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The Confidence Fairy is stylish and cool,

But soon she is going to feel like a fool.

Her garland, her poise purse, her cool coronet,

I’ll steal them all swiftly and make her upset.

When I have her magic, the humans will kneel.

I’ll crush all their confidence under my heel.

Without self-belief they will cower and flee,

And beg for a king who will rule them – that’s me!
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“I love climbing,” said Kirsty Tate, swinging her legs.

She peered down through the leafy branches of the biggest oak tree in the park.

“This is the best thing about the summer holidays,” said her best friend, Rachel Walker. “Climbing trees, having fun, no homework . . .”

“And keeping an eye out for magic,” Kirsty added, smiling.

Ever since they had met on Rainspell Island, fairy magic had followed them wherever they went. They had shared all sorts of exciting adventures, and they were always on the lookout for the next one.

“It’s lovely to have you staying for a whole week,” said Rachel. “I’ve been looking forward to showing you the Spinney.”

The Spinney was the nature park behind Rachel’s house. They had leaned their bikes against a tree and climbed to the top so that they could see the little stream that ran through the park.

“How about a paddle in the stream?” Kirsty suggested. “Then we could unpack our picnic. I’m starving already, and it’s only eleven o’clock.”

“Good idea,” said Rachel, turning to make her way down. “Ouch! Splinter.”

She dropped down from the tree and heard a shout of surprise. She had almost landed on a group of children. There was a girl with long dark-brown plaits, a tall boy with glasses and a black-haired boy in an orange wheelchair.

“Sorry,” said Rachel, noticing that they all looked rather miserable. “I didn’t mean to scare you. I’ve got a splinter.”

She stuck out her thumb, and the boy in the wheelchair winced.

“I can help,” he said.

He reached under his chair and took out a first-aid kit. From inside, he pulled tweezers and a plaster. Gratefully, Rachel took them and sat down. Kirsty jumped out of the tree.

“Hi, I’m Kirsty and this is Rachel,” said Kirsty.

“I’m Sully,” said the boy. “These are my friends Luca and Flora.”

“Nice to meet you,” said Flora, with a faint smile.

Rachel took a deep breath and pulled out the splinter.
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“Got it,” she said. “Thanks, Sully.”

She put a plaster on her thumb and returned the tweezers. Luca looked at his watch.

“We have to get back to the club,” he said to his friends with a sigh.

Rachel and Kirsty exchanged a glance. Why did they seem down in the dumps?

“What’s your club?” asked Kirsty.

“It’s the Confidence Club,” Sully explained. “We were being bullied at our schools, and one day we met here and made friends. And soon lots of other children joined.”

“When the weather got colder, we needed somewhere to play,” said Flora. “There’s an old clubhouse in the middle of the Spinney and the owner let us use it for free.”

“Till now,” said Luca. “He’s selling it, so we have to pack up our things and leave.”

The three friends exchanged sad glances. Rachel and Kirsty felt sorry for them.

“We’d love to see it,” said Kirsty.

“Of course – come with us,” said Flora.

Rachel and Kirsty wheeled their bikes along the path, following Sully towards the centre of the Spinney.

“We teach each other our hobbies and have a go at learning new skills,” Flora explained. “And this is where it all happens.”

She waved proudly towards a weather-worn wooden cabin. One of the windows was boarded up, and the door had been mended with rough planks of wood.

“It doesn’t look like much on the outside,” said Sully. “But come and see what we’ve done inside.”
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When the door opened, Rachel and Kirsty gasped. The walls had been painted in bright colours and decorated with pictures, drawings and quotations.

“We got chairs and tables that people were throwing away,” said Luca. “Flora’s good at woodwork so she mended them.”

The floor was covered in colourful rugs, and there was a bookcase filled with old books. Fairy lights were strung around the room and a few chipped cups and plates were stacked neatly on a side table. Flora took a blanket from a pile of fleecy throws and wrapped herself in it.

“This place is fabulous,” said Rachel. “I love it.”

“So do we,” said Sully. “That’s why we’re so sad to leave it.”
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“Could you buy the clubhouse?” asked Kirsty.

Sully, Flora and Luca looked startled.

“We’re just kids,” said Luca. “We don’t have any money.”

“And today is when the owner has to make his choice,” said Sully. “Whoever offers the most money will get the clubhouse.”

“Maybe he’ll give you a bit more time,” said Kirsty. “You could throw a fundraising party.”

“Maybe we could,” said Sully with a flicker of hope in his eyes.
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