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The Fairyland Olympics are about to start,

And my crafty goblins are going to take part.

We’ll win this year, for I’ve got a cunning plan.

I’m sending my goblins to the arena in Fairyland.

 

The Magic Sporty Objects that make sports safe and fun,

Will be stolen by my goblins, to keep until we’ve won.

Sporty Fairies, prepare to lose and to watch us win.

Goblins, follow my commands, and let the games begin!
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“There,” Rachel Walker said, tidying her hair. “I’m ready. Are you?”

Kirsty Tate buttoned her jodhpurs and smiled at her best friend. “Yes,” she said. “I can’t wait!”

It was the first day of the Easter holidays, and Kirsty had come to stay with Rachel’s family for a week. In a few minutes, they would be setting off for a riding lesson at the Tippington Stables, and both girls were looking forward to it. They always seemed to have the best fun when they were together – and the most exciting adventures.

Kirsty was just about to open the door, when something caught her eye. The pages of Rachel’s diary were fluttering as it lay on her bed, and yet there was no breeze in the room. “Rachel!” she said, pointing. “Look!”
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She and Rachel ran over excitedly. They had each been given matching bejewelled diaries by the King and Queen of Fairyland, as thank-you presents for helping the fairies. The two girls had been friends with the fairies long enough now to know that the fluttering pages of the book meant only one thing: something magical was about to happen!

Kirsty held her breath as the diary fell open at two blank pages, and then she gasped as sparkly gold writing appeared on the paper, letter by letter.

“It’s a message,” Rachel whispered, her heart pounding.

We…need…your…help! the golden letters spelled.
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“The fairies must be in trouble!” Kirsty cried. “Do you think Jack Frost has been up to more mischief?”

“There’s only one way to find out,” Rachel said, and Kirsty nodded.

Both girls opened the golden lockets around their necks, and took out pinches of fairy dust.

“Let’s go to Fairyland,” said Kirsty, flinging the fairy dust over herself.

To Fairyland!” Rachel echoed, doing the same, and the two girls were immediately swept up in a magical whirlwind of rainbow-coloured sparkles. As they were whisked along, they felt themselves shrinking to become fairies. Kirsty smiled as she glanced over her shoulder and saw a pair of delicate, gossamer wings on her back, glittering with magic.
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Seconds later, they were set down gently in Fairyland, in front of an unfamiliar building. It was very grand, with white marble walls and glittering golden pillars at the front.

King Oberon and Queen Titania stepped forward to greet the girls, with seven other fairies that Rachel and Kirsty didn’t recognise.

“Thank you for coming,” the King said.

“Yes, thank you,” the Queen added. “We called you because our Sporty Fairies really need your help.” She gestured to the fairies who stood nearby and introduced them. “This is Helena the Horseriding Fairy, Francesca the Football Fairy, Zoe the Skating Fairy, Naomi the Netball Fairy, Samantha the Swimming Fairy, Alice the Tennis Fairy and Gemma the Gymnastics Fairy.” Each fairy smiled and said hello, looking pleased to see Rachel and Kirsty.

[image: images]

“Hello,” Rachel said, curtseying to the King and Queen and smiling at the Sporty Fairies. Then she looked around curiously. “Um… Where are we? I don’t recognise this part of Fairyland.”

“This is the Fairyland Arena,” Helena explained, “where all the sporting events take place.”

“Come and see,” the Queen said, waving at the golden doors. They swung open immediately, and Kirsty and Rachel followed the fairies through to a large stadium. There were rows of white seats surrounding a football pitch of the greenest grass the girls had ever seen.

“Wow,” Kirsty breathed. “My dad would love this!”
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“That’s not all,” Samantha told them. “If we need to change it for a different sport, we just do this…” She waved her wand and a stream of sparkly fairy dust billowed out. The football pitch gleamed a bright gold, and a rainbow-coloured mist descended upon it. Then the mist cleared, and, where the grass had been seconds before, there was now a swimming pool, its turquoise water shimmering in the sunshine.
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Rachel blinked. “That’s amazing!” she marvelled.

The Queen smiled. “Our Sporty Fairies help make sports fun and exciting, both in Fairyland and in the human world,” she explained.

“And we also make sure sporting events run smoothly, and that everyone plays fairly,” added Zoe.

“How do you manage that?” Kirsty asked.

“With our Magic Sporty Objects,” Francesca told her. “I have a Magic Football, Gemma has a Magic Hoop, Alice has a Magic Tennis Racquet…”

“Not any more, though,” Alice chipped in sadly. “Because our Magic Sporty Objects have been stolen!”
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“Stolen?” echoed Kirsty. “What happened?”

“Well,” Naomi began, “when we’re not using our magic objects, we keep them in our lockers here at the arena. But when we came to collect them this morning, the lockers were empty!”
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“So who could have taken them?” Rachel asked. Then she sighed. She already knew the answer.


Gemma nodded, as if reading Rachel’s mind. “Yes,” she said. “Jack Frost and his goblins. We have special keys that open our lockers,” – she showed the girls a tiny key, shaped like a bow, that she wore on a silver chain around her neck – “and we think Jack Frost used his special ice magic to forge copies of them.”

“Then he sent his goblins to break into our lockers and steal our magic objects,” Zoe went on.
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“Let’s go to the seeing pool,” Queen Titania suggested. “Then we can watch how it happened.” She waved her wand and they were all whisked up in a sparkly magic whirlwind which took them to the edge of a clear blue pool in the palace gardens. The queen waved her wand once more, and the pool rippled with colour.

The girls watched as images appeared on the water. There were the seven Sporty Fairies flying towards the arena at dawn, the sun streaking the sky orange and red. Down below were several goblins: one stumbling as he kicked a football, two others trying to throw a netball to each other, but missing every time, and others falling over as they practised handstands and cartwheels. Kirsty and Rachel watched as the Sporty Fairies flew down towards the goblins.
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“We always try to help anyone if they’re struggling at sport,” Francesca explained.

“But it was all a trick,” Gemma sighed. “The goblins were just trying to distract us, and keep us away from the locker room!”

The water in the pool rippled and the image changed again. Now Rachel and Kirsty could see seven goblins, dressed in black with balaclavas on their heads, climbing a rope up a wall towards an open window in the arena. They kept slipping and treading on each other but, eventually, they all scrambled in through the window.
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“That’s the window of the locker room,” Samantha told the girls.“Our locker room!”

Once inside, the tallest goblin shouted, “Ice keys at the ready!” and each goblin took an icy key from his pocket and tried it in the locker before him.

There was chaos at first, as the goblins couldn’t find the right doors for their keys, but eventually they got there. As the last key went in, all seven doors sprang open, revealing the Magic Sporty Objects inside: a hard hat, a football, a skate lace, a netball, goggles, a tennis racquet and a hoop – all sparkling with fairy magic.
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Each goblin grabbed one of the Magic Sporty Objects eagerly.

“Now, remember what Jack Frost told us,” the tallest goblin said. “If we’re going to win the Fairyland
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