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To my wonderful mom, Michell, everything you cook is made with so much love that it can bring even the most distant relatives together. Thank you for showing me what it is to cook from the heart, and the magic it has of bringing people together.

—B. Jackson
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Plink! Plink! Plonk!

It was a gray, drizzly Saturday morning in Fairy Forest, and the fairies were sitting huddled together under the leafy canopy of their favorite oak tree.

“Want to count raindrops again?” Lily asked her friends, staring up at the gloomy clouds churning over their heads.

“I guess,” Jasmine said with a deep sigh.

[image: An illustration of Sky, depicted as a fairy with butterfly wings, crying out in distress, wearing a leaf-like dress and standing on a cloud.]
But Sky jumped to her feet.

“Oh no!” she cried. “No way! If I have to count one more raindrop, I’m going to scream! There’s got to be something fun we can do today. We just have to think,” she insisted, flapping her wings in frustration.

Lily couldn’t blame her friend for the outburst. She was bored too. The fairies had been planning a picnic in the clearing before the weather turned stormy.

Since then, they had been doing everything they could think of to cheer themselves up. This included skipping stones by the pond, counting raindrops, pretending to be royal fairies at the butterfly ball, watching the frogs leaping from lily pad to lily pad, and even braiding each other’s hair.

[image: An illustration of fairies Lily, Jasmine and Sky happily interacting and braiding hair.]
“Hey, Lily,” Jasmine asked just then. “What’s Willow doing today?”

Lily, who was in the process of twisting her hair up into a bun, looked thoughtful.

“Um, I’m pretty sure she’s baking with her grandma today. Willow’s friend Becca is having a birthday this week, and Willow wanted to surprise her with a sweet treat,” she replied.

[image: A young fairy Lily with two buns and translucent wings, dressed in a flower petal skirt, holding a glowing tendril with a serene, smiling expression.]
[image: An illustration depicts three diverse fairies: tan illustration of fairies Lily, Jasmine and Sky with delicate insect wings sit on a mushroom.]
At the mention of sweet treats, Sky quickly perked up.

“Wait, Willow’s baking treats and we’re sitting around here?” she said, her previous frown turning into a wide, toothy grin. “Now there’s something fun we can do. Come on, let’s go watch them bake! Last one there is a rotten raindrop!”

[image: An illustration depicts a suburban house and garden on the left under heavy rain, while on the right, Lily, Jasmine and Sky fly through the downpour.]
Quick as meadowlarks, the fairies took off into the sky, making sure to zip between the raindrops as they headed for Willow’s house.

The house sat on a small, grassy hilltop on the edge of Fairy Forest. When the fairies visited Willow, they often gathered in the beautiful backyard garden planted by the girl’s grandmother. In addition to sprawling honeysuckle bushes, multicolored tulips, and climbing roses, the garden also had a row of gorgeous seashells. In fact, just recently, after discovering the shells, Willow had surprised the fairies with their very first trip to the beach.

“There they are,” Lily said as the friends floated down to the cozy house.

They settled outside the kitchen window, pressing themselves against the windowsill so no one would see them. Willow’s grandmother had no idea the fairies even existed.

“Why don’t we hide in this flower box,” Jasmine suggested. The box was perched just outside the window.

[image: Willow’s grandmother in glasses and Willow, both wearing aprons, baking together in a kitchen.]
[image: Willow’s grandmother and willow busy in a kitchen, viewed through a window.]
The fairies quickly clambered into the box.

Inside the kitchen they could see a row of baking supplies lined up on the counter, including a mixing bowl, a tub of butter, milk, flour, sprinkles, and more.

Sky clapped her hands in giddy anticipation. “Let the baking begin!” she giggled excitedly.



[image: Willow, wearing an apron and chef’s hat, looking dejectedly at a bowl of flour on a messy kitchen counter, surrounded by baking ingredients.]
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In the kitchen, Grandma and Willow were hard at work, measuring and pouring and stirring.

Willow had flour all over her hands and face, and was attempting to crack two eggs to add to a large mixing bowl.

“Uh-oh. Grandma, I did it again,” she moaned, staring at the tiny bits of shells that had escaped from the eggs and were now swirling around in the mix.

[image: Willow and her grandmother joyfully baking in a kitchen.]
Grandma bustled over to help.

“Well, at least you can say you did a cracker jack job!” she said with a wink.

Willow giggled.

“Oh, Grandma, you crack me up!” she replied, grinning.

[image: Willow and her grandmother, both with warm smiles and wearing aprons, engaged in a shared activity in what appears to be a kitchen.]
From their window perch, the fairies couldn’t help smiling along with their human friend. Willow and her grandmother looked like they were having the best time, laughing and joking as they worked.

