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Many years ago, in a magical and 
enchanted land, fairies like me and 
pirates and witches and princesses-to-be 
were teenagers and we attended the most 
magical school of all – Fairy Tale High.  
They said it was a place where dreams 
begin, and that was so true.  I am still 
friends with my Fairy Tale High 
classmates – the nicest ones, at least -- 
including Cinderella, Snow White, 
Rapunzel, Belle, Alice, Beauty, M (that’s 
Little Mermaid, you know) Peter Pan and 
even Pinocchio!

Come learn about our school and the 
stuff my friends and I did at Fairy Tale 
High in this diary I kept way back when.  
But first, a sprinkling of fairy dust…plifff! 

Once upon a time...



 
  PHOTOS

Tinker Bell

POSTS

Nickname: Tink
Favorite color: Green   
Favorite hobby: Fixing Things
Likes to:  Sing and Fly
School: Fairy Tale High

Tink: I like it!  

Alice: How about "Think Tink." It can be all about how you think 
to solve problems without relying on your fairy magic all the time.

Tink: I need a good title for the autobiography 
I'm writing for English class.

M:  Me too.

Tink:  Tink Tink! :)

M: Think Tink!





Browser Applications Music Email

my-digi-diary



Dear Diary,

I am so happy to be starting school 
again tomorrow.  I’ll be a sophomore 
this year, which means more privileges 
than we got last year as freshmen.  
Sugar Plum and I spent the whole 
summer working on songs for our 
band, the Pixie Chicks, and practicing, 
practicing, practicing.  We haven't 
played the new stuff for anyone yet, 
but it sounds pretty good so I can’t wait 
to hear what my friends think. My 
singing's gotten way better and Plum is 
kicking some serious wing on the 
electric bass.
  

(more)

Sunday - The last day of summer vacation



I don't know why I have the back-to-
school jitters. Maybe it’s the Battle of 
the Bands concert this year.  I really 
want the Pixie Chicks to make the cut 
and get to perform.  

Dream big, that’s what I say.  

Nighty-night.  Plifff!

  —Tink



Dear Diary,

It felt good to fly through the halls with my 
friends again at school.  Summer was fun, 
but I really missed Fairy Tale High.  I was 
happy to sign up for all the classes I didn't 
get to take last year--especially the ones 
that are not open to freshmen, like vocal 
strategies, which teaches you how to do 
special things with your singing voice.  

I also passed the advanced placement 
test for computer science, which means I 
get to skip ahead a few grades in that 
subject.  I’m psyched!  How cool is that?  
Very!

  
(more)

Monday - Sophomore Year



Pinocchio has already started bugging 
me about signing up to do the school 
paper with him again. He said I had to 
because there was going to be a 
Goden Orb award for school papers 
this year – then his nose started 
getting longer so I knew he was 
fibbing.   It was fun last year, but I think 
I'd really like to try something new.  

  (more)



I also made a new friend.  Her name is 
Alice.  I remember her from the 
auditions for prospective students last 
year, when I was the student volunteer.  
I am happy to be able to show her 
around. 

  

—Tink

Tink r u there?

Alice



Just wanna
say thanks for being there 

for me today.

Alice



Dear Diary,

I did something in computer class today that I 
guess amazed the teacher, although it didn't 
really seem like a big deal to me.  We were 
using this old-fashioned overhead projector to 
view pictures of computer parts.  The pictures 
we wanted to look at were on a computer.  The 
teacher was printing out each picture and 
putting the print-outs on the projector so we 
could see them really big on the wall screen.

I thought it would make things easier if the 
computer were hooked up to the projector.  That 
way the teacher wouldn't have to print anything 
out.  We could just click from one image to the 
next.  So I went ahead and hooked the 
computer to the projector. 

  

(more)

Tuesday - Sophomore Year



The professor was impressed and 
asked me to demonstrate how I did it in 
front of the whole class.  I was pretty 
nervous.  (It's funny how I can be so 
comfortable when I'm singing on stage 
in front of a hundred strangers and then 
so terrified to speak to 19 kids in a 
classroom.)  I collected my nerve and 
stood up. 

