o

Vol

First published in Great Britain in 2023 by Farshore
An imprint of HarperCollinsPublishers
1 London Bridge Street, London SE1 9GF

farshore.co.uk

HarperCollinsPublishers
Macken House, 39/40 Mayor Street Upper, Dublin 1, D01 COWS, Ireland

Text and illustration copyright © Jenny McLachlan 2023
The moral rights of the author and illustrator have been asserted
ISBN 978 0 0085 2427 2

Printed and bound in the UK using 100% renewable electricity at
CPI Group (UK) Ltd

1
A CIP catalogue record for this title is available from the British Library.

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a
retrieval system, or transmitted, in any form or by any means, electronic,
mechanical, photocopying, recording or otherwise, without the prior permission of
the publisher and copyright owner.

Stay safe online. Any website addresses listed in this book are correct at the time of
going to print. However, Farshore is not responsible for content hosted by third
parties. Please be aware that online content can be subject to change and websites
can contain content that is unsuitable for children. We advise that all children are
supervised when using the internet.

MIX

Paper from
responsible sources
FSC

wsscos  FSC™ C007454

This book is produced from independently certified FSC™ paper
to ensure responsible forest management.

For more information visit: www.harpercollins.co.uk/green

WORST. FAIRY. [
EVER. =

WORDS aAnp PICTURES BY

JENNY
MCLACRILAN

.

K

%



71DV

i
.04
4/

Some’rhing s’rrange has happened to me.

It's so massively errange that |'ve decided

to write this diar\/ so | dont forge’r a single thing.

If this diary is ever turned into a film (which

it probably will be) then the actor who plays me,

Danny Todd, needs to be eleven, small (but s’rrong).

handsome, good at drawing, funny and look like this.




Righ’(, back to the strange thing.

5§ began this morning when | went downstairs

to open my birthday presents. | got six. Five

were good and one was bad. |'ve put them in a

I'm excited about the rats. |'ve wanted rats

for ages and now I've got two. I've called them

Tony and Noah because Mum will on|y let us

have pets if we give them human names.

list. ['ll let you decide if the list goes from good

Cash is a|wa\/s good.

to bad, or bad to good. PS. I've kept one of the

presents a mys’rery.

The b are amazi

cartoons about a fox calle ic Ginger who

beca ra

wears a cloak.

Every one of my Mysﬁc Ginger cartoons ends

up with Mys’ric Ginger about 1o die in a ferrible

way.

HANDGRIPS

BIG - o’
<+ CHOC -

0 40 8

/
Like this ... B\ Or this ... C:i\\
What o lovely day for a swim, v
thought Ginger.

4 mrped in cheese ot a cheese Far&j. ]




| got the hand grips so | can get muscly
fists before | start secondary school. | actually
wanted DEADLY VIPER HAND GRIPS
like my best friend Kabir, but Dad says mine
are better because ants have a better grip than
vipers (plus, | looked on Amazon and they were
ten pounds cheaper).

The massive bar of
chocolate was from

my mean-but-boring

big-sis’rer, Jasmine.

was from my kind-but-

she said then she
threw a badly wrapped present at my face. She

cant help her wrapping or her throwing — she's
only three — but Mum and Dad should have

supervised her present buying.

2,

wild little sister, Sophie.
'Got you this, Danny,'

Because when | ripped off the paper
| discovered Sophie had got me this. ﬁg

That's right. A
fairy door. You're
supposed to stick
it to your bedroom
wall and it does . . .
absolutely nothing.
It just looks like
you've got a fairy
door stuck to your

bedroom wall.
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'Oh grea’(,' | said, sarcastically. ‘Just what I've
always wanted . .. NOT.
Mum told me off for being mean, but we all

knew Sophie had chosen a present for herself.

