
Briar Rose’s Middle School Nightmare 

 The day had finally come; Briar Rose was anxious but also excited.  This was her first 

day of middle school the seventh grade would not only be a huge stepping stone for her but also 

her worst nightmare.  Briar Rose walked up the steps of the Twelve Fairies Middle School with 

her head held high, she stepped into the lobby took in her surroundings to remember her first day 

there.  She reached in her backpack for her locker assignment and combination but it was 

nowhere to be found.  She dumped out the contents of the backpack on the floor, franticly 

looking for the piece of paper.  Meanwhile, she did not notice that everyone in the hall was 

staring and whispering to each other about the girl acting crazy on the floor.  Briar Rose looked 

up and realized what was going on, so she stuffed her things back into her backpack and made 

her way to the office. 

 When she arrived at the office, Mrs. Meriwether, the oldest and slowest secretary in the 

world, greeted her. 

 “Mrs. Meriwether, I need a copy of my locker assignment and combination.  I lost mine,” 

Briar Rose said in a shamed voice. 

 “Ms. Rose, right?”  Said Mrs. Meriwether in a sweet tone. 

 “Yes, Briar Rose.” 

 Mrs. Meriwether turned and walked to the computer on the other side of the room.  She 

sat down and began to search for Briar’s locker information.  Briar Rose kept looking at the 

clock every two seconds because she was anxious to get her first day started and didn’t want to 

be late.  Five minutes passed and Mrs. Meriwether finally gave her the paper that would help 

start her day.  Briar Rose bolted out of the office and to her locker to put her things away and to 

make her way to class.  Briar Rose pulled out her schedule and saw that her first class was on the 



first floor, while she was on the fifth floor.  She would have to make it to the first floor in less 

than a minute or she would be late, which means she would get a demerit and her parents would 

be called and Mr. and Mrs. Rose expected more from their only child.    

 Briar Rose raced to her first class with lightning speed and saw the door to the class but 

by the time she makes it to the door, the bell rings and the teacher closes it.  She turned around 

and made her way back up to the office to get a tardy slip so she could go to class.  The walk to 

the office took forever and the closer she got the weirder she felt.  She knew something was off 

about the air in the school. Before she got off the stairs and made her way to the office.  She 

glanced around the wall because she had a funny feeling and she was right.  Standing in the 

lobby was woman dressed in dark clothes with a black cloak and with a mean look in her eyes.  

Briar Rose knew that she was there for her.   

 Briar slide back behind the wall in the stairwell, she closed her eyes and opened them to 

readjust.  She turned to look at the office again but the woman was gone.  She takes a deep 

breath and makes her way to the office.  Briar thinks that her mind must be playing tricks on her, 

their wasn’t anyone there.  She must be exhausted from the morning that she was having.  She 

reaches the door, opens it and is greeted by Mrs. Meriwether again. 

 “Ms. Rose, back so soon.” 

 “Yes, I’m just not having a good morning,” she said with sarcasm in my voice. 

 “What can I get for you now?” 

 “I was late to class and I need a late pass.”   

 Mrs. Meriwether reached in her desk drawer and pulls out a yellow pad.  She ripped off a 

sheet from the pad and scribbled on it, then hands it to Briar. 

 “Here you go.  Now I like you Ms. Rose but I don’t want to see you the rest of the day.” 



 “Thank you, Mrs. Meriwether.  I will do my best, hopefully this day will get better.” 

 Briar turns and walks out the door on her way to her first class, which so happens to be 

Home Economics.  She will learn how to cook and sew a stupid tote bag that will probably fall 

apart shortly after the class has ended.  She finally made it to the class, she opened the door and 

the entire class turned and stared at her.  She made her way to Miss. Flora and handed the pass to 

her.   

 “Ms. Rose, nice of you to join us.  You can take the machine in the corner,” said Miss. 

Flora pointing to the machine in the corner. 

 Briar puts her head down and shuffled to her seat.   

 “Now class we are going to learn how to thread the machine,” said Miss. Flora as she 

puts the spool of thread on top of the machine. 

 Briar places her spool of red thread on the machine and pulls the string down the machine 

through the holes.  She finally makes it down to the needle on the machine. 

 “Now class, you want to put the end of the thread through the eye of the needle on the 

bottom.” 

 Briar takes the string and makes it as straight as she can and pushes it in the hole.  Just as 

she was placing the thread in the hole she hit the pedal and the needle went up and down twice 

but not before pricking her finger.  The blood began to come to the surface and Briar became 

very faint.  She raised her hand to tell Miss. Flora what had happen but her hand didn’t get far.  

Before she knew it she was on the floor and couldn’t keep her eyes open.  Everything went 

black. 

 Briar woke up and looked around at her surroundings.  Everyone is just staring at her, 

and then she realizes that she is still lying on the floor.  She looks down at her body and sees that 



she is out.  She doesn’t know what is going on, is she dead?  Then the school begins to shake and 

the plaster starts to fall all around the room.  Briar looks out the window and sees thorny vines 

starting to cover the school.  She turns to run out the door but standing in the doorway is the 

woman that was standing in front of the office.  She closed her eyes and opened them and she 

was gone.   

