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Our gracious King and gentle Queen

Are loved by fairies all.

One thousand years have they ruled well,

Through troubles great and small.



In honour of their glorious reign

A party has been planned,

To celebrate their jubilee

Throughout all Fairyland.



The party is a royal surprise,

We hope they’ll be delighted.

So shine your wand and press your dress…

For you have been invited!



RSVP: HRH THE FAIRY GODMOTHER
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A Party Afoot

Decorating Difficulties

Saving Grace

An Uninvited Guest

Goblin Trap!

All Wrapped Up!



Sneak Peek

If you liked this, you’ll love…
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“Isn’t it a beautiful day?” Kirsty Tate said happily, looking up at the deep blue sky. “I’m so glad you’re staying here for a whole week, Rachel.”

Kirsty was sitting on the grass in the Tates’ back garden, making a daisy chain with her best friend, Rachel Walker. Pearl, Kirsty’s black and white kitten, was snoozing in a patch of sunshine in the middle of the path.
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“You know, Rachel,” Kirsty went on, picking another daisy. “This is the perfect day for—”

“A party!” Rachel broke in, knowing exactly what Kirsty was going to say.

Kirsty nodded, a frown on her face. “Let’s hope horrid Jack Frost’s goblins don’t spoil someone’s special day.”

“The Party Fairies will do their best to stop them,” Rachel replied in a determined voice. “And so will we.”

Rachel and Kirsty had a wonderful secret which no one else in the whole human world knew about. They were best friends with the fairies! So far, the girls had helped the Rainbow Fairies and the Weather Fairies against Jack Frost’s evil spells. Now it was the turn of the Party Fairies.

“Isn’t it just like mean old Jack Frost to want to spoil everyone’s fun?” said Kirsty. “He can’t stop causing trouble, even though he’s been banished to his ice castle.”

“If he hadn’t been such a pest, he could have come to the surprise party for the Fairy King and Queen’s 1000th jubilee,” Rachel pointed out.

The girls had been invited to the Fairyland party themselves, and they had been very excited about it – until they found out that Jack Frost was determined to have a party of his own. His goblins were causing trouble at human parties, so that the Party Fairies would appear to put things right. Then the goblins would try to steal the fairies’ magic party bags for Jack Frost to use at his party.
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“Well, we managed to keep Cherry the Cake Fairy and Melodie the Music Fairy’s party bags safe,” Kirsty said, adding another daisy to her chain. “We’ll just have to keep our eyes open.”

“And our ears,” added Rachel.

Suddenly, there was a scrabbling noise behind the hedge. “OW!” someone muttered. “That hurt.”
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“Who was that?” gasped Rachel. “Do you think it was a goblin?”

Kirsty grinned and shook her head. “It’s OK,” she said. “It sounds like Mr Cooper, our next-door neighbour.”

At that moment, Mr Cooper popped his head over the hedge. He was a tall, thin man with a cheerful smile. “Sorry, Kirsty,” he said, “did I startle you? I pricked my finger on the rosebush.” He held up a small parcel wrapped in shiny blue paper. “I’m trying to hide these presents around the garden for the treasure hunt this afternoon.”

“Treasure hunt?” repeated Rachel, looking puzzled.

Mr Cooper nodded. “Yes, it’s my son Jamie’s birthday today,” he replied. “He’s five and we’re having a party.”

[image: images]

A party! Rachel and Kirsty glanced at each other in excitement.
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“We’ve got ten children coming,” Mr Cooper went on. “And we’ve hired a clown called Mr Chuckles. Jamie is really excited.” He smiled and shook his head. “It’s going to be a lot of hard work, though.”

Rachel nudged Kirsty, who knew exactly what her friend was thinking.

“Maybe Rachel and I could come over and give you and Mrs Cooper a hand?” Kirsty suggested.

“Yes, we’d love to,” Rachel added eagerly.

Mr Cooper’s face lit up. “That’s very kind of you,” he beamed. “Jamie would love that. The guests are arriving at three o’clock, so could you come at two?”

“Of course we will,” Rachel and Kirsty said together.

Mr Cooper gave them a grateful smile, and went off to hide some more parcels.
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Kirsty turned to Rachel, her eyes wide with excitement. “Do you think a goblin will turn up and try to spoil Jamie’s party?” she asked.