Before long, the smell of baking cupcakes drifted out of the slightly open window.

“Baking looks like so much fun,” Jasmine remarked.

“And it smells amazing!” Sky added, leaning farther out of the window box, inhaling the sweet, sugary scent.

“Please be careful, Sky,” cautioned Lily. “Remember, we’re on a spy mission here. We don’t want anyone to see us. Willow’s grandma doesn’t know anything about us, and we don’t want to get Willow in trouble.”

[image: Willow’s grandmother baking cookies in a kitchen, while two small fairies Sky and Jasmine with wings peer in through a window.]
Waving away Lily’s warnings, Sky leaned in closer.

“Look!” she whispered excitedly as Willow’s grandma removed a tin from the oven and placed the cupcakes on a wire rack to cool. “Those look so yummy. My mouth is already watering!”

Meanwhile, Willow was stirring something that looked like whipped white clouds in a large ceramic bowl.

As the fairies watched, the girl added a few drops of food coloring, stirring slowly until the mixture turned a soft robin’s egg blue.

“Becca’s going to love this frosting,” Willow told her grandmother. “Blue is her favorite color.”

[image: An illustration depicts a person’s hands mixing a light-colored batter in a dark mixing bowl with a whisk.]
[image: Willow with dark skin and hair, wearing a bandana and apron, intently frosting cupcakes with a piping bag at a sunlit window.]
One by one, Willow frosted each cupcake, setting it down on the wire rack when it was done. Then she decorated them with a constellation of rainbow sprinkles.

“Oooh! Aren’t they pretty?!” squealed Jasmine, clapping her hands in excitement.

“They’re picture perfect,” Lily agreed. “What do you think, Sky?”

Sky didn’t answer.

In an effort to get a better look at the tasty treats, she was now standing precariously on the tiny ledge of the window box.

“Be careful,” Lily began.

But it was too late. Right then Sky lost her footing and… CRASH! She clattered into the windowpane.

[image: Three fairies Sky, Jasmine and Lily interacting around a tall, glowing rectangular prism.]
“Moldy mushrooms!” yelped Sky, swiftly clambering back out of view just as Willow and her grandmother turned to check out the commotion.

The fairies held their breath.

Were they about to be discovered?

Lily wasn’t going to wait around to find out.

“Come on,” she hissed to her friends. “Let’s get out of here!”

[image: Willow and her grandmother in aprons in a kitchen, grandmother facing away in a plaid shirt and the Willow in the foreground, wearing a headscarf.]


[image: Three fairies Sky, Jasmine and Lily with delicate wings flying around a large, hollow tree trunk that frames a cozy, candlelit interior.]
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The fairies raced off as fast as their tiny wings could carry them. Lily led the way. She knew exactly where she was headed: to the most magical place in Fairy Forest, the Fairy House!

Not long ago Willow had constructed the house, using the trunk of a tree as the base. She then added tiny chairs made of twigs, a toadstool table, a mini lantern, and even a bookshelf filled with fairy-sized fairytales.

[image: Three fairies Sky, Jasmine and Lily in a room, two gathered around a spool table with fruit.]
“Whew,” sighed Jasmine once the fairies made it to the house. “That was a close call.”

Lily nodded. “We really have to be more careful,” she said, looking pointedly at Sky, who had flopped down on the downy fairy-sized bed.

“I know, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to make a scene,” murmured Sky. Still, she couldn’t stop herself from giggling.

“What’s so funny?” asked Jasmine.

Sky grinned. “I just can’t stop dreaming about those cupcakes,” she said, licking her lips.

“When are you not thinking about sweets?” chuckled Jasmine. Then Lily joined in.

The friends erupted in fits of laughter.

Sky definitely had a one track mind when it came to mouthwatering goodies. “I bet Willow’s friend Becca is going to be so surprised when she sees those cupcakes. What a great birthday present,” she said.

That got Lily thinking about birthdays and surprises. Her mother’s birthday was coming up soon. Wouldn’t it be extra fun to surprise her by making her own sweet treat? Maybe she could ask Willow for help.

[image: Lily, dark-skinned fairy with her finger to her lips, looking thoughtfully upwards, adorned with delicate flower petals and shimmering wings.]
[image: Lily with dark skin looking down at a tiny, dark-skinned fairy with glowing wings, who hovers near a tree trunk, gazing up at the girl.]
A little bit later, just as the sun began to break through the clouds, the fairies heard a familiar voice.

“Hello? Anyone around?”

Two seconds later, Willow peeked her head through the tree opening. She had blue icing dotting the tip of her nose and a few rainbow sprinkles stuck to her cheek.

