song of love 
and bravery. It went like this. 

'~M AY love bind us together, 
In pleasant or stormy 

weather, 
Love will find a way, 
So together we can stay. 
Hurray, hurray, hurray." 
"Prepare to ride to Fairyland 

where we will celebrate the wed
ding of our Princess," the Fairy 
King ordered. "As for you, my 
child, to your gift of the twitch
ing and tingling nose, I add 
another. Whenever you see a 
shooting star, wish upon it and 
your wish will come true. Only. 
use your new gift as wisely as 
you use your nose." 

The trumpeter Fairies blew 
hrcc blasts and the host of Fai

ries took night. But nol before 
Lavanya and Prem had covered 
Nisha's face with gentle Fairy 
kisses. 

There was sunshine all around 
Nisha now and she heard her 
Amma calling. 

"Nisha, where are you? Come 
home and have your breakfast." 

"Thank you, King Fairy and 
all the fairies," Nisha whi pered 
'goodbye' into the dist nee in 
which the dragontlie~ wef 
disappearing. " 

-A. v.lrabese 
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