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Meet the Characters
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Alice loves all sorts of arts and crafts. She’s great at thinking up clever ways to solve problems, and her inventions are amazing!
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Leo is always kind and thoughtful. When he’s not busy helping his friends or practising his juggling, he loves making things in the craft studio with Alice!
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This little multicoloured ladybird is a Glitterbug – one of the Pixies’ minibeast helpers. She loves spotting rainbows, just like her name!
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Indigo’s paintings aren’t just beautiful – they’re magical too. He painted the enchanted murals that allow Alice, Leo and the Pixies to travel between their worlds!
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The horrible Nixies, Grimble and Grumble, live in a rubbish dump and love casting bad spells to spoil everyone’s fun.
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When things are old and start to fray,


Some people just throw them away.


But to us, they aren’t quite done:


We see the heart inside each one.


With our friends, the Glitterbugs,


A little magic, and some love,


We turn old things into new.


Will you come and help us too?


Love from


The Pixies
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Chapter One


Pink Wellies


Leo dipped his brush into a jam jar of water and watched the yellow paint swirl away.


“How are those bees coming along?” asked Alice.


“Bee-rilliantly!” Leo grinned. “They just need some wings.” He dabbed the bristles dry and reached for the white paint.


The friends sat cross-legged on a checked rug, spread out on the grass beside an allotment. It was a small plot of land, alongside lots of others, where Alice’s mums Ingrid and Becca grew flowers and vegetables. The morning sunshine was bright and warm, and Alice and Leo each had a flowerpot to paint. Ingrid and Becca were weeding and pruning, making everything spick and span. Leo sighed happily. What a perfect day!
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“Whoa!” Alice gasped as she leant over to look at Leo’s pot. He had covered it in stripy bumblebees, buzzing in all directions. “It looks amazing.”


“So does yours,” said Leo. “I love that daffodil explosion!”


Alice had decorated her pot with a pattern of spring flowers. Her favourites were the daisies. They looked like a sprinkling of stars among the blue forget-me-nots, the purple tulips and the yellow daffodils.


“Well, I love both of your pots,” said Becca, taking off a gardening glove and wiping her brow. “Now we’ll have a little bit of spring in the allotment all year round!”


“Goodness … More weeds!” tutted Ingrid, shaking her head and bending to pluck up some little green leaves.


Alice smiled. “The allotment looks great, Mum. Really!”


She knew how much her mums cared about their little plot of flowers and vegetables.


And now it mattered more than ever, because tomorrow was the Crystal Bay Allotment Show. “I bet you’ll win first prize!” said Leo. “You flatterer!” giggled Becca. “Well, I don’t know about that. But maybe Prettiest Flowers …” She looked fondly at a row of multicoloured pansies.


“There’s some stiff competition this year, though,” said Ingrid, adjusting her purple-framed glasses.


It was true. All of the plots were bursting with colourful fruit, vegetables and flowers. It was still early in the morning, but lots of gardeners had shown up to put the finishing touches to their allotments.


“I think that one’s my favourite,” whispered Leo, pointing to a plot nearby. It had a row of neat green lettuces and a rabbit run, where a fluffy brown bunny was nibbling at a carrot. “No, wait – that one!” He pointed beyond, to a pen where a pair of billy goats were lazing in the sunshine. Further off, some pigs were feeding from a trough in a muddy patch of field.


Alice grinned and nudged her friend. “You just like the animals!”
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“Well, they are cute, right?” Leo frowned thoughtfully. “Do you think Mum and Dad would let me have a pet goat?” he asked.


Just then, a shout rang out across the allotments. “Oi! Move off there!”


Turning, Alice saw a large, red-faced man in a woolly jumper and a flat cap, waving wildly.


“Sorry!” A woman scooped up her terrier, who was scampering near the man’s plot.


“Just mind my flowers,” huffed the man.


“Who’s that?” asked Alice.


“Oh, don’t worry about him,” said Becca, bending down with her trowel again. “That’s Mr Pavey. He can be a bit precious about his plot. Especially with the show coming up.”


“That’s a shame,” said Leo, watching the woman and her dog hurry on by. “It’s only supposed to be a fun competition.”


Alice nodded. “If you ask me, the fun is in making the allotment look nice in the first place, not winning a trophy. Just like with crafting!”


The friends smiled at each other. Crafting was their favourite thing to do in the whole world.


“Hey,” said Leo. “Isn’t that Nabila from school?” He pointed to a plot nearby, where a small girl with dark hair was kneeling next to her mum, clipping at a flowering plant.


“You’re right!” Alice put down her paintbrush. “Let’s go and say hi.”


Nabila looked up and smiled as they headed over. But Leo could tell at once that something was wrong. She’s smiling, but she doesn’t seem happy.


“Your plants are looking awesome!” said Alice, admiring the spray of beautiful pink flowers.


“Thank you!” said Nabila’s mum, putting down her secateurs. “They’re all Nabila’s work, really. She’s done an amazing job with them.”


Nabila sighed. “I only wish I could be there tomorrow, to enter them into the contest. I was hoping they might have a chance at winning Prettiest Flowers.”


Her mum put an arm around her shoulders. “Poor old Nabila has to go into hospital this afternoon.”
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“They’re taking my tonsils out,” Nabila explained. “And I have to stay overnight, to recover. I’ve never done that before. The doctor said it’s supposed to be a simple operation, but …” She trailed off, looking worried.


“It will be fine,” Alice promised her.


“My cousin had to stay in hospital last month,” added Leo. “It’s cool. You get jelly after every meal!”


Nabila did her best to smile, but the friends could tell her heart wasn’t in it. Poor Nabila …


“Well, we’d better get going,” said Nabila’s mum. “We just wanted to pop in for a last prune before the show tomorrow.”


“We’ll take loads of pictures of the show for you,” said Alice.


“And videos!” added Leo.


“Thank you,” said Nabila.


Alice and Leo watched sadly as Nabila and her mum left through the gate of the allotment.


“Oh dear,” said Alice. “I’ve never seen her so nervous before.”


“Me neither.” Leo sighed. “I was trying to make her feel better, but actually the children’s ward isn’t much fun. When we visited it was kind of old and dark, and there were some nice pictures on the walls, but they were all faded and peeling, like they’d been there for ever. The whole time I was there, I was just itching to redecorate!”


Alice couldn’t help smiling. There weren’t many problems that crafting couldn’t fix!


She was about to turn away when she spotted something on a nearby rose. She bent down to peer closer. “Look!” she gasped.


“No way,” breathed Leo. “Is that a Glitterbug?”


A ladybird perched on the rose. But it was no ordinary ladybird. It was bigger than a normal one, red and shiny, and its spots were in every colour of the rainbow. Even more extraordinary, it had a little pink welly boot on every one of its tiny feet.
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