“Hi there. What have you three been up to today?” she asked her teeny friends.

Before anyone else could reply, Sky blurted out, “We were spying on you and your grandma when you were making and decorating those yummy-looking cupcakes.”

“It looks like you decorated your nose with frosting too,” Jasmine added, laughing.

[image: Willow with a headscarf smiling playfully as a tiny fairy Lily, sparkling with magic, playfully touches her nose.]
Willow giggled, wiping off the icing and licking her finger. “Well, lucky for all of you, I brought one of those cupcakes for you to enjoy.”

The fairies cheered as Willow spread out a large napkin with a blue frosted cupcake already sliced into tiny pieces.

“Dig in!” she said after the fairies had settled on the makeshift blanket.

[image: Lily and Sky, dark-skinned fairies having a picnic on a checkered blanket, surrounded by scattered cupcakes and glowing magical dust.]
Lily took a small bite of the offering, savoring the combination of vanilla cake and sweet sugary frosting. Jasmine held her slice up, admiring the pretty sprinkles before slowly nibbling.

Not Sky. She gobbled down her cupcake slice in three giant bites.

[image: Three diverse young fairy, Lily, Jasmine and Sky, joyfully eating frosted cupcakes.]
[image: Willow with dark skin and curly hair, looking up in wonder at a tiny, dark-skinned fairy Sky, both surrounded by sparkling magic.]
“That was delicious!” she gushed, blue frosting still encircling her mouth. “I mean, don’t get me wrong, your grandma’s plum tarts are still my number one, but these sprinkle cupcakes are a close second.”

“Thanks,” Willow said. “I hope my friend Becca loves her birthday surprise.”

[image: Willow sitting cross-legged, intently observing three tiny, winged fairies. Lily, Jasmine and Sky having a picnic on a checkered blanket.]
“Speaking of birthdays,” Lily said, turning to her friend, “my mom’s birthday is this weekend, and I would love to make her a surprise treat. Do you think you could help us make something for her? I pinky promise we’d be extra quiet.”

Willow thought for a moment, not sure if it was really the best idea. But when she looked at Lily’s hopeful expression, she smiled. “Sure, why not,” she agreed, hoping it would be a blast to bake with her fairy friends.

What could go wrong?

[image: Willow smiling brightly as she looks towards three distinct fairies, Lily, Jasmine and Sky with various wing styles and poses.]


[image: Willow peeking from behind a door, with three tiny fairies, Lily, Jasmine and Sky, all with delicate, translucent wings.]
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Early the next morning, as planned, Willow met the fairies at her back door. She ushered the group into the kitchen, reminding them to be quiet. Even though her grandma was working upstairs in her art studio, Willow sometimes believed her grandma could hear the wind whisper.

“You don’t have to worry about us,” Lily assured her as the fairies settled on the island countertop near a vase filled with pink and yellow tulips.

Jasmine nodded, holding her finger to her lips. “We’ll be as silent as field mice,” she promised.

Sky couldn’t resist chiming in with a few soft squeaks, which made them all giggle.

“Well, I guess we better get started, my little mice friends,” Willow said with a wink, pulling on an apron that read I’m a Wizard in the Kitchen.

[image: Willow in a kitchen, tying her apron as she gazes in wonder at three tiny, glowing fairies Lily, Jasmine and Sky gathered around baking ingredients.]
On the counter, she had set out all the baking supplies: bowls, cookie sheets, wooden spoons, a rolling pin, measuring cups, a butterfly-shaped cookie cutter, and three ingredients: flour, sugar, and butter.

[image: Willow holding a recipe card for Shortbread Cookies while a small, glowing fairy Lily perches on her hand, looking up at her with a smile.]
“These butterfly shortbread cookies are my very favorite. They were the first recipe my grandma and I made together. She told me she used to make them for my mom and her special friend and…” Willow started to tell the fairies.

“Willow? What is that thingy?” Sky interrupted her, pointing to the wooden rolling pin resting next to a large glass bowl.

“It looks like it belongs in your school playground,” Jasmine said, laughing.

Willow picked up the item. “This

[image: Two tiny fairies, Sky and Jasmine interacting with oversized baking tools.]




[image: Three diverse fairies Lily, Jasmine and Sky, each with unique wings, playing and balancing on a large rolling pin, surrounded by sparkling magic.]
[image: Willow, wearing a headscarf and a wide smile, shushing the viewer while she observes a small, glowing fairy Sky.]




[image: Three diverse fairies Lily, Jasmine and Sky, each with unique wings and hairstyles, diligently pouring ingredients.]



[image: Willow in an apron and headscarf, covering her eyes with her arm as three small, winged fairies, Lily, Jasmine and Sky float around her.]
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