“I don’t know,” Rachel replied. “But if one does, we’ll be ready for him!”
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“This is going to be fun,” Kirsty grinned, as she rang the Coopers’ doorbell. “Jamie is really sweet. It’ll be a bit noisy, though, with him and all his friends running around enjoying themselves.”

“Maybe they’ll frighten the goblins away!” Rachel said with a laugh.

The front door opened. A small boy with exactly the same cheerful smile as Mr Cooper stood in the hallway.
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Hello, Kirsty,” Jamie called eagerly. “Are you and your friend here to help with my party?” “Yes, we are,” Kirsty replied, smiling and handing Jamie a parcel. “Happy birthday.”

Jamie tore off the wrapping paper excitedly and beamed when he saw the bright red car inside. “Thank you! Come on,” he said, taking Kirsty’s hand. “Me and Mummy are putting up decorations in the lounge.”

Rachel and Kirsty followed him down the hallway. Mrs Cooper was standing on a chair, pinning a HAPPY BIRTHDAY banner to the wall.

“Hello, Kirsty,” she smiled. “And it’s Rachel, isn’t it? It’s so kind of you to help out. Thank you.”

“Mum!” Jamie was dancing around the lounge, waving his new car. “Look what Kirsty and Rachel gave me! And can we put up the streamers now? Can we?”
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“There’s still an hour to go and he’s already fizzing with excitement,” Mrs Cooper said, laughing. “Would you girls be able to put up the streamers and balloons, please, while I go and help Jamie’s dad finish off the food?” She pointed to a folded, gold-coloured paper tablecloth, and some bowls and plates which were on the table. “And if you have time, could you lay the table, too?”

[image: images]

“Of course we can,” Rachel replied.

Mrs Cooper thanked the girls and hurried off to the kitchen.

Jamie grabbed the box of decorations from the sofa. “Daddy bought some new extra-long streamers,” said Jamie proudly. “They’re gold and silver – look!”
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He began unrolling one of the streamers. But before he had got very far, a piece about fifty centimetres long dropped off and floated to the ground.

“Oh!” Jamie gasped.

“I’m sure the rest of it is OK,” Rachel said quickly. “Keep going, Jamie.”

But as Jamie unrolled the streamer, more lengths of brightly-coloured paper fell off. Rachel opened the other packets, but those streamers had been spoiled in exactly the same way.
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“It’s just as if someone has cut the streamers and then rolled them back up again,” Kirsty whispered to Rachel.

Rachel nodded solemnly. “Do you think it could be goblin mischief?” she asked. Jamie was looking close to tears. “They’re too short!” he wailed.

“Don’t worry, Jamie,” Kirsty said, giving him a hug. “I’ve got just the thing to fix this. I won’t be long.”
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Kirsty ran home and found a big roll of sparkly, blue sticky-tape, which was left over from Christmas. Then she went back to the Coopers’ house and showed it to Jamie. “Look,” she said, beginning to stick the pieces of one of the streamers together. “Now you’ll have stripy gold, silver and blue streamers.”

Jamie’s face lit up. “They look even better now!” he declared happily.

The three of them quickly stuck the rest of the streamers together and then Rachel and Kirsty began to pin them up around the room. They had just finished when there was a ring at the doorbell.
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“That’ll be Mr Chuckles,” Mrs Cooper called from the kitchen. “Could you let him in, please, Kirsty?”

“I think Jamie has beaten me to it,” Kirsty chuckled, as Jamie dashed past her into the hall.

Rachel and Kirsty followed him, and found the clown standing on the doorstep, smiling down at Jamie. He wore a bright blue, baggy suit and a blue bowler hat.
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“You must be the birthday boy,” he said.

“Where’s your big red nose and your big clown shoes, Mr Chuckles?” Jamie wanted to know. Rachel and Kirsty smiled.

“Ah, well, I’m not quite ready yet,” Mr Chuckles explained. “It’s difficult to drive my van in big clown shoes.”

Looking as if he was about to burst with excitement, Jamie ran to tell his mum about the clown.

Meanwhile, Mr Chuckles turned to Rachel and Kirsty. “Is it OK if I set up my stuff in the lounge?” he asked.

Kirsty nodded. “Yes, we’ve almost finished decorating,” she replied. “We’ve just got the balloons to blow up.”


The clown opened the back of
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