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Goblins green and goblins small,
I cast this spell to make you tall.
As high as the palace you shall grow.
My icy magic makes it so.



Then steal Doodle’s magic feathers,
Used by the fairies to make all weathers.
Climate chaos I have planned
On Earth, and here, in Fairyland!
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Water, Water Everywhere!

Goblin Afloat

Stop, Thief!

Feathered Friends

Frost Fright

Rainbow’s End
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“I’m awake. You can stop ringing now,” said Kirsty Tate sleepily. She reached out to turn off her alarm clock. That’s strange, she thought, the alarm isn’t ringing.

“Quack, quack, quack!” The noise that had woken her up came again.

Now that Kirsty was awake, she realised that it hadn’t been her alarm clock at all. The sound was coming from outside. She jumped out of bed and peeped between the curtains. “Oh!” she cried. There was water right up to her windowsill, and a large brown duck was swimming past, followed by five fluffy ducklings! Kirsty watched with delight as the mother duck fussed around her babies, but then she frowned.
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It had been raining really hard. In the front garden, the lawn and flowerbeds had disappeared underwater. Water lapped against the walls of the old barn, and beyond the garden gate the lane looked like a silvery mirror.
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Kirsty rushed over to her best friend, Rachel Walker, who was asleep in the spare bed. Rachel was staying with Kirsty for a week of the summer holidays. “Wake up, Rachel! You have to see this!” Kirsty said, shaking her friend gently.


Rachel sat up and rubbed her eyes. “What’s going on?”

“I think the river must have overflowed. The whole of Wetherbury village is flooded!” replied Kirsty.
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“Really?” Rachel was wide awake now, and eagerly looking out of the window. “That’s odd,” she said, pointing. “The water isn’t so deep in the garden and the lane. How can it be right up to your bedroom window at the same time?”

“Maybe it’s fairy weather magic!” Kirsty gasped, her eyes shining.

“Of course!” Rachel agreed. She knew that fairy magic followed its own rules.
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Kirsty and Rachel were special friends of the fairies. They had met on holiday with their parents on Rainspell Island, where they had helped the seven Rainbow Fairies get home to Fairyland, after Jack Frost’s nasty spell had cast them out. Now Jack Frost was up to more mischief, and Rachel and Kirsty were on another secret fairy mission.


Rachel looked over at Doodle, the weather-vane on top of the barn. Usually, with the help of the Weather Fairies, Doodle the fairy cockerel would be organising the weather in Fairyland. He had seven magic tail feathers and each one controlled a different type of weather. But Jack Frost had sent his goblins to steal the magic feathers, and they had run away with them to the human world. Doodle had given chase, but without his feathers, and outside of Fairyland, he had transformed into an ordinary metal weather-vane. Kirsty’s dad had found him lying in the park, and brought him home. And that’s where he would have to stay, until Kirsty and Rachel could return all seven of his tail feathers and send him back to Fairyland. They had already found six, so there was just one more left to find.

“Today’s the last day of my holiday,” Rachel said sadly.

“I know! We have to find the magic Rain Feather today,” Kirsty called over her shoulder, as she quickly got dressed. “It’s our last chance. At least with all this magical flooding, we can be sure the goblin who stole it isn’t far away!”
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As Rachel hurriedly threw on some clothes, there was a tapping noise at the window. “What if that’s the goblin!” she whispered, nervously. The goblins were mean, and Jack Frost had cast a spell to make them bigger than usual. There was a rule in Fairyland that nothing could be taller than the highest tower of the fairy palace, but the goblins still reached up to the girls’ shoulders.

Kirsty put her finger to her lips. “Shh,” she warned, edging towards the window. She peeped out, then threw back the curtains with a smile. An elegant white swan was tapping on the window with its beak. And a tiny fairy was sitting on the swan’s back, waving at the girls.
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“Oh!” Rachel gasped in delight. “It’s Hayley the Rain Fairy!”
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Kirsty was just about to open the window and let Hayley in when she hesitated. “All the deep water will rush inside,” she said.

