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  Review Blurbs

Blaze Peppergrove Adventures


5-Stars "Very descriptive folklore tale—I like how the author aptly described the miniature environment. The adventure is fast moving, {showing} an untraditional fairy {using} his gifts." -J. Jarvis 

5 Stars “Fun story—The story is all about Fairies and gnomes. This delightful little tale will be the bedtime reading preference for young children for years.” -M. Greenman

5- Stars “A blaze of glorious adventure!” -Keith G.

5-Stars “Highly Imaginative and Captivating Story about the hero Blaze Peppergrove- This is an easy-to-follow and highly engaging story.” -Nick W.

5-Stars “Embark on an enchanting journey!” -Aaron R.

4-Stars "Endearing characters—A fun plot that moves along at a good pace with just enough detail. You find yourself rooting for the main character, Blaze, the entire time. Blaze sets out for a better life, full of adventure, and finds himself a challenge. The story leaves you wanting more and eagerly awaiting the next journey." -Birdie

5-Stars "Well-written book—delightful story about fairies and gnomes. Blaze, a homeless and wingless fairy, is a very unlikely hero. I loved his reward!" -Brenda D.







  
  In the Beginning


Frowning at the extraordinary lineup, Blaze Peppergrove eased his truck to a stop at the Bridgewater lamp post behind a hot pink Barbie car with two golden fairies sitting in the two plastic seats. He would’ve charged his truck at the Maple Street lamp post at the other end of the block if he had known there was a lineup here, but he was in too much of a hurry today to complete his deliveries to the various fairy colonies around Evergreen Park. The lamp post across the Bridgewater Avenue expanse into Fern Forest has the closest lamp post with a charging station for Blaze to charge his new customized wheels. Blaze’s monster truck is the fastest and easiest way for a wingless green garden fairy, like himself, to travel around the Evergreen Park block. Blaze climbed out the side window and approached a wood fairy with a clipboard. “What’s causing the lineup at the station today?” Blaze asked, running his hand through his green shaggy hair. 
“There will be a big race in three days that will take drivers around Evergreen Park following the expanse that borders the block. Everyone is practicing. Here’s a flyer,” said the wood fairy, hovering just above the ground with her black and blue hummingbird wings, whirring in a figure eight. “My name is Willow Pollenstorm. If you want to enter your RC in the race, find me so I can put your name down as a driver. The rules and prizes are listed.” Willow’s brown eyes twinkled with excitement as she handed Blaze a flyer.
Blaze accepted the flyer, skimming the fae script, skipping over the rules at the top of the list of attractive prizes. Besides offering winners silver pieces in winnings, prizes included a flashy Barbie camper with hard plastic sides, GI Joe Soldier Camo Uniforms and a plastic row boat with oars. Still, Blaze thought he might not be able to afford to buy a fairy house for himself, but if he could win a camper, then at least that would keep him more comfortable than the makeshift chip bag tent he currently lived in Juniper Woods with other homeless fairies. “Write down Blaze Peppergrove. I’m going to enter!” Blaze called over his shoulder, walking up to the swamp fairies in the Barbie car ahead of him, “Aren’t you a double ‘A’ battery-operated vehicle? Are you using rechargeables or disposables? I need to charge my truck. My wheels are barely turning because I’ve been making deliveries to fairies all over the block today. If you aren’t charging, then would you mind moving aside?”
“I’m using disposable batteries, but I’m waiting to charge my MP3 player to have tunes to listen to while my co-pilot, Opal, and I win that luxurious Barbie camper! My car is already equipped to pull it.” The purple rainbow fairies giggled, fluttering both sets of dragonfly wings. “I only need about an hour to charge it. You can be after me.”
Blaze looked up at the sun, trying to gauge how much daylight was left to get through the lineup before him, “I’m going to go home to wait. Could you do me a favour and plug me in when you are done?”
“Sure thing,” she said, smiling at Blaze’s handsome green face. “I’m Paprika Cloudystorm, and this is my cousin, Opal Rainbowstripe. We live on this block in the Douglas Fir colony near Evergreen Creek. Are you from the Fern Forest block, too?”
“I’m Blaze Peppergrove. I live across the Bridgewater Avenue Expanse in the Evergreen Park block,” Blaze replied, purposely neglecting to mention that he lived in the homeless encampment. “Thanks for your help. Good luck with your race.” Blaze quickly turned, leaving the station to cross the dusty expanse known as Bridgewater Avenue. Not looking back until he was on the other side, Blaze ducked into Juniper Woods, where fairies made tents from plastic containers and food wrappers. Blaze picked up dry sticks as he walked under the junipers, thinking about how the silver pieces offered for prizes in the Big Race would help him save for proper fairy housing—waving at a few of his fellow campers adjusting their plastic tarps as he made his way over to where his tent was set up.






