Helping your children choose books they will love

I,_; (T ) Lovereading4kids.co.uk is a book website
1 created for parents and children to make
l'EElﬂlllg choosing books easy and fun

Opening extract from
The Windvale Sprites

Written by
MacKenzie Crook

Published by
Faber Children’s Books

All Text is Copyright © of the Author and/or lllustrator

Please print off and read at your leisure.

Levereading(] h!g|




First published in the UK in 20n
by Faber and Faber Ld
Bleomsbury House
T4=77 Great Baassell Sireet
London w'cak 3
This paperback editton hiret published 2003

Printed in England by CPI Mackays, Chatham

£ Mackermzie Crook Limited, 2010
AR righte rexerved

The right of Mackenzie Crook to be idenkified & the author and
illustrator of this work has been aserted in accordance with Section 77
at the copyright, Desigre & Patents Act of 1g&E

Thiz fuale ir zoid sabgect fo the owdibion dhat @ sivall wet, by way of feade or
pllieransr, be lewd, resodd, fieed ou or otbenisee sioalated umnfond the puidicherk
pror conseni i awy Fermr of inding or cover offer tay thad iy wrdeck o 3
protdished amd wrthowl o swsiler romdibion declwding i condition being impesed
o the subraqwent parcharer

A& CIF record for this book
iz available froam che Bridish Library

15BN G B—0— 4TI —dogid—0

F5C
[

P& CAQTM2

1388 mgTign



The Storn

1!'\{]1.:[] AE:,I RT{M" t]'l.';_]'l_l.ght |:_'|:‘I_I:I": T t]'l.t_':' :,l';.,.TLI:i‘I_]
]ligl'lt f_?:l'- tl'l: SO ]'I.C :I'-U'l_l.]l[:l |::H: cﬂ'l,l]ﬂ_l]l.lt TCHI]}"
Tﬁ:T[]tITIbCT ir "IH:T}I' w:ll. Htil hﬂd E | |:,'|'|_'|5}" {lﬂ}r
previously and had fallen into bed exhauvsted.
There he slept fitfully through noisy dreams
of h-r_nl.rling beasts and old steam trans untl,
m]lm‘.l.]l.}l', I::H; Wils WUI‘ECTI I_'I'}" thlﬂ .';_i-l::l‘.l.]'p f::iI_J l:_'I'F |
ﬁ-tllﬂk hitti []g |::I i.5 Wi.]ldw. Hﬂ ‘l"'il.gl_]:l}l' Tl CTI'I'_“:'T_‘.‘TJ
pl:::ring 1_'|'||'l:,]'|_|.g|:] T]'I.l:' l;:l_l.]'t:ﬂi.]lﬁ I_'I"l_l.r not I_'H:i[]g :H_l:,'llc
to see anyvthing clearly. It was so dark, unusually
dark, there were no streetlights, no cars on the

road and the rain was coming straight at the






windowpane, He lay back down and listened, for
a while, to the tempest.

TI'H; f:ﬁgi.] lE "Pll'i[]{l. WAas I_J]E‘I_}"il'lg rht_f ]'l.U'l_'I bl
H[]ﬂ_l trees li]{t tht i[]StnllTlﬂ'[]tﬁ L'I"'- an Uml]tﬁtl’:ﬂ,
I_Tfl:liluci.] lE t:'.{l'r‘:l.qulln‘.l.r_].r []ﬂi.ﬁ-l:ﬁ-. IT W]'I.IlTII:{I H_"d
whistled, changed direction and dropped an
octave, turned to the window and rartled the glass.
Then it -r_|rf_:£_11_:u|;ql silent for a second and crept back
across the road to start again. Each time the wind
slammed into the house it seemed to ger louder
until it reached a crescendo, when a terrifying bass
note would kick in and make the house vibrare to
its very foundations. Beneath this noise, Asa could
make out the smashtinkle of greenhouse glass and
toppling terracotta pots, with fence panels and
eares banging out an idiotic rhythm,

Sml.]lgc tt]ﬂugh i.t ]'[]'iE]'I.t EULITII;,:I.. tl":ﬁ-ﬂ Tll:l'iﬁtﬁ
eventually lulled ham back into a deep sleep. The
house was old and prone to making unearthly
noises, which he was used to and the drone of

'[']'I.E_‘.‘ ‘I.'.-'lITII;_:l Wids Mot 'I_'|I1|.II|'E-l: |I_1t_'.‘i.]I.E on i 1_Tl]'i[]. SU I1C
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went back to dreaming ol lecomotives rhum‘]-Ering

rhmugh tuititels and ﬁlEF.IT that way nntil mnrning.

