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PROLOGUE

Deep in a wooded grove, there was a jagged rock covered in bright green moss that glistened with morning dew.

A butterfly perched at the very top of the rock. She was staring up at a huge willow tree nearby, nervously fluttering her orange, yellow, and black tiger-striped wings. This was no ordinary butterfly; this was a Wishing Wing butterfly . . . ​ and she was magic.

“Come on, Tiger Streak!” called another Wishing Wing named Sky Dance, as she flew in circles around the tree trunk. Sky Dance’s wings were brilliant pink and turquoise, with cloud patterns on them.

Tiger Streak took a deep breath and shot into the air, following her friend toward the big willow tree. They both landed on the edge of a small hollow in the tree’s trunk. Tiger Streak peered into the hollow.

Inside, she saw four gray shapes hanging. Two were the shriveled remains of chrysalides that had once held caterpillars as they transformed into Wishing Wings.
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“That was my chrysalis, right?” Tiger Streak asked Sky Dance, pointing to one of these with her antennae. “I remember spinning it.”

“Yes,” replied Sky Dance, and then she nodded toward the second opened chrysalis. “And that was Shimmer Leaf’s.”

Now Tiger Streak examined the other two shapes: chrysalides that hadn’t opened yet. New Wishing Wings would pop out any day now . . . or would they?

“These chrysalides should be glowing and gold,” said Tiger Streak, “but they look colorless and sad.”

“They’re under the dark enchantment,” Sky Dance explained. “Just like with you and Shimmer Leaf, when they emerge they may not know they have to grant a wish to a human child before sunset in order to earn their magic.”

Tiger Streak shook her head sadly. “I still shudder to think how close I came to losing my magic forever and weakening the magic of all Wishing Wings. We have to find out who’s behind this!”

“We will,” said Sky Dance. “At least, I hope we will. But first we have to see if the next butterfly needs help earning her magic.”

“I would say we’re about to find out,” said Tiger Streak. She pointed an antenna at a chrysalis that was wiggling and jiggling so much, it looked like it was dancing.

As the chrysalis slowly began to open, Sky Dance leaned in close to Tiger Streak and whispered, “Get ready!”

Both butterflies stretched out their wings, strong and straight, prepared for whatever was about to happen next.
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CHAPTER ONE

Addie Gibson crouched behind an old woodpile, hugging her knees tight. She tried to breathe as quietly as she could, even though her heart was pounding. Hopefully this hiding place would keep her safe.

Then she heard a voice echo against the trees.

“Twenty-nine, thirty!” yelled Addie’s friend Morgan. “Ready or not, here I come!”

This was a seriously intense round of hide-and-seek.

Addie listened to Morgan’s footsteps as they grew fainter, which meant she was walking toward the other side of Addie’s backyard. Phew, thought Addie. Maybe Morgan would find Addie’s sister Clara first.

Addie and Clara had just moved from the city to this house in Brook Forest. They’d known Morgan, their next-door neighbor, for only a day. Addie wanted to show her new friend that even though she wasn’t used to playing this game outdoors, she could totally do it. She could ignore the slimy, damp ground underneath her and pretend not to see the spiderweb on the woodpile three inches from her face.

Addie hated spiders. They were so creepy. Whenever one had appeared in her old apartment, she’d screamed for help. If one popped up now, she’d probably do the same.

Then Addie remembered something.

You used to hate bees too, she told herself. Now you know better.

It was true. Yesterday they had met a bee named Kirby who was about as nice as anyone she’d ever met, human or insect.

Yes, she’d met a bee. Talked to him. Wasps and caterpillars too. And, of course, BUTTERFLIES! Unique, beautiful, smart, kind, brave butterflies! Magic butterflies.

Addie listened to Morgan sneak around the yard. Her footsteps were getting louder and closer, for sure.

It had been two short days since Addie and Clara discovered Wishing Wing Grove, a secret place deep in the woods behind their new house. The Grove was the home of the enchanted Wishing Wing butterflies, who could do many wonderful things. Like talk, for instance. And grant wishes by turning one thing into another. The sisters had teamed up with two Wishing Wing sisters, Sky Dance and Shimmer Leaf, to help some freshly hatched butterflies known as New Blooms who’d been cursed with a dark enchantment. So far, each New Bloom had needed Addie and Clara’s help to break the enchantment and earn its magic by making a wish come true for a human child . . . all before sunset on the day it emerged.

Addie could see the top of Morgan’s head as she drew nearer. She prepared herself to be found. Suddenly, there was the sound of an upstairs window opening and Addie’s mom’s voice.

“Addie, honey! There’s someone ringing the doorbell, but I’m on an important call right now. Can you go answer it?”

Addie sighed. Way to ruin a great hiding place! When she popped up from behind the woodpile, she startled Morgan.

“Ahhh!” exclaimed Morgan. “You were right there and I had no idea!”

“See if you can find Clara,” said Addie with a smile. Then she sighed. “I have to get the door.”

Addie hated answering the door. She never knew who would be there or what she was supposed to say to the person. But she’d done a lot of brave things in the last two days, so maybe it was time to get over this particular fear. She walked into the house and took a deep breath as she grabbed the handle and pulled, ready to greet a stranger with a big smile on her face.

But nobody was there.

The front porch was empty. Addie stepped out and looked left, then right. Nothing.
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She closed the door and turned to find Clara and Morgan standing in the hall behind her. “Who was it?” asked Clara.

Addie opened her mouth to reply. Ding-dong! The doorbell rang again.

Clara frowned. “Did you answer it the first time?”

“Yes!”

Now Clara sighed. “Obviously you didn’t. I’ll get it, because I’m not weird that way.”

Clara flung open the door.

Nobody was there. Again.

“What . . .” murmured Clara, scanning the porch and steps for any sign of a human being.

Clara was about to close the door when they heard it: a sudden rustling of leaves.

“I know what’s going on,” whispered Morgan, who had stepped up behind them. “Follow me.”

Morgan tiptoed down the porch steps into Addie’s front yard, Addie and Clara
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