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I’m through with frost, ice and snow.

To the human world I must go!

I’ll form a cool, Gobolicious Band.

Magical instruments will lend a hand.

 

With these instruments I’ll go far.

Frosty Jack, a superstar.

I’ll steal music’s harmony and fun.

Watch out world, I’ll be number one!
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Guitar Star!

 

A Goblin in Disguise?

 

Making Music

 

A Goblin Trap

 

Splat!

 

Catch That Guitar!

 

Sneak Peek

 

If you liked this, you’ll love…
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Rachel Walker smiled across the breakfast table at her best friend, Kirsty Tate. “Yesterday was a really great start to half term, wasn’t it?” she said. “I love our holidays together. We always seem to have the best adventures!”

Rachel was staying with Kirsty’s family for a whole week over the autumn half term. The two girls had been friends for a long time, and yesterday they had made some new friends – the Music Fairies!

Kirsty nodded. “It was so exciting meeting Poppy the Piano Fairy, and helping her get her Magic Piano back from the goblins. I loved it when–”

She broke off suddenly. “Did you just hear something?” she asked.

The two girls sat in silence for a moment, listening. Nobody, not even their parents, knew about their fairy friends, and they were careful to keep it that way. It was their most special secret. The two of them had been to Fairyland many times now, helping all sorts of different fairies and having some very magical adventures.

Kirsty and Rachel could both hear footsteps approaching – and another noise too.

“It sounds like bells,” Rachel said in surprise. “Or a tambourine!” Her eyes lit up as she turned to Kirsty. “Do you think it’s a musical instrument?”
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Yesterday the girls had discovered that Jack Frost had taken all seven of the Music Fairies’ Magical Musical Instruments so that he and his goblins could form a pop group – Frosty and his Gobolicious Band. Jack Frost was hoping his band would win the National Talent Competition that was being held in Wetherbury at the end of the week, but the fairies couldn’t let that happen. If he did win, it wouldn’t take long for people to find out he wasn’t human. And once the world knew that fairies really existed, all of Kirsty’s and Rachel’s magical friends would be in danger of being discovered by nosy humans!

Kirsty, Rachel and Poppy had managed to find the Magic Piano yesterday, but there were still six other missing Magical Musical Instruments that had to be tracked down.
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“I don’t remember there being a Magic Tambourine,” Kirsty replied in a low voice, looking puzzled. Then the kitchen door opened, and her face cleared. “Dad – it’s you!”

Mr Tate came into the room, shaking a tambourine enthusiastically. “Morning, girls!” he said cheerfully. He went over to the table, grabbed a piece of toast and waved goodbye with his tambourine as he walked back to the door.

“Are you having a band practice?” Kirsty asked.
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Mr Tate grinned. “We certainly are,” he said. “Your Uncle John’s already out there warming up on the drums, and Dave’s just arrived too.”

He winked at Rachel. “Your ears are in for a treat, girls!”

Kirsty laughed as he left the room. “I wouldn’t call it a treat,” she told Rachel. “They’re not very good. And now that the fairies’ instruments are missing, Dad’s band are going to sound even worse than usual!”

The two girls had learned yesterday that the Music Fairies used their Magical Musical Instruments to help make playing music fun, as well as ensuring that music sounded harmonious all around the world. Since the goblins had taken their Magical Instruments, however, music had sounded flat and tuneless everywhere, and had become far less enjoyable to play or hear.

“Your dad’s band can’t be that bad,” Rachel said, getting to her feet. “Let’s go and have a listen.”

The two girls left the kitchen and went outside to the barn that stood a short distance from the Tates’ house. They peeped around the door to see Mr Tate playing an electric keyboard with one hand and shaking a tambourine with the other. Kirsty’s Uncle John was pounding on the drums, and a third man was taking off his jacket, a guitar case propped up next to him.
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“What a racket!” Kirsty whispered to Rachel. “We’ve got to find those other missing instruments. This is one band that really needs help!”
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Rachel had to agree. “I know the fairies always say that we shouldn’t go looking for the magic, and that it’ll come to us,” she replied. “But maybe if we cycle into Wetherbury, we might find another of the Magical Instruments.”
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“Good idea,” Kirsty said. “The bikes are in the barn. Follow me!”

