Once upon a time, one morning I was at my house, when suddenly the great idea of writing a letter to my fairy occurred to me. I took a pencil and paper and went to the mountains to get inspired. I took an ice cream with me and sat on top of a rock. Then, two crazy rabbits appeared and made me drop my ice cream.
Arriving home, they asked me, 'How are you?' And I started to cry. I told them that I was dizzy from crying. The end."
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