
Once upon a time, down on the farm, lived a little girl called Clover.  
One day, Clover was playing in the barn when she spotted something  
shiny sticking out of the haystack.  Clover walked over to investigate and  
found it was a cowbell. 
 
Suddenly Clover heard a tiny voice calling her, she looked all around the barn 
then realised it was coming from the cowbell!  Just then there was a puff of 
sparkly fairy dust and a little fairy stood hovering above the haystack. 
 
“Hello Clover”, said the pretty little fairy while she flew around the barn. 
 
Clover gasped in surprise, “How do you know my name?” she asked. 
 
“We all know your name”, said the fairy as she continued to flutter round the 
barn, “I’m milkshake by the way.” 
 
Clover couldn’t believe her eyes, she’d never seen a real fairy before, she 
wondered what kind of fairy Milkshake was and what she was doing on the farm.  
“We”, said Clover, “Does that mean there are more of you?” 
 
Milkshake nodded her head, “Of course there are more of us.  Do you want me 
to show you?” 
 
“Yes please!” exclaimed Clover as she jumped with excitement! 
 
So Milkshake waved her cow-print wand over Clover’s head and watched as she 
slowly shrunk, smaller and smaller, until ‘pop’, she was just as small as she was! 
 
“Now”, said Milkshake, “Let’s go!” 
 
All at once Milkshake held Clover’s hand and they both rose into the air.  As 
they flew around the farm Milkshake explained that it was her job to make sure 
all the milk was sweet and smooth and that all the other cow fairies had special 
jobs too.  
 
Clover watched with amazement as one of the fairies called Patches made sure 
all the cows’ coats were soft and shiny, and another fairy named Udders made 
sure the milk flowed perfectly!  
 
“ So”, asked Clover curiously, “Do you all have your own cowbells?” 
 
“Oh yes”, replied Milkshake nodding her head furiously, “I’ve just finished 
decorating, do you want to come for tea?” 
 
“I’d love to!” gasped Clover, “What are we having?” 



Well you can probably guess her reply!  
 
“Milkshake of course!” 
 
Clover laughed, and they went inside the little cowbell to have the tastiest 
milkshakes ever!  
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