
[image: Cover: Goblin Magic, by Jordan Quinn, illustrated by Robert McPhillips]


The Kingdom of Wrenly 17

Goblin Magic

By Jordan Quinn · Illustrated by Robert McPhillips

    Little Simon

    New York Amsterdam/Antwerp London Toronto Sydney/Melbourne New Delhi




[image: Image]




[image: Image]




    [image: Goblin Magic, by Jordan Quinn, illustrated by Robert McPhillips, Little Simon Trade]



[image: Chapter 1]



Chore Loser!

Cock-a-doodle-doo! crowed the village rooster. Clara Gills dragged her pillow down over her head.

Cock-a-doodle-doo!

This time Clara groaned. Why is getting up SO hard? she thought. Doing her early morning chores every day never seemed to get easier.

Clara slid out of bed and pulled on her trousers, tunic, and boots.
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The smell of freshly baked bread wafted up from under her door. “Mmm,” she murmured. The sweet, delicious aroma coming from her dad’s bakery always made her perk up in the morning.

Clara left her bedroom and walked down the wooden stairs.

“Good morning, Father!” she said, grabbing a hot biscuit.

Her father slid a large wooden paddle into the stone oven. “Good morning!”

Clara nibbled on her biscuit and sipped a cup of tea while her father unloaded more bread from the oven. Then, after she finished eating, she filled the display counter with warm loaves.

Meanwhile, at the royal stables, Clara’s best friend, Prince Lucas, was doing his morning chores too. First he mucked and raked the stalls. Then he spread fresh wood shavings across the floor. After that he refilled the feeding tubs and water buckets for the horses.
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Clara, who had arrived after finishing her own chores, poked her head into the barn.

“Morning! Are you almost done?”

The prince hung up his pitchfork and turned around.

“I am now!” Lucas said, smiling.

“Great, me too. Let’s get our horses ready for our training!” Clara cried.
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The kids quickly saddled up their horses, Ivan and Scallop, and led them to the riding ring.

It was time to go around the jumping course their instructor had prepared. After a few laps Lucas looked over at his friend.

“I have an idea. Are you up for a race? Loser has to do the other person’s chores for a whole week.”

Clara narrowed her eyes. “Deal. You’re ON!”
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Lucas and Clara led their horses to the starting mark inside the arena. Then they crouched in their saddles and waited.

“Ready? Set! GO!” shouted Lucas.

[image: Image]

And just like that, the kids took off. They galloped around the track as fast as they could.

But just as they rounded the last curve, Clara suddenly pulled in front and crossed the finish line first.

“Woo-hoo! I WIN!” she cried. “Have fun helping my father at the bakery!”

Lucas had tried his best, but he knew a deal was a deal.

And the way he saw it, he hadn’t really lost. Eating butternut bread for breakfast all week was going to be a tasty treat.
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Daily Classes

After their horse riding lesson, Lucas and Clara ran to the archery glen for shooting practice.

Clara grabbed a quiver of arrows and loaded her bow. Lucas did the same, and they stood side by side, facing their targets.

Clara exhaled and steadied her bow. Her hand lightly rubbed the side of her face.

Then whoosh! She let the arrow go. It zoomed ahead until… WHACK!

The sharp tip of the arrow landed on the bull’s-eye.
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Lucas bit his lip and loaded his bow too. He focused as hard as he could. Whoosh! His arrow launched forward but hit the outer edge of the target.

“Argh!” groaned the prince. He quickly loaded another arrow and let it fly. But this time it went too far and disappeared into the forest.

Meanwhile, Clara took another perfect shot.
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Whiz! Thwack! The sharp tip hit the inner circle of the target.

“Seriously, do you ever miss?” Lucas cried. “How are you so good?”

Clara turned to the prince. “You have strong arms. I know you can do it too,” she said. “You just need more discipline.”
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Lucas knew she was right. But he secretly wondered if Clara practiced when he wasn’t around.

For now, he was glad to hang up his bow. It was time to go back to the castle for history, one of Lucas’s favorite subjects.

He’d been looking forward to reading about the Enchanted Goblin Battles.

“Wow, goblins were dangerous,” Clara whispered to Lucas.

“They used to be,” said the prince. “I’ve read that before the Goblin Battles broke out, they used their magic without limits and endangered our kingdom.”
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Clara looked down at a drawing in her book. The goblins had batlike ears, long hooked noses, short torsos, and large glowing eyes.
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“I wonder if goblins still look like this.”

“I think they might, but no one knows for sure,” Lucas replied. “All goblins were stripped of their magical powers. They haven’t been seen in years.”

“Wow, you really get into this history stuff,” Clara said. “For me, I’m just glad goblins don’t bother us anymore.”
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Lucas and Clara then shelved their history books and hurried off to their potions class, which was taught by the great, and somewhat grumpy, wizard Grom.

The kids didn’t enjoy making potions. The mixtures they made smelled disgusting with a capital D. And no wonder! The ingredients they had to stomach were strange things like troll toenails, dragon boogers, bat drool, slime of slugs, cobwebs, and swamp water.
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“Get ready to gag,” said Lucas as they wound down the spiral stairs.

But when they opened the door, Grom was nowhere in sight. Instead, a mysterious hooded figure stood in front of them.



[image: Image]


[image: Chapter 3]



The Message

“Oh my!” cried Clara. “There’s an intruder in the castle!”

Lucas picked up a potion bottle and held it in the air, ready to open it to distract their unwanted guest.

“Stand back!” Lucas yelled out.

The hooded figure quickly shielded himself with his arms. “Please don’t hurt me!” he exclaimed. “I mean no harm!”

“Tell us who you are and how you got into this castle first,” Lucas demanded.

So the hooded stranger slowly lowered his arms and showed his face.

Clara gasped as she and Lucas both shook their heads in disbelief.

The trespasser standing in front of them had large batlike ears, a hooked nose, and large green glowing eyes, just like the picture in their history book. There was no mistaking they were face-to-face with a young goblin.
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“Your potions teacher, Grom, sent me,” he explained. “He told me how to find the hidden key to this room.”

Then the goblin took out a crystal from his pocket and held it in front of them. “The wizards of Wrenly are in danger.”

[image: Image]

[image: Image]

Lucas clutched the crystal with his free hand. The moment he touched the gem, a beam of light shot up as a hologram appeared.

“It’s a message from Grom!” cried Clara as they leaned in to listen.

“Hello, Prince Lucas, if you are watching this, we have grave trouble on Hobsgrove,” the wizard began. “More trouble than all of us can handle—”
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Right then the image began to cut out, and the kids could only catch broken phrases.

“A powerful danger to Wrenly,” they heard Grom say. “Help us… DO NOT BRING THE KING… goblin magic…” Then the crystal cracked and the message was gone.

“Oh no!” cried the prince. “What do we do now?”
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The goblin pointed toward the door. “You must come to Hobsgrove with me,” he said. “A boat is waiting.”

Lucas looked to his best friend, who nodded. Then the prince looked sternly at the goblin.

“We will go with you, but you must stay out of sight. Meet us at the royal stables,” he said.

The goblin nodded firmly as he made his exit. Lucas and Clara waited until the castle guards weren’t looking, and then they ran to the royal stables. When they got there, the mysterious goblin was already waiting for them behind a bush.
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“Where’s the boat?” Lucas whispered.

The goblin covered his head with the hood of his cloak. “On the other side of the woods,” he replied.

Then he led the way until they arrived at the edge of the sea.



This book is a work of fiction. Any references to historical events, real people, or real places are used fictitiously. Other names, characters, places, and events are products of the author’s imagination, and any resemblance to actual events or places or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.
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