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3 Books in the Magic Farm series

A Whole New World

A Big Surprise!
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Olly tried not to giggle as his sister,
Hannah, clambered down the steps
of the chicken coop. She had flufty
feathers stuck all over her chin, and

straw in her hair!



‘No eggs again?’ Olly asked.

‘Not one,” Hannah replied.

‘Egg-straordinary!’ said Olly.

‘Ha ha.” Hannah blew the feathers
off her chin. ‘Olly, why won’t our hens
lay us any eggs? We must be doing
something wrong. But what?’

‘I don’t know,” he said. ‘But we need

to find out soon!’
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They walked across the yard to the
farmhouse. Hannah hung the empty
egg bowl on its hook by the door.
‘I've mucked out Ebony’s stable and
she’s out grazing. I'll find her a nice
juicy carrot. Have you finished your
chores?’

Olly showed her his filthy hands.

‘I've watered the vegetable patch, and



there’s not a weed in sight.” He looked
around. ‘Doesn’t it all look great?’
The Thompson family had only
lived at Golden Valley Farm for a few
weeks. It had been overgrown and
run down when they moved in, but
Hannah, Olly and their mum and dad
had worked hard. It was beginning

to look like a real farm. Spring had



begun, so crops and vegetables were
showing their first green Ileaves,
there was a horse in the stable, and
the sheep were due to arrive soon.
The only problem was the chickens.
They refused to lay eggs.

‘What are you looking at?” Hannah
asked Olly.

Olly was gazing at the hill behind



the farm. ‘The trees there are huge. 1
bet I could find some great leaves for
my collection.’

Hannah rolled her eyes. ‘Haven't
you got enough already? Oh, come
on, then. We'll get a great view across
Golden Valley from up there.’

A few minutes later they made it to

the top of the hill, both puffed out.



‘Aidan!” Olly shouted, breaking
into a big grin.

Their neighbour Aidan was sitting
on a tree branch, nibbling the last
bits of an apple core. ‘Hi!’ he said.
“You two looked as if you were
struggling to make it all the way
up here.’

‘Hannah was struggling,’ said Olly.



‘I was just waiting for her.’

His sister poked him. ‘I'm faster
than you any day!’

‘I'm faster than both of you, said



Aidan, swinging his long legs back
and forth.

Olly looked down the grassy slope
on the opposite side of the hill from
Golden Valley Farm. Mist swirled
below, hiding the bottom of the hill.
About halfway down stood a large
scarecrow, one arm outstretched.

‘See that?’ Olly said. ‘Let’s race.



Last one to get there’s a -’

He yelped as Aidan’s apple core
bounced off his head. Then Aidan
jumped from the tree branch and
landed beside him.

‘Go!’ shrieked Hannabh.

They streaked away. Aidan was
soon in the lead, running so fast his

legs were almost a blur. Hannah was

1M oA



next, but Olly was catching up. He
wasn’t going to let Hannah beat him!
He grabbed at her sleeve, trying to
pull her back, but instead he toppled
forwards.

‘Whooooooaah!” he yelled as he
tumbled down, down, down, pulling
Hannah with him. They rolled over

and over, laughing.
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Aidan’s voice floated up the hill.
and watched him run.

‘Uh oh . . . He’s going too fast to
stop,’ said Hannah.

‘Heeelp!” wailed Aidan. He grabbed
the scarecrow’s outstretched arm
and whirled round. The scarecrow

span round, too.
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The sound of Aidan’s voice faded
away. Everything went quiet. Olly
clutched at Hannah’s arm. ‘Where’s
Aidan gone?’

Hannah gulped. ‘He’s . . . vanished.’
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