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Book: Felicity the Friday Fairy
Cooking up a Storm

“Hi, Gran,” Rachel replied, beaming as her grandma gave her a big hug.
“Come in.”
“Hello,” said Kirsty warmly.

“You must be Kirsty!” Gran declared, giving Kirsty a hug, too. “Do call me
Gran, dear. I've heard so much about you, | feel like | know you already!” Kirsty

smiled.
“OK, Gran!” she agreed.

“It's very odd,” Rachel’'s grandma continued as she stepped into the hall.
“While | was walking here, | had the strangest feeling that | was being followed,
but when | looked, there was nobody behind me.” She laughed and shook her
head. “| must be imagining things!” Rachel closed the door as her grandma
unbuttoned her coat and hung it up in the closet. As Gran turned back to the
girls, Rachel noticed a beautiful purple scarf knotted around her neck. The silky
material looked familiar, and Rachel frowned.

“That’s a pretty scarf, Gran,” she said. “Have you worn it before?”
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“No, | just bought it yesterday at a secondhand store,” Gran explained,
untying the scarf. “I love the lilac color and the sun pattern. Look!” She shook the

scarf out and held it up. Rachel and Kirsty glanced at each other in amazement.

Read the rest of Felicity the Friday Fairy to see what was so special about
Gran’s lilac scarf.
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