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The Twilight Fairies’ magical powers

Bring harmony to the night-time hours.

But now their magic belongs to me,

And I’ll cause chaos, you shall see!

 

Sunset, moonlight and starlight too,

There’ll be no more sweet dreams for you,

From evening dusk to morning light

I am the master of the night!
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Mirror, Mirror


Flashing Lights


Who’s There?


Moondust Magic


Caught!


Moon in the Mirror

Sneak Peek


If you liked this, you’ll love…
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It was a cool, dark evening and Kirsty Tate and Rachel Walker were standing with a group of children at the side of Mirror Lake – a wide, still expanse of water surrounded by hills. The two friends were staying with their families at a holiday park called Camp Stargaze and were having a wonderful week so far.

As its name suggested, Camp Stargaze was the perfect spot to see the night sky in all its glory, and there were lots of unusual and exciting activities for the campers to do every night. So far, Kirsty and Rachel had been to a campfire midnight feast, had gone firefly-spotting in Whispering Wood, and had studied the stars from the Camp’s observatory… and tonight they were about to set sail for a moonlit boat ride!
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“Come on then, you landlubbers,” called Peter, the camp leader. He led them along a small wooden jetty, and Kirsty and Rachel saw that a motorboat was tied up there. “All aboard, me hearties!”

Chattering and laughing, the children clambered aboard. The boat was lit with lanterns, which sent golden reflections into the dark water of the lake. The boat rocked gently as people took their seats, and Kirsty squeezed Rachel’s hand excitedly once they’d sat down. “Every time I go on a boat it reminds me of the first time we met,” she said. “Do you remember?”

Rachel smiled at her. The two girls had met on a ferry one summer when their families were both going on holiday to Rainspell Island. Kirsty and Rachel had liked one another immediately, and had gone on to have the most amazingly magical time together that week – and lots more adventures ever since!

“Of course I remember,” Rachel replied. “And I hope—” She broke off as Lucas and Matt, two boys that they’d made friends with, sat down nearby. The girls knew that they mustn’t let anyone find out their secret: that they were friends with the fairies, and were often called to Fairyland, to help on important missions!
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Kirsty could guess what Rachel had been about to say: that she hoped they had another fairy adventure that night! “I hope so too,” she whispered quickly. The girls had been helping the Twilight Fairies search for their stolen bags of magic dust all week, but there were still two bags they hadn’t managed to track down yet.

“Everyone ready? Then let’s go!” called Peter just then. A lady called Alison started the engine of the boat, and its loud chugging broke the evening’s quietness. Then the boat moved slowly away from the jetty and across the dark water.
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“This lake is called Mirror Lake,” Peter told everyone, “because in the daytime, the water is usually so smooth and calm, it’s like looking in a mirror. The moon is meant to be pretty full tonight, so I hoped we’d get a wonderful reflection in the water, but unfortunately it’s rather cloudy.” He shrugged. “Hopefully the clouds will disappear soon, and the moon will come out. It looks amazing when it’s reflected in the lake – twice as bright as usual!”
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It didn’t take long for the boat to reach the other side of the lake, where Alison and Peter tied it up to a second jetty, then helped everyone ashore. “Wow, look at these rocks,” Matt said, shining his torch on them. “They’re really glittery, aren’t they?”

“I think they’re granite,” Rachel said, switching on her torch so that she could see better. Kirsty fumbled in her pockets for her torch but couldn’t find it. “That’s weird,” she muttered to herself. “I’m sure I had it earlier.”

“Okay, listen up,” Peter called. “Tonight’s activity is sending Morse Code signals! If you didn’t know, Morse Code is a way of communicating with someone else using short and long signals which represent letters of the alphabet. I’ll split you into two teams, and you’ll each have a lamp to use for signalling to each other across the lake, plus a copy of the Morse Code alphabet.”


Rachel and Kirsty beamed at each other. This sounded fun!
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“Rachel, Kirsty, Lucas, Matt – you can be one team,” Peter went on. “I’ll take you to your base, further along the shoreline.”

“And Hannah, Holly, Tom and Ben, you’re in the second team,” Alison said. “Follow me, guys, and we’ll go in the opposite direction.”

Alison’s team struck out around the lake path, while Peter’s team set off a different way. After a few minutes, Peter stopped walking and stared up at one of the hills. “That light isn’t usually up there,” he said, sounding puzzled. “Some people must be camping there, I guess.”

Rachel and Kirsty turned their heads and gazed up to see what he meant. Beaming down from the nearest hill-top was a large light which was so bright and powerful, it made them both blink and look away.
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“I hope that doesn’t get much brighter,” Peter said. “It could disturb the wildlife.” He shrugged. “Hopefully they’ll turn it off soon.”

They continued walking around the lake until they reached an area where the path widened, and some logs had been arranged in a semi-circle. “Here we are,” Peter said, setting the lantern on a flat rock overlooking the lake.

Just then they saw a flash of light from across the water, then another, then another. “Aha!” he said. “Perfect timing. That’s the other team letting us know they’re ready to start. Let’s get ourselves all ready, then I’ll signal back to them.”
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Peter gave Rachel the Morse Code sheet to hold, and Kirsty a notepad and pen, and the four children sat down on the logs. “OK,” said Peter, and clicked the lantern on and off quickly three times. “They know we’re ready too now, so keep a close watch and let’s see if we can crack their code!”
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They didn’t have long to wait before the light across the lake started flashing. First there came a long flash, then a short one, then another long flash, and another short one. Then all was dark once more.

“So that was long, short, long, short,” Peter said. “Can you find that on the alphabet sheet?”

Kirsty, Rachel and the boys pored over the chart. Each letter had a sequence of dots and dashes next to it. The dots represented short flashes of light, and the dashes stood for long flashes, Peter explained. “So you’re looking for dash, dot, dash, dot,” he said.
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“There it is,” said sharp-eyed Kirsty. “The letter C!”

“Well done, and just in time,” Peter chuckled. “Here they go again!”

They sat in silence while the light across the lake flashed again – one short flash, then a longer one.

“Dot, dash,” Matt said. “Easy – that’s ‘A’!”

There was a pause and then the third letter came. This was a long flash, then a short one, which represented the letter ‘N’.

It was great fun deciphering the code. After several minutes they had got a few words: ‘CAN YOU HEAR THE…’

The next letter was five long flashes.

“O,” Lucas said, consulting the chart.
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Then came a short flash, followed by two long ones. “W,” said Kirsty and grinned. “‘Can you hear the OW?’ Do you think someone’s hurt themselves over there?” she joked.

The final letter was a short flash, a long flash
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