
[image: cover]


[image: images]


[image: images]


[image: images]


[image: images]


[image: images]

www.orchardbooks.co.uk


[image: images]


ORCHARD BOOKS



338 Euston Road, London NW1 3BH

Orchard Books Australia

Level 17/207 Kent Street, Sydney, NSW 2000



First published in Great Britain in 2005



This ebook edition published in 2011

[image: images]

© 2009 Rainbow Magic Limited.



A HIT Entertainment company. Rainbow Magic
is a trademark of Rainbow Magic Limited.

Reg. U.S. Pat. & Tm. Off. And other countries.

www.rainbowmagiconline.com



Illustrations © Georgie Ripper 2005



A CIP catalogue record for this book is available
from the British Library.



ISBN 978 1 408 31890 4



Orchard Books is a division of Hachette Children’s Books,
an Hachette UK company



www.hachette.co.uk


[image: images]


[image: images]

By Frosty magic I cast away

These seven jewels with their fiery rays,

So their magic powers will not be felt

And my icy castle shall not melt.



The fairies may search high and low

To find the gems and take them home.

But I will send my goblin guards

To make the fairies’ mission hard.
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“Kirsty, help!” Rachel Walker shouted. “The goblins are going to get me!”

Panting, Rachel glanced behind her. She was running as fast as she could, but the green goblins were getting closer and closer. They were grinning nastily, showing their pointed teeth. Now one of them had grabbed Rachel by the shoulder, and was shaking her hard—

“Rachel?” Kirsty Tate was leaning over her friend’s bed, shaking her awake. “Wake up! You’re having a nightmare.”

Rachel woke and sat up in bed. “What time is it?” she asked. “I dreamt that there were horrible goblins chasing me, and I couldn’t escape.”
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“It’s 7.30,” Kirsty replied, perching on the edge of the bed. “Why were the goblins after you?”

Rachel frowned. “I can’t remember,” she sighed. “But you know what, Kirsty? I’ve got a funny feeling that Jack Frost might be up to something again!”
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Kirsty’s eyes opened wide. “Oh, do you really think so?” she gasped. “Then maybe our fairy friends will need our help!”

Rachel and Kirsty shared a magical secret. They had become friends with the fairies, and whenever there was a problem in Fairyland, Kirsty and Rachel were called on to help.

The fairies’ greatest enemy was Jack Frost. He was always looking for ways to make trouble, helped by his mean goblin servants. Not long ago, Jack Frost had tried to ruin the celebration party for King Oberon and Queen Titania’s 1000th jubilee. But luckily, Kirsty and Rachel had come to the rescue.

“We’ll have to keep our eyes open,” Rachel agreed. “If the fairies need our help, they’ll let us know somehow.”

Kirsty nodded. “Well, it’s only the beginning of half-term, and I’m staying with you for the whole week,” she pointed out. “So we have plenty of time.”

Before Rachel could reply, the sweet, tinkling sound of music suddenly filled the room. Both Kirsty and Rachel jumped.

“What’s that?” Kirsty asked.

Rachel looked puzzled for a moment, but then she began to laugh. “It’s my music box!” she smiled, pointing at the dressing-table. “The one the Party Fairies gave us.”
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After helping the Party Fairies to stop Jack Frost from spoiling the jubilee celebrations, Rachel and Kirsty had each been given a beautiful, musical jewellery box with a tiny

fairy on top. Rachel’s box sat on her dressing-table, and the girls could see that the fairy was spinning round in time to the music.

[image: images]

“Yes, but how did it start up on its own?” Kirsty asked, with a frown. “I didn’t wind it, and you’ve only just woken up.”

“Look!” Rachel gasped. “The box is glowing!”

Rachel scrambled out of bed, and she and Kirsty rushed over to take a closer look. Rachel was right. The box was glowing with a faint pink light which shone from under the closed lid.

“Lift the lid, Rachel,” Kirsty whispered.

Hardly daring to breathe, Rachel reached out and slowly lifted the lid.

