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Chapter 1 - The Mystery of the Coins
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“MUM!” IT WAS FIVE O’CLOCK, the morning after Jessie Dwyer’s first front tooth fell out. “MUM!” she shrieked again.

Jessie’s mother dragged herself out of bed and into Jessie’s room. “What’s all this noise about? You’ve woken up Daddy, and your brother Gerry. What’s wrong?”

“Look,” Jessie handed a pink stable-shaped money box to her mother. 

Jessie’s mum took the money box and looked inside it. “What’s in this?” she asked.

“They’re teeth,” Jessie cried. “The thieving tooth fairy took all my money, and left me with these old teeth. Eeewww.”

“I can’t imagine that happening,” Jessie’s mother shook her head and picked up Jessie’s pillow. “Look, the tooth fairy came last night and left you a coin.”

“No she didn’t,” Jessie said.

“Oh nonsense.” Her mother looked at the bed and was horrified. Jessie was right. There wasn’t a coin under the pillow, there was another tooth.

“It’s not even mine.” Jessie started crying again. “I was saving up for a new horsey. I would have had nearly enough with that coin but now I don’t have anything.”

“Peter!” Jessie’s mum called to Jessie’s dad. “Come here and have a look at this will you?”

Some minutes later Jessie’s dad staggered into her room. He took the money box from Jessie’s mum and looked inside.

“Where did all these come from?” he asked.

“I don’t know. That’s what I want to ask you.” 

“Well I don’t know. I can’t even imagine where anyone would get so many teeth.” He looked at Jessie.

“Well I don’t know!” Jessie said. “I only put one tooth under my pillow last night. The tooth that’s there now isn’t even mine!”

“Well alright,” said Jessie’s dad. “We’ll have to talk about it when I get home.” He left the room to get ready for work.

“But Mum, what about my horsey?” Jessie sobbed. “I can’t buy a horsey with teeth!”

“You heard your father dear,” Jessie’s mum said. “Get ready for school. We’ll have to figure it out later.” She left the room too.

It wasn’t fair, Jessie thought. She’d been saving all year for a brand new purple unicorn horsey. Now all she had was old teeth, and she had to get ready for school at five in the morning! It just wasn’t fair.

***
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JESSIE DIDN’T LIKE school much, but she did like the chance to play with her friends. That morning, however, she didn’t feel much like playing, so instead she sat on the bench outside her classroom feeling sad.

“What’s wrong?” Jessie’s friend Gloria walked to the bench.

“Something stupid,” Jessie answered.

“What?” Gloria sat next to Jessie.

“My tooth fell out yesterday,” Jessie said.

“That’s no big deal. My tooth fell out last term. I put it under my pillow and the tooth fairy left me a dollar.”

“Well that’s not what happened to me.” Jessie began to cry. “I put my tooth under my pillow and not only did the tooth fairy not give me a dollar, she left another tooth instead, and then took all the coins from my money box and filled it with teeth.”

“That is so weird.” Gloria shuddered. “Are you sure they’re teeth?”

“They’re not money, that’s what I’m sure of,” Jessie said. “I was saving for a new unicorn pony.”

“The purple princess pony?” Gloria asked.

“Yes, with the long pink hair.” Jessie started sobbing again.

“Well.” Gloria put her hands on her lap and stood. “You need to talk to Benny Boyle. He’ll get to the bottom of this. Come on, up you get.”

Jessie stood and Gloria led her to the sand pit.

Once at the sand pit, Gloria called to a boy in the middle. He looked like he was tunneling through a pile of sand that was probably meant to be a castle of some kind. The boy stood and walked over to the girls.

“Benjamin,” Gloria began. “We need Benny Boyle’s help. Do you think he will help us?”

Benjamin shook his head. “If I don’t know what you need help with, I don’t know that he can help you.”

“This is Jessie. She’s lost her savings and we think it was a tooth fairy who took them.”

Benjamin looked at Jessie. “What makes you think it was a tooth fairy?”

“Because it was replaced with teeth.” Jessie answered.

“Teeth?” Benjamin asked.

“Yes, teeth. I had a money box full of coins yesterday, and today I have a money box full of teeth.” Jessie said.

“That’s very strange. What makes you think it was a tooth fairy who did this, and not something else?”

“What else could it be, boy genius?” Jessie fumed.

“Well a goblin is more likely than a tooth fairy.”

“And you would know?”

“If you’re going to be rude, then no, Benny Boyle can’t help.”