"I really don't know how I did it,"  I told 
the class.  "I just moved a few wires 
around and pushed a couple of buttons 
without really thinking." 

  

(more)



The class laughed, but in a good way.  
They all thought I was really smart, 
which embarrassed me a little, but not 
too much.  I still don't know everyone's 
name in the class, because they are all 
seniors that I am only a sophomore. 

  
—Tink



After school, today, I was ready to 
wing my way home when I saw Alice 
trying to fix her bike.  I’m more of a 
computer fixer than a gear head, but 
thought I might be able to help.  Then 
another girl came over and before we 
knew it she had a whole tool kit and 
her chauffeur (that’s French for driver) 
with her.  Her name is Belle and she 
seems totally nice. 

  (more)

Wednesday - Sophomore Year



We got the bike fixed, and then Belle 
offered us a ride home in her 
limousine, which is just a fancy word 
for super long car.  The driver – she 
calls him Mr. T. – put Alice’s bike in the 
car and there was still plenty of room 
for all of us…and my wings.  The car 
was pretty fancy, and there was even a 
refrigerator in it, two televisions and a 
rocking CD player.  We played our 
favorite song – “Purple Reign” – and 
had a blast.  They’re so cool…even if 
they are only freshmen. 

  —Tink



swipe to answer

They’re so cool…even if 
they are onl 



VOICE MAIL

Hi Tinker Bell. Just wanted to say it 
was awesome meeting you today. 
Hope we can hang out soon. Bye! 



Team try-outs were today after school.  
I tried out for gymnastics.  I had a hard 
time on the balance beam.  I was so 
tempted to sprinkle myself with fairy 
dust to keep myself from falling, but I 
would never use my magic to cheat.  I 
think my wings helped me balance, 
though.  And they helped me catch air 
on the vault.  But when it came to the 
uneven bars, well, let’s just say I got a 
little caught up in things.  
 

  
(more)

Thursday - Sophomore Year



We also got to sign up for school clubs 
today.  The sign-up sheets will be up 
until a club fills up.  Snow White’s 
name was first on every list – she 
must’ve been waiting for them to be 
posted.  This year I have decided to 
join the puppet club. In the puppet 
club, kids do performances with 
puppets.  Not little finger puppets, but 
great big life-sized puppets. After 
seeing the performance they did at the 
end of last year, I knew I wanted to be 
part of it this year.  It was a show they 
wrote themselves and all the music 
was played by kids in the Fairy Tale 
High orchestra.  
 

  

(more)



It opened with this crazy glow-in-the-
dark neon dance number where the 
puppets came down towards the 
audience as if they were asking us to 
dance.  The kids working the puppets 
seemed to become one with their 
puppet characters -- it was way more 
exciting than I thought a puppet show 
could ever be.

It was pretty amazing how they 
brought the puppets to life.  So much 
skill is needed to just work one arm.  
In puppet club you don't just learn how 
to puppeteer, you get to build puppets 
too.  I am already getting puppet 
ideas.
 
 

  

(more)



I’m still trying to decide between the 
school paper and something new.  Alice 
said she’s going to sign up for the chess 
club, and that sounds like fun.  
Decisions, decisions.
 
 

  

—Tink



Dear Diary,

Hot news!  The Werewolves will be 
here in a few weeks.  I was so busy 
rehearsing with the Pixie Chicks over 
the summer that I barely had time to 
spend any of my allowance, so I’m 
ready when the tickets go on sale.  
Maybe I’ll get a concert tee shirt, too!
  
 

  

—Tink

Werewolves



I can’t wait to go 
to the concert



...I don’t 
think so.



It’s always 
darkest before 

the dawn

half a glass of 
water is a glass 

have full

Pixie Chix have 
all the tricks

Every mistake is 
a lesson 
learned!

well, i think all 
of the above are 
true. I mean, how 
can one be sure?

Believe to 
achieve!

my name’s tink and 
i refuse to worry 

about what 
others think!

if you think it’s 
too good to be 
true, it will be!



“Tink, Pick Up!”



Time to fly. I will 
miss you.

So I hope you 
visit again. Soon! 

Tootles!
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