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Palntlng Plans

“I can’t wait to find out what we’ll be
doing at the Summer Friends Camp
today,” said Kirsty Tate.

She grinned at her best friend, Rachel
Walker, who was bouncing up and down
on a hoppity hop. They were inside a
brightly colored tent in Rainspell Park,

where the vacation day camp was based.
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“Whatever it 1s, I'm sure 1t’ll be fun,’
said Rachel, her blond curls flying
around her head as she bounced. “We’ll
be together!”

Rachel and Kirsty had been friends
ever since their first meeting on Rainspell
[sland. It was an extra-special place for
them because they had also become friends
with the fairies during that first visit.

This time they were staying at the
Sunny Days Bed & Breakfast with their
parents. They had attended the Summer
Friends Camp on their first day, and
were excited to learn that the teenage
girls who ran it, Ginny and Jen, were also
best friends. Today was their second day
of vacation, and they were both looking
forward to finding out what Ginny and

Jen had planned.



The tent was already ringing with
laughter. Oscar and Lara, who they had
met the previous day, were practicing
one-handed cartwheels. When they
collapsed to the ground, out of breath
and giggling, Rachel and Kirsty came

over to join them.




