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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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Moonlight Magic


 


Paw Prints in the Snow


 


Sleigh Ride


 


Dazzle in Distress


 


The Seventh Key Ring


 


Farewell to Wild Woods


 

Sneak Peek

 

Dedication

 

Copyright

 

If you liked this, you’ll love…
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“Isn’t it a beautiful evening?” Rachel Walker remarked to her best friend, Kirsty Tate, glancing up at the night sky strewn with tiny, glittering stars. The evening air was warm and still, and above the trees the moon shone with a pale, silvery light.


“It’s a lovely way to end our week at Wild Woods,” Kirsty agreed. The girls had volunteered to spend part of their summer holidays at the nature reserve near Kirsty’s home, learning how to be junior rangers. Now it was their last day, and all the volunteers were waiting outside the wildlife centre for Becky, the manager of Wild Woods, to join them for a special evening.


“It’s really kind of Becky to take us on a night-time walk,” Rachel said. “I hope we see lots of different animals.”


“Becky said it was a special treat because we’d all worked so hard,” Kirsty reminded her, “although we do have our badges as well!”


Both girls gazed proudly at the pockets of their backpacks, which were covered with badges. Every time they’d completed their tasks successfully, Becky had given them a badge, and the girls had six so far.


There was a murmur of excitement as Becky hurried out of the wildlife centre, carrying a bag of equipment.
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“Well, we have a wonderful evening for our walk,” Becky said. “But to make the most of it, you’ll all need one of these!” She took a torch out of the bag and switched it on. Rachel and Kirsty were surprised to see the torch glow red. “These torches have special red filters that allow you to see in the dark,” Becky went on, handing the torches out. “But they won’t disturb wildlife like a bright yellow beam would. So keep your eyes peeled for animals that only come out at night!”
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“And we should keep our eyes peeled for fairies, too!” Kirsty whispered to Rachel, excitedly.


Alongside working at the nature reserve, the girls had also been helping the seven Baby Animal Rescue Fairies protect wildlife from Jack Frost and his naughty goblins. When Rachel and Kirsty arrived at Wild Woods, they’d been delighted to meet their old friend from Fairyland, Bertram the frog footman. Bertram had taken them to visit the Fairyland Nature Reserve, but Jack Frost and his goblins turned up to spoil everyone’s fun. Jack Frost had announced that he wanted animals for a zoo at his Ice Castle! With one bolt of icy magic from his wand, he’d stolen the Baby Animal Rescue Fairies’ magical, animal-shaped key rings. Then Jack Frost had given the key rings to his goblins and sent them spinning away to the human world with strict orders to collect animals for his zoo.


Rachel and Kirsty had offered to help the Baby Animal Rescue Fairies get their key rings back, so the fairies had combined their remaining magic to give the girls the power to talk to animals.


“It’s been huge fun talking to all the animals we’ve met,” Rachel said as everyone followed Becky into the woods. “And the magic has helped us rescue six baby animals from Jack Frost and his goblins, too.”


“Now we only have Anna the Arctic Fox Fairy’s key ring to find,” Kirsty pointed out. “Then all wildlife will be safe from Jack Frost, and the animals won’t end up in his private zoo!”


“Let’s stay a little behind the others,” Rachel suggested. “Just in case we do meet a fairy!”


Becky led the junior rangers down a winding path through the trees, Kirsty and Rachel bringing up the rear. Suddenly they heard a hooting noise.


“Hoo! Hoo!”


“An owl!” Becky declared, her eyes gleaming with excitement. “Keep still, everyone.”


Seconds later a brown and white owl swooped past them, amber eyes glinting in the moonlight. Everyone gasped with delight.
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The owl landed in a tree near the girls, and peered down at them.
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“Lovely evening,” the owl hooted softly.


“Yes, it is,” Kirsty murmured, hoping the others wouldn’t hear.


After walking for a short while, Becky came to another stop. “Here are some tracks in the dirt,” Becky said, pointing at the ground. “Can anyone guess what animal made these footprints?”


The junior rangers gathered around her. Rachel and Kirsty were about to join them when they heard a noise in the bushes close by.


“It was me who made those tracks!” whispered a deep voice.


Rachel shone her torch into the undergrowth. The girls saw a badger snuffling around in the leaves, his big eyes bright in the moonlight.
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“Oh, hello!” Kirsty said.


“Good evening,” the badger replied, scurrying busily away.


“We’d better go,” Rachel said, noticing that Becky and the others had walked on.


Rachel switched off her torch, but as she did so, Kirsty spotted a flash of something glittering in the moonlight, deep in the undergrowth. Kirsty wondered if it was another animal. But, if so, what on earth could it be?


“Rachel, there’s something sparkly among the leaves!” Kirsty whispered.
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This time both girls turned their torches on. And there, in the red glow, they saw Anna the Arctic Fox Fairy perched on a twig right in front of them!
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“Have you been expecting me, girls?” Anna cried, twirling up into the air. She wore a blue dress printed with red hearts, a snug white fur gilet and fur-trimmed boots. The ends of her long blonde hair were dip-dyed gorgeous shades of pink and purple.


“We have been looking out for you, Anna,” Kirsty replied.
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“We only have one key ring left to find now,” Anna said, landing on Rachel’s shoulder. “Mine! Girls, I need your help. A little fox cub called Dazzle has gone missing. I don’t know if Jack Frost has anything to do with her disappearance, but we must find Dazzle and bring her safely home.”


“Of course!” Kirsty replied. “We’re ready!” The girls switched off their torches and with one flick of Anna’s wand, fairy sparkles floated gently down around them. Then Rachel and Kirsty were lifted off their feet and swept far away from Wild Woods.
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Just a heartbeat later, the girls found themselves in an icy, frozen land. The snow-covered ground glittered beneath the moonlit sky, and a harsh wind was blowing, whipping up flurries of snowflakes in the distance.


“Where are we?” Kirsty asked. She was glad that Anna’s magic had provided both girls with hooded parkas, fur-lined boots and cosy hats, scarves and mittens.


“I thought foxes lived in forests or fields,” Rachel added, puzzled. She couldn’t see a single tree or plant anywhere on the frozen landscape.
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“Girls, this is the Arctic tundra,” Anna explained. “Arctic foxes live near the North Pole, and the ground is frozen here for most of the year. Nothing much can grow.”


[image: images]


Kirsty could see something imprinted in the thick snow around her feet. “These are paw prints,” she said, looking more closely. “And they’re quite small, too. I wonder what animal made them?”


“Let’s follow the trail,” Anna suggested.


The girls walked across the crisp, deep snow, Anna flying alongside. After a few moments they arrived at a mound of snow with a small hole dug in the side.


“This is a fox’s den,” Anna told them. “I think Dazzle and her family live here. Let’s go inside.”


Anna shook her wand and a few fairy sparkles, shining brightly against the white snow, tumbled gently down onto Rachel and Kirsty. Immediately the girls began to shrink, stopping only when they were the exact same size as Anna herself.


The three of them flew into the foxhole. As they moved along the network of tunnels, going deeper underground, Kirsty was surprised how warm and sheltered it felt beneath the blanket of thick snow.
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At last they reached the den. Rachel exclaimed in delight as she spotted four fox cubs cuddled together, their long, fluffy tails curled neatly around them. The cubs had thick fur, as white as the snow, and adorable little faces with small pink noses and bright black eyes.
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“Hello, cubs,” Anna said. “Has Dazzle come home yet?”


The cubs looked worried.


“No, she
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Jack Frost has stolen the Princess Fairies’ special tiaras.
Kirsty and Rachel must get them back, or all the magic

in the world will fade away!
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