 “I was hoping I wouldn’t ever meet you like this,” said a voice from behind Briar. 

 “Who the heck are you?” 

 “I’m your fairy godmother, Fauna.” 

 “My what?” 

 “ Come with me, my dear.  I will tell you all about it,” said Fauna leading her to the 

door of the classroom and down the hall. 

“On the day that you were born the fairy council appointed me your fairy godmother.  To watch 

over you and make sure nothing bad happens to you.” 

 “Well you did a real good job at doing that,” Briar says rolling her eyes. 

 “On that day an evil fairy named Maleficent foretold of the day that she would be queen 

of the fairies and that you would die at the hands of a spinning wheel.” 

 “What is a spinning wheel?” 

 “They do not make them anymore so we though you would be safe.  But she must have 

put a spell on that sewing machine you were at.” 

 “Maleficent, she tall mean looking lady with a long black cloak.” 

 “Yes that is her.” 

“So let me get this straight, an evil fairy cursed me and now I’m dead?” Briar said confused. 

 “Sweetie, your not dead.  Your sleeping and you are the princess of the fairies.” 



 “I’m a fairy!” 

 “Yes, my dear.  You will take the throne on your sixteenth birthday.” 

 “I’m twelve and I don’t want to be the princess of the fairies.  I just want to be normal.” 

 “It is your destiny child.” 

 “Okay, so since we are fairies, how the heck do I wake back up?” 

 “You will be awakened by true love’s first kiss.  Oh never mind that’s Snow White.” 

 “ And let me guess she is real too.” 

 “Of course, my dear but for you to wake.  We must defeat Maleficent.” 

 “How are we going to do that in this form?” 

 “You have magic inside you.” 

 “What kind of magic?” 

 “You have the a light inside you that is pure and can defeat her.” 

 “And how might I do that?” 

 “I will show you.” 

 Fauna put both her hands out in front with her palms up.  She closed her eyes and 

concentrated on the light inside of her.  Her hands began to light up and she opened her eyes 

and looked at Briar. 

 “Now you try it.  Just close your eyes and think of happy thought.” 

 Briar closed her eyes and though back to her parents tucking her into her bed when she 

was little and them tell her the story of the Cinderella.  How she would imagine that she was 

Cinderella and that she would marry a handsome prince and ride off into the sunset.  She opened 

her eyes and saw a bright light radiating out of her hands. 

 “I did it!” 



 “Now we must find Maleficent and destroy her.” 

 “Will that wake me up?” 

 “Yes, dear child and then you can take your throne as princess of the fairies.” 

 Briar and Fauna start to search the school for Maleficent.  They start by checking all the 

rooms and every nook and cranny in the building but she is nowhere to be found.   

 “We need to put our lights together and concentrate on Maleficent’s power.  This will tell 

us where she is at,” says Fauna as she held out her hands. 

 Briar placed her hands in Fauna’s and closed her eyes.  The both concentrated on 

Maleficent.  

 “She must be using a spell to hide herself,” said Fauna. 

  They both open their eyes and Maleficent is standing right in front of them.   

 “It took you long enough,” said Maleficent. 

 “Maleficent, you have no power here.  You will not take this child’s power,” said Fauna 

with conviction. 

 Fauna leans over to Briar and whispers, ”Use your light child.” 

 Briar holds her hands out and begins to concentrate on the happy thoughts.  She opens 

her eyes and sees the light in her hands.   

 “Now, child.” 

 Briar puts her hands out in front of her and throws the light into Maleficent’s chest.  The 

light turns into fire and starts to engulf her entire body.   

 “You dumb fairy, look what you have done to me,” says Maleficent as she is melting to 

the floor. 

 “You are once more the princess of the fairies,” says Fauna as she caresses her cheek. 



 “No close your eyes and you will wake up.” 

 Briar closes her eyes and wakes up in the hospital.  Her family surrounds her.   

 “How are you feeling, Sweetie?” Asked her mother. 

 “Fine, I had the weirdest dream,” says Briar. 

 “What kind of dream?” Asked her father. 

 “I dreamed that I was the princess of the fairies and that I had to defeat an evil fairy to 

wake up.” 

 “That sounds like an exciting dream,” says her mother. 

 “I had a fairy godmother that helped me kill the evil fairy.” 

 “I think you might have his you head when you fainted,” says her grandmother. 

 Everyone laughed. 

 “The doctors said that you had low blood sugar and that you when you pricked your 

finger it must of made you queasy,” said her father.   

 “We are going to go down the cafeteria and grab something to eat. You get some rest.  

We’ll be back in a little bit,” said her mother as they all walked out of the room.  

 Briar pulled the blanket up and turned over to the door.  Standing in the doorway was 

Fauna with a big smile on her face.   

 “You rest my child.  I will see you in a few years.” 

 Briar blinked and she was gone.  She sat up and put her hands out in front of herself and 

closed her eyes and concentrated.  She opened them and saw the light in her hands.   

 

  

  



  

 

  