T'::It next Tlmlrrlil:]g WS I;,'H_llTl L:l}" ['UTlTI_JHFiEUTI, T':]t
|::I'|_|.|'|'I|I:,"||.]|.C WS DONY i INCIe g“]t Hl'ld WS L‘:arr}"illg
out its final checks, seeing that evervthing was
dislodged that could be dislodged, uwprooted or
55:11{,1|:|.r rcpuﬁlﬁ{mcd,

Many power lines across the area had been
blown down and so, as there was no electricity,
school was closed. Asa lost no tme in exploring
the damage outside,

There was a large pampas grass deposited in the
muddle of the L hke a glant,str’dn-r_lul_icuyﬁsh, Tt
I::I‘.l.d I_'I'EUII_':I'II.I_'I'l.}l' I_'H;:TI b]ﬂ‘!ﬂl Tl:“:]'t :El":_'l'[]l. 1'1.]' :,ITII;,:l h“rh-
Sll]lgl:'l.'rﬁ 'Fl'ﬂl'lt E“T{It" at ]lLlTl'I'_:lf:'T Ja .lal. tﬂ:]t‘i"iﬁ'iﬂ"
aerial was trying unsuccesstully to get a signal at
the top of the Hawthorn,

T'::Itl'l ]'I.f_':' LF AL it, FIU1LtiTIg “Tl'lﬂl'lgﬁt tl'l: d'l.'ll;]f'ﬂ'lu"ﬂ:.icl;.:l
at the edge of the fishpond was a small igure, Asa
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assumed that it was a toy that had been blown
trom somewhere else, why wouldn’t her Bur as his
fingers closed around it he jumped back in horror
for what he rouched was not plastic or wood. It
was skin.

He sat down with a bump on the wet grass with
his back to the fishpond and tried to calm down,
His heart was Puumling and he fele slml::,.r. Thank
goodness there was nobody around to see ham, he
T]IUI'IE]'I.L ]'I.C IMust ]'I.H\l'!: Iﬂﬂk:ﬂ_l Pl'l:rl'}" t.'”.]}l': 5]1}"!1"}"
he turned back to the pond and looked over the
tall iris leaves.

There it was, loating face up just a few feet
AW

It had big eyes. Huge black eyes that were all
I_'I"l,l.l_'l'i.]. TT WS HI:EIITI]L}" Iil:':: ol Eri[']': WIIT]'I. t]ﬂ_’ffﬂﬂrd II:I I.HTII |}"
]ﬂ[]g l!_'.'g‘.."_'. rhfﬂt Were L:l!:[]t bllli:.l'.': l,][]TIHnI.T"'..{Il}". .[t'_'.
slender arms ended in delicate hands and fingers
that tapered to fine points.

It was hard to tell exactly how tall it was but it

I:_'{I-'I_I.]IRJ.] I.11_' t]i{‘n’t I_'H;CTI TN [I'I:,ITI EII]{ iTIlL'.IIIItE lU]lE-
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Asa crawled closer.

The creature had olive-brown skin wath 2 seam
f_?"- ﬁhum_]ﬂﬂkl]% rl::lﬂ'fl'lﬁ I'u[:ITIiJLE Lll_'l‘ tl::lt ﬂutﬁi.dt f_?f
l::_“:.h IiTI'l'_:l. It ]'l.:,“_'. T_IHTI!: "u?r".-lﬁp}l' h:m'r [l 'it'_'. I'lt:_“_:l 'El'(_'l‘[]l.
whi-:;h Sp'l'ﬂuml RN |ﬂ|[]g anftennae :ﬂ[]lﬂ I_'H'_:li.]'l.tﬂd CArs.

As Asa looked more closely he could see that
the surface of its eyes were made up of countless
facets that glittered n the lLight, The tiny face
I::I‘.l.d il Eh::il.'l_'l‘ Cl'lllTI :,ITII;,:l [:f::iTl'l:I;_:l il 5[][:]” (iRl :]]l.l;_:l all
even smaller mouth, On the creature’s chest was
rattooed a design like a Celtic knot and its skin
wis covered in bruises and scrapes,

With heart thumping, Asa dipped his fingers
into the water and undemeath the creature. It was
all he could do to stop freaking out as he hfred
it out of the pond and deposited it on the bank,
quick as he could,

It flopped on to its front on the grass and Asa
saw, with amazement, that sprouting from its
shoulder blades were four, slender, transparent

w-ings. An intrcate network of veins dmaded each
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like a stained-glass window.

