Flora was also extremely old.
In fact, she was older than
everyone in the family - even
Mummy and Daddy. Of course,
because she was a fairy, she

looked just the same as when she

was brand new.

She had sat on her very first tree
when Lily the Little’s great-grandma
was a little girl herself. And that was

ninety years ago!

Flora remembered it well:

the horses

clip-clopping,

the smell of )

chestnuts



