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Princess Mang’s Music Lesson

It was time for Princess Maisy's piano lesson. “Oh no!” said the queen.
The king put his earplugs in and the royal dog ran into the garden
to hide. The princess was not very good at playing the pianol

ey




No matter how hard Maisg tried, the music she plaged alwags
sounded terrible. Her teacher, Mr Melody, covered his ears when
Maisy plinked and plonked loudly on the piano keys. “Maybe you

should try a different instrument,” he suggestec[.




At lunch, Princess Maisy clanged her fork on her plate and tapped
on the table with her fingers. The queen had a headache after
hearing Maisy play the piano. “Why don’t you help the royal
cook hake a cake, Maisy?” she said.




In the kitchen. Princess Maisy helped Gook to get out all the trays

and pans. She banged and crashed everything down onto the table.

Mr Meloc{y was walking past and heard the cras]ming'_am{ banging.
“Hmmm.,” he said, “that gives me an idea.”



At Princess Maisy's next lesson, there was a big surprise.
“We've bought you a drum kitl” cried the king. Maisy picked up the
pink drumsticks and played a noisy beas. “I think Maisy is going 6o be
very good on the drums.” said Mr Melodg.



“Music lessons are going to be so much funl” Maisy giggled.
hitting the cymbals with a huge crash. The king and queen smiled.
Maisg was going 6o be as noisy as ever, but she was very happg and
besides, they always had their earplugs.




The Fairy Gown

Lunabell and Silverwing were very excited when they got an
invitation to the Fairy Queen’s birshday party. “We've got to be
the l:est c[ressec{ fairies there,” said Lunabell. “Gome on,

~ to Miss Gherrgbead S Fairg Fasklon S}tpp _
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! Ha]wad of them theg saw lots of other falries flging in t;lle A\l
‘same direction. “Hurry upl” cried Silverwing. “It looks like =
everyone in Sparkle Wood has had the same idea as us.”

”
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There was a long queue of fairies outside the shop. Finally, Lunabell

and Silverwing reached the front, but when theg steppec[ inside, theg

saw that the shop was almost empty. Miss Gherrybead looked tired.
“I'm sorry.” she said, “but there’s only one dress left.”
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“I6’s minel” cried Lunabell, grabbing the top of the dress.
“No. I want it]” shouted Silverwing, grabbing the bottom.
The two fairies pulled and tugged. Suddenly, the dress ripped in half.
“Sparkle Wood is 5upposec{ to be a happg place.'” cried Miss Gherrg‘aea({.

“If fairies argue, the magic disappears.”




Si]verf ng and Lunabell ran outside. AH arounc{ tlxe fashion sbﬁp
~ the magic was fading from Sparfde Wooc[‘ he

very dark and it began to rain. “Oh no.” said unabe]] We ve got
¥ t0 get the magic back before the Fairg Queen’s bu’t}u{ay part;g.




The two fairies had an idea. They asked Miss Gherrybead if
chey could take one half of the dress each. Silverwing used her
half to make a beautiful new dress for Lunabell and Lunabell
did the same for Silverwing.
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Once Silverwing and Lunabell had put on their lovely new
o dresses, all the magic came ﬂooc{ing back to Spark]e Wood.
The two friends hugged. “We did it!” cried Lunabell.

1 “Let’s never fall out again,” said Silverwing. with a big smile.
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At the Fairy Queen’s party, Silverwing and Lunabell ate delicious
 cupcakes and danced all night long. Everyone loved their dresses.
The two fairies were glad that Sparkle Wood was magical agam._

7= But; t;l'leg Were Syen more ’pleased to Be fnenc{s. :




The Mysterious Maze

Princess Freya was moving into a beautiful, new palace, but she

wasn't very happy. T liked our old castle better,” said Freya to

the queen, as she carried a box of toys inside. “I don’t have any
friends to play with here.”




“Why don’t you explore the palace?” said the queen. “You mighs =
fin_d 'so-mgthing fun to do.” So. Fr_eg_a went exploring and soon, she
d-’isﬁayerec{ a secret attic room. She opened an old chest and it was

— full of beautiful ball gowns.

19




o wi@h"mg -friéﬁds were hq_lﬁe _t'o._;plﬁgﬁdress-—up With” .
sighed Freya. She tried a blue gown on and wirled by
¢he window. Then. Freya spotted a maze in the palace garden.
“Wowl" she cried, running downstairs to get a better look.




When Freya walked into the maze, she could hear a funny :
giggling noise coming from the other side of the hedges. ’
She followed the twists and turns for a long time, until

sudc[enlg, she came across two other princesses.
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“Hi.” said one princess. “Have you just moved in next door?
We hope you don’t mind us playing in your maze.’
“Of course not.” said Freya, happily. “I'm Freya. Do you want to
come and play dress-up with me sometime?”




N
The princesses said yes stralglat awag S0 Frega led them back to

her palaea S}le Shawed tl-xem, the Ghes{; fuﬂ of pmﬁty gOWnS ane]




The Fastest Fairy

One sunny &ag, the fairies decided to have a ﬂging race.
'T’hey all wanted 6o win first prize. Lilgbell was the smallest
fairg and she GOL(IC[ not fly as fast as the others. She looked

Sacﬂg at her tiny wings
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T}le ]itt]e f airy Gon(;entrat;ed as hard as She GOU]C[. She bent l'ler
knees and laun(;]'ned llerself into t;he air. Li]gl)el] SOarec[ upwarc[s,
but sudden]g, her hair blew into her eyes and she flew, with a

tl'nump, right into the middle of a giant flower.
26



The older fairies giggled and pointed at Lilybell. Although she was
very embarrassed, Lilybell was so determined to keep practicing that
she got up and tried again. Jumping from the giant flower’s pink
petals, Lilgbe“ zoomed away at -super-fast. speed.



