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Kirsty Tate was spinning her way across 
the park, her arms outstretched as she 
soaked up the early morning sunshine. 
It was making the dew sparkle on each 
blade of grass, and it was shining on the 
golden hair of Kirsty’s best friend, 
Rachel Walker.

Mr. Twinkle’s Tumble
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“I wonder what Jen and Ginny have 
planned for us today,” said Rachel, 
skipping along beside Kirsty.

It was their third day on Rainspell 
Island, the beautiful place where they 
had first met—and where they’d had 
their first fairy adventure! They were 
attending the Summer Friends Camp, a 
day camp for children staying on the 
island on vacation. The camp was held 
in the park every morning.

“We’ve already played soccer, had 
a water-balloon fight, and painted a 
mural,” Kirsty remembered. “I’m so glad 
we’ve been going to camp.”

They reached the tent where the camp 
was based and stepped inside. Oscar and 
Lara, two of their newest friends, dashed 
over to them.
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“Good morning!” said Lara, a big smile 
on her face. 

“Do you know what we’re doing 
today?” Oscar asked.

“We have no idea,” said Rachel with 
a grin. “But I think we’re about to find 
out!”

Jen and Ginny, the teenage best 
friends who ran the camp, were beckoning 
everyone to gather around them. They 
looked as if they were about to burst 
with excitement.
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