
            The Isle of Sunbeam 

                                             Chapter One 

                    The start of Summer 

Tick tock. Tick tock. The grand, wooden clock of Dragonfly House bellowed its 

charming bell, echoing up the long spiral staircase and into Lisa’s bedroom. She 

woke as the nine bells rang and sat upright in her luxurious double bed. Her 

curly, ginger hair sprang up towards the ceiling, all knotty from her sleep. She 

put on her blue frilly dressing gown before rushing into brother Matthew’s 

room, which was just next door. 

Full drawers hung open, clothes scattered the floor and there, in the middle of 

it all, was an untidy little boy with a gigantic smile on his face. He too had crazy 

ginger hair, which matched the large round orange-framed glasses that sat on 

his nose.  

“Matty!” cried Lisa with happiness in her voice, “It is the summer which means 

HOLIDAY!” 

They charged down the staircase which snaked its way into the magnificent 

hall. A grand piano stood at the back, perfectly polished. Lisa and Matthew 

greeted their mother and father, Mr and Mrs Dragonfly, with a large, warming 

hug; together they all walked into the dining hall. The breakfast table stretched 

its way to the other side of the room. It was covered in delicious foods that 

made the delightful aroma of breakfast dance through the air, filling the house 

with happiness.  

Lisa and Matthew sat with their parents at one end of the table before being 

joined by many other members of Dragonfly household. They all ate until they 

could eat nothing more and then Lisa and Matthew left the dinner hall after 

thanking the chef for the lovely meal.  

Happily, they made their way back to their bedrooms to get dressed. Lisa got 

into her favourite yellow pinafore, then she went to help Matthew choose his 

outfit for the day. Once they were both dressed, the children went to find their 



mother so that they could find out the plan for the day. “Nanny Winterberry 

will be picking you up tomorrow morning to take you back with her to the Isle 

of Sunbeam,” explained Mrs Dragonfly. Lisa and Matthew were very excited as, 

much as they would miss their parents, they adored staying with Nanny 

Winterberry. Soon they were packing their bags and getting ready for their 

summer trip. 

 

                        

                                  

                           Chapter Two 

                               The message 

 

Lisa woke the next morning to a bird tapping on her bedroom window. She sat 

up and saw a dove perched on the sill outside tapping vigorously on the glass. 

She noticed a little roll of paper in its beak, so she carefully opened the 

window before taking the scroll from it. She unrolled the paper and read:  

Dear Lisa and Matthew Dragonfly, 

I am still on the Isle of Sunbeam and it is very sunny. I think your 

mother and father would have told you that I will be collecting you this 

morning but I will not be able to now because I have got into a little bit 

of trouble. You don’t need to worry but unfortunately you will not be 

coming over here with me anymore. I am very sorry. Take good care of 

yourselves and make sure you show your parents this letter. I hope to 

see you soon.  



Lots of love Nanny Winterberry.  

P.S It is a good job I can speak to doves otherwise you would never have gotten this 

letter.  

Lisa’s heart sank. She knew that Nanny Winterberry wouldn’t just not come 

unless she had a very good reason for it and although she was told not to 

worry, she couldn’t help but feel a little bit concerned. She rushed into 

Matthew’s room to show him the letter, then the children went to find their 

parents. Mrs and Mr Dragonfly didn’t know Nanny Winterberry as well as the 

children so didn’t seem as worried. So, Mrs Dragonfly wrote a letter to find a 

new nanny. Just after lunch there was a knock on the door, so Mr Dragonfly 

went to answer it. He opened the creaky door and before he could say a word, 

a tall, smartly dressed lady thundered into the hall and announced “Where are 

the children?”. 

Lisa and Matthew weren’t happy with the new arrival. Her voice was a loud 

uncomforting screech that made the crystal chandelier that was hanging from 

the ceiling rattle.  “She seems horrible,” whispered Lisa to Matthew, but a bit 

too loudly because the new nanny snapped back “I heard that!” 