Splat! Suddenly, Lilybell was caught in a sticky spiderweb.
. She had been flying so fast. she hadn’t seen the silvery strands.
She quickly untangled herself. but behind her, Lilybell could hear
' .tlle.ﬁl)ig fairies laughing very lo,q({]g. |




Feeling reallg Gross, Li]gbe]l stomped off to practise on her own.
She found the perfect; spot and Began to f lutter her wings as fast as
she could. W}lizzing and w}zooshing, Lilgbell flew between the trees,

straight into a prickly bramble bush.
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: By the t;ime Lllg”oel] had ﬁlimbed out of tbe pricklg bush, the race |
“was about to start. She qui(;klg lined up a]ongsic[e the big fairies. {
“Watch out for flowers and spiderwebs.” said one and the |
' Big fairies all gigglec[. _, (_f
N
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t S}ae w]nzzec{ past th& lngger fairies an({ Swoos}xec[ over the finis]a ]ine fu
} first, to w}noops and cheers from the crowd.

~ From then on, everyone agreed that Lllg‘ae“ was the fastest fairy by far.
: :
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Poppy’s Pet

In Fairgland. Poppy’s friends were playing w:t}\ their pets. ‘
Sasha cuddled her cute, fluffy bunny and Fizz stroked her %
listle, white mouse. Theg looked like theg were hav-ing fun.
I wish I had a pet, too,” said Poppy. sadly.






-

Poppy loved her caterpillar. He may have been very small.
but he had a huge appetite. He ate and ate all day long.
He chomped through leaves and munched on fruit.
Poppy's caterpillar just couldn’t get enough to eat.



__%‘
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e Then, one day, someone nibbled all of the Fairy Queen’s magic flowers.
| "It must have bﬁengﬂur caterpillar, Poppy.” said Sasha and Fizz.
“He's going to be in trouble.” said Poppy. I have to find him.”
it P_opp_y searched _eve'rgwhere. but heisr cater‘pillar had disappeared.
39



~ “The Fairy Queen will be so cross and my
s Ga(;erpxllar has gone.” sobbed Poppy.
f’m not cross,” said a soft voice. [t was the Fairy Queen.
: hB -Sl'lowe_d p'opp_.g where ]’IBI‘- Gaterplllar was }uclmg, fast;'asleep.
“When he wakes, he will look quite different,” she said.

‘!.! ! 4 % \i, -~




Poppy waited and watched. One morning, as if by magic.
she saw that her caterpillar had turned into a beausiful butterfly.
“It must have been those magic flowers|” she cried.

Poppg was very happg. Now she real]g did have the best pet ever.
37



anda s Sparkly ngs e

It; was t;he Fairg Queen’s ]alrt;hciag aid Wanda had mac{e her

Hsome lovelg birthday cupcakes. There was going to be a big party.

Wanda wanted her wings to look extra sparkly. so she covered
t;llem in all sorts of pretty beads and sequm&




When Wanda was ready. she grabbed the cupcakes and
zoomed outside. As Wanda ﬂut;tered
The sparkly decorations had made th
Suddenly, Wanda fell

a]ong. her wings c{roopec{.
em too heavg to Hg with
on top of the cupcakes, with a big splat.



“Oh no!” sobbed Wanda. Just then. her friends Evie and Glara

came around the corner. They helped Wanda take the heavy beads
and sequins off her wings. Suddenly, Wanda realised that she had
nothing to give the Fairy Queen for her birthday.




Don't worrg,“ said Glara. “We can make Somet;lﬁng else for

the queen.” The fairies gathered the shiny beads and sequins from
? Wanda’s wings, then found some strands of fairg silk and twisted
them all together. “Perfect,” said Evie. “Let’s go to the party.”




i i
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At the party, Wanda, Evie and Clara gave the Fairy Queen
her present. It was a necklace made of all the sparkly decorations

from Wanda's wings. The Fairy Queen smiled as Wanda told her

what had happened on the way to the party.
W




-11 “Never mind, there’s plentg of blrthdag cake to go around alreac{g
s said the Fairy Queen. “Thank you for my beautiful necklace.”

L) She waved her wand and the three fairies’ wings all sparkled brightly
' “You shall be the three sparkliest fairies at the party after all”




Princess Belle’'s Bedtime

It was Princess Belle's bedtime, but she felt wide awake.

She didn't want to go to sleep yet. “Princesses can't go to
sleep without their teddy bears,” said Belle, when the king
came 6o tuck her in, “and | can't find mine anywhere.”




The king laughed as Belle bounced up and down on the bed.
“Well, I've just found him in the washing machine,” said the king.
holding Teddy up. ‘T wonder how he could have got there?
Now. it’s really time for you to go to bed, Belle.”

4o



Belle shook her head and said, “A princess can't go to bed until
she’s had some cookies and milk” With a big sigh. the king took
~ Belle to the palace kitchen and found her some cookies.
“When you've finished those, it's really time for bed.” said the king.

et
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Princess Belle giggled. ‘I still can't go to bed yet.” she said,
“because | haven't brushed my teeth, Daddy. Princesses have got
to have nice, white smiles.” The king gave Belle a funny frown

and tapped his foot, while Belle brushed and brushed.

47



There was one more thiné that Belle t}mug}ﬂ; a princess needed
before going 6o sleep. “Gan you read me a bedtime story, Da({dg?”
S’he askec{. The king reac[ Be]]e a magical fa;iryta]e, But a]most

as soon as he started reading, Princess Belle finally
fell fast asleep.
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