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The fairies are planning a magical ball,

With guests of honour and fun for them all.

They’re expecting a night full of laughter and cheer

But they’ll get a shock when my goblins appear!

 

Adventures and treats will be things of the past,

And I’ll beat those troublesome fairies at last.

My iciest magic will blast through the room

And the world will be plunged into grimness and gloom!
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A Dancing Disaster

Flight to Fairyland

Flying Ice Cream

Trapped in Chains

An Extra Guest

Having a Ball

Sneak Peek

Dedication

Copyright

If you liked this, you’ll love…
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“One-two-three, one-two-three, one-two-three,” murmured Rachel Walker under her breath, trying to concentrate on what her feet were doing. She and her best friend, Kirsty Tate, were staying at Golden Palace for Kids’ Week, an activity holiday. Today they were in the ballroom, enjoying a dancing lesson. The ballroom was very grand, with huge glittering chandeliers hanging from the ceiling, and dark-red velvety wallpaper.

It was the last full day of the holiday and Kirsty and Rachel had had lots of fun. They’d been on a treasure hunt, taken part in a sports day and a pageant, enjoyed a tea party in the palace gardens, and much more. It had been so exciting to stay in a real palace too, with a drawbridge, and moat, and gold-topped towers. Best of all, the girls had also found themselves on another wonderful fairy adventure, this time with the Princess Fairies!

A Grand Ball was taking place that evening, and everyone was planning on dressing up in their nicest clothes. Louis and Caroline, the staff members who had looked after the children all week, were teaching them the waltz, but nobody was finding it very easy.

“Whoops,” said one boy, accidentally treading on his partner’s toes.
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“Sorry,” said a girl as she swung around too energetically and bumped into the person behind her.
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“Ow,” said Kirsty, as she stumbled, knocking against one of the tables at the far end of the room. The table had been decorated with flower arrangements and elegant glass vases filled with colourful sweets, ready for the ball that evening. One of the vases toppled over and Kirsty only just caught it before it hit the floor.

“Oh dear,” sighed Louis, swapping a glance with Caroline. “This isn’t going as well as I’d hoped.”

Kirsty and Rachel looked at one another too. They had a good idea why everyone was finding it hard to learn the waltz – and it was all because of Jack Frost!

At the start of the week, the girls had been magically whisked to Fairyland where a special ball was being held in honour of the seven Princess Fairies. But mean Jack Frost had turned up uninvited with his goblins and had stolen the Princess Fairies’ magic tiaras and taken them to the human world.

The Princess Fairies usually used their magic to look after all sorts of things – dressing-up, playtime, adventures and happy occasions – but without their tiaras, their magic wasn’t working and fun occasions were turning into disasters!
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Luckily, Queen Titania had been able to cast a spell to ensure that the seven tiaras ended up in Golden Palace, and ever since then, Kirsty and Rachel had been tracking them down. So far, they’d found six of the stolen tiaras but there was still one missing, which belonged to Princess Eva the Enchanted Ball Fairy.


“Unless we find Princess Eva’s tiara, tonight’s ball is going to be a disaster,” Rachel whispered to Kirsty. “We’ve got to keep a lookout for it.”


Kirsty nodded, just as Caroline turned off the music and clapped her hands for silence. “I’m afraid we’ve run out of time for our dance class,” she said. “Don’t worry if you’re not sure about the steps yet – we’ll still have plenty of fun later on at the ball.”
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All the children left the ballroom and started making their way upstairs to get changed for the ball. Kirsty and Rachel clattered up the grand main staircase and along to the tower where they were sharing a bedroom.
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“I’m going to wear the party dress that Phoebe the Fashion Fairy made me,” Kirsty said as they walked along.


“Me too!” Rachel said, smiling.

They’d helped Phoebe and her friends the Party Fairies during another holiday, and Phoebe had rewarded the girls with a beautiful new dress each. Even though both girls had grown taller since then, their dresses still fitted perfectly, as if there was magic sewn into the seams.
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But up in their bedroom, Rachel pulled open the wardrobe doors and the girls had a horrible surprise. Kirsty’s pink dress had a dark stain down the front which hadn’t been there before, and Rachel’s lilac dress now had a large rip in one of the sleeves.


