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The Confidence Fairy is stylish and cool,

But soon she is going to feel like a fool.

Her garland, her poise purse, her cool coronet,

I’ll steal them all swiftly and make her upset.

When I have her magic, the humans will kneel.

I’ll crush all their confidence under my heel.

Without self-belief they will cower and flee,

And beg for a king who will rule them – that’s me!
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“I love climbing,” said Kirsty Tate, swinging her legs.

She peered down through the leafy branches of the biggest oak tree in the park.

“This is the best thing about the summer holidays,” said her best friend, Rachel Walker. “Climbing trees, having fun, no homework . . .”

“And keeping an eye out for magic,” Kirsty added, smiling.

Ever since they had met on Rainspell Island, fairy magic had followed them wherever they went. They had shared all sorts of exciting adventures, and they were always on the lookout for the next one.

“It’s lovely to have you staying for a whole week,” said Rachel. “I’ve been looking forward to showing you the Spinney.”

The Spinney was the nature park behind Rachel’s house. They had leaned their bikes against a tree and climbed to the top so that they could see the little stream that ran through the park.

“How about a paddle in the stream?” Kirsty suggested. “Then we could unpack our picnic. I’m starving already, and it’s only eleven o’clock.”

“Good idea,” said Rachel, turning to make her way down. “Ouch! Splinter.”

She dropped down from the tree and heard a shout of surprise. She had almost landed on a group of children. There was a girl with long dark-brown plaits, a tall boy with glasses and a black-haired boy in an orange wheelchair.

“Sorry,” said Rachel, noticing that they all looked rather miserable. “I didn’t mean to scare you. I’ve got a splinter.”

She stuck out her thumb, and the boy in the wheelchair winced.

“I can help,” he said.

He reached under his chair and took out a first-aid kit. From inside, he pulled tweezers and a plaster. Gratefully, Rachel took them and sat down. Kirsty jumped out of the tree.

“Hi, I’m Kirsty and this is Rachel,” said Kirsty.

“I’m Sully,” said the boy. “These are my friends Luca and Flora.”

“Nice to meet you,” said Flora, with a faint smile.

Rachel took a deep breath and pulled out the splinter.
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“Got it,” she said. “Thanks, Sully.”

She put a plaster on her thumb and returned the tweezers. Luca looked at his watch.

“We have to get back to the club,” he said to his friends with a sigh.

Rachel and Kirsty exchanged a glance. Why did they seem down in the dumps?

“What’s your club?” asked Kirsty.

“It’s the Confidence Club,” Sully explained. “We were being bullied at our schools, and one day we met here and made friends. And soon lots of other children joined.”

“When the weather got colder, we needed somewhere to play,” said Flora. “There’s an old clubhouse in the middle of the Spinney and the owner let us use it for free.”

“Till now,” said Luca. “He’s selling it, so we have to pack up our things and leave.”

The three friends exchanged sad glances. Rachel and Kirsty felt sorry for them.

“We’d love to see it,” said Kirsty.

“Of course – come with us,” said Flora.

Rachel and Kirsty wheeled their bikes along the path, following Sully towards the centre of the Spinney.

“We teach each other our hobbies and have a go at learning new skills,” Flora explained. “And this is where it all happens.”

She waved proudly towards a weather-worn wooden cabin. One of the windows was boarded up, and the door had been mended with rough planks of wood.

“It doesn’t look like much on the outside,” said Sully. “But come and see what we’ve done inside.”
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When the door opened, Rachel and Kirsty gasped. The walls had been painted in bright colours and decorated with pictures, drawings and quotations.

“We got chairs and tables that people were throwing away,” said Luca. “Flora’s good at woodwork so she mended them.”

The floor was covered in colourful rugs, and there was a bookcase filled with old books. Fairy lights were strung around the room and a few chipped cups and plates were stacked neatly on a side table. Flora took a blanket from a pile of fleecy throws and wrapped herself in it.

“This place is fabulous,” said Rachel. “I love it.”

“So do we,” said Sully. “That’s why we’re so sad to leave it.”
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“Could you buy the clubhouse?” asked Kirsty.

Sully, Flora and Luca looked startled.

“We’re just kids,” said Luca. “We don’t have any money.”

“And today is when the owner has to make his choice,” said Sully. “Whoever offers the most money will get the clubhouse.”

“Maybe he’ll give you a bit more time,” said Kirsty. “You could throw a fundraising party.”

“Maybe we could,” said Sully with a flicker of hope in his eyes.

“Of course you could,” said Rachel. “You just have to believe in yourselves!”

