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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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“I’ve never seen such beautiful toys!” gasped Rachel Walker, gazing around with wide eyes.

“I can imagine the princes and princesses playing with them long ago,” agreed her best friend, Kirsty Tate, dreamily.


The girls were standing in the Royal Nursery at the top of Golden Palace, where they were staying for a special Kids’ Week. The other children were already kneeling down beside the toys, choosing what they wanted to play with. There was a model steam engine that ran along a track around the room, a large jar full of swirly glass marbles, and boxes filled with skittles and wooden spinning tops. Pretty china dolls sat on low shelves beside plump teddy bears, and balls of every size and colour rolled around their feet.

“Oh Rachel, look!” cried Kirsty.


On a low table in one corner of the room stood an exact miniature copy of Golden Palace. It had the same gleaming white stone walls and golden turrets. Tiny flags fluttered from the battlements.
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Rachel and Kirsty carefully opened the front wall to look inside. The rooms were exactly the same as those in the real palace, with thick carpets and plush furniture. There were dolls dressed in royal robes, as well as maids and butlers.

“This must be the princess,” said Rachel, picking up a tiny girl doll with flowing golden hair and a sparkling tiara.

[image: images]

“She reminds me of Lizzie the Sweet Treats Fairy,” whispered Kirsty.

The girls smiled at each other, thinking about their wonderful secret. They were good friends of the fairies, and often had magical adventures in Fairyland. Since they had arrived at Golden Palace, they had been helping the Princess Fairies to find their tiaras, which Jack Frost and his naughty goblins had stolen.
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Suddenly, there was a shout from one of the other children. When Rachel and Kirsty turned around, they saw Katie and Myah each holding on to one arm of a china doll.


“This one’s mine!” Katie shouted.

“Let go!” Myah shouted back. “I was playing with her first!”
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Nearby, Arthur and Victoria were squabbling over a game of marbles. An argument had broken out between the children playing skittles, and one young boy was almost in tears because the older children wouldn’t let him play with the train.

Kirsty and Rachel exchanged a worried glance.

“This is because Princess Maddie has lost her magical tiara,” Kirsty whispered.

The Princess Fairies needed their tiaras to ensure that everyone in both the human and fairy worlds had a happy and magical time. Maddie was the Playtime Fairy. Without her tiara, no one could play games properly.

Jack Frost had taken the tiaras into the human world, but Queen Titania had cast a spell so that they would be sent to Golden Palace, where Kirsty and Rachel could help to find them. So far, they had tracked down five of the tiaras.

“We need to find Maddie’s tiara quickly,” said Kirsty, looking around the nursery at the bickering, unhappy children.

“All we can do is to keep our eyes open for clues,” said Rachel. “Come on, let’s try one of these old-fashioned games.”

Kirsty picked up a strangely shaped wooden toy. It looked like a cup with a ball attached to it by a string. The girls soon realised that they had to try to catch the ball in the cup.

“Let’s take it in turns,” said Rachel. “I’ll go first.”

Suddenly, Kirsty felt her forehead crease into a frown.

“Why should you go first?” she asked. “I chose the game.”
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Rachel didn’t reply, but she frowned as well. She swung the ball and tried to catch it in the cup, but missed completely.

“That was your fault,” she snapped. “You distracted me!”

“I should have gone first,” said Kirsty crossly. “It’s not fair!”

Suddenly, Rachel dropped the toy and the girls stared at each other, horrified.

“We never argue!” said Kirsty, her voice trembling a little. “What’s wrong?”

“It must be because of the missing tiara,” said Rachel. “Even we can’t play together properly!”

“I’m sorry,” said Kirsty. “I didn’t mean to argue with you.”

“Neither did I!” said Rachel. “I’m sorry too.”

Just then, Kirsty noticed something out of the corner of her eye.