Immediately a glittering shower of multi-coloured fairy dust burst from the jewellery box. It swirled around the girls, wrapping them in a cloud of sparkles and lifting them off their feet.
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After just a moment or two, the sparkles began to drift away and the girls felt their feet lightly touch the ground. Rachel and Kirsty blinked a few times and looked around.

“Kirsty, we’re in Fairyland!” Rachel gasped.

“In our pyjamas!” Kirsty added.

The girls were now fairy-sized with glittering fairy wings on their backs, and they were standing in the golden Great Hall of the fairy palace. King Oberon, Queen Titania and a small crowd of fairies stood in front of them. The girls noticed that they all looked worried.

Queen Titania stepped forwards. “You are very welcome, girls,” she said with a smile. “I hope you don’t mind us bringing you here so unexpectedly.”
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“Of course not,” Rachel said quickly.

“You have been such good friends to us in the past,” the Queen went on, “that we were hoping we could call on you again, now that we are in trouble.”

“What’s wrong?” asked Kirsty anxiously.

“Let me explain,” the Queen replied sadly. “Every year, at Halloween, we have a huge celebration in Fairyland. All the fairies have to recharge their fairy magic for another year.”

“So every fairy in Fairyland parades around the Grand Square,” King Oberon put in. “Then they all march into the palace to a very special chamber, where Queen Titania’s tiara rests upon a velvet cushion.”

“It sounds wonderful,” Rachel sighed, hoping that she and Kirsty might be allowed to watch the grand procession one day.

Queen Titania nodded. “It is,” she replied. “And my tiara is very important for fairy magic. It has seven beautiful jewels set in it. A sparkling fountain of fairy dust pours from each of the seven jewels, and they join together to form one great, glittering rainbow of magical fairy dust.”

Kirsty and Rachel were listening carefully, their eyes wide.

“What happens then?” Kirsty asked.

“Each fairy must dip her wand in the rainbow fountain to recharge it,” the Queen explained. “Then she will be able to perform magic for another year.”
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The King shook his head sadly. “But now Jack Frost has put a stop to all that,” he sighed. “Two nights ago, he crept into the palace and stole the seven jewels from the Queen’s tiara!”

“Oh, no!” Rachel and Kirsty exclaimed together.

“Our special celebration was to take place in a week’s time,” the Queen went on, looking worried. “So the fairies’ magic is already running low.”

“The jewels must be returned to the tiara,” King Oberon added, “before the fairies run out of the jewels’ magic completely!”
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“Does this mean that there will be no magic at all left in Fairyland?” asked Kirsty anxiously. “Not exactly,” the Queen replied. “Fairy magic isn’t quite as simple as that.

Some kinds of magic, like Weather Magic and Rainbow Magic, aren’t controlled by the jewels.”

“But the jewels do control some of the most important kinds of fairy magic,” the King explained. “Like flying, wishes and sweet dreams. Some people have already started to have nightmares.”
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Rachel nodded, thinking of her own scary dream. “We have to get the jewels back!” she said firmly.

“Where is Jack Frost now?” Kirsty wanted to know. “Has he taken the jewels to his ice castle?”

The Queen shook her head. “Jack Frost doesn’t have the jewels any more,” she said. “Come with me, and I will show you what happened.”


Rachel and Kirsty followed the fairies outside into the beautiful palace gardens. They stopped beside the golden pool, its surface as clear and smooth as glass.

“Look,” Queen Titania said softly, waving her wand over the water.

Immediately tiny ripples began to spread across the surface of the pool. The ripples grew bigger and bigger, and slowly a picture appeared on the water’s surface. “It’s Jack Frost!” Rachel exclaimed. Tall, thin, spiky Jack Frost stood in front of Queen Titania’s golden tiara upon its velvet cushion. The seven magic jewels glittered as dazzling streams of magic dust poured from each one. Laughing, Jack Frost thrust his snowflake-tipped wand into the magic rainbow fountain, where it glowed like fire.
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“He is recharging his magic,” the King explained.

Kirsty and Rachel watched in dismay as Jack Frost then prised the sparkling gems from the golden tiara. He waved his wand and immediately the jewels were encased in solid ice.

“What is he doing?” Rachel asked, puzzled.
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“The light and heat of the jewels’ magic makes them difficult for cold
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