
Abbie woke up this morning with a fire in her
belly, today was not going to be a regular day.

The night before she had finally finished reading
one of the books she had found in the magical

forest called  "The Mystical Land of the Unicorn:
does it exist?". Today she planned to find out. 



Abbie knew she needed as much energy as
possible so made herself a delicious marshmallow

sandwich for breakfast, along with a bowl of
marshmallows, and to wash it down..... A hot

chocolate with - you guessed it - marshmallows.



Abbie flew out of her fairy house right into the
Magical Forest.  She was looking for her first clue.
According to the book, the path to the unicorns

started at the Old Grumpy Oak Tree. 
Abbie knew exactly which tree that was…

and she had been afraid of it for as long as she
could remember.



The Oak Tree looked very grumpy indeed, Abbie had
never been this close to it before, so hadn't noticed

the sign hanging from the branch. "RIDDLE ME THIS."
She read.

"Oooh I love riddles!" she squeaked.  Suddenly a deep
voice boomed from the tree. "TO PASS, LITTLE FAIRY,

YOU MUST ANSWER MY RIDDLE!"



Abbie was nervous, but she loved jokes and word
games more than she loved marshmallows (which
was saying something) . "Ask away, Mr. Tree!" she
said bravely.  The tree groaned and leaves shook
everywhere. "ANSWER THIS, LITTLE FAIRY... WHY

WAS 6 AFRAID OF 7?"


