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Puppy care sounds dull and dreary.

Training rules just make me weary.

These fairies must be made to see

No puppy matters more than me!



The fairies dared to tell me “no”,

So far away their pups will go.

And if they don’t do what I say,

I’ll yell at them till they obey!
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“I wish it would stop pouring,” said Rachel Walker. “It would be much nicer for the animals if it was sunny.”

Rain was drumming on the roof of the Leafy Lane Animal Shelter, where Rachel and her best friend Kirsty Tate were volunteering over half term. They had offered to help care for some newborn puppies who didn’t have a mother. This morning, they were busy cleaning the kennel while the puppies snoozed. The shelter manager, Nate, was playing with the older dogs in the rain.
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“They don’t mind a few drops of water,” said Kirsty, looking out of the kennel window. “They’re having fun.”

“I’m glad we volunteered,” said Rachel, sweeping the floor. “The puppies are gorgeous, and we wouldn’t have met the Puppy Care Fairies if we hadn’t come.”

The day before, Li the Labrador Fairy had invited them to the Puppy Care Fair in Fairyland. While they were there, Jack Frost had stolen the fairies’ puppies and their magical collars. He was angry that they wouldn’t let him adopt a puppy without learning how to take care of it. Four of Jack Frost’s goblins had taken the puppies and were training them for Jack Frost.

“I’m glad we managed to help Li,” said Kirsty. “It’s lovely to think that Buddy and his magical collar are back where they belong.”

“But there are still three missing puppies and collars,” said Rachel. “Until we find them, the fairies won’t be able to look after puppies around the world.”
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“We’re going to find them,” said Kirsty, covering the puppies with fresh blankets. “We won’t let the fairies down.”

The girls left the puppies fast asleep and took the dirty blankets and towels to the laundry room. Most of the washing machines were already full.

“Here’s an empty one,” said Rachel.

But before they could put the blankets and towels in, the machine started to spin by itself. The girls dropped their laundry and knelt down in front of it.

“Could it have been set to turn itself on at a certain time?” asked Kirsty.

“But there’s nothing inside,” said Rachel. “Or is there …?”

Slowly, a blur of sparkling rainbow colours appeared inside the machine. Then the machine door burst open. The colours kept spinning as the sparkles spelled out two words:
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“One of the fairies needs us,” said Rachel at once.

“Fairyland, here we come,” said Kirsty.

They opened the lockets that Queen Titania had given them. They were filled with just enough fairy dust to carry the girls to Fairyland. Without hesitating, Rachel and Kirsty sprinkled fairy dust over themselves. It gave them a warm, tickly feeling as they shrank to fairy size, with shimmering wings that lifted them into the air.

“Oh, something’s pulling me,” Rachel exclaimed.

“Me too,” said Kirsty. “I think it’s the rainbow whirl.”

The shimmering colours were still spinning inside the machine, and now they were being pulled inside.

“This must be what it’s like to be inside a tornado,” said Rachel as the two friends were spun around in bubbles.

“A very colourful tornado,” Kirsty added, giggling.

They were on their way to Fairyland!
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Seconds later, Rachel and Kirsty landed with a gentle bump. The sky was blue and the sun was shining. They were sitting on something soft and springy.

“It’s moss,” said Kirsty, gazing around. “I wonder whereabouts in Fairyland we’ve landed.”

Rachel looked around too. It felt so good to be in Fairyland again! Bright yellow flowers on spiky shrubs stretched for miles around them.

“That’s called gorse,” said Rachel. “I’ve seen it before.”

A few low, sturdy trees were dotted around, among patches of brightly coloured heather. Between the trees, Frenchie the Bulldog Fairy was sitting cross-legged on the moss, her head bowed down. She was wearing a blue frilled skirt decorated with pink flowers, an aqua-blue striped jumper and russet shoes. Her jet-black hair was plaited around her head in a coronet.

“Hello Frenchie,” said Kirsty.

Frenchie sprang to her feet in surprise and delight.
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“My message spell worked!” she exclaimed, hugging them both. “Thank you for coming!”

