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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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Magic in the Tree


 


Jack Frost’s Zoo


 


Snow Clue


 


Koala Chaos


 


Pillowcase Pouch


 


Kiki Goes Home

 

Sneak Peek

 

Dedication

 

Copyright

 

If you liked this, you’ll love…
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“So here we are again at Wild Woods. Maybe we’ll get another badge today,” Kirsty Tate said hopefully, smiling at her best friend, Rachel Walker.


The girls were outside the wildlife centre with the other junior rangers, waiting for Becky, the head of the Wild Woods Nature Reserve. Rachel and Kirsty had volunteered to spend a week of their summer holidays working at the reserve, which was near Kirsty’s home, and every day Becky gave the junior rangers a job to do. If the tasks were successfully completed, they each received a badge.
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“It would be brilliant to get another one!” Rachel exclaimed, patting her backpack proudly. The girls’ hard work had already earned them four badges, and they’d pinned them to the pockets of their backpacks. “It’s great to know that we’re helping wildlife, and it’s really fun, too.”


“And helping out at Wild Woods isn’t our only job this week,” Kirsty reminded Rachel. “We’re helping the Baby Animal Rescue Fairies, too!”


When the girls had arrived at Wild Woods at the beginning of the week, they’d been thrilled to discover that their old friend, Bertram the frog footman from Fairyland, was there, visiting his relatives. Bertram had invited the girls to visit the Fairyland Nature Reserve with him. The girls had had a wonderful time seeing the animals and meeting the seven Baby Animal Rescue Fairies, whose job it was to protect wildlife everywhere in the human and fairy worlds. The fairies’ special magical objects were the tiny animal-shaped key rings they wore attached to their clothing.


But Jack Frost and his goblins were there, too. The Ice Lord had declared that he liked the animals so much, he wanted one of each kind for his own private zoo! When Rachel and Kirsty protested that animals weren’t objects to be collected, Jack Frost ignored them. He’d used a lightning bolt of freezing magic to steal the Baby Animal Rescue Fairies’ key rings, whisking them away from the fairies and handing them over to his goblins. Jack Frost had then ordered the goblins to go straight to the human world and bring him back some animals for his zoo.


Rachel and Kirsty had quickly offered to help the Baby Animal Rescue Fairies protect wildlife from Jack Frost’s selfish plan. The fairies had then combined their magic, waving their wands together to give the girls the power to talk to animals.
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“I wonder if we’ll help rescue another baby animal today?” Rachel murmured. “The four we’ve met so far have all been so cute!”


Becky came out of the wildlife centre, holding a clipboard in one hand and a bag of equipment in the other. “Morning, everyone,” she called cheerfully.


“I have lots of jobs for you today.” She consulted her clipboard, then smiled at Rachel and Kirsty. “OK, girls, you’re first. Follow me!”


Kirsty and Rachel grabbed their backpacks and hurried after Becky into the woodland.
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“This is one of our nature trails,” Becky explained, as they turned down a muddy path that led through the trees. The path was strewn with leaves and twigs. Rachel noticed that the trail was marked by wooden posts with faded yellow arrows on them pointing the way.


“As you can see, it’s a bit of a mess!” Becky went on. “Today I’d like you to tidy the path for our visitors and repaint the arrows on the trail posts. I’m afraid it’s a big job as there are lots of them.”
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“We’ll do our very best,” Kirsty promised. Becky handed her a rake, then she gave Rachel a brush and a pot of bright yellow paint.
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“See you later, girls,” Becky called and left with a wave.



Eagerly the two friends set to work. Kirsty raked the leaves into piles at the side of the path, while Rachel began repainting the arrows on the first few trail posts. Then, when they’d finished, the girls moved along to the next section of the trail, and the next.




Rachel was carefully painting yet another arrow, trying to stop the paint from dripping down the post, when the sound of high, chattering voices caught her ear. She glanced up and saw two squirrels scampering down the trunk of the tree beside her.
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“Four new babies!” the father squirrel said happily. “Isn’t that wonderful?”


“Wonderful!” the mother squirrel agreed. “I can’t wait to take them to all our favourite places in Wild Woods.”


