THE FAIRGROUND by Hannah Croissant

John and Mary run excitedly into the parlour.

"Mother, Father, the fairground has arrived!" exclaimed John.

"Might we be permitted to attend?" Mary pleaded, "All the other children in the town will be going."

"Silence!" Commanded their father. He had brown spiky hair with a clean shaven face. He was wearing a shirt with a tie and black trousers, he'd bleached his teeth so they were deathly pale and the look on his face at that moment in time was stern and was showing great displeasure. "You will not attend until me and your mother change our minds! That is final. You have your books after all."

 Mother was a slim, beautiful lady who was wearing a flowery dress, her long blonde hair was let down on many occasions. She was an enormous chatterbox but when father was in one of  his moods she dared not speak.

John and Mary sadly returned to their room, Mary was quite like mother, she had blonde hair that reached half-way down her back, she was a kind and polite ten year old, and aspired to be as pretty as her mother one day. John on the other hand was a scruffy boy who did whatever he liked and often had to stand up for Mary when they ran into bullies. He was eleven years old and quite a naughty rascal. 

Mary went to her desk and picked up her homework book and a pencil then sat down on her pink desk chair, sighed, and opened the book. John hated to see his sister disappointed and stood by her, his hand on her shoulder. He said, 

"Tonight, we'll sneak out and go to the Fairground, and if we're caught," he paused, "I'll take the blame." Mary looked at him with wide eyes and replied, 

"Okay, but we'd best do our homework so it's not  suspicious." John nodded and went to sit down in his dark red desk chair and picked up his homework book, flipped to the page he had to do, and began calculating.

Mary was tired and dozing off to sleep that night when she heard a whisper,

"Psst, Mary! It's time to go to the Fairground." Mary turned on her bedside lamp and saw that John had done the same, he hopped out of bed and to Mary's surprise he hadn't put his PJ's on. Sitting up and rubbing her sleepy eyes, she slid out of bed and put her socks on, her PJ's looked like day clothes so she didn't need to worry. 

She then murmured in reply, "But we can't just walk  out of the front door, we'll get caught!" John grinned to himself and said, "Of course not, we'll go out of our bedroom window, silly!" Their house was tilted so their bedroom window was about 1ft away from the ground. 

"Of course! But our shoes are in the porch." She worried. 

John laughed, "They were, I snuck them up and they are under my bed!"

"John!" Mary scolded, but she smiled and walked over to John as he dug his hand around under his bed, but couldn't find the shoes. "Darn, they aren't here!" He said angrily. 

Mary looked at him quizzically, "We have our own gas lamps in our bedside table for when the power goes out, use that." She suggested.

John looked like he could punch himself for being so stupid, "I'm dumb! Of course, I should have thought of that!"

He added a tiny amount of gas into the lamp and peered under his bed, "I see them!" He cried in relief, picking them up and handing a pair to Mary. "Fairground, here we come!" John marched to the window, opened it as wide as it could be and helped Mary down, before going back to his bed.

"John? You aren't going to leave me here are you?!" She called to him unhappily.

"Course not," he replied, "I'm using our extra pillows under the blankets to make it seem like we are asleep in bed!" He just finished doing Mary's when he heard mothers light, soft footsteps approaching their bedroom door, alarmed, he hopped out of the window just in time for mother to come in. 

"Strange," her voice said, "I was sure I didn't leave their window open..." John and Mary ducked out of sight when mother closed the window. The children ran across the clean, straight tiles in their garden, behind their house in the field they could hear the organ grinder playing fun tunes, then cheers rose up for what they guessed was a monkey dancing to the music. 

They finally got to the entrance of the huge field, the Fairground was set up right in the middle. Gasping in delight Mary ran forwards, pulling Johns hand as he stared in awe at the Fairground. It was standing gracefully in the field. Mary let go of his hand and by the time he realized she had disappeared into the crowd. Gasping in alarm, he stumbled to the Fairground where he saw Mary was waiting for him with two cotton candies in her hand, one was blue and the other pink, she was eating the pink one. Spotting him she ran to him, handed him the blue cotton candy and cried in delight, "The cotton candy is so yummy you have to try it! Oh and there is so many rides like the Helter Skelter and the Ferris Wheel, we must try all of them!" John hardly heard everything else she was on about, he held up his hand in a sign for her to stop and said, "I get it, you're excited, and so am I! But we don't want to get lost in this place, so calm down and lets go see the organ grinder." They hurried toward the cheers and the music, when they arrived they saw a man, a monkey and the organ grinder. The man playing the organ grinder laughed along with the crowd as the monkey danced to his tunes, and another man threw treats in the air and the monkey jumped up, catching them then eating and resumed dancing. After a while of watching that they went onto the Helter Skelter, then the Ferris Wheel and all the other rides. As the church clock struck midnight the organ grinder stopped playing music and the monkey ran after the man who tossed treats into the circus tent, the Fairground announced that they were closing and that they all had to go home. Lots of people including John and Mary piled out of the Fairground and back to their home. Once they reached the garden Mary stopped laughing and tugged Johns arm. 

"Mother closed the window, how will we get back in?" John stopped walking and stared at her. How would they get in?

An idea popped into his head and he said, "Mary, get ready to push the window."

They reached the window and he told Mary to climb onto his shoulders and push their window open. Mary obeyed, the window pushed open as usual and she felt John push her higher up. "Climb into our bedroom and open the window as far as it'll let you, then help me into our bedroom. We can go to sleep then." 

Mary saw what he was meaning and climbed into their bedroom, opened the window as far as she could and leaned out, grabbed John's outstretched hand and helped him up. John put his dirty clothes in the basin to get cleaned in the morning before changing into his PJ's and tried to go to sleep but failed, instead he thought about the fun night they'd had, "Mary, I don't think I've ever had more fun in my life! Do you?" He asked quietly, but as soon as Mary's head hit the pillow she was fast asleep. Grinning, John joined her in her slumber.

