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Jack Frost’s Spell


 


I love animals, yes I do,


I want my very own private zoo!


I’ll capture the animals one by one,


With fairy magic to help me on!


 


A koala, a tiger, an Arctic fox,


I’ll keep them in cages with giant locks.


Every kind of animal will be there,


A panda, a meerkat, a honey bear.


The animals will be my property,


I’ll be master of a huge menagerie!
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A Visitor from Fairyland


 


Animal Thief!


 


Lost!


 


The Bamboo Forest


 


A Daring Rescue


 


A Panda Present

 

Sneak Peek

 

Dedication

 

Copyright

 

If you liked this, you’ll love…
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Kirsty Tate gazed happily at the tall hedgerows, her bare arm resting on the open window as the car travelled along the bumpy country road. Pretty red, yellow and pink flowers were tangled among the green leaves. She could smell the tang of cut grass and the earthiness of freshly turned soil.


“We’re nearly there, girls,” said Mrs Tate from the driver’s seat. “Look!”


She slowed the car and pointed at a signpost at the side of the winding road. [image: images]


Kirsty smiled at her best friend Rachel Walker, who was sitting beside her.
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“I’m so excited,” said Rachel. “The sun’s shining, we’ve got all of the summer holidays stretched out ahead of us, and a whole week to spend here at the reserve with the animals.”


It was the start of the summer holidays, and Kirsty and Rachel were on their way to Wild Woods, their local nature reserve. Rachel was staying with Kirsty, and their parents had arranged for them to spend every day that week there as volunteers. As the car turned up a rough, narrow track, their hearts were racing with anticipation.


“It’s going to be amazing to be helping out as junior rangers,” said Kirsty. “I can’t wait to see the animals!”


At the end of the track was an archway, printed with green words:
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Mrs Tate drove through the archway and stopped the car next to a small wooden hut. The door of the hut opened and a tanned, dark-haired woman came out. She was wearing khaki shorts, a white shirt and walking boots, and she waved at them with a smile.


“Look, there’s Becky,” said Mrs Tate. “She’s the head of Wild Woods.”


Rachel and Kirsty jumped out of the car and Becky walked over to them.


“It’s great to meet you both,” said Becky, shaking their hands. “I’m really pleased that you’re going to be spending this week with us. It’s great to meet young people who are interested in conservation.”


“We can’t wait to get started!” said Rachel excitedly.


“I thought you should begin by going off on your own to explore the reserve,” said Becky. “It’s the best way to get a feel for it. I’ll meet you back here this afternoon and give you your first task.”


“That sounds like great fun!” Kirsty cheered.


“A real adventure!” Rachel added.


“These two love adventures!” said Mrs Tate with a laugh.


The girls exchanged a secret, happy glance. Kirsty’s mother had no idea how many adventures they had already had! They were friends with all the Rainbow Magic fairies, and had often visited Fairyland and helped foil Jack Frost’s spiteful plans.


They grabbed their backpacks and put on their hats.
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“Have you got everything?” asked Mrs Tate kindly.




Kirsty peered into her backpack.


“Camera, notebook, waterproofs, pens, binoculars, plasters…” She grinned at her mother. “Yes, I think I’ve remembered everything!”


Mrs Tate kissed her and gave Kirsty a hug. “Have a fantastic time,” she said.
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Rachel and Kirsty waved goodbye and hurried down a winding path into the reserve. As soon as they were out of sight, Kirsty paused and took a deep breath of fresh air. “I feel as if there’s no one else around for miles and miles,” she said.


“It’s wonderful!” Rachel smiled, turning around slowly on the spot. “I can see dragonflies, bumble bees and even a kingfisher!”


They were standing beside a large pond, which was surrounded by tall rushes. Everywhere they looked, they saw animals. Hares peeped out at them, ducks paddled in the shallows and otters slipped into the water. Kirsty fumbled in her backpack and pulled out her camera.
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“This place is incredible,” she said, taking picture after picture.


