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Aha! What’s that I hear?

A ‘precious bundle’ will soon be near.

I think I’ll take it for my own,

And keep it in my icy home!

 

A royal baby was a surprise,

But a good one, I now realise.

I’ll teach it to play tricks on fairykind,

And Fairyland will soon be mine!
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The Royal Palace

 

Alexandra Appears!

 

To the Rescue!

 

Goblin Teachers

 

An Icy Time

 

A Royal Delivery

 

Sneak Peek

 

Dedication

 

Copyright

 

If you liked this, you’ll love…
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“Are we nearly there, Mum?” asked Kirsty, leaning as far forwards in the car as her seatbelt would let her. “We can’t wait to get to the palace!”

Mrs Tate turned her head a little to smile at Kirsty and her best friend, Rachel Walker, who were sitting side by side in the back of the car. “Not long now, girls. When we reach the top of this hill you’ll be able to see Norwood Palace straight ahead. Look, there it is!”

The girls gasped as they saw the palace through the windows of the car. The regal building nestled in a lush green valley. It was built from golden stone that glistened warmly in the spring sunshine. A long driveway curved round to the front of the palace, and tall, elegant pillars stood by the grand entrance doors. The girls could see beautiful formal gardens stretching out all around the palace.
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“It’s amazing!” cried Rachel as the car pulled into the drive. “Just think of all the kings, queens, princes and princesses who have lived here.”

Rachel Walker was staying with her best friend Kirsty Tate for the spring half term holidays. The girls had been really looking forward to visiting Norwood Palace, a beautiful place near Wetherbury. Mrs Tate was a volunteer at the palace and today the girls were going to help with a special children’s open day.

Not only were Kirsty and Rachel best friends, they were also great friends with the Rainbow Magic fairies! Ever since the two girls had met on Rainspell Island, they had been lucky enough to have lots of amazing, magical adventures. They couldn’t wait to meet more fairy friends, but wise Queen Titania, queen of the fairies, had once told the girls that they had to wait for the magic to come to them!

Mrs Tate parked at the side of the palace and opened the car door for Rachel and Kirsty. “OK, girls,” she smiled, “I’ll be based in the royal kitchens today and you’ll be right at the top of the house in the old royal nursery. It’s lovely up there, with lots of interesting toys and books to look at. I’m sure the visiting children will really enjoy seeing where royal babies and children used to sleep and play.”
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Mrs Tate handed the girls a folder containing a map of the palace, some interesting facts about the royal nursery and some quizzes and colouring pages for the visitors. “I’ll come and see how you’re getting on in an hour or so,” she said. “You’ve got snacks and drinks in your backpacks.”

“Great, thanks Mum,” smiled Kirsty, grabbing Rachel’s hand and running up the stairs into the palace. They couldn’t wait to explore!

The girls quickly made their way up the grand staircase to the first floor of the palace. There were lots of paintings and tapestries on the walls and they glimpsed precious vases and ornaments in each of the rooms they passed. The girls raced along the wide corridors and soon they reached another, smaller set of stairs leading right up to the top of the palace.

“Can you imagine growing up here?” asked Rachel, smiling at Kirsty. “Think of all the fun you’d have playing hide-and-seek, or tag. Wow!”

The girls had reached the top of the stairs and were now in the royal nursery. Because they were up under the roof of the palace the ceiling was sloped, making the room feel very cosy. The sun shone in through the slanted windows, causing the light to dance magically in the air. The room was decorated in soft pink and blue stripes and two ornate cots with floaty canopies were in the centre of the room.
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Pretty pictures of animals hung on the walls and toys of all shapes and sizes sat on the shelves along the sides of the room. A toybox was full of games and cuddly toys.


“This doll is amazing!” cried Rachel, carefully picking up a china doll wearing a delicate lace gown. “She looks just like Kate the Royal Wedding Fairy!”

“And look at all the brilliant books,” said Kirsty, picking up a book called Fairy Stories from Around the World. “Although I’m sure our magical adventures with the fairies are just as exciting as the ones in here!”
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As Kirsty closed the book a cloud of dust flew up into the air and hovered just above the girls’ heads. But rather than fading away, the dust seemed to get thicker and sparkled mysteriously. The girls exchanged an excited glance – this looked like fairy magic!
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The cloud of dust formed a glistening whirlwind and then a tiny little fairy appeared from the top, spinning round and round like a model fairy in a musical box!

“Hello, girls!” she cried, waving her wand and making the sparkling dust whirlwind disappear. “I’m Alexandra the Royal Baby Fairy.”
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Alexandra was wearing a beautiful pink dress with sparkly gems and a silk bow at the waist. Red ballet pumps glistened on her tiny feet. She had wavy auburn hair that was loosely fastened with a sparkly hairclip and a pretty pendant glistened around her neck.


“Hello, Alexandra!” chorused the girls. How exciting it was to meet a new fairy friend.

“Oh, it’s so nice to be back here!” smiled Alexandra, zooming up into the air and flying a loop-the-loop. “Victoria and James, the royal babies who used to live here, were so adorable.”

“Do you look after all royal babies, Alexandra?” asked Rachel.
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“I do,” smiled Alexandra, looking dreamily around the beautiful nursery. But then her little face fell. “Oh,” she sighed. “It’s so nice to meet you both and be back at the palace that I almost forgot why I’m here!”


“Oh, no!” said Kirsty, as Alexandra landed on her shoulder. “What’s the matter?”
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“Well, whenever a new royal baby arrives I am always there to greet them,” explained Alexandra, sitting down on Kirsty’s shoulder. “I give each adorable baby my magical silver rattle to hold for a few moments, and this makes sure that the royal baby has a wonderful childhood and is destined to enjoy all of their royal duties.”

“Is it your magical object that’s missing?” asked Rachel.

Alexandra gave a sad smile.

“Thankfully the rattle is safe, for Queen Titania is looking after it. You see, girls, it’s not my magical rattle that’s missing. It’s the new royal baby!”
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Kirsty and Rachel gasped.

“That’s terrible!” cried Kirsty.

“It is!” agreed Alexandra. “Princess Grace and Prince Arthur, whom you met when you helped Kate the Royal Wedding Fairy, were expecting their bundle of royal baby joy to be delivered by Foster, the head stork. He collects all Fairyland babies from the Magical Gooseberry Bush and delivers them safely to their parents. But he’s gone missing on the way back from collecting the royal baby and we’re all very worried.”

“Can we help?” asked Rachel immediately.
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“Oh, I do hope so, girls!” cried Alexandra. “Will you come to Fairyland with me? I know you have an important job to do here at the palace, but time will stand still whilst you’re away.”

“Of course we will!” chorused the girls at the same time. They were not going to let down their fairy friends.
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Alexandra waved her wand and a glittering whirlwind appeared. It surrounded the two girls and Rachel and Kirsty felt themselves growing smaller and smaller, with gossamer wings upon their backs. Within seconds, they touched down outside the Fairyland Palace
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