                         

                          Chapter Three 

                                             Mistress Snips 

Lisa and Matthew sat in their living room with their new nanny, frowning. They 

were upset that they wouldn’t be going to the Isle of Sunbeam with Nanny 

Winterberry and now that they had a horrible new nanny, they felt even worse 

than before. 

“I heard you are called Nanny Snips, is it true?” asked Lisa politely. “It is a 

lovely name!” 

“It certainly isn’t my name Miss Lisa. My name is Mistress Snips; I don’t agree 

with any of this nanny nonsense!”.  



Lisa stared at Mistress Snips. She wore a fully black dress that reached down to 

her ankles and a pair of pointy black glasses on the end of her nose. Her feet 

were squeezed into a pair of black high-heeled shoes and her charcoal- 

coloured hair was in an extremely neat bun.  

“I am sorry,” said Lisa. The name Mistress Snips made her sound terrifying. 

“You are a nanny though, aren’t you?” 

“No!” was the shrieked reply. “Why would I want to look after rich and spoilt 

children for a lifetime? No way! I am a carer in an orphanage. You know: The 

House of Unwanted Children. I’d say that nobody likes looking after children; 

the little pests, always on your nerves. I don’t have trouble with children at the 

orphanage because they are all afraid of me. I don’t know why; I am like a 

mother to them. I feed them various vegetable soups every lunch and for tea 

they have a choice of sprout and broccoli pie or left-over vegetable soup from 

lunch.” 

“That sounds yucky!” groaned Matthew. 

After a pause he added “You look like a witch. You should dress more like our 

other nanny; she looks like a fairy.” He smiled then looked at Lisa who shook 

her head. She hoped that Mistress Snips would understand that he is young 

and doesn’t know what he is saying sometimes but she had thought wrong.  

“I beg your pardon!” cried Mistress Snips. “This is what I mean! Why would I 

want to look after you two for a lifetime? I hope that I can take you to the Isle 

of Sunbeam to find this nanny of yours so I can get on my way back to the 

orphanage.” 

Lisa and Matthew smiled.  

 

 

                                      

                        Chapter Four  

                                           The rowing boat 



 

The children had packed their bags already when they were expecting to go to 

the Isle of Sunbeam with Nanny Winterberry, so they were able to leave 

quickly because Mistress Snips wanted to catch the ferry in time. When they 

arrived at the docks, Lisa and Matthew ran towards the ferry, being careful not 

to fall off the edge off the wall and into the water.  

“Let’s go!” shouted Matthew. 

“What, no!” explained Mistress Snips. “You children aren’t sensible enough to 

go on a posh ferry boat! You two are going on your very own boat.” 

She turned and pointed at a small, battered old rowing boat. Lisa’s eyebrows 

raised. How an earth were they going to get all the way to the Isle of Sunbeam 

on that little rowing boat on their own!? 

“That is impossible! We are never going to get there on our own, in that little 

thing” cried Lisa. 

“You are not going on your own! You are going with this lovely gentleman. His 

name is Mr Blinders,” said Mistress Snips. 

She called over a frail old man who smelt immensely of fish. His hair was grey 

and knotty, like it hadn’t been combed in years, and he had a small bald patch 

in the middle of all the tangles. He wore a battered waistcoat, which was 

covered in rips and a pair trousers that were clearly too short for him. His black 

boots were falling apart as he walked and he had a long-tangled beard down to 

his chest. In his frail, wrinkled hand was a driftwood walking stick. He smiled to 

the children with a toothy grin, then led them toward the rowing boat. Lisa 

thought that if they want to find Nanny Winterberry, then they needed to get 

onto the boat so, however daunting, after they had waved goodbye to Mistress 

Snips, they climbed aboard the boat, holding their noses, and were on their way. 

                         Chapter Five 

                  The legend of Longboat Castle 

 



  

 

 

  

   

 

 

 

   

 

 

   

         