“Rachel, look – there’s a light inside the little palace!” she exclaimed. “Who could it be?”
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The girls knelt down beside the model of the palace. Sure enough, a twinkling light was moving around inside, and they put their eyes to the tiny windows, trying to follow it.

“It’s in the library!” murmured Rachel in a low voice. “No, wait, it’s moving up the stairs.”

“I can see it!” whispered Kirsty. “It’s going through the portrait gallery… and up the stairs again!”

Rachel peered into the model through a different window.
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“It’s in the nursery!” she said. “It’s so bright that I can hardly look at it!”


The light stopped beside a tiny model rocking horse. Then it faded slightly, and the girls saw Maddie the Playtime Fairy sitting on the rocking horse and waving at them!

“Hello, girls!” she said in her tinkling voice. “I’ve come to help you look for my tiara – oh!”

She cried out as the rocking horse gave a sudden lurch. She tumbled off and landed on the floor with a bump.
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“Ouch!” she said, picking herself up and smoothing down her shorts and matching denim gilet. “That’s what happens without my magical tiara – playtime stops being fun.”

“We know,” whispered Rachel. “Playing with all these toys is supposed to be a treat, but everyone is arguing.”

Just then the nursery door opened and the palace stewards Louis and Caroline walked in, smiling. But the smiles left their faces as they looked around the room.

“What’s wrong?” asked Louis. “Why are you all arguing?”

The other children let go of the toys and looked embarrassed. Nobody replied.
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“I hope that you’ll play properly during today’s activity,” said Caroline. “It’s the Golden Palace Sports Day, and the events will be games that princes and princesses used to play many years ago.”

The children gave oohs and ahhs of excitement, but Rachel and Kirsty exchanged a worried look.

“Without Maddie’s tiara, a day of playing games could be a disaster,” said Kirsty under her breath.

The other children tidied up the toys they had played with and left the nursery. Rachel and Kirsty dawdled behind until they were alone in the room. Then they quickly opened the front of the little palace and Maddie fluttered into the hood of Kirsty’s jumper. Just in time! Caroline put her head around the door.
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“Come on, girls,” she said with a smile. “The others are already getting changed!”

A short while later, everyone was outside in the palace gardens in their sports kit. Maddie was still hiding in Kirsty’s hood. They all gathered around Louis and Caroline, who were standing beside a large gold sports bag.
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“OK, everyone,” said Louis. “Please divide into two teams.”

The children formed two groups, laughing excitedly and looking forward to the games. Louis told them that the teams would be called the Unicorns and the Lions.

“Now we’ll pick a captain for each team,” said Caroline. “I choose Arthur to be captain of the Lion team.”

“And Kirsty will be captain of the Unicorn team,” Louis added.

Caroline handed out beautiful satin tabards for the teams to wear. The Unicorns had royal blue and the Lions had red. Louis picked up his gold sports bag, which looked very smart, with fancy stitching around the edges.

“I’ve got a wonderful picnic in here for later on,” he said. “So let’s get started!”

The stewards led the way towards the croquet lawn on the far side of the palace gardens.

“Our first event is a croquet match,” Caroline said. “The princes and princesses who lived here would have played this game all the time.”
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Rachel and Kirsty saw that the lush grass was dotted with gleaming croquet hoops. There were three boys in the middle of the croquet lawn, wearing green tracksuits and green baseball caps pulled low over their faces.

“Who are you?” asked Arthur. “You can’t play here.”

The biggest boy clutched his sports bag to his chest as if it were precious. It was very similar to Louis’s gold bag.
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“We’re not going anywhere,” he said in a gruff voice.

The other children looked very bad-tempered.

“Go away,” said Katie.

“You’re not welcome,” said Victoria.

“Children, I’m surprised at you,” said Caroline. “Part of playing together is not letting anyone feel left out.”

The children looked a bit ashamed, but they didn’t apologise. Rachel and Kirsty guessed that the missing tiara was turning them into bad
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* *
Meet the
Princess Fairies *

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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