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Chapter One


“Welcome to Lily Pad Lake!” Ms Rippleleaf announced to the class. She was a water fairy and the sports teacher at Oakwings Academy. Her hair was short and choppy, and she wore a shiny top and shorts made from caterpillar silk. “And welcome to your very first swimming lesson!”


Poppy gasped as her teacher pulled back a trailing curtain of willow branches, revealing a beautiful shimmering lake.


“It’s amazing! Poppy sighed, grabbing hold of her best friend Rose’s arm.
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The lake was a dazzling blue that sparkled in the sunlight like gems. All across the surface, large green lily pads gently bobbed up and down as frogs hopped across them then leaped into the water with a splash!


Beside her, Poppy’s other best friend, Ninad, frowned. “It’s only water – it’s not that amazing,” he said. “I grew up on the other side of this lake.”


Poppy looked at Ninad, confused. If I’d grown up somewhere as magical as this, she thought, I’d be so excited to come back here.


Ms Rippleleaf held a thin blade of grass between her thumbs and blew, making a shrill whistle sound. The class stopped chattering and followed their teacher around the edge of the lake. Tall dens made from woven willow stood beside the lake.


“These are the changing rooms,” Ms Rippleleaf told the class. “Everyone, get ready for your first lesson.”


Rose grabbed Poppy’s hand and dragged her into the girls’ den. There were small wooden benches along the walls, and hooks above for them to hang their clothes. They chatted excitedly as they changed.


Rose’s wings flapped as she untied her skirt, tripped on the bottom of it and fell backwards into the wall.


“Oops!” she cried, her face turning red as she untangled herself from her skirt.


“Are you OK?” Poppy asked, holding out a hand to help Rose up.


Rose grinned. “I’m just so excited to get into the water!”


“Me too! I hope we can jump off the lily pads, just like the frogs!” Poppy replied.


On the other side of the den, their roommate Celeste was talking loudly.


“My swimming costume?” she practically shouted as she gave Poppy and Rose a sly smile. “Isn’t it A-MAZING? It was handmade by mice out of the finest, rarest pink seaweed from the coral coves. Each shell was hand sewn on to it.”


Rose sighed as she looked down at her plain white swimming costume made from daisy petals.
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Poppy looped her arm through Rose’s. “Ignore Celeste,” she said. “We’re going to have the best lesson ever!”


Rose smiled and they followed the other fairies outside.


Rose flounced after Celeste, with her hands on her hips, swishing her braids back and forth. “Oh, look at me!” she declared. “My costume is made from the finest tree sap and golden thread from the rare glitter spider which is only found in the fancy-pantsy hills!”


Poppy laughed so much that she snorted. Celeste spun round and glared at Rose and Poppy. But before Celeste could say anything, Ms Rippleleaf clapped loudly.


“Gather round!” she called.


As Ms Rippleleaf spoke, Rose crept forward and dipped her toe into the water. She wobbled suddenly, losing her balance, but Poppy pulled her back before Ms Rippleleaf could tell her off.


Ms Rippleleaf gave Rose a warning glare but continued talking. “I know you are all excited about your first swimming lesson,” she said. “But there are some very important water safety rules to go over first.”


As Poppy listened to Ms Rippleleaf tell them about things to look out for in the lake, she felt Rose nudge her.


“Where’s Ninad?” Rose whispered.


Poppy glanced around. Ninad was nowhere to be seen. Then she spied a small red and black creature lingering outside the boys’ changing den.


“There’s Spot!” she said. Spot was Ninad’s pet ladybird. Wherever Ninad went, Spot usually wasn’t far behind.


“Now,” Ms Rippleleaf continued. “If you start to feel a bit worried in the water or find yourself out of your depth, here’s a spell you can use to help you float on your back. Floating gives you the time to catch your breath as it saves energy. It also allows you to call for help if you need it.”


She lay on the ground and blew on the end of her willow wand. Slowly, a small bubble appeared. It grew bigger and bigger until it popped. Then, to Poppy’s surprise, Ms Rippleleaf began to float.


“That looks fun!” Rose said.


Ms Rippleleaf landed back on the ground and stood up. “Now it’s your turn,” she told the class. “Imagine you are blowing a bubble. See it in your mind, getting bigger and bigger, while you start to feel lighter and lighter.”


Poppy blew on the tip of her wand. She closed her eyes, trying to imagine a bubble. “Light as a feather,” she whispered to herself. She opened her eyes and gasped in delight as she found herself floating.


“Help!” Rose called out. “I’m floating!”


“That’s the whole point of the spell!” Celeste snapped.


But while most of the class were only floating a little above the ground, Rose floated around like a balloon, blowing this way and that in the wind.


“Watch out!” Poppy cried as Rose floated in Celeste’s direction.


But it was too late. The two fairies collided and dropped to the ground in a tumble of wings.


Celeste pushed Rose off and stomped away. Rose’s face flushed as she scrambled to her feet.


“Right everyone, it’s time for your first swimming lesson to begin!” Ms Rippleleaf said.


As the fairies rushed towards the water, Poppy and Rose held back. “We’d better go and find Ninad,” Poppy said.


“Ninad?” Poppy called quietly as she entered the changing room. “Are you alright?”


“The swimming lesson is about to start,” Rose added.


Ninad was still sitting on the bench, looking glum.
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Poppy and Rose sat down beside him.


“I’m nervous about swimming too,” Poppy said. “It’s OK to be scared.”


Ninad shook his head. “It’s not that,” he said. “I can already swim. I’m worried that I will be too good.”


Rose frowned. “That doesn’t make any sense!”


Ninad sighed. “I don’t want to be a water fairy like my mum and dad. I want to be an animal fairy. But so far I’ve only been really good at things we’ve done with water, and I got a willow wand.”


When they joined Oakwings Academy, the fairies each received their own wand. The type of wand they got was connected to the type of fairy they would become. Ninad had a willow wand just like his parents and Ms Rippleleaf. Rose’s wand was made from eucalyptus, which was usually used by wind fairies.


Poppy’s wand was oak. Her Aunt Lily had told her that many different types of fairies used oak wands, so Poppy still had no idea what type of fairy she might become.


Rose patted Ninad’s arm. “Well, there are lots of animals out on the lake . . . frogs and toads and fish. You might get the chance to help some of them. The frogs look like they’ll be a lot of fun!”


Ninad cheered up at this.


“I’ll show you how to do the floating spell,” Poppy said.


Rose groaned. “I’m never doing that spell again!”


Poppy blew on the end of her wand. “Imagine a bubble growing from the tip of your wand, getting bigger and—” she stopped.
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