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The fairies must be in a dream

If they think they can be called ‘green’.

My goblin servants are definitely greenest

And I, of course, am by far the meanest.

 

Seven fairies out to save the Earth?

This idea fills me full of mirth.

I’m sure the world has had enough

Of fairy magic and all that stuff.

 

So I’m going to steal the fairies’ wands

And send them into human lands.

The fairies will think all is lost


Defeated again, by me, Jack Frost!
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Frosty Leaves

 

Goblins on Ice

 

Jack Frost Appears

 

Bridge of Ice

 

Go, Green Fairies!

 

Seeds of Hope

 

Sneak Peek

 

If you liked this, you’ll love…
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“Brr!” Shivering, Rachel Walker glanced across the bedroom at her best friend, Kirsty Tate, who was just waking up too. “It’s really cold this morning, isn’t it?”

Kirsty yawned and nodded. “It’s freezing,” she agreed. “It’s been getting colder all week.”
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“Well, I suppose it is the end of October,” said Rachel. She sat up in bed, wrapping the duvet around her shoulders. “It’ll be winter soon – but I didn’t expect the weather to change quite so fast!”

“Haven’t we had a lovely holiday though, Rachel?” Kirsty sighed happily. “It’s been so special to come back to Rainspell Island, where we first met.”

The Walkers and the Tates were spending the autumn half-term holiday together in a pretty little cottage on beautiful, magical Rainspell Island. 

“Yes, it’s been brilliant!” Rachel smiled. “And we’re even having another fairy adventure, just like we did the first time we visited Rainspell.”
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“Only this time it was our turn to ask the fairies for help,” Kirsty pointed out.

When Kirsty and Rachel had returned to Rainspell Island a week ago, they’d been horrified to see the wide, golden beach covered in litter. So they’d asked the king and queen of Fairyland if their fairy friends could help them to clean up the human environment.

The king and queen had explained to the girls that fairy magic could only do so much, and that humans had to help the environment, too. But they had agreed that the seven fairies who were about to complete their training could become the Green Fairies for a trial period. The Green Fairies would work together with Rachel and Kirsty to try to make the world a cleaner place. If the fairies completed their training successfully, they would become permanent.

But just as the Green Fairies were about to be presented with their new wands, Jack Frost and his goblins had zoomed towards them on a ice bolt. The goblins had snatched all seven wands, and then Jack Frost’s icy magic had sent them tumbling away into the human world.

Jack Frost had declared that the world didn’t need any more do-gooder fairies, but Rachel and Kirsty had promised they would do their best to get all the wands back into the safe hands of the Green Fairies.
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“Wasn’t it just like Jack Frost and his naughty goblin servants to steal all the wands?” Kirsty said, shuddering at the memory. “Thank goodness we’ve managed to find six of them, Rachel.”

“Yes, with the help of Nicole, Isabella, Edie, Coral, Lily and Milly,” Rachel replied. “But we still have to find Carrie the Snow Cap Fairy’s wand.”

Kirsty looked worried. “If we don’t find Carrie’s wand, the fairies will fail their final exam, and even worse, they won’t be able to carry on helping the environment.”
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“But you know what Queen Titania always says,” Rachel reminded Kirsty as she went over to draw the curtains, “we have to wait for the magic to come to us.”


“I know,” Kirsty said with a sigh. “But we don’t have much time – we’re going home later today.”

As Rachel opened the curtains wide, she gave a surprised gasp.

“Kirsty, come and look!”
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Kirsty ran to join Rachel at the window. There had been a heavy frost during the night, and the trees, flowers and grass in the cottage garden were covered with a thin layer of white ice that glittered in the morning sunshine.

“Doesn’t the garden look beautiful?” Kirsty exclaimed.

“Let’s go out before it all melts,” Rachel suggested.

The girls dressed quickly and ran downstairs. The front door of the cottage was open and Mr Walker was sprinkling salt on the path to melt the ice.

“Morning, girls,” he said as Rachel and Kirsty stepped outside. “Be careful you don’t slip.”
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“We won’t,” Rachel replied. But as she spoke, her foot slid away from her, and Kirsty had to grab her arm to stop her falling over.

Rachel’s dad grinned. “See what I mean?”

“Why do you think it’s got so cold all of a sudden, Mr Walker?” asked Kirsty.


“I suppose it’s because of global warming,” Mr Walker replied, scattering a handful of salt across the path.
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“Global warming,” Kirsty repeated thoughtfully. “That means the temperature of the Earth is rising, doesn’t it? So why is it colder than usual?”
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“Global warming can cause some strange weather – too cold, too hot, too wet. Overall though, the world is getting hotter. Even the polar ice caps are melting,” Mr Walker explained. “That’s very bad news for the world because it means in years to come the seas will rise, and then there might be floods.” He emptied out the last grains of salt, then glanced at his watch. “I must go and help with the packing. We’re leaving soon.”

Rachel turned to Kirsty as Mr Walker hurried into the house.


“We must find Carrie’s wand before we leave Rainspell Island,” Rachel whispered. “We need her help to fight global warming!”

“We’ll just have to keep our eyes open,” replied Kirsty, glancing around. “The garden looks so pretty, doesn’t it, Rachel? The frost is making everything sparkle in the sunshine.”
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“Look at the frosty leaves on that plant.” Rachel pointed further down the garden. “They almost seem to be glowing!”

The girls went to take a closer look. As they got nearer, they could see something fluttering around the leaves. At first, they thought it was a butterfly. But then Kirsty grabbed Rachel’s arm, her face full of excitement.
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“I can see a fairy!” Kirsty cried.

The fairy was dressed in a green fake-fur jacket over the top of a cosy wool jumper. She wore mittens, and dark blue jeans tucked into furry boots. She was hovering above a frosty leaf, and as Rachel and Kirsty watched, the fairy gently kissed its surface. Instantly the frost melted away, and the leaf glowed green.

Suddenly the fairy spotted Rachel and Kirsty and waved.

“Girls!” she called. “Do you remember me? I’m Carrie the Snow Cap Fairy!”
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“Of course we remember you, Carrie!” Rachel said.

“We’re so pleased to see you,” Kirsty added with a smile.

“And I’m pleased to see you,” declared Carrie, zooming over to them. “Girls, I desperately need my wand back! The polar ice caps are melting, and I have to try to stop that happening.”

“Have you any idea where your wand is?” asked Rachel.
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Carrie nodded. “Oh, yes,” she replied. “But it’s far away from here, in the South Pole – with the goblins!” She frowned. “You know that I only have limited magic without my wand because I’m still a fairy-in-training. So I’ll have to use what little magic I have to get us there.”

“We’re coming with you!” Kirsty said in a determined voice, and Rachel nodded.

Carrie sighed with relief. “Then let’s go, girls!” she cried. “There’s no time to lose.”

Carrie fluttered above Rachel and Kirsty, waving her hands and whispering some magic words. A shower of magical fairy dust floated down around the girls, and as it did so the frosty garden began to shimmer and sparkle even more brightly in the sunshine. Rachel and Kirsty were dazzled and had to close their eyes. The next moment they felt themselves being whisked off their feet, and then they were flying through the air.
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“We’ve arrived, girls!” Carrie cried joyfully. “And I’ve made sure you’re going to be warm and cosy, here in my cold but beautiful
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