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Who likes talent shows? Not me!

So, goblins, listen carefully,

Each Showtime Fairy has a star,

Their magic glitters near and far.

 

Now do exactly as I say,

And steal these magical stars away,

Them, when our wicked work is done,

We can spoil all showtime fun!
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A Grand Old Theatre

 

All in a Muddle

 

Celebrity Goblins!

 

Pumpkins or Cabbages?

 

Who’s the Star?

 

It’s Showtime!

 

Sneak Peek

 

If you liked this, you’ll love…
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“Oh, this is amazing!” Kirsty exclaimed. She stared out of the car window at the grand old theatre with its carved mahogany doors, mirrored glass and ornate, old-fashioned lamps hanging outside. There was a painted sign over the entrance with ‘The Swan Theatre’ written in golden letters. “I can’t wait to see inside.”

“It’s really beautiful, Kirsty,” Rachel said as her mum stopped the car. “The theatre’s Victorian, and it still looks just like it did in the olden days!”
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“I saw the pantomime Aladdin here last Christmas,” Zac added. He was one of Rachel’s school friends. “It was brilliant.”

“Thank you for the lift, Mrs Walker,” said Tanya, another of Rachel’s friends.

“I hope the rehearsal goes well,” Mrs Walker said, “I’ll pick you all up in a couple of hours.”

Rachel, Kirsty, Zac and Tanya jumped out of the car. The Swan Theatre was just outside Tippington town, and it was too far for them to walk there. That was probably why she’d never seen the theatre when she’d stayed with Rachel before, Kirsty thought.
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“I’m really glad you invited me for half-term, Rachel,” Kirsty said happily as the four of them went up the marble steps to the entrance doors. The leaves on the trees outside the theatre were turning red, gold and orange, and there was an autumn chill in the air. “It’s so exciting to be here for all the auditions and for the Variety Show at the end of the week!”

Rachel nodded. Every day during half-term, the Tippington Variety Show organisers were holding auditions for local schools in magic, drama, acrobatics, dance, singing and ice skating, and the winning acts would be performing in the Variety Show. The money raised by the show would be used to pay for an adventure playground, a bandstand and an outdoor theatre in Tippington’s Oval Park!

“It’ll be fun putting on a play in a real theatre, won’t it?” Rachel remarked. Tonight the drama auditions were being held at The Swan Theatre, and each school was performing a short play based on a fairytale. Tippington School were doing Cinderella, and Rachel had helped to write the script.
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“Yes, but I can’t help feeling a bit nervous,” Tanya admitted. She was playing the part of the Fairy Godmother and Zac was in charge of the lighting.

“You’ll be fine!” Kirsty told her.

“Didn’t Holly do well yesterday?” Zac said, pulling open the entrance door. “She’s a fantastic magician.”

Holly, another friend from Tippington School, had won the first audition and would be performing her magic act in the Variety Show.
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“Yes, Holly was great,” Rachel agreed. She caught Kirsty’s eye and the two of them shared a secret smile. Holly wasn’t the only person who knew a lot about magic, Rachel thought! And now she and Kirsty were right in the middle of another thrilling fairy adventure…

Yesterday at the magic auditions, Madison the Magic Show Fairy had introduced herself to the girls and then whisked them off to Fairyland to meet the other Showtime Fairies. The Showtime Fairies each had a special star on the tip of their wands, and with these magical stars they made sure that everyone in both the human and the fairy worlds could use their showtime talents and skills to the full. But while the Showtime Fairies and some of their friends had been rehearsing for their very own Variety Show, grumpy Jack Frost had decided to put a stop to all the fun. He’d sent his goblins to steal the Showtime Fairies’ magical stars and hide them away in the human world. The missing stars meant that everyone, both humans and fairies, had now lost their showtime skills. The magic show auditions yesterday had almost been ruined, but Rachel and Kirsty had managed to find Madison’s star and get it back from the goblins just in time.
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“Can you believe the cheek of those goblins yesterday, Rachel?” Kirsty murmured as Tanya and Zac went on ahead of them. “Imagine pretending to be from a school called Icy Towers and taking part in the magic show auditions!”

“Let’s hope they don’t try to spoil the drama auditions today, too,” Rachel said anxiously.

“But the auditions won’t go well anyway, unless we find Leah the Theatre Fairy’s star,” Kirsty reminded her.

The foyer of The Swan Theatre was beautifully decorated in red and gold with sweeping marble staircases on either side leading up to the balcony seats. Miss Patel, the teacher who was organising the Tippington School auditions, was near the box office talking with the rest of the cast. Rachel, Kirsty, Zac and Tanya went to join them.
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“Ah, there you are!” Miss Patel smiled at them. “Rachel, did you bring your script?” Rachel nodded and held up her clipboard.

“Good,” Miss Patel went on, “You’ll be sitting at the side of the stage to remind anyone who forgets their lines!”

“OK, Miss Patel,” Rachel replied. “And Kirsty was wondering if she could help, too.”

“Maybe I could look after the props,” Kirsty suggested.
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“That’s an excellent idea, Kirsty,” Miss Patel said gratefully. “I was going to sort out the props myself, but I have so many other things to do! They’re all laid out backstage, so there isn’t much to do until the dress rehearsal actually starts.” She clapped her hands. “Right, all the actors go backstage and get changed into your costumes, please. And Zac, you’d better check the lighting.”

Tanya and the other actors headed off to the dressing-rooms, while Zac took the stairs to the lighting booth.

“Kirsty and I have some free time until the rehearsal begins,” Rachel said to Miss Patel. “Could we have a look around the theatre?”

“Of course,” Miss Patel agreed.
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Rachel led Kirsty down a corridor lined with a red carpet woven with gold stars. At the end of the corridor was a set of wooden doors, and Rachel pushed them open.

“Oh!” Kirsty gasped as they walked into the theatre itself. “You were right, Rachel. This is beautiful!”

The Victorian theatre hadn’t changed much at all over the years. It was like stepping back in time, Kirsty thought. Everything was decorated luxuriously in the same colours as the foyer. The seats were red velvet trimmed with gold braid, and the heavy stage curtains, which were drawn back at the moment, were also red and gold. There were ornate, carved trails of flowers climbing the walls, and the old gas lamps were still in place. The sweeping, curved balcony above their heads was also decorated with gilt carvings, as were the boxes on either side of the stage, and a crystal chandelier hung from the ceiling.

[image: images]

“It’s a magical place, isn’t it?” Rachel said as she and Kirsty walked down one of the aisles between the rows of seats. “Maybe we’ll see some fairy magic here today.”
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“And we’d better be on the lookout for those naughty goblins, too!” Kirsty added.

As the girls wandered further down the aisle, Rachel frowned. She had just noticed a tiny spotlight shimmering brightly, right in the middle of the stage.

“I wonder what that is, Kirsty?” Rachel remarked, pointing it out to her friend.

“Maybe it’s Zac checking the lights,” Kirsty suggested.
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“But I’m sure that spotlight isn’t coming from the lighting booth.”Rachel peered upwards, shading her eyes. “Look, it’s shining down from that box up there!”


Suddenly the light drifted out of the box above their heads and headed straight down towards them. As the beam came closer, Kirsty let out a gasp of delight. “It’s Leah the Theatre Fairy!” she cried.
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