“We can help,” said Kirsty. “While you organise the party, we can visit the owner. We’ll ask him for extra time so you can try to raise the money.”

“Would you really?” asked Flora. “That’s so kind.”

“Well, you were kind to us,” said Rachel with a smile. “We’re just returning the favour.”

Sully told them the owner’s address, and they turned to go. As they passed a tray of broken knick-knacks waiting to be mended, a little trinket box caught Kirsty’s eye. It was decorated with tiny jewels that glimmered and glowed . . . really glowed.

“Rachel,” Kirsty whispered in a thrilled voice. “I think there’s magic in the air.”

Tingling with excitement, Rachel picked up the box and they hurried outside. As soon as they were hidden behind a large bush, she opened the lid. A glittering fairy with brown hair smiled up at them.

“Hi,” she said. “I’m Harper the Confidence Fairy.”
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“It’s lovely to meet you,” said Rachel.

Harper was wearing a floaty, pink dress and turquoise glasses that matched her gauzy wings. Her hazel eyes sparkled with fun.

“What do you do?” Kirsty asked.

She knew that every fairy was responsible for something special.

“I help humans grow their confidence,” said Harper. “But today I need help.”

“We’re always ready to help our fairy friends,” said Kirsty.

“What’s happened?” asked Rachel.

“I made the mistake of trusting Jack Frost,” said Harper miserably. “You see, I have Down’s syndrome. It’s given me the gift of trusting everyone. That’s always been a really good thing – till today.”

“What is Down’s syndrome?” asked Kirsty.

“We all have tiny instructions called chromosomes inside us,” Harper explained. “They control things like the colour of your hair and eyes, or the length of your fingers. Down’s syndrome gave me an extra chromosome. It makes me look and learn differently from some other fairies.”

“Well, every fairy is different anyway,” said Rachel. “Just like every human. It would be awful if everyone were the same!”

Kirsty nodded.

“What has Jack Frost done?” she asked gently.

Harper sighed.

“I was working in my Confidence Lab,” she said. “That’s where we come up with new ways to help humans, like belief badges that give the wearer a boost of confidence. Anyway, that’s when Jack Frost turned up and asked me to tell him about my work.”

“What did he want to know?” asked Rachel, with a curious expression.

“He wanted to see my magical objects,” said Harper. “So, I showed them to him. I have a heart-shaped belief badge covered in sequins that helps people to love and trust who they are on the inside. Then there’s my cool coronet.”

“I like the sound of that,” said Kirsty.

“It’s so pretty,” said Harper, smiling. “It’s a garland of flowers that encourages people to have faith in sharing their own ideas. My favourite of all is the sparkly poise purse. It helps people to find their own special style that shows their personality.”

“Your things sound lovely,” said Rachel.

“Thanks,” said Harper. “That’s what Jack Frost said too . . . just before he grabbed my magical objects and disappeared in a flash of blue lightning.”
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“What a mean thing to do,” said Kirsty, feeling very sorry for the little fairy.

“I came here because I’ve been watching over Luca, Sully and Flora ever since they started the Confidence Club,” Harper went on. “I’m worried about them now that Jack Frost has my magical objects. Confidence all over the human world will start to crumble. Then I saw you two. Queen Titania always says that you’re Fairyland’s best friends, and I thought you might help me.”

“Of course we will,” said Rachel.
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“We have a promise to keep to the Confidence Club,” said Kirsty. “But I don’t feel very confident about talking to the clubhouse owner.”

“Me neither,” said Rachel, “I’m not clever enough to say the right thing. We’re bound to fail.”

“You’ve stopped trusting yourselves because my belief badge is missing,” Harper said. “You won’t succeed if you try now. We have to get the belief badge back first. Then you’ll be able to keep your promise.”

The girls let out long sighs of relief.

“Let’s start by looking for Jack Frost,” said Rachel, and then she paused and looked at Kirsty. “Does that seem like the right thing to do?”

“Maybe we should go to Queen Titania and ask her,” Kirsty suggested. “Or maybe she wouldn’t like that. Oh dear, I usually feel a lot more certain than this.”

“I find it helps to follow a pattern,” said Harper. “What would you usually do to find Jack Frost?”

“We’d start at his home,” said Kirsty.

“Then that’s where we’ll go,” said Harper.
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She waved her wand around her head, and a flurry of multicoloured sparkles washed over them. The girls shrank to fairy size as their gossamer wings unfurled. Rachel looked at her painful thumb and saw a tiny, fairy-sized plaster where the splinter had been.

They fluttered upwards with Harper, and the wooden cabin glowed in the light of her fairy dust. She tapped the wall with
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