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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 Deer Display


 


Fairy in Hiding!


 


Stampede!


 


A Zany Zebra


 


Roped In!


 


A Magic Touch

 

Sneak Peek

 

Dedication

 

Copyright

 

If you liked this, you’ll love…
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“I wonder what junior ranger badges we’ll earn today,” said Rachel Walker as she got out of the car at the Wild Woods Nature Reserve.


“I hope we’ll be spending time with the animals again,” said her best friend Kirsty Tate. “Since the fairies gave us the gift of being able to understand what animals say, I want to be with them the whole time!”


The girls smiled at each other happily. As friends of Fairyland, they were used to magical adventures. But this summer they were having a non-magical adventure too. They were spending a week as volunteer junior rangers at Wild Woods Nature Reserve. Every day, the junior rangers earned badges for their backpacks by doing jobs around the reserve. Rachel and Kirsty had already earned three badges for their backpacks.


“This week is going so fast,” said Rachel. “I can’t believe it’s already our fourth day!”


“Look, there’s Becky,” said Kirsty, seeing the manager of the reserve walking towards them. “Come on, let’s find out what she wants us to do today.”


The girls waved goodbye to Mrs Tate, who had driven them to the nature reserve.
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“Good morning, girls!” said Becky. “I’ve got a lovely job for you this morning. I want you to feed our herd of deer. They’re some of the sweetest animals on the reserve, and there’s a baby fawn that’s especially cute, although he’s very shy so you might not see him.”


The girls could hardly believe their ears. The beautiful deer were one of the main visitor attractions at the reserve.


“Really?” Rachel gasped. “Thank you, Becky!”


“It’s like a dream come true!” said Kirsty.


“Well, let’s get started then!” said Becky with a laugh.


She led the girls over to where four large buckets were waiting on the ground.
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“These are full of deer feed,” said Becky.


“What do the deer eat?” asked Kirsty, peering into the buckets.


“It’s a special mixture of fruit and grasses,” Becky told them. “The visitors love to watch them being fed every day.”


“Why do the deer have to be fed by humans?” Rachel asked. “Isn’t there enough food for them growing at the nature reserve?”


“That’s a really good question,” said Becky. “There’s plenty of food for the deer growing here, but we do a special daily feeding display for the visitors so that they can see the animals close up.”


Carrying two buckets each, the girls followed Becky to a pretty meadow, full of clover and buttercups. On the far side of the meadow was a leafy wood, and a fence surrounded the other three sides. There were lots of people standing beside the fence. They looked excited and hopeful.


“Look, the visitors are gathering already,” said Becky. “I’ll go over and talk to them while you scatter the food around. The deer will be here soon – they know when it’s feeding time!”


She walked over to the fence, and Rachel and Kirsty made their way slowly through the meadow towards the wood, scattering the deer feed as they went.
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“My heart’s thumping like mad,” said Kirsty in a whisper. “We’re actually going to see real-life deer!”


“Look!” said Rachel in a thrilled voice.


Two deer were stepping out of the wood and into the meadow. One was a velvet-soft female, and the other was a buck with large antlers. They moved with great grace, and their big eyes blinked shyly as they looked at the girls.
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Kirsty smiled and scattered a little more food. The animals moved closer. Then more of the herd came out from between the trees. Soon the girls were surrounded by lots of deer wanting food.
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“Listen,” said Kirsty. “They’re whispering to each other!”


“Not many visitors today,” the girls heard one buck saying to another.


“Tuck in, everybody,” said a third.


“Mmm, scrumptious clover,” murmured a young female deer behind Rachel.


“I’m so glad that you like it,” said Rachel in a soft voice.


The deer all pricked up their ears and stared at her with interest.
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“How unusual,” said an older female. “Humans who really know how to communicate!”


“We’re friends with the fairies,” Kirsty explained to them. “They gave us the magical power of being able to talk to animals.”


“It was the best gift ever,” Rachel added.


“Yes,” said Kirsty thoughtfully, turning to her best friend. “But we mustn’t forget why they gave it to us. We promised to help protect the animals from Jack Frost and his goblins! We can’t let him take animals from the wild – they’re not just objects to be collected.”


On their first day at Wild Woods Nature Reserve, the girls had travelled to Fairyland and met the Baby Animal Rescue Fairies, who looked after animals in both Fairyland and in the human world. While they were there, Jack Frost had stolen the fairies’ magical key rings and ordered his goblins to bring him lots of animals from the human world. He wanted to put them in a private zoo for his own selfish enjoyment. Kirsty and Rachel had vowed to stop him and the fairies had given them the power to talk to animals.


“We’ve already saved a panda, a tiger and a meerkat,” said Rachel. “I wonder if the fairies will need our help again today!”
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The girls scattered some more feed around the meadow.


“I hope you enjoy your meal,” said Kirsty, smiling at the deer.


“It’s nice to meet some humans who really understand us,” said a handsome buck. “The others who work here are very nice, but they don’t always seem to know what we want.”


“Do you like living at the reserve?” asked Rachel.


“It’s wonderful here,” said the buck. “All the food we can eat, and huge, tree-filled areas to live in. It’s perfect.”
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The girls smiled, and Kirsty took off her blue-and-white sun hat and wiped her forehead. The day was getting hotter and hotter. The hat slipped out of her hand and fell onto the ground. Before Kirsty could pick it up, the handsome buck had trodden on it by accident.


“I’m very sorry,” he said, lifting his hoof. “I hope I haven’t spoiled it.”


“Oh no, it’s fine,” said Kirsty. She picked it up and hooked it over a twig on a tree at the edge of the wood for safekeeping.
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Rachel was gazing around at the deer who were happily feeding. A different buck gently nudged her with his antlers. “There appears to be a little more food in that bucket…” he remarked.


Rachel laughed and bent down to empty the rest of the food onto the grass. As she straightened up, she saw a movement among the trees in front of her.


“Kirsty, look over there,” she whispered. “I think it’s the baby fawn that Becky was talking about.”


Both girls peered over to where a small, dappled fawn was trying to hide behind a tree.


“Oh, he’s shy,” said Kirsty.


She held out her hand and walked towards the fawn.
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“Leave some for the others, okay?” Rachel said to the buck, with a grin.


She followed Kirsty towards the trees.


“There’s some lovely food over here,” Kirsty was saying in a soft voice. “Why don’t you come and try some?”


The little fawn took a few steps back.
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“There’s plenty to go around,” said Rachel.


But the fawn hid his face behind a large bush.


“Don’t be scared,” said Kirsty in a kind voice.


At that moment, Rachel heard a faint, tinkling voice. She put her hand on Kirsty’s arm.


“Listen!” she said.


“Rachel!” came the voice again. “Kirsty!”


“It’s a fairy!” said Kirsty.


The girls looked around, trying to follow the sound of the voice.


“It’s coming from your sun hat!” said Rachel.


They ran over to the tree where Kirsty had hung her hat, but there was no one there.


“I’m sure that it came from over here,” said Rachel, feeling confused.


They heard a tiny, bell-like giggle.


“It’s nice to see you again,” said the voice.


Kirsty peered more closely at her hat, and then a big smile spread across her face.


“It’s Savannah the Zebra Fairy!” she said.
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It was no wonder
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