That 15 when the t]mug]lt struck ham, f'-:,'fﬁnr:.:f
a fairy, Just like that with no exclamanion mark.

It’s dead, but L am almost certain that I bave found a
real-fife dead fairy. It suddenly all made sense, This
15 what ‘fairies’ are, Not wand-waving Tinkerbells
but sinewy insect-men: wild creatures that must
be very secretive and hardly ever spotted. This one
must ]'l.:;i"-l"ﬂ' l;,'lﬂ'_‘.'l;]l. bl.m'.l'l'l m tl:“; I'“,]fril;_'::i[]t :EI"L'I'[]L Tht
reTnore I_J]HI;'!:‘ WI'“:['C I'“: Ii"ul"l:d H_l'H'J tl'l{lﬂ'_‘.ﬂ'_l '|_'|F| i.]l. |Tl}l'
EE]II_H_“'H'J.

Asa ran inside and found a shoebox to put the
creature in; he didn't know quite what he was going
to do wath it but he knew he had to do sometbing.
He also had the presence of mund to grab his dad’s
old camera and, returning outside, he took snaps
of the creature until the ilm was used up. Tt wasn't
a great camera and the light was not good but at
least you would be able to make something out.

E‘I."l:]ll_'l,]‘.l,“}" he Lifted the ]'i[]lp |_1u:_}d1.-' imto the box

and took 1t back inside the house where he almost
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collided with his mum at the foot of the stairs.

T just saw Chris’s dad up the road and he said
vour school will be closed unl the end of next
w:tk W]'l.llll: thﬂ'}r f:l_'l"ﬂ.il.' I_'ITU]':E" Wi.]ldf_ﬂﬁ H[]ﬂ_l TT_?U'I'—
tiles,” said Mum. “Dad and T will be back ar work
on Monday so you'll have to occupy yourself unril
the end of the week. Don't forget to find our if
vour school trip 1s still going ahead next Sunday as
we've bought all the stuff for it so T'll be annoyed
if it'’s cancelled.’

TI'H: 'ilTII_'H:]l.di.l'lE bi.ﬂlﬂg}r 'F“:Id lTi.IJ I'll“,'. I_'H:E:'[]
hanging over Asa like a dark cloud for a couple of
months, The entire class were off o some bleak
cove for a week in a remote part of the country to
Htu[:l}r EP:';;i.!:E ':J'"- Ii.l;,']'l.t_‘:'[] Erl;,]“".-l []g (WA ] {IT}"EW[]E Wﬂllﬁ-.
The stories told of this field trip in previous years
WETE U'F SOV {l:ﬂ}'ﬁ- U:I'- I:,'TLIEI'lI"l.E I_'I{I]'I:{Iﬂ[]l. -.[1_' WS
an endurance test just to make it through without
eoing insane. Many bovs, much tougher than Asa,
el ed up ﬁ:lgn'mg lness and brjng I_Ji-l;lv:l:_‘.vl'_l up b}r

t]u::i.r ITULRTEYS 310 {{!ﬁ}-" i,
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But for now this was the last thing on his mind.

"OK, sad Asa and tried to ship past,

“Were you listenang?

Fes, Asa lied.

T it 1s cancelled vou'll pust have to come with us
to Grandma and Grandpa’s.”

‘0K

“What's in the box?

Asa froze,

“Whar do yvou mean?’

THr1L|TI'| IU':}l:I:{I at ]'l.iTl'l t]'l.CTI tht |:,'||:_'|":‘E'..

“What's in the box# she repeated.

‘Oh! The shoebox!" Asa acted as though hed
Ff_:rgu:_}l_'tl:n he wras EJGIL:IIIJLE it, ‘Oh Jluthiug, 1t
t]’[]l_}lr}l',]. []t:d 51_' i {:ﬂ']' tl::lﬂ 5-[']1[}':]". '[Ti.l_'l‘.1

Mum looked wnconvineed but decided not to
I_Jl,] IS I"_' HTI}I' ﬁ]fthﬂ'l.'. .alﬁﬂ S ATl UIPPUTtLlTliT}r “TII;:I
legged it up the stairs and into his room where
he carefully hid the box under some clothes at the

back of his wardrobe,
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