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ave you ever wondered
   how nature gets its glow?
   Who gives it light and color
   as the seasons come and go?
   Who helps all creatures great and small
   to walk, to swim…to fl y?
   Who crafts such tiny details?
   You might see them, if you try.
   For it’s all the work of fairies,
   but they stay well out of sight.
   And the fi rst time that a baby laughs,
   a fairy’s life takes fl ight!
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   how nature gets its glow?
   Who gives it light and color

       alt Disney Pictures Proudly Presents
The fi rst feature fi lm based on Tinker Bell 

and the world of fairies.
Turn the pages of this mini storybook for a

sneak peek at this exciting adventure!

      very fairy starts out as a baby’s
        fi rst laugh. On one blustery winter’s
day, a baby laughed for the fi rst time, and that 
laugh fl oated up and away, straight for the 
Second Star on the Right, on to a magical 
place in the heart of Never Land: Pixie
   Hollow, home of the fairies.

      When the newcomer landed safely beside
                  the Pixie Dust Tree and received a   
                      sprinkling of pixie dust, it shifted  
                       with a tinkling sound and took the 
                        shape of a tiny, adorable fairy with  
                           beautiful gossamer wings.

      very fairy starts out as a baby’s
        fi rst laugh. On one blustery winter’s
day, a baby laughed for the fi rst time, and that 
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“            orn of laughter, clothed in cheer,
           happiness has brought you here,” said 
the regal Queen Clarion. “Welcome to Pixie 
Hollow.”  The Queen waved her hand and 
several toadstools appeared. Fairies fl uttered
forward, placing different objects on the
pedestals. Rosetta, a garden fairy, brought 
a fl ower. Silvermist, a water fairy, carried a 
droplet of water. Iridessa, a light fairy, placed 
a lamp on her pedestal. Fawn, an animal fairy, 
offered a tiny egg. “These items will help you 
fi nd your talent,” the Queen explained to
the new fairy.

“            orn of laughter, clothed in cheer,
           happiness has brought you here,” said 
the regal Queen Clarion. “Welcome to Pixie 

But every time the youngster reached for 
an object, its glow instantly faded. Then 
something amazing happened. As she passed 
by a hammer, it began to glow, rose off its 
pedestal and fl ew straight for her! 

“I’ve never seen one glow that much before!”
said Silvermist. “She might be a very rare
talent indeed!” agreed Rosetta. But Vidia, 
the fastest fl ying fairy of them all, glowered. 
She had one of the strongest and rarest talents 
in Pixie Hollow, and she wasn’t looking for
competition. “Come forward, tinker fairies,” 
called the Queen, “and welcome the newest 
member of your talent guild – Tinker Bell!” 
“Haydee hi, haydee ho, Tinker Bell! I’m Clank!” 
boomed a large fairy. “You have arrived at 
a most wondrous and glorious time!”
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““      es,” said Bobble, another tinker fairy,   
    whose eyes were huge behind a pair of
dewdrop glasses. “It’s almost time for the 
changing of the season. Fairies of every talent 
are preparing to bring Spring to the world!” 
And with that, the tinkers whisked the new 
arrival off for a fl ying tour of Pixie Hollow.

They soon arrived in Tinkers Nook, which 
was bustling with activity as fairies fi xed
and fashioned all kinds of amazing, useful 
objects. Clank and Bobble loaded their wagon 
with the handy things the clever tinker fairies 
had made, and set off with Tink to make
their deliveries. 

PITTER – PATTER! PITTER – PATTER! 
The trio turned when they heard the sound, 
but all they saw were weeds swaying in the 
breeze. PITTER – PATTER! PITTER – 

PATTER! All at once the 
weeds came to life and 

began to storm the 
wagon! It pitched this 
way and that, nearly 
toppling under the 
force of the attack. 

“Sprinting thistles!” 
cried Clank.

CRASH! The wagon lurched and landed in a 
fl owerbed in Springtime Square. “Those weeds 
are an absolute menace!” Rosetta declared, as 
she helped Tink up. With a sprinkling of pixie 
dust, the crushed fl owers were as good as new, 
and everyone felt better. Now it was time
for Clank, Bobble and Tink to make their
deliveries. There were rainbow tubes for
Iridessa, milkweed plant satchels for Fawn and 
pussy-willow branches for Rosetta. “What 
are you going to do with those?” Tink asked 
Iridessa. Iridessa explained that she would
roll up rainbows, put them in the
tubes and take them
to the mainland.
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“What’s the mainland?” Tink asked. “It’s where we’re 
going to go to change the seasons,” replied Silvermist.
Tink couldn’t wait to go there and use her tinker talent 
to help. That night, everyone gathered in Springtime 
Square for the queen’s review. “I think you’ll fi nd 
everything well in hand,” said the Minister of Spring. 
Suddenly, something could be heard galloping toward 
the square. “Queen Clarion!” Tinker Bell called as she 
pulled up in the tinker’s wagon. “I came up with some 
fantastic things for tinkers to use when we go to the 
mainland!”
The Queen looked at Tinker Bell sympathetically and 
explained, “Tinker fairies don’t go to the mainland. All 
of those things are done by the nature-talent fairies.
I’m sorry.”
“Oh. Okay,” Tink replied, trying to be brave. She 
loaded up her wagon and returned to the workshop, 
where she found Fairy Mary, the no-nonsense head of 
the tinker fairies, organizing supplies.“Being a tinker 
stinks,” Tink grumbled. “Excuse me?” replied 
Fair Mary.
“Why don’t we get to go to the mainland?” Tink 
asked.“The day you can magically make the
fl owers grow, or capture the rays of the sun or 
whatnot, then you can go. Until then, your work 
is here in Tinker’s Nook,” said Fairy Mary 
impatiently. Suddenly, Tink smiled slyly.
“Good idea!” she said.

