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A mysterious message 

 
Kirsty and Rachel shared a smile as they gazed at Blossom Hall. Their stay at 

the old hotel had led to a whole new fairy adventure. On their first day at the hall, 
they had met Tia the Tulip Fairy in the beautiful gardens, where King Oberon and 
Queen Titania had explained that Jack Frost and his goblins had tried to steal the 
Petal Fairies’ seven magic petals. The petals were very important. Their magic 
made sure that all flowers were healthy and beautiful! In a battle of spells 
between the fairies and Jack Frost the petals had whirled away and become lost 
in the human world. Jack Frost had sent his goblins to get them back. Now 
Rachel and Kirsty were trying to help the fairies find the magic petals before the 
goblins did.  

 
“Where should we have our picnic?” asked Mrs. Tate. She glanced up at the 

sky, where dark clouds were threatening to cover the sun. “Oh, I hope it isn’t 
going to rain. The weather forecast said it might.” 

 
“Well, I brought a big umbrella, just in case,” Mr. Walker replied, “but let’s 

hope it holds off until we get back to Blossom Hall.” 
 
“Look, there’s a nice spot over there by the stream,” Kirsty said, pointing to 

the other side of the hill. “That might be a good place for our picnic.” 
 
“Good idea,” Mr. Walker agreed.  
 
The stream was narrow but long. The girls could see that the crystal-clear 

water bubbled and flowed over rocks and pebbles, running all the way down to 
the other side of the hill. 

 
“Look, Rachel,” Kirsty said in a low voice as their parents unpacked the picnic 

basket. “The daisies all around us are wilting!” 



 
 

 
 

“I know,” Rachel whispered back. “I noticed when we were walking up the hill.  
 
I hope we find Danielle the Daisy Fairy’s magic petal today!” 

 
“Yes, we’ve found five petals already but we need all seven,” Kirsty added.  
 
Rachel nodded seriously. Both girls knew that they had to return all the petals 

to Fairyland. It was the only way the petal magic would work and keep flowers 
everywhere blooming brightly. 

 
“This is a perfect spot,” said Mrs. Walker, as she poured water into Buttons’ 

bowl. “I hope you all worked up an appetite on that long walk.” 
Rachel and Kirsty nodded enthusiastically as Mr. Tate opened the picnic 

basket and began handing out wrapped sandwiches and bags of chips. As they 
ate, Buttons munched on some dog treats. 

 
“We have blueberry muffins for dessert,” Mrs. Tate said with a smile, pulling a 

large plastic container out of the basket. 
 
“Yum!” said Rachel happily. 
 
“That’s just what I was going to say!” Her dad laughed. 
 
Kirsty and Rachel ate their sandwiches, enjoying their view. As Kirsty was 

finishing off her chips, she gazed at the little stream bubbling its way down the hill 
toward a patch of trees. I wonder where it ends up? she thought. 

 
Suddenly, to Kirsty’s amazement, she saw a beautiful cloud of silver fairy dust 

rising from the trees. 
 
Kirsty almost choked on the last bite of her sandwich! As she watched, the 

silvery sparkles began to drift through the air toward her. 
 

A picnic in the park turns into another adventure for Kirsty and Rachel!  
Could a new friend help them find Danielle the Daisy Fairy’s missing pedal?  

Read more of Danielle the Daisy Fairy to find out! 
 