“Look over there,” said Rachel, pulling out her camera too. “The frog on that lily pad looks just like my green frog toy at home.”
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“He does look familiar,” Kirsty agreed, looking through her camera lens and zooming in. “Hang on – that’s no ordinary frog! It’s Bertram!” Their friend the Royal Frog Footman from Fairyland waved and came hopping over to them. Rachel and Kirsty knelt down beside the edge of the pond and smiled at him.


“Hello, Rachel and Kirsty!” he said in a surprised voice. “I didn’t expect to meet you two here!”


“We didn’t expect to see you either,” said Rachel with a giggle.
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“I have relatives in the human world,” Bertram explained. “I’ve just been to visit them.”


“We’re here helping out at the nature reserve,” Kirsty explained. “We’re having a look around.”


“Yes, this is quite a good nature reserve,” said Bertram. “Not as good as the one in Fairyland, of course.”


“I didn’t know there was a nature reserve in Fairyland,” said Rachel.


“Oh yes, it’s wonderful there,” said Bertram. “Would you like to visit?”


“Yes, please!” said Rachel.


“We’d love to!” Kirsty exclaimed. “But how can we get there without fairy magic?”


“Should we use our lockets?” asked Rachel. “They’ve got a little bit of fairy dust inside them.”


“There’s no need for that,” said Bertram with a smile. “We animals have a little magic of our own!”
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There was a far-off sound like leaves rustling in the wind, and then a silvery starburst surrounded them. The girls felt wings growing on their backs as they shrank to fairy-size. When the sparkles cleared, they were standing in a fairy glade beside Bertram.
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They heard a cry of surprise and saw their old friend Fluffy the Squirrel staring up at them in astonishment.




“Rachel! Kirsty!” he exclaimed. “Welcome to the Fairyland Nature Reserve! I didn’t know you were visiting Fairyland today.”


“Neither did we!” said Rachel with a laugh. “Bertram asked if we’d like to see the nature reserve.”


“You’re always welcome here,” said Fluffy. “Follow me and I’ll give you a guided tour.”


The girls said goodbye to Bertram and then set off after Fluffy. He scampered off down a winding path, and moments later they were flying through a snowy Antarctic scene, surrounded by penguins. Kirsty and Rachel still had their cameras around their necks, and they snapped photo after photo of the beautiful black-and-white animals.
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Around the next corner was a jungle habitat. Fluffy leapt through the high trees, calling out to the cheeky monkeys who were swinging from the branches. Snap! Snap! Snap! Rachel and Kirsty’s cameras were filling up with photos.
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“I wonder if these photos will come out all right when the cameras return to human-size,” said Kirsty.


“If they do, let’s promise to keep them a secret,” said Rachel.


Fluffy paused to talk to a red-and-gold parrot, and the girls landed on a branch and linked their little fingers in the special best friends promise. Then they shared a happy smile. They hadn’t expected their nature reserve trip to be this exciting!


Fluffy scampered down a tree and into a spring meadow, filled with buttercups and daisies. Rachel and Kirsty followed.


“It’s wonderful how we can travel from one habitat to another so fast,” said Kirsty happily.


On the far side of the meadow was a fluttering cloud of butterflies. Rachel pointed them out in delight and lifted her camera to take a picture.


“They’re coming this way,” she said.


“Hang on,” said Kirsty. “They’re much too big to be butterflies. They’re fairies!”


The girls started waving, and the seven pretty fairies flew towards them, smiling in excitement.


“You’re Rachel and Kirsty, aren’t you?” asked a dark-haired fairy with a pretty patterned top. “We weren’t expecting such important visitors today! We’re the Baby Animal Rescue Fairies and we look after all the baby animals in the Fairyland Nature Reserve. I’m Kimberley the Koala Fairy.”


“It’s lovely to meet you,” said Rachel with a beaming smile.


The other fairies introduced themselves as Kitty the Tiger Fairy, Mara the Meerkat Fairy, Savannah the Zebra Fairy, Mae the Panda Fairy, Rosie the Honey Bear Fairy and Anna the Arctic Fox Fairy. The girls noticed that each fairy had an animal key ring clipped to her clothes, to match
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Kirsty and Rachel must get them back, or all the magic
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