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Amy looked out of her bedroom window
wanting to go out to play. Instead, she
watched the large raindrops splashing down onto the wet ground and the lilac tree being
blown furiously by the wind.

With a cup of hot chocolate in her
hand, Amy’s mummy came and stood beside her.

“I think it is time for me to tell you a
secret about the rain Amy, so drink your chocolate and I will
begin.

If you look very carefully at that puddle
below your window you will see the rain jump as it hits the ground.
It is really the rain fairies dancing. They are invisible to most
people but not to me, I can tell you all about them.

They are small with lovely long flowing
hair. Their wings are as thin and pretty as a spider’s web. Their
dresses, all the colours in a rainbow are
spun from the finest silk.

The fairy in yellow is called Primrose and
the one in blue, Isabella. Marigold is in orange and Petal is in
pink.

There are only four rain fairies here
today. You may not be able to see them but believe
me they are there!”

Amy watched the puddle and imagined the
fairies dancing. She felt so much happier now.

When the rain stopped, Amy put on her
wellington boots and went outside to the puddle below her
window.

“Bye bye rain fairies,” she said. “I’ll be
watching for you the next time it rains.”

***** 

Amy had been waiting for another rainy day so
that she could imagine the fairies dancing in the puddles. This
morning she was lucky. Before she had opened her eyes she could
hear the rain tapping against her window. The sound no longer made
her feel sad. She jumped out of bed and opened her curtains letting
in the morning light.

“Mummy come quickly it’s raining!” called
Amy. “Are the fairies outside yet?”

Mummy walked into the room. “Yes I’m sure
they are, you have been a good girl and the fairies know that. They
never bother to visit naughty children.

Today I’ll tell you another secret.”

Amy’s face lit up, she was eager to hear her
mother’s story.

“It is the secret of the
rainbow!

When the sun shines on the rain a rainbow
will appear. All of the fairies join hands and gracefully fly up
together, the colours of their
dresses making an arch in the sky.

Pixies climb to the middle of the rainbow and
slide down with a splash. People have always said there is a pot of
gold at the end of a rainbow but it is really the golden bells on
the pixie’s hats as they slide into the puddle below.”

Amy stood in amazement and couldn’t wait for
the next rainbow to appear. It wasn’t long before she was putting
on her mackintosh and wellington boots. If she looked hard enough
she might be able to see the fairies and pixies having a wonderful
time.

Meanwhile.

Sitting on a fluffy white cloud were four
of the seven rain fairies. Isabella was combing her hair with a
golden comb, while Marigold brushed her hair with a
silver handled
brush. Primrose fanned herself
gently with her wings and Petal played with some magic fairy
dust.

They were waiting for the rain so that they
could go dancing but the sun was shining and they had to find
something else to do.

“I think it’s time to make ourselves some
new dresses.” said Isabella
putting her comb down beside her.

Petal picked up her magic fairy dust and
sprinkled it onto the fluffy white cloud as Isabella waved her
wand.

There in front of them lay a roll of the
finest silk, all the colours of a
rainbow.

Primrose picked up a corner of the silk
that was yellow and Marigold held a piece of orange. Petal took the
pink and Isabella the blue. They loved their own colours and would never change them. With their wings
opening and closing, they
caused enough of a breeze to lift the silk into the air. As it
fell, pretty dresses floated down onto its own fairy.


The remaining silk turned into
beautiful coloured flowers
that scattered themselves over the cloud.

They were happy on the
fluffy white cloud but they were happier dancing and playing in the
rain. Perhaps it would rain tomorrow.

Sitting in their castle Isabella and
Trixie waited patiently for their friends. It was raining and they
were ready to go dancing. Holly had forgotten her magic wand
but finally,
she was ready to go. They
gracefully flapped their wings and rose into the air leaving the
castle through a window instead of the door.

The rain was falling quite heavily and the
wind was a bit too strong, so Primrose called to the wind. She
asked politely if he would calm down a little. It was difficult for
them to fly to Amy’s garden, when he was so
strong.”

The wind waited for them to land before he
carried on through the trees, going over the top of the fairies so
that they could dance and play without being bothered by him.

Primrose looked up and saw the little girl
standing at her window.

“Amy is watching for us, we should let her
know we are here,” she
said.

They held hands and danced in a circle
splashing and jumping as high as they could.

Amy did know they were there she had been
waiting for them, even though she could only see them clearly in
her imagination.

Holly picked up her magic wand and waved it
in the air, and at that moment Amy saw the rain fairies for the
very first time.

She saw Isabella in her blue dress, Petal in
pink, Marigold in orange and Primrose in yellow. There were three
fairies Amy didn’t know about. One wore a green dress, one in a red
dress, and the other in purple. Then they were gone.

Amy was so excited she could hardly speak.
“Mummy, Mummy! I have just seen the Rain Fairies really I did. I
saw the fairies that you have told me about and there were three
more. They were dancing in the puddle under my window and they
waved to me. Do you know the other three names Mummy?”

Smiling she took Amy’s hand. “Yes I know
their names,” she
said.
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