Before | could take the fairy door out of
its box and see if the litfle letter box opened,
Sophie snatched it out of my hands and ran

upstairs with it, cackling like a witch.
Mum, Dad and Jasmine thought this was

S




rea||y funny, but | told them | was one present
down now, and ’rhey owed me another one.
Mum said | was
spoilt and to teach
me a lesson she
ate a row of my
chocolate bar.
Then | said that

| was TWQ presents down so Dad and Jasmine

both ate a row of my chocolate bar.
; 9 dad Chofth

| shut up after that. _

| spent the rest of the day eating chocolate,
training Tony and Noah and giving myself fists
like Iron Man.

Then IT happened. The strange thing and the

reason |'m writing this diary.

| was using my new powerfully strong fists to

carry Tony and Noah's cage info my bedroom
when | discovered Sophie had been on a sticking

spree with Superglue.
She had stuck:

A ball of stuff

3 Coco Pops ¥
5 Cheerios

> A

Disney prince




| don't believe you,

Not only had she stuck the fairy door to my
bedroom wall she'd stuck a load of other stuff Danny. You're fricking me.
too and she'd done it really badly.

She hadn't even fled the scene of the crime.

She was crouched down next to the fairy door

| PROMISE you, Sophie. There
and whispering into the tiny letter box, "Hello, is a lovely fairy behind that door.
fairy . .. are you in there? §la's gorgeous and she smells

| was so angry | did something mean.

of sweets and I'm going to ge’(

Because every fairy door
has a real fairy behind i,
waiting to come out, but you
have fo do something special

to set it free.




HOW TO SUMMON A FAIRY

k. Scrunch up
your face like
you're doing 2
poo (but don't
ac’rua“y do a poo)

. Knock on the fairy door

6. Say the magic rhyme

Oh fairy, oh fairy, oh fairy
who eats Jam. S’rep Jrhrough
the door and meet a

boy called Dan.

This is what | did . ?

| know, it was a rubbish rhyme, but | was
making it up on the spot.

Sophie got so excited that she made her
hands go like a starfish and she started panting
like our dog, Frida. She looked so funny that |
started laughing.

And that's when the fairy door exploded off
the wall and hit me in the face.

| fell to the ground clutching my nose and

when | opened my eyes | saw this . . .

That's right. A real live

fairy had come out of *‘ <
the fairy door and

was standing in my

bedroom surrounded

by smoke and stars, %

and she looked
nothing like the
fairy on the box.




Suddenly the smoke and stars were sucked
through the hole in the wall. Then the fairy
picked up the door and used her wand to screw
it back into place. Then she turned and ran

towards me and half-flew, half-scrabbled
up my body until she was fluﬁering in

front of my face.
| belong to YOU,

Boy,' she said,

<+ _poking me in the
forehead with
her wand. You
are my master
i and | will stay
> by your side until
you DIE!
‘But, but, but . . .
| dont want you!' | shouted.
‘Not true. You said | was
rrgorgeous and smelled of sweets!

| was being sarcastic!’ | whimpered.
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ITough,' she said. I|f you didnt want me you
shouldn't have called me out of Fairyland using
the ancient humany-fairy-sacred-ritual and done
all those magic words, should you?'

‘But | made them all up!' | said, and then
| started to cry because for some reason the

airy had decided to jab her wand into my nose
fairy J y

again and again.

B For the record,

- £ Sophie wasnt looking

< scared or crying. No,
she was gazing at the
fairy with a look of total

love on her face.

At this point

| decided to do
what | always
do when I'm
scared or need

something.




Quick as a f|ash, the fairy whipped out her

wand and shouted,

Stars exploded, | tasted s’rrawberry laces and
then my lips glued together.

Next the fairy zoomed close to my eyes and

hissed, Do anything else, Boy, and |'ll BITE you!'

So | ran towards the door and she bit me.

My ear bits
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During all this Sophie did nothing AT ALL to
help me. She just sat there with her mouth

hanging open like she does when she watches
limmy lime.

If Sophie had wanted to help me she could
have squashed that fairy in one of her sticky
fists.

The fairy nibbled my
ear like it was a
corn on the cob.

Luckily for me
she's got a small 7=
mouth and even

smaller teeth.
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