“Oh no,” Kirsty exclaimed. “Our dresses look more like Cinderella’s rags than beautiful ballgowns. What are we going to do?”
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Just then, the girls heard a rustling sound and out of the wardrobe flew a tiny, blonde fairy. She was wearing a glittery pink ballgown that billowed elegantly around her, and lilac shoes that seemed to be set with tiny gems. The girls smiled as they recognised Princess Eva the Enchanted Ball Fairy.
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“Hello,” Princess Eva said, smiling – then her face fell as she saw the ruined dresses. “Oh dear,” she said. “You can’t wear those to the ball. If only I had my tiara, I could use its magic powers to make them as good as new for you.”

“We can wear something else,” Kirsty said, turning away from the ruined dresses. “But more importantly, we can help you look for your tiara.”

“Definitely,” Rachel agreed. “We know that Jack Frost and his goblins are hiding out in one of the towers. Why don’t we search around there?”

“Thank you,” Princess Eva replied. “First, let me turn you into fairies. We can fly up there together then.” She waved her wand and a stream of rainbow-coloured sparkles billowed out from it, swirling all around the girls. In the next moment, they felt themselves shrinking smaller and smaller until they were the same size as Eva – and had their own gauzy fairy wings, too!
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Kirsty beamed as she fluttered her wings and swooped around the room. Being a fairy was the best thing ever!

“Let’s go,” Eva said, and led them out of the room and along to the old tower which Jack Frost had made his hideout. Then they flew up the spiral staircase together, high above the crumbling stone steps. As they neared the top of the tower, the air grew much colder and icicles appeared on the walls.
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“Hmmm,” Eva said, a worried expression on her face. “It looks like Jack Frost is up to something. I think it must be his icy magic which has caused the temperature to drop so low. Come on, let’s investigate.”
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At the top of the staircase, there was a large wooden door which was slightly ajar. The three fairies peeped around it to see Jack Frost and his goblins inside, with whizzing swirls of icy blue magic crackling all around them. Jack Frost was wearing Eva’s tiara as he addressed the goblins. “Good news!” he cackled. “The spell cast by Queen Titania, which kept all the Princess Fairies’ tiaras at Golden Palace, is wearing off. So we can take this tiara to my Ice Castle,” he went on gloatingly, “and we’ll have the most amazing ball ever – way better than a stupid fairy ball.”

With that, he clapped his hands, and the icy blue magic surged at him and the goblins with a rushing sound. There was a sudden shower of ice chips…and then he and the goblins vanished.
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“We’ll have to go after them,” Rachel said. “We’ve got to get that tiara back!”
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“Yes,” Eva said. “And there’s no time to delay. To Fairyland!” She waved her wand and more of the rainbow-coloured sparkles burst all around the fairies, whirling them out of the tower and away.

When the magic whirlwind slowed and lowered the three fairies to the ground once more, Kirsty, Rachel and Eva found themselves outside Jack Frost’s Ice Castle in Fairyland. It was a forbidding place, extremely cold and made of glittering blue ice, but as the girls peered through the windows into the great hall, they realised that today everything seemed jollier.
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Jack Frost was busy preparing for his ball. He raised his hand, firing an icy bolt of magic – and in the next instant, blue and green decorations appeared around the room. Zap! There went another icy bolt, making silver trays appear on a table, piled high with ice lollies and bowls of ice cream.
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Zap! Ballroom music started playing. With a final wave of his hand, Jack Frost zapped an outfit for himself – an ice-blue robe and bow tie. He was still wearing Eva’s magic tiara, Rachel noticed.


As the fairies watched, the goblins began pouring into the room, all wearing their party clothes.

“Let the Ice Castle Ball begin!” Jack Frost declared grandly, and the goblins cheered.
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But before long, things started to go wrong. Kirsty put her hands over her ears as the music changed to horrible banging sounds. The ice cream and ice lollies started melting stickily on the silver trays, the decorations blew off the walls
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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!
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