Gloria stepped between Benjamin and Jessie. “Please, it’s something a grown-up can’t help with, and it seems exactly like the kind of case that Benny Boyle would love.”

Benjamin nodded. “Alright,” he said. “Can you meet me after school?”

“I’ll have to ask my Mum, but it should be alright.”

“Good, then you can come with me to my house and explain it all there.”

Right at that moment the bell rang. It was time to get to class.
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Chapter 2 - Finding the Problem
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STANDING OUTSIDE THE school waiting for Jessie, Benjamin was tempted to not help. Alright, Jessie was rude, but Benjamin tried to understand. She’d just lost all her money and she needed help, and she was also late. Benjamin decided it was probably best to go home, so he started to leave.

“Hi!” It was Jessie’s voice from behind him. “Sorry I’m late, but I had to convince Mum that it was alright.

Benjamin turned around to see Jessie standing there. She was with a lady he thought must be her mum. 

“Are you the kind boy who’s going to help Jessie with her algebra?” Jessie’s Mum asked.

“I guess so,” Benjamin answered. If I knew what algebra was I suppose I could, he added silently to himself.

“Where do you live?” 

“Robinson Street,” Benjamin answered. “Number twelve Robinson Street, just around the corner.”

Jessie’s Mum turned to Jessie. “I’ll pick you up at half past five, love,” she told her and left.

Jessie nodded and turned to Benjamin. “So, where is this detective?”

“Come with me,” Benjamin said and they walked to his house.

Once at the house, Benjamin took Jessie to the back yard, behind his Dad’s shed. He bent down and whispered, “Trixie Featherdew, we need Benny Boyle.”

As soon as Benjamin finished speaking, the air around them began to sparkle with tiny coloured lights. The world began to grow until they were standing in front of an old wooden door under a giant shed. A yellow-haired girl wearing a green fairy dress opened the door. Benjamin turned to Jessie who was standing there looking quite stunned. “This is my friend Trixie Featherdew. She runs the Fairy Library of Mysteries and Adventures.” 

The yellow-haired girl smiled and curtsied. 

“This is Jessie,” Benjamin said to the girl. “She thinks she’s had some sort of problem with tooth fairies.”

“Oh my,” Trixie said. “Tooth Fairies? Did they take a tooth out of your mouth while you’re sleeping?”

“Ah... No,” Jessie kind of answered.

“Oh, I’m glad. We had such trouble with them doing that some years ago.” Trixie shook her head at Benjamin. “They can be such a bother sometimes. Come in then.”

The two children walked through the doorway into a room full of books and broken shelves.

“Please excuse the mess,” Trixie said to them. “I had a problem with a mouse yesterday. He made such a mess of the place I changed him into an elf to make good. He’s not finished.” she looked toward the back of the room and called, “are you Squeakle!”

“Not yet miss!” a squeaky voice answered.

They looked toward the back of the room and saw a sad looking elf with a long tail stacking books onto a bench.

“He has a dozen shelves to rebuild,” Trixie said impatiently.

“What’s a dozen?” Jessie asked.

“Twelve dear,” Trixie answered. “Don’t they teach you these things?” She walked over to her desk and sat. Benjamin and Jessie sat opposite her.

“Now, tell me what happened.”

Jessie told her the whole story, from putting the tooth under her pillow, to waking up finding the money box full of teeth.

“Oh dear,” Trixie said once she heard the story. “I think you’re right dear. I think what’s happening is there’s a rogue tooth fairy.” She looked at Benjamin. “Do you have your Benny Boyle hat and coat?”

“Yep,” Benjamin said. He went to a locker against the wall just inside the wall. He put on his hat and checked for his magnifying glass.

Jessie looked at Benjamin. “You’re Benny Boyle?” she asked.

“Nor yet.” Benjamin smiled and put on the hat and coat. “Now I am. Are you surprised?”

Jessie shook her head. “I shouldn’t be.”

Trixie pulled a book from beneath a pile of books on her desk. “Read this one to find the way to the Tooth Fairy Kingdom. You’re going to have to tell Queen Magicspark that one of her fairies has gone rogue and is starting to steal money.” Trixie smiled at Jessie. “She might even give you your coins back. You see, coins are worthless in the Tooth Fairy kingdom.”

“So there’s more than one tooth fairy?” Jessie asked.

“Oh yes dear. If there weren’t you children wouldn’t get your money so soon. You’d probably have to wait years before some poor tired fairy could arrive
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