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Cassie, the MerryHill Faerie 
By Vada Dolph 

 
 

Cassie is the youngest of the 
MerryHill Faeries, who live in the 
magical village of MerryHill, in the 
Kingdom of Weesh. 
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Cassie, and her friends, Bota, Bikka, 
Ritta, Hashi, Bridgit, and Takka, share 
their happy little homes in the 
orchards and gardens of MerryHill.  
 

 
 
Wild flowers grow everywhere, and 
Cassie likes to pick them to decorate 
their secret hiding places. Sometimes, 
she makes wreaths to wear in her 
hair, or to leave as surprise gifts for 
people who share their village. She 
and her faerie friends make play-
houses of leaves and twigs, or climb 
to the treetops and sing with the 
birds.  

  
3 
 

 
 
They play games with the field mice 
when the little fellows come to share 
the fun. Then Cassie takes a nap in 
the grass beneath the bridge. 

 

 
 
 Like all the faeries, Cassie is very 
imaginative, and she loves to pretend  
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they all live in the great old castle, 
high on the hill. The castle is  
surrounded with beautiful green 
grass and tall leafy trees. 

 

 
 

Inside the castle are many rare and 
lovely things. All the faeries like the 
beautiful things that people have 
made, but Cassie thinks that what 
nature has made is the best. 
 
Cassie is fond of all bright and shiny 
things, like the ripples in the Great  
River. The morning sun makes them    
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sparkle in all colors of the rainbow. 
She loves how the whole world gets 
all pink and gold and shimmery at 
the end of the day.   
 

 
 

The sun shines brightly on their 
village, and the clouds stay away all 
summer long. Cassie and her friends 
may play in the sand, and it brushes 
right off, and blows away in the 
wind. The wind always blows in the 
Kingdom of Weesh, sometimes softly, 
and sometimes very hard. It blows 
their hair all every-which-way, as it 
carries then from tree to tree, and up 
over the hills.   
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When the rain does come, it is very 
special. Then they take their little 
umbrellas and merrily dance in the 
puddles, laugh and sing happily, and 
catch rain-drops in their mouths.   
 

 
 

Sometimes the faeries stay up very 
late at night, and try to count the 
bright and shiny stars. There are so 
many they have never been able to 
count them all before sunrise. 
 
 When the moon is very large, they 
gather to play hide and seek, and to 
spread their faerie dust in the trees.  

7 

It makes millions of flowers for the 
bees and the butterflies, and extra fine 
fruit for the birds and the people. 
And for themselves, too, for faeries   
are very fond of fruit. Cassie always 
chooses cherries. Some of her friends 
prefer peaches. Ritta’s favorite is  
apricots. But everyone agrees the 

juicy, red raspberries are the most 
wonderful of all. 

 

 
 

The faeries of MerryHill love to laugh 
and to smile; to think, and dream, 
and make wishes. Like the children, 
everywhere, they dream of traveling.  
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They want to see everything: the 
ocean, the mountains, and lands far 
away. Cassie is not sure what a great 
city might be like, but she dreams of 
visiting one. There she’s sure she 
would meet many people, big and 
little, and perhaps tiny faeries like 
herself and her friends.  
 

Indeed, it is the magic of the Village 
of MerryHill in the Kingdom of 
Weesh which helps all their wishes 
and dreams come true.  
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And so it is, that Hashi dreamed of 
and visited a land of rainbows and 
butterflies. Bota and Bikka have 
traveled to the islands and have seen 
many wonderful places. Takka sailed 
clear across the ocean in a great ship. 
Ritta’s wish was to fly over the 
mountains and into the far valleys.  

 

Bridgit wished for a trip to a faraway 
village, and made many new friends.  
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Cassie knows that every faerie has a 
special person, somewhere.  And she 
has heard of another merry place, 
called Hohm, where her very own 
special person lives. 

Now it is time for Cassie, being the 
youngest, to make her very first really 
big wish. Her wish is to find that 
place, and her special person, so they 
can be together and become best 
friends, forever. 

Cassie is especially happy and excited 
today; she knows the magic of 
MerryHill will grant her wish very 
soon; maybe even this very day.  

Cassie may be a tiny little faerie, but 
her heart is as big as the sky, and the 
most important part of all her wishes, 
is to share her smile and her 
happiness.  
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That is the special magic of         
Cassie,   the MerryHill Faerie. 

 

                                                                 

P.S. You’ll be happy to know: Cassie 
got her wish! She now lives at Hohm 
with her very special friend. She is a 
very happy little faerie, indeed. 



Author’s Note: 
 

The magical village of MerryHill is patterned after a real 

place: a small community named Maryhill, situated on 
the Columbia River in south-central Washington State, 

where WA14 intersects US97.  Maryhill, a little oasis in 
a rugged, arid land, is noted for its orchards and fruits; 

for its founder's mansion, which became an acclaimed 

art museum; the ferry, now replaced with a bridge; 

and other significant sites. 

 
Therefore, when I created these merry little faerie dolls, 

the Maryhill Ferry came to mind. Hence: MerryHill 

Faeries. The individual names are 'slightly reminiscent' 

of long-time resident families.  

 
"The Kingdom of Weesh" relates to faerie wishes, 
nearby community Wishram, and Washington. Cassie 

is named for the museum, which, due to its location, 

is occasionally referred to as a castle.  The inspiration 

for the story came from the dolls, especially the one 

named Cassie.  

 
Faeries: I have used the archaic spelling for its 

mythical charm. 

 

Upon completion of this little faerie tale, I visited the 

museum's website, where I found that they, too, had 

employed the term, 'magical'.  
 

  Vada Dolph, author and doll-maker. 

 

To learn more about Maryhill and the area, visit 

 www.maryhillmuseum.org   
   

One-of-a-kind Cloth Dolls by Vada Dolph available at  

 Truly Bluegrass Gifts and Collectibles,  

 173 No. Main St., Versailles, Ky. 40383 

Or visit: www.clothdollsbyvada.blogspot.com  
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