
Broken Wand



‘I’m afraid so, ’ said Isadora and she told  
him everything that had happened. 

‘Oh dear, ’ said Dad, ‘that’s not good. ’ 

‘Pleeease can we go to the wand repair 
tree in the forest? ’ begged Isadora. 

. . . just as Dad stepped 
through. He was ready for 
bed (he’s a vampire, after all). 

As he stretched . . . Isadora’s 
magic turned him green!

‘Nooo! ’ wailed Dad,  
looking at his hands.  
‘Is my face green too? ’

Oscar tried to stifle a chuckle. 



. . . and it was opened by a tiny fairy with blue hair. 

‘Look, Pink Rabbit, it’s Mignonette! ’  
squealed Isadora. 

‘Here for all your wand-repair  
needs, ’ announced Mignonette.

They flew to the forest and arrived in front of a little  
pink door set into a tree trunk. Dad hid behind a tree.  
He didn’t want anyone to see his green face, and he 
needed a quick cat-nap!

Isadora knocked on the door . . . 