The girls pushed open the heavy barn door, and the band stopped playing as they went inside.

“What do you think?” Mr Tate called to them. “Think we’re in with a shout for the National Talent Competition?”

“You never know,” Rachel said, with a smile.

“We won’t win anything if we can’t keep time,” Kirsty’s uncle grumbled, setting down his drumsticks with a sigh. “Sorry, lads. I don’t know what’s wrong with me today. I totally lost the rhythm there.”

The two girls exchanged glances. They knew why John was struggling – it was all down to the missing Magical Instruments. They had to find the rest of them!
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“No worries,” Kirsty’s dad said. “Let’s practise an easier one next. How about…?” He picked up a pile of paper and the men started discussing lyrics and chord changes.

Kirsty went to get the bikes and accidentally bumped into Dave’s guitar case. It fell to the ground with a thud, and popped open. “Oh no!” Kirsty cried, bending down.

[image: images]

The men were so engrossed in their discussion that they hadn’t even noticed.

Kirsty was about to pick up the guitar when the sound-hole in the middle started glowing. Rachel bent down to take a closer look. “Is it broken?” she whispered anxiously.

But before Kirsty could reply, there was a faint strumming sound – and out flew Ellie the Guitar Fairy!
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The girls recognised the little fairy from when they’d met all the Music Fairies the day before, and smiled to see her again now. Ellie was wearing a short, electric blue skirt with sequins on the waistband and a funky net underskirt. She also had on a stripy vest top, leggings and baseball boots. Her dark hair fanned out around her face as she flew up to the girls.

“Hello, there!” she said cheerfully.

Kirsty glanced over her shoulder to where her dad and his friends were still talking. She didn’t want them to notice Ellie’s arrival! “Hi,” she said in a low voice. “We’d better get you out of here before anyone sees you.”
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“Sure,” Ellie agreed. She flicked her wand at the guitar case, which closed itself neatly – and then she fluttered under Rachel’s hair.
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Kirsty and Rachel walked quickly out of the barn. “I heard some awful music – that’s why I came,” Ellie explained. “And now that I’m here, I have a strong feeling that my Magic Guitar is somewhere nearby.”

“We’ll help you look for it,” Rachel said at once, gazing around.

“Although even your Magic Guitar might not be enough to make my dad’s band sound any better,” Kirsty said, grinning. “That was the awful music you heard.”
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“Oops,” Ellie said, with a tinkling laugh. She fluttered off Rachel’s shoulder and hovered in midair, her beating wings a blur of shimmering colours. “Let’s start looking anyway, shall we? Where might a goblin have hidden my guitar?”

The three friends were just about to start searching in the garden, when a short, stocky man came up the drive. Kirsty gazed at him with interest. He was wearing a cowboy hat, a long leather coat and enormous sunglasses.

Ellie darted behind the girls as the man approached them.
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“Where’s the band practising?” he asked in a rather squeaky voice. “I’m the lead singer.”

Kirsty’s heart thumped. The man was very short – could he possibly be a goblin? With his hat and sunglasses it was hard to tell. Kirsty pointed to the barn, too taken aback to speak.

“Are you thinking what I’m thinking?” Rachel hissed as the man moved out of earshot.

Kirsty nodded. “I’ve never seen him before,” she whispered. “He might be a goblin!”

Ellie raised her eyebrows disbelievingly. “No!” she said. “Goblins are green. You two should know that by now!”
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Rachel shook her head. “Jack Frost has cast a spell over the goblins to make them blend in with the humans,” she told Ellie. “The goblin we saw yesterday was flesh-coloured, not green.”
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“He still had big goblin ears and feet,” Kirsty said, “and a pointy goblin nose. That was how we could tell he wasn’t really human.”


“Let’s take a closer look at this singer then,” Ellie said eagerly, and the three of them went back towards the barn.

They could hear the new
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