“It was a brilliant spell,” said Rachel. “We loved the rainbow swirls and the glitter writing.”

“We’re happy to come and help you,” Kirsty added. “But why do you need us?”

Frenchie took their hands in hers.
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“After you and Li went to the human world to find Buddy, the rest of us set off to search Fairyland for the rest of the puppies,” she said. “I’ve been looking in some of the most out-of-the-way places, and at last I found a clue.”

Rachel and Kirsty felt a tingle of excitement.

“I found a trail of goblin and puppy footprints,” she said. “I’d know Pepper’s pawprints anywhere. It was her! So I followed them all the way here to Peaflower Moor.”

“So that’s what this place is called?” Rachel asked. “We’ve never been here before.”

Frenchie nodded.

“The prints disappeared when I reached the moss and gorse,” she said. “But I wasn’t going to give up that easily! I asked the moorland pixies who live here to help me, but they just giggled and said ‘that would be telling’. Then I thought of you. If you could help Li to find Buddy, maybe you can help me to find Pepper.”

“Of course we’ll help,” said Kirsty at once. “We’ll do everything we can.”

“But where do we start?” asked Rachel.

Just then, they heard giggles in the distance. Beside an outcrop of rock, six pixies were playing ball. They were wearing red caps, yellow trousers and green jackets.

“What colourful clothes they wear,” said Kirsty.

“It’s so that they can blend in on the moor,” said Frenchie with a sweet smile. “The yellow gorse, the green moss and the red heather.”

“Maybe we should try asking them again,” said Rachel. “It sounds as if they might know something.”

They watched as the pixies turned cartwheels around each other, throwing the ball with their feet.

“I don’t think they’re in a very helpful mood,” said Frenchie.
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“Pixies are a bit cheeky,” said Kirsty thoughtfully. “I know they can be playful and stubborn. Maybe they just need to be asked a question in the right way.”

Frenchie’s face lit up with a huge smile.



[image: images]




“Pepper’s like that too,” she said. “When she’s stubborn, I have to think of fun ways to persuade her to do the right thing. Like getting her to eat healthy food instead of unhealthy treats.”

“So how do you do that?” asked Rachel.

Frenchie thought for a moment.

“I have to make the healthy treats interesting and fun for her,” she said.

“Then we have to do the same with the pixies,” said Kirsty. “We have to make it interesting and fun for them to tell us what they know.”

Rachel saw Kirsty’s eyes sparkling.

“I know that look,” she said. “You’ve got a plan, haven’t you?”

Kirsty smiled.

“The pixies love to giggle,” she said. “So let’s give them something to laugh about. Maybe they’ll give us some information in return.”
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The three fairies fluttered over to the pixies.

“Hello,” said Rachel. “This is Frenchie and Kirsty, and I’m Rachel. Peaflower Moor is so beautiful. Do you live here?”

“That’s right,” said the tallest pixie in a friendly voice.

“Lucky you,” said Kirsty. “May we join in with your game?”

“The more the merrier,” said another pixie. “We love to play!”




The fairies caught and threw the ball a few times. The pixies loved the game and chuckled as they tried different ways to catch the ball – doing a headstand or in the middle of a backflip.



“I know how we could make the game even more fun,” said Kirsty. “Every time one of us drops the ball, we have to tell you a joke.”



[image: images]




“Great idea!” said the tallest pixie. “What happens if we drop the ball?”

“Then you have to tell us something you know about a goblin with a puppy who was on this moor,” said Kirsty.

“Are you sure that’s what you want?” asked a pixie with a curly white beard. “Wouldn’t you rather have a joke too? We know some great ones.”

“Thanks,” said Kirsty. “But we’d rather hear about the goblin.”

The game started again. When the ball came to Rachel, she dropped it on purpose.

“Hee hee, tell us a joke,” the pixies giggled.

“What do you get when you cross a sheepdog with a rose?” Rachel asked. “A collie-flower!”

The pixies chuckled happily. Next, Frenchie dropped the ball.
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