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Rachel Walker sat up and yawned, then
smiled as she remembered where she was.
It was early in the morning, but the
warm sun was already soaking through
the canvas of her tent. She looked over at
her best friend, Kirsty Tate, who was still
curled up 1in her sleeping bag. So far,
their vacation on Rainspell Island had

been full of adventure!
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“I wonder what today will bring,” she
whispered to herself.

Rachel leaned back on her pillow and
thought about everything that had
happened since they’d arrived. It was
Crafts Week on the island, and so far the
girls had tried pottery, drawing, and
sewing. There were lots more crafts left
to try, plus a competition and exhibition
at the end of the week.

Things had gotten even more exciting
when they met Kayla the Pottery Fairy,
though. Rachel and Kirsty were secret
friends with all the fairies. Now they
were spending spring break together on
their favorite island, and they were in the
middle of a magical adventure!

Kirsty stirred in her sleep and rolled

over. Rachel sat up and unzipped the
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