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Beauty Gao was a very adorable little girl
with large round eyes that twinkle like the stars. Her round face was like the
morning sun and her smile would brighten up anyone’s day. Beauty was friendly
and kind to everyone around her, and her Daddy, Mommy, teachers and friends all
loved her.


 


However, Beauty had a bad habit, she loved
biting her fingernails. She bit her nails in the day. She bit her nails at
night. She bit her nails while watching television. She even bit her nails
while eating! She simply loved biting her fingernails!


 


“Stop biting your fingernails, Beauty.
There are a lot of germs under your nails and you might swallow them. It’s
unhygienic and you could get a stomach ache!” Mommy scolded.


 


Daddy also reasoned, “Yes, and you should
use a nail clipper to trim your fingernails. Biting them could just damage your
fingernails and make them very ugly!”


 





 


However, Beauty did not pay attention to
them. She continued. Daddy and Mommy wanted to help Beauty break her bad habit.
So they thought and thought and finally came up with a brilliant idea!


 


Daddy took a bottle of nail polish from
Mommy’s dressing table. And while Beauty was sleeping, they secretly applied a
layer of bright red nail polish on her fingernails! They started with Beauty’s
left hand. They painted the thumb, the pointer, the middle finger, the ring
finger and finally the pinkie. Then they went to the right hand. They painted
the thumb, the pointer, the middle finger, the ring finger and finally the
pinkie. Daddy and Mommy thought that Beauty’s fingernails would have a strange
smell after they were painted and so Beauty would stop biting them.


 


Soon, Beauty woke up. Unfortunately, she
was not even surprised to see the red nails on her fingers. She continued to
bite and chew her fingernails! She simply couldn’t stop! Daddy and Mommy shook
their heads, not knowing what to do with her.


 





 


One morning a few days later, the doorbell
rang, “Ding Dong!”


 


Mommy went to open the door, “Granny Lim,
we are pleased to have you here!” And a white haired lady, with a face edged
with wrinkles hobbled in with her walking stick. Her musty old clothes gave off
a very odd smell, and there wasn’t a sliver of smile on her face. As she spoke
with Daddy and Mommy, you could see there were only two teeth in her mouth – a
frightening sight indeed. “With a broom and a black hat, Granny Lim would look
just like a witch!” though Beauty. And as Beauty was lost in her thoughts, she
started biting her fingernails. After inviting Granny Lim in, Daddy and Mommy
went to prepare food in the kitchen, leaving Beauty and Granny Lim in the
living room. Granny Lim looked at Beauty and said in her low, gravelly voice,


“Little girl, little girl. Beauty flows
like a youthful spring. 


 


Nail biting’s unhygienic. With each bite, your fingers will shrink.


 


Shorter and shorter they will be, till you
scream and shudder within!”


 





 


Then Granny Lim tapped Beauty’s fingers
with her walking stick. Although Beauty felt a bit strange, she did not think
much about this. And as usual, she bit her nails while snacking; she bit her
nails while listening to the music. She even bit her nails while she was drawing!


 


Suddenly, Beauty realized that the colouring pencil in her hand seemed to get
heavier and heavier, as well as harder and harder to grip on. Beauty looked
down and realized to her horror that it wasn’t the pencil that was getting
heavier but rather, her fingers were becoming shorter! They were indeed
becoming shorter!


 





 


Beauty was shocked and ran to the living
room, screaming in tears, “My fingers are shrinking! Oh no, what shall I do?
What shall I do?” But there was no one else in the house, only Granny Lim who
was sitting on the sofa. Then Beauty remembered – Granny Lim’s curse must have
come true!


 


“I will never bite my nails again! I will
never bite my nails again!” Beauty begged Granny Lim.


 


Do you mean it?”


 


“Yes, I’ll never bite my fingernails
again!”


 





 


Granny Lim nodded, smiling the faintest of
smiles, and began chanting,


 


“Little girl, little girl. Beauty flows
like a youthful spring.


 


Nail biting’s unhygienic. With steely
heart, keep them clean.


 


May your fingers be restored. Long and slender
like a flowing stream.”


 


Again, Granny Lim tapped both Beauty’s
hands with her stick. In a flash, all of Beauty’s fingers were restored.
“That’s amazing! How did you do it?” Beauty gasped. Granny Lim cooed, “That’s a
secret. Let’s just keep this matter between the two of us. Do not tell another
person, alright?”


 





 


Just then, Daddy and Mommy came in from the
kitchen. “Dinner’s ready!” Mommy called to Beauty and Granny Lim.


 


From then on, Beauty no longer bit her
fingernails. When it was time to trim them, she made sure that she uses a nail
clipper!
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