Hayley laughed. It sounded like a tinkling bell. “Don’t worry,” she called. “It’s fairy rain. It won’t spill into people’s houses.”

So, slowly, Kirsty opened the window. The water stayed where it was.
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Rachel leaned forward and saw that a strange invisible barrier was holding it back. “It feels like jelly!” she said, poking her finger into it. The water beyond felt thin and wet, as normal. Hayley fluttered into the air and blew the swan a kiss.

“Thanks for the ride!” she said. “Goodbye!” The swan dipped its head and glided away like a ship in full sail. “Hello, girls,” Hayley sang happily.


“Hello again, Hayley,” Kirsty replied warmly. She and Rachel had met Hayley in Fairyland, along with all the other Weather Fairies at the beginning of their quest.

“We’re so glad to see you,” put in Rachel.

Hayley hovered in the air. She wore a pretty violet sarong-style skirt, and a matching top. Her long dark hair was tied up in a ponytail and decorated with a bright blue flower. She folded her arms and little droplets of blue and violet scattered from her silver wand. “Right!” she said firmly, her blue eyes flashing, “It’s time that nasty goblin gave Doodle’s Rain Feather back!”

“We think so too,” Rachel agreed. “But how can we go looking for him with all this flooding? We really need a boat.”

That gave Kirsty an idea. “I helped Dad clear out the loft last week and we found an old dinghy. Let’s go and ask if we can take it out to play.”

Hayley dived off the curtain rail, her delicate wings flashing, and landed on Rachel’s shoulder. She hid beneath Rachel’s hair.
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The girls found Mr and Mrs Tate in the kitchen. Mr Tate was looking baffled as he stared out of the window. “As I’m not going to be able to go in to work, I think I’ll work on my mathematical theory about this flood water…” he murmured, wandering past them.
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“Hello, girls,” said Mrs Tate with a smile. “Your dad’s trying to work out why the water isn’t flooding into the house. But I’m just glad the place is dry! Toast’s made. Help yourselves.”

“Thanks, Mum.” Kirsty picked up some toast. “Is it OK if we go out in the old dinghy?”
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Mrs Tate smiled. “Sounds fine to me.”

Kirsty and Rachel rushed out to the garage, munching toast as they went. Kirsty soon found the dinghy and a foot pump and two wooden paddles.

It didn’t take long to inflate the dinghy, and then the girls put it out of the window onto the water. They climbed in carefully. It was just big enough for two people.

“Perfect!” said Hayley. She fluttered down to the front of the dinghy, where she sat like a tiny sparkling figurehead. Blue and violet droplets scattered from her wand.


“Here we go!” Rachel dipped her paddle into the water.
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Kirsty began paddling too. At first, the dinghy spun in circles, but as they got the hang of steering it they began moving out towards the High Street.

Suddenly, a lady in a yellow mac and wellies leapt out in front of them.

“Look out, Kirsty! It’s the lollipop lady!” called Rachel. She dragged her paddle in the water, using it as a brake. Quick as a flash, Hayley whooshed into Kirsty’s pocket out of sight.

“People crossing!” said the lollipop lady, holding out her arms.

Kirsty and Rachel waited for a man to cross the road. He was pulling a floating, wooden box with a dog sitting in it.
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“Thank you. All clear!” The lollipop lady smiled at Rachel and Kirsty as they went on their way.

Outside the Post Office, they saw a group of village children splashing about happily. They all wore wellies and raincoats and didn’t seem to mind the pouring rain at all. But not everyone was so happy about it. Kirsty spotted a cat that had sought refuge in an oak tree on the village green. “Poor thing,” she said. “At least it’s safe up there.”
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As they paddled past rows of cottages towards the park, Rachel saw a strange dark shape floating out from behind the children’s slide
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