  
  Act 1

Into the Junipers


Wolf Turtlewing, a blue swamp fairy with dragonfly wings, adjusted floss stringing up a plastic bread bag around his tent area, called out, “It looks like we will be in for a lot of rain! You better get yourself prepared. I predict a cold and wet night.” 
“Thanks! I will collect more wood to keep my campfire going before dusk. The owls and other birds of prey will be out hunting in earnest before the rains come,” Blaze replied, dropping the sticks he collected into the empty fire pit in front of his tent before scurrying around the junipers for more dry branches. He would focus on getting what he needed to stay warm and dry tonight, then retrieve his truck at the lamp post station in the morning.
The rain began late that night, as Wolf predicted. Blaze's advantages as a wingless fairy are that he doesn’t have to worry about keeping his wings dry and is used to walking long distances on foot. He unfolded the flyer to reread the rules. The race is to go ahead tomorrow, rain or shine, cautioning drivers and co-pilots to be prepared for anything, including planning pit stops at lamp posts for charging or changing batteries as needed. Blaze knew that he could drive his truck for thirty minutes before he needed a recharge. That would get him halfway around the block following the expanse before making a pit stop if all goes according to plan. The Big Race is scheduled to start at the corner of Paradise Avenue expanse, across from Rosewood Village, running counterclockwise around the block.
“Are you leaving already?” Wolf Turtlewing asked, coming out of his tent to stand under the bread bag tarp hung over his camp spot. The rain droplets muffled the sounds of other fairies rustling about inside their tents, beginning their daily tasks.
Blaze busied himself, packing a small backpack with food. “Yes, its a forty-five-minute walk to the lamppost to get my truck. I will need to test its tires through the muddy terrain to determine if I need any adjustments,” Blaze answered as he pulled the plastic he fashioned into a cloak over his head and tucked his felt hat into his back pocket to keep it dry.






  
  Act 2

A Little Tinkering


It took Blaze almost an hour to walk to the lamppost. The relentless rain transformed the usually dry and dusty expanse into a slippery, soft field of squishy mud. It was challenging to navigate on foot, but Blaze had the experience and strength in his legs from a lifetime of walking. Blaze shrugged, realizing that fairy wings would be useless to him in this wet weather anyway. 
The tinker, Thicket, told him that the tires were suited for all-terrain, making it easy to get around the block at incredible speeds. Because this was the first rain since Blaze acquired the truck, he wondered how it would handle mud bogging and water puddles in the rain, but he wouldn’t waste any time trying to find out! He unplugged his truck from the lamp post and crawled in through the side window to begin his test run on his way to Thicket’s Tinker Shop.
Blaze leaned out his window to prevent the truck from rolling as he slid sideways through the water-logged ditch, stopping just on the opposite embankment before re-engaging the controls, spinning a few more donuts through the mud, testing the truck’s handling capabilities. He realized that the most significant issue would be keeping the windshield clear without any wipers on his way to Rosewood Village on Moon Glitter Pond in the northeast corner of Evergreen Park, where he could have Thicket make some modifications.
He drove under the sweet-smelling rose bushes, stopping suddenly in front of Thicket Treehop’s Tinker Shop in Rosewood Village, where he hoped to make some last-minute modifications to his truck. “Thicket! Are you here?”
“What the devil are you doing out in weather like this?” Thicket chuckled, appearing in the doorway of his shop. “Your new truck is covered in mud! The stickers might come off if you keep that up. I don’t know if I can find you another set!”
Blaze laughed, pushing his wet green hair out of his eyes before exiting through the side window of his truck. “I need a few alterations to my truck for the Big Race. I need some windshield wipers, a winch, mud flaps, and something to help me get out of the mud if I get stuck. But I have to be honest with you—I can’t pay you until I get more silver pieces.”
“That’s all right; you will pay me after you win the race!” Thicket slapped his large pink hand on Blaze’s back, turning towards his workbench to begin tinkering. “Since you are already wet, you can go back out in the rain to get the supplies we will need. I prefer to keep my wings dry, thank you very much.”
Finally, Blaze’s truck was ready with all of the modifications. It now had a rubber wiper blade controlled with a hand crank inside the cab and a winch with a plastic hook attached to the front bumper. Blaze also found a container of rope floss, a metal paper clip, and a bundle of sticks behind Thicket’s Tinker Shop that he threw into the truck box.
“Thanks for everything! I promise to pay you as soon as I can,” Blaze called, climbing in through the window of his truck. He gave the wiper blade a few cranks to clear the windshield before engaging the driving controls.
“Good luck and be careful! The rain might clear off, but the driving conditions will still be dangerous!” Thicket waved from inside the door to his tinker shop, fluttering his colourful butterfly wings. “Try to stay dry!”
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