
[image: cover]


[image: images]

www.rainbowmagicbooks.co.uk


[image: images]

www.rainbowmagic.co.uk

www.orchardbooks.co.uk


[image: images]

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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Bees and Butterflies

 

Magical Pooh Sticks

 

Surprise in a Hive

 

Noisy Hikers

 

Branching Out!

 

Bees, Bears and Badges

 

Sneak Peek

 

Dedication

 

Copyright

 

If you liked this, you’ll love…
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“I wish it could be summer all year round,” cheered Kirsty Tate.

She straightened up from filling her wheelbarrow and smiled at her best friend Rachel Walker. Rachel dropped a small trowel into her own wheelbarrow and smiled back at Kirsty.

“Me too,” she said, her cheeks pink from all her hard work. “And I wish we could help out at the nature reserve for longer too. I love the animals so much!”

The girls were spending a week of their summer holidays helping at Wild Woods Nature Reserve as part of a team of junior rangers. Every day, they earned badges for their backpacks by doing special tasks. Becky, the head of the nature reserve, set the tasks. That morning, she had thought of something especially lovely for them to do together.

“I’d like you to plant shrubs along the bank of the stream,” she had said. “The shrubs will attract bees and butterflies to the nature reserve. We depend on them to help keep the plants alive.”

The girls had filled their wheelbarrows with pots of flowering shrubs, spades, trowels, forks and watering cans.

“We’re ready, Becky!” called Kirsty.

“Right,” Becky replied with a grin. “Follow me!”

She led them through the woods, and the wheelbarrows bumped over the branches and pinecones on the ground.
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When they came out of the woods, the stream was straight ahead of them. Beside the clear, sparkling water they saw a row of little wooden houses on platforms.

“They look like fairy houses,” said Kirsty excitedly.
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She had spoken quietly, but Becky heard her and laughed.
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“Yes,” she said. “If fairies existed, I bet they’d love to live in one of these cute houses! Actually they’re beehives. The bees will use the nectar from the flowers you’re planting to make honey.”

Rachel and Kirsty smiled at each other. They had a secret that bonded them as best friends forever. They knew that fairies were real, and they had often visited Fairyland and shared adventures with their fairy friends. During one of their recent visits, the fairies had even given them the ability to understand what animals were saying.

Becky led them to a little stone bridge that crossed the stream.

“I’d like you to plant some shrubs on both sides of the stream, close to the bridge,” she said. “Do you know how to plant them?”

“Yes,” said Rachel. “My mum loves gardening and I’ve helped her lots of times.”
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“Great,” said Becky. “I’ll leave you to it. Call me if you need any help, and have fun!”

As Becky walked away, Rachel pulled on her gardening gloves and Kirsty looked around the area.

“Let’s start on this side of the bridge,” Kirsty suggested.

“Yes, and I think I’ll plant a pink shrub first,” said Rachel. “What about you?”

“Blue!” said Kirsty, picking a pretty little plant out of her wheelbarrow. “Let’s get digging!”
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They picked up their spades and started to dig two holes. After a short while, a group of colourful butterflies fluttered towards them. As they hovered over the holes, the girls heard a babble of tiny, curious voices.

“What are they doing?”

“Why is she opening the ground up?”

“What’s going on?”

Rachel laughed and paused, resting one foot on the shoulder of her spade.

“Hello, butterflies,” she said. “We’re planting some flowering shrubs so that you’ll want to come back here.”

“That’s wonderful!” twittered the butterflies all together. “Thank you! Thank you!”
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Suddenly, among the wafting wings of the butterflies, Kirsty spotted a flash of blue glinting in the sunlight.

“Oh, is that a fairy?” she asked in excitement.

Rachel whipped her head around to look where Kirsty was pointing. She screwed up her eyes against the bright sunlight, and then shook her head.

“It’s a big blue dragonfly,” she said. “But even so, I have a funny feeling…”

“Me too,” said Kirsty. “Like there’s magic nearby!”
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Rachel and Kirsty kept digging, watched closely by the butterflies. They knew that if there was magic around, it would find them when the time was right.

As they worked, the girls thought about the busy week they were having. As well as helping at Wild Woods Nature Reserve, they were also helping the Baby Animal Rescue Fairies. Animals all around the world needed to be protected from Jack Frost and his pesky goblins.

On their first day at the human nature reserve, Rachel and Kirsty had met Bertram, the frog footman from Fairyland, who was visiting relatives at the pond. He had whisked the girls away to the nature reserve in Fairyland. There they had spent time with the Baby Animal Rescue Fairies, who looked after animals in both Fairyland and in the human world. But Jack Frost and his goblins were up to mischief. Jack had decided that he liked animals so much, he wanted to collect one of each kind for his own private zoo – by any means!
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Kirsty and Rachel tried to tell Jack Frost that animals weren’t like collectable toys. They needed lots of care! But he sneered at them and stole the Baby Animal Rescue Fairies’ magical key rings, which helped them to protect the animals. He gave the magical key rings to his goblins and ordered them to get some animals from the human world for his zoo. All animals were now in danger!

The seven fairies had given Kirsty and Rachel the power to talk to animals when they offered to protect them. Five baby animals had already been saved from Jack Frost. Would they need to help the Baby Animal Rescue Fairies save some more animals today?

As they planted the shrubs, the girls wondered excitedly about the adventures they might have. The butterflies fluttered nearer and nearer.
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“It’s going to be so lovely to have some beautiful plants to visit round here,” said a large red admiral, very close to Kirsty’s ear.

“Oh, your wings are tickling my cheek!” Kirsty giggled.

“I do apologise,” said the butterfly, moving away at once. “We’re very excited to see all the changes that have been going on.”

“Me too,” added the blue dragonfly. “I’ve been flying all over the nature reserve. You junior rangers are doing a grand job. Thank you!”

“Can you hear something buzzing?” asked Kirsty as she took her shrub out of its pot.

“It’s the bees!” the butterflies began to twitter among themselves. “Now we’ll have some fun!”

Kirsty felt a little bit nervous when a dark cloud of bees swarmed around them, but they soon put her at ease.
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“New flowers?”

“For us?”

“Wonderful!”

“We’re buzzing with excitement!”

The insects swooped over the water and turned somersaults in the air as the girls planted shrub after shrub in the ground.
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“I’m going to make a start on the other side of the stream,” said Kirsty at last.

Rachel nodded, and Kirsty picked up a pot and started to walk over the bridge. Halfway across, she paused and bent down to pick up a twig and dropped it into the gurgling stream. Then she rushed to the other side to watch it float out from under the bridge.
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“Let’s play Pooh Sticks!” said Rachel, who had been watching her best friend.

The girls pulled off their gloves and each chose a twig. They dropped them into the water and then hung over the side of the bridge to see who would win. The insects watched and cheered as Kirsty’s twig edged into the lead. Then, suddenly, Rachel spotted something strange in the water.
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“Look at that leaf,” she said. “Does it look different to you?”

She pointed to a small leaf that was floating downstream towards the bridge. It was glowing!

The bees whizzed down to the leaf, and then zoomed back to the girls in a spiralling swarm.

“It’s not a leaf!” they buzzed. “It’s Rosie the Honey Bear Fairy!”
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* *
Meet the
Princess Fairies *

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!
#* *





OPS/images/titlepage.jpg
R

A
Rogje
the Honey goq

Tairy

by Daisy Meadows





OPS/images/p6.jpg
WA





OPS/images/p4.jpg





