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Trick-and-Trip





“One orange honey blossom!

“Two orange honey blossoms!

“Three orange honey blossoms!”

Rainbow Frost and Amber Quill counted all the way to twenty-five orange honey blossoms—because that’s how fairies count seconds on Primlox.

“Ready or not,” cried the fairy sisters, “here we come!”
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Then the two fairies darted through the island’s forest. They peeked into squirrel holes and looked behind stumps and bushes. Amber Quill zipped across the forest path and bumped right into Falsk, a fairy who wasn’t playing.

“Seen any fairies hiding?” asked Amber Quill hopefully.

Falsk had on a forest-green sepal petal skirt and wore a tiny hat of purple jasmine. She tapped the side of her head with one finger as if she were thinking. “Why, yes!” she whispered, pointing with her other finger. “I saw one right behind that tree.”
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Amber Quill tiptoed and jumped behind the trunk to surprise the fairy from her hiding place.

Ker-splat!

Amber Quill landed smack in the middle of a mud puddle. “Aaaah!” she squealed. “I’m all splattered in icky muck!”

Falsk bent over, laughing. She watched Amber Quill stand back up. Her flower outfit was ruined.

“You tricked me!” Amber Quill said angrily.
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Rainbow Frost landed beside Amber Quill. “That’s because she’s a trickster fairy,” she said. “Never, ever trust Falsk. She wouldn’t know the truth if it flew up and introduced itself to her!”

Amber Quill brushed the mud off her bluebell skirt. “I should’ve known better,” she said with a whimper.
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Falsk pulled out a handkerchief and waved it in front of Amber Quill. “Listen, I was only joking,” she said. “No hard feelings, right?”

Rainbow Frost grabbed her sister’s hand. “Come on!” she said hotly. “Let’s keep playing with our true friends.”

The fairy sisters flew far away from Falsk and went on with their game of hide-and-seek. They whizzed in and out of the branches, looking for their other friends.

Then Amber Quill spied something above the canopy of trees. “Look!” she cried, waving to her sister. “Some of our friends are up there. Let’s get them!”

Amber Quill zoomed through the covering of leaves. Rainbow Frost followed close behind. Then the fairy sisters saw something strange. Their friends were flying in a flock, like birds. The two sisters called out, but none of the fairies answered.
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“Something is wrong,” Amber Quill said. “They seem to be in a trance.”
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Rainbow Frost put her hand to her ear. “I hear music,” she said.

Then Amber Quill stopped and listened. She heard the sound of a strangely bewitching flute. It played a song that the fairy instantly knew. She began to hum along with it. All at once, her eyes began to swirl and roll back in her head. Amber Quill fell into a deep trance as she floated skyward to chase the enchanted tune.
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