“We’re not far from the lighthouse now,
Kirsty,” said Rachel Walker. The best

friends were walking along the cliff

toward the Rainspell Island Lighthouse.
“Dad said we can’t miss it! I wonder
what he meant?”

“We’ll find out soon!” Kirsty Tate
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replied. “I'm so glad we
came to Rainspell for
another vacation,
Rachel. There’s no
other place like it in
the whole world!”
The girls were spending

their spring break on
Rainspell Island. They were

taking turns staying with Kirsty’s mom
and dad at their bed and breakfast one
night, and then with Rachel’s parents at
the campsite the next night.

“Plus, it’s an extra-special vacation
because it’s Rainspell Crafts Week,”
Rachel pointed out. “And because
of our adventures with the Magical
Crafts Fairies!”

When the girls arrived on Rainspell
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