“           hat’s the mainland?” Tink asked. “It’s where
         we’re going to go to change the seasons,”
replied Silvermist. “Flitterrifi c!” Tink exclaimed.
She couldn’t wait to go there and use her tinker talent 
to help. That night, everyone gathered in Springtime 
Square for the Queen’s review. “I think you’ll fi nd 
everything well in hand,” said the Minister of Spring. 
Suddenly, something could be heard galloping toward 
the square. “Queen Clarion!” Tinker Bell called as 
she pulled up in the tinkers’ wagon. “I came up with 
some fantastic things for tinkers to use when we go
to the mainland!”

The Queen looked at Tinker Bell sympathetically
and explained, “Tinker fairies don’t go to the 
mainland. All of those things are done by the 
nature-talent fairies. I’m sorry.” “Oh. Okay,” 
Tink sadly replied, trying to be brave. She loaded 
up her wagon and returned to the workshop, 
where she found Fairy Mary, the no-nonsense 
head of the tinker fairies, organizing supplies. 
“Being a tinker stinks,” Tink grumbled. 
“Excuse me?” replied Fairy Mary. “Why don’t 
we get to go to the mainland?” Tink asked.
“The day you can magically make the fl owers 
grow, or capture the rays of the sun or
whatnot, then you can go. Until then,
your work is here in Tinkers Nook,” 
said Fairy Mary impatiently.
Suddenly, Tink smiled slyly.
“Good idea!” she said.

          hat’s the mainland?” Tink asked. “It’s where
         we’re going to go to change the seasons,”
replied Silvermist. “Flitterrifi c!” Tink exclaimed.
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Tinker Bell caught up with her new friends at 
the Pixie Dust Well and told them she had a 
plan. “If you could teach me your talents – any 
of them – maybe the Queen would let me go 
to the mainland for Spring,” Tink explained. 
“I’ve never heard of someone switching talents 
before,” Iridessa said. The girls agreed to help 
her, but in her fi rst lesson 
with Silvermist, Tink 
ended up soaking 
her friends with 
a dewdrop.

          he next morning, everyone was busy at   
       work on Springtime preparations. Light 
fairies melted frost on tree branches. The
animal fairies practiced coaxing butterfl ies 
out of their cocoons. Other fairies painted 
ladybugs, collected seeds, rolled up rainbows, 
or packed baskets and buckets with supplies 
for delivery to the mainland. Spring would be 
unveiled in just a few days, when the fairies  
   would fi ll the world with color,
            light and life.

          he next morning, everyone was busy at   
       work on Springtime preparations. Light 
fairies melted frost on tree branches. The
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     nd when Iridessa demonstrated how to
       capture sunset light and distribute it to 
fi refl ies, Tink just got frustrated – and the 
only bottom that ended up aglow was her 
own! Fawn had Tink’s animal fairy lesson 
all planned. “We’re teaching baby birds how 
to f ly,” she announced. But that, too, was a 
disaster. Her friends tried to encourage her by 
reminding her of the beautiful work she could 
do as a tinker fairy. “Creating gadgets,
fi guring things out, fi xing stuff –
that’s what tinkering is!” said 
Rosetta.

     nd when Iridessa demonstrated how to
       capture sunset light and distribute it to 
fi refl ies, Tink just got frustrated – and the 

“Don’t you really
like doing that?”
asked Iridessa. “Isn’t
it what you really love?”
“Who cares about going
to the mainland anyway?” Silvermist added. 
“We just want you to be happy.”  Tink did love 
tinkering, but she still wanted to go to the 
mainland more than anything, and tinkering
wasn’t going to get her there. She needed a 
nature talent. So she went to visit the one 
fairy she thought might be able to help: Vidia. 
“You’re my last hope,” pleaded Tink. “Rosetta 
won’t even try to teach me to
be a garden fairy now.”
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The thistle herd tore through Sunfl ower 
Meadow, Lilypad Pond, the Flower Garden 
and Flutterby Forest with Tinker Bell in hot 
pursuit. Finally they headed into Springtime 
Square, where they trampled all the carefully 
organized supplies, ruining months of
practice and preparation. Everyone’s hard 
work was destroyed. The distraught fairies 
turned and stared at Tinker Bell as she rode 
into the square. Tink wasted no time in 
confessing her responsibility for what 
had happened. “I’m sorry,”
she whispered.

idia was certainly not in the 
mood for a visitor, especially 

Tinker Bell, but this gave her an idea. 
She suggested a way that Tink might 

prove she was a garden fairy: capturing the 
troublemaking sprinting thistles! Tink knew this 

was her last chance to get to go to the mainland, 
so she set to work building a corral and making 
a lasso. “Hya! Git! Git! Come on!” Tinker Bell 
cried as she herded a pair of thistles into the 
corral. “It’s working!” Tink cried joyfully. But 
as she headed back out into the meadow, Vidia 
quietly blew open the corral gate and the two 
thistles ran right out again.

Soon other thistles were popping up out of nowhere 
to join the two that had escaped. It was a stampede! 
“Wait! Come back!” yelled Tinker Bell.

idia was certainly not in the 
mood for a visitor, especially 

Tinker Bell, but this gave her an idea. 
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   ’m a tinker, and tinkers fi x things,” she said
    with confi dence. But time was running out. 
Was it too late to fi x this disaster? Would the 
fairies be able to get everything ready in time 
to bring the new season to the world? If she 
worked hard and fast enough, could Tink
use her special tinker talent to save Spring?

“

Experience Tink’s wondrous adventure 
and fi nd out how she fi nally makes it to  
                       the mainland by watching 
         Tinker Bell on
            Disney DVD &
              Blu-ray™ Hi-Def. 
  




