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I need the magic petals’ powers,

To give my castle garden flowers.

And so I use my magic well

To work against the fairies’ spell.



From my wand ice magic flies,

Frosty bolt through fairy skies.

And this crafty spell I weave

To bring the petals back to me.
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Woodland Walk



Island Surprise



Splash and Grab



A Wave of Panic



Lost and Found



Lovely Lilies
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“Blossom Lake this way!” Rachel Walker called out, seeing the wooden sign ahead. Buttons, her dog, trotted by her side, sniffing at the trees and brambles.

Kirsty Tate smiled happily as she, Rachel, their parents and Buttons turned left off the trail, and started heading deep into the trees. She was so glad they were all spending the Easter holidays together this year. It made her think about the first time she had met Rachel, when the two families had stayed next door to each other one summer, on Rainspell Island. Since then, Kirsty and Rachel had become best friends – and they always had the most exciting adventures whenever they were together!


The two families were staying at an old manor house, Blossom Hall, for a whole week, and today they’d come out to visit Blossom Lake.

“I can’t wait to see the lake,” Kirsty said, as she, Rachel and Buttons led the way down a sloping path through the trees. “There was a picture in Mum’s guidebook, and it looked really pretty.”
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Rachel grinned at Kirsty. “I wonder what else we’ll see today,” she said in a low voice.
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Kirsty knew exactly what her friend meant. “Oh, I really hope we meet another Petal Fairy,” she whispered in reply. “But remember what the Fairy Queen always says – that we have to wait for the magic to come to us.”

Kirsty and Rachel shared a wonderful secret. They were friends with the fairies! They had had all sorts of fairy adventures together, and just two days ago, they’d found themselves starting a whole new adventure, this time helping the seven Petal Fairies.

“Ah, there’s the lake,” said Kirsty’s mum, making the girls jump. Both Kirsty and Rachel had been so busy thinking about fairies that they hadn’t realised they were coming out of the forest. There, ahead of them, lay a stretch of blue water, with sunlight sparkling on its surface.
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They came out into the sunshine near the water’s edge. “It’s lovely,” Rachel sighed happily, gazing at the woods that surrounded the water. “Is that an island in the middle?”

“Certainly looks like one,” her dad said, shielding his eyes from the sun as he looked over to where Rachel was pointing. “Now don’t go scaring the ducks, Buttons!” he said, quickly catching Buttons. The excited dog was rushing towards the ducks who were dabbling in the weeds at the side of the lake. “I think I’d better put you on a lead,” he added, clipping it onto Buttons’s collar.
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“Ooh, look!” Kirsty said excitedly. Her eye had been caught by a small jetty at the edge of the lake, a little further along the path from where they were standing. There was a small wooden boathouse next to it, and a few rowing boats tied up alongside. Kirsty turned to Rachel, her eyes shining. “Fancy taking a boat out?”


“Can we, Mum?” Rachel asked, gazing pleadingly at her parents.
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The four adults looked at one another. “I don’t see why not,” Mrs Walker replied. “As long as you can borrow life jackets. You two can hire a boat while we take a stroll around the lake.”

“Great!” Kirsty cheered. “Come on, Rachel!”
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Mrs Tate took the girls over to the boathouse, where a friendly man untied a boat for them and showed them how to put on their life jackets.

“Be careful, won’t you girls?” Mrs Tate said.

“Don’t worry,” Rachel replied, sitting carefully on the wooden seat and feeling a thrill go through her as the boat bobbed gently on the water. “We’ll be fine.”
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“Thanks, Mum. See you later!” Kirsty called.

“Happy sailing,” replied Mrs Tate. She gave them a last wave and went off with the other adults.

“Who’s going to row, then?” the boatman asked.

“We’ll take it in turns,” Rachel said. “Do you want to go first, Kirsty?”

Kirsty nodded happily and the boatman passed her a pair of oars, and helped slide them into the rowlocks.
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“Thanks,” Kirsty said, staring excitedly across the lake. There were lots of plants floating in clumps on the surface of the water, and she used an oar to pull one closer to her. The leaves of the plant were round and shiny. “Are these lily pads?” she asked the boatman curiously.

He nodded. “That’s how Blossom Lake got its name,” he said. “Because so many lilies blossom here. They’re usually out by now, as this is such a sheltered spot, but they’re late this year.” His weatherbeaten face creased into a smile. “You’ll have to come back and see them when they’re in full bloom,” he told the girls. “It’s quite a sight!”
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The boatman pushed the rowing boat out into the lake, and the girls gave each other a knowing glance. “We know why the lilies are late to blossom,” Rachel said quietly, once they were out of earshot. “It’s because Louise the Lily Fairy’s magic petal is still missing!”
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Kirsty nodded as she pulled on the oars. On the first day of their holiday, the girls had met Tia the Tulip Fairy, who had told them that the Petal Fairies’ seven magic petals were all lost in the human world. Naughty Jack Frost had sent his sneaky goblin servants to steal the petals, so that he could use their special magic to make flowers grow around his freezing ice castle. But when the Petal Fairies had used some of their magic to rescue the petals, it had mixed with Jack Frost’s spell to cause a huge explosion – sending the petals flying out of Fairyland!
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Without their magic petals, the Petal Fairies were unable to help the flowers bloom and grow, so it wasn’t just the lilies that were late to bloom this year. None of the flowers were growing properly. The girls had vowed to help the fairies find their petals and return them to Fairyland. They had already found Tia’s Tulip Petal and Pippa’s Poppy Petal, which meant that some flowers were starting to bloom brightly again, but five magic petals were still lost.

Rachel smiled across the boat at Kirsty. “Are you thinking what I’m thinking?” she asked.

Kirsty grinned. “I’m thinking that I hope we find the Lily Petal today!” she replied.
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Blossom Lake really is gorgeous, Rachel thought as Kirsty rowed further into the centre. The water was shimmering in the sunlight, and emerald-green dragonflies skimmed across its surface, while a couple of big orange fish darted beneath the boat.

“We’re getting near the island,” Kirsty said after a little while. “Shall we go over, and explore it?”

Rachel twisted round in her seat, and saw the island looming up behind her. There was a small wooden dock there, and she could see trees and shrubs further back. “Good idea,” she said.

Kirsty steered them into the dock, and they tied the boat up carefully and clambered out.
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“What a sweet place!” Rachel said, gazing round.

Kirsty agreed. Butterflies fluttered between the trees, and birds were singing. “Come on, let’s explore!” she said.

The two girls set off on a rough track that led away from the water, through the trees. They hadn’t got very far when they heard a noise.


Pssst!
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“What was that?” Kirsty whispered, stopping and looking round.

Rachel grinned. “Over there,” she said, pointing at a nearby shrub, and then waving at it.

Kirsty stared in surprise. Why was Rachel waving at a bush? Then she chuckled as she spotted the tiny fairy who was peeping out from between the leaves. Kirsty and Rachel had met all the Petal Fairies on the first day of their holiday, and she recognised who it was at once.

“Hello, Louise!” she said, as she and Rachel hurried
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