“Hello!” Rachel called to the squirrels. “We heard you talking about your new babies. We’d love to see them, wouldn’t we, Kirsty?”


“Oh, yes!” Kirsty replied eagerly.
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The squirrels glanced proudly at each other. “They’re asleep in their nest in this tree,” the father squirrel explained. “We’ll show you the way.”


Kirsty laid her rake on the grass and Rachel put the lid on the tin of paint, balancing her wet brush on top. Then they both caught hold of the lower branches of the tree, hauling themselves upwards. The squirrels led the way.


“Be careful, Kirsty,” Rachel called as they clambered higher.


“Don’t wory, I’m right behind you!” Kirsty assured her.


[image: images]


A little way up the tree, the squirrels stopped. The girls climbed up behind them and peeped into a hollow in the middle of the tree. There, nestled in a cosy bed of leaves, lay four baby squirrels. They were cuddled up together, every one of them sound asleep.


“They’re gorgeous!” Kirsty whispered.


Smiling, Rachel nodded. It was then she unexpectedly noticed a curious golden glow on a branch just above the nest. Her heart pounding excitedly, Rachel peered more closely. Perched on the branch was a little fairy, dressed in a pink T-shirt printed with green leaves, a swishy blue skirt and fur ankle boots.
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“Oh, it’s Kimberley the Koala Fairy!” Rachel whispered to Kirsty.
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Kimberley smiled at the girls, then put her finger to her lips.


“We mustn’t wake these adorable squirrels,” Kimberley said in a low voice. “But, girls, I’m desperate for your help. The goblins have kidnapped a baby koala called Kiki, and taken her to Jack Frost’s Ice Castle!”
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The girls exchanged glances of dismay.


“We must rescue her!” Rachel whispered.


“Let’s go to the Ice Castle right away,” Kirsty added.


“I knew I could rely on you, girls!” Kimberley said, relieved. “Fluffy the squirrel has offered to help, and he’s waiting for us at the Fairyland Nature Reserve, so that will be our first stop.”


“Thank you for letting us see your beautiful babies,” Kirsty told the squirrels as Kimberley lifted her wand.


“You’re welcome,” the mother squirrel replied. “Give our regards to Fluffy.”


“We will!” said Rachel as they turned into fairies and Kimberley’s magic whirled them away to Fairyland.


Almost instantly they arrived at the Fairyland Nature Reserve to find Fluffy waiting anxiously for them.


“Hello, girls,” he called, scampering over to them. “Thank you very much for coming to help.”
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“We must hurry,” Kimberley said anxiously. “I’m so worried about Kiki. Fluffy, will you lead the way?”


Fluffy nodded. He darted off, and Rachel, Kirsty and Kimberley flew after him. They followed the squirrel through Fairyland, past the red and white toadstool houses and the winding river sparkling in the sunlight.
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But very soon they reached a much darker, colder place. Snow lay everywhere and icicles hung from the withered, leafless trees. In the distance the girls could see Jack Frost’s Ice Castle high on a hill, the towers looming white against the black sky.
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“Almost there,” Fluffy called. He tumbled down a snowy slope, with the girls and Kimberley flying nearby, and then raced through the frosted gates into the gardens of the Ice Castle.


The four friends hurried past the snow-covered pines and the topiary hedges cut into Jack Frost shapes. Then Fluffy stopped beside a huge sign carved into a big block of ice. The sign said Jack Frost’s Zoo.


“Kiki could be in the koala enclosure,” Kimberley said. “We’d better go and look right away.”


But at that moment they heard the sound of an angry voice inside the zoo.


“What do you mean, you’ve let the koala escape? You idiots!”


“Jack Frost!” Kimberley whispered. “Hide!”
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Fluffy, Kimberley and the girls dashed behind the ice-block sign and crouched down out of sight. Kirsty peeped around the sign and saw Jack Frost storm out of the zoo, his goblins scurrying alongside him.


“That koala is the only animal you’ve managed to capture for my zoo, and now she’s gone!” Jack Frost roared furiously. “Give me the magical key ring immediately –” Jack Frost held out his icy fingers “and I’ll go and find her myself.”


The goblins glanced sheepishly at each other.


“The cute little koala liked the key ring
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