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The Fairyland Olympics are about to start,

And my expert goblins are going to take part.

We will win this year, for I’ve got a cunning plan.

I’m sending my goblins to the arena in Fairyland.

 

The Magic Sporty Objects that make sports safe and fun,

Will be stolen by my goblins, to keep until we’ve won.

Sporty Fairies, prepare to lose and to watch us win.

Goblins, follow my commands, and let the games begin!
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Goblindon

 

Tennis Time

 

Tickets, Please!

 

Double Distraction

 

A Winning Return

 

Game, Set and Match

 

Sneak Peek

 

If you liked this, you’ll love…
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“Isn’t it a gorgeous day, Kirsty?” said Rachel Walker happily. She and her best friend, Kirsty Tate, were walking along a country path not far from the Walkers’ house, enjoying the sunshine. “And it would be even better if we could find another Magic Sporty Object!”

“Yes!” Kirsty agreed. “The Fairyland Olympics start tomorrow, and Alice the Tennis Fairy’s Magic Racquet and Gemma the Gymnastics Fairy’s Magic Hoop are still missing.”

Rachel and Kirsty had promised to help their friends, the Sporty Fairies, find their seven Magic Sporty Objects. Sports in both the human and the fairy worlds were being disrupted because these objects had been stolen by Jack Frost and his goblin servants.
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Jack Frost was determined that his goblin team would win the Fairyland Olympics and the cup filled with good luck.

He knew that the power of the Magic Sporty Objects meant that anyone close to one of them immediately became brilliant at that particular sport, so he had sent his goblins into the human world with each object, and told them to practise for the games.
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As the girls walked on down the lane, Rachel suddenly noticed a strange sign pinned to a tree. “Look at that,” she remarked, pointing it out to Kirsty.

The words on the sign had been painted very messily in bright green paint. “‘Goblindon’” Kirsty read aloud. “And there’s an arrow with the words ‘Entrance to Tippington Tennis Club – this way’ written underneath it,” she added.
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“Oh, no!” Rachel exclaimed. “This has got goblin mischief written all over it! Mum and I have played tennis at the club once or twice and there are always lots of people around. What if the goblins have been spotted by someone?”
 
Kirsty looked worried. The girls knew that nobody in the human world was supposed to find out about Fairyland and its inhabitants.

“We must find out what’s going on,” Kirsty said urgently. “If the goblins are at the tennis club, they might have Alice’s Magic Racquet.”

“Good thinking,” Rachel agreed.

As the girls hurried off towards the tennis club entrance, they suddenly heard a loud voice coming from behind the hedge.
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“Attention, goblins!” the voice announced. “I shall now explain the rules of the tournament.”

“The goblins are having a tennis tournament!” Rachel exclaimed. “Instead of Wimbledon, it’s Goblindon!”

“There’s only one rule,” the goblin went on. “I’m the umpire in charge of this tournament, so what I say, goes!”

He chuckled loudly, but Rachel and Kirsty could hear the sound of other goblins muttering and complaining.

[image: images]

“How many of them are there?” Kirsty asked with a frown.

Rachel put a finger to her lips. “We’re right near the tennis courts here,” she whispered. “Let’s look through the hedge.”

The girls pushed some leaves aside and peered through the hedge. Both of them tried not to gasp aloud at the scene in front of them. Tippington Tennis Club was full of goblins!
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Kirsty and Rachel glanced at each other in dismay. All the goblins were wearing tennis whites and they were limbering up as they prepared for the tournament.

“Luckily there don’t seem to be any humans around,” Rachel murmured.
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“Look, Rachel!” Kirsty said suddenly.

“See the goblin up there on the umpire’s chair?”
 
Rachel glanced across the court and saw a big goblin standing on the umpire’s chair, looking very pleased with himself. In his hand he held a pink tennis racquet that shimmered in the sunlight.

“He’s got Alice’s Magic Racquet!” Rachel gasped.

“We  must  try to get it back,” Kirsty whispered.

“As you all know, the Goblindon tournament has been designed to perfect your tennis skills,” the goblin umpire went on, “so I want to see lots of brilliant shots and some really fancy footwork! The Fairyland Olympics are coming up, and we want to beat those pesky fairies and win the cup of good luck for Jack Frost!”

All the goblins cheered as the umpire waved the Magic Racquet in the air.
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“The winner of Goblindon will receive a special prize,” the umpire announced. “He will become Keeper of the Magic Racquet for the day!”

The goblins cheered again as they stared longingly at the Magic Racquet.

“They all want to win it!” Kirsty exclaimed.
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“Yes, although I think the umpire would rather keep it himself,” Rachel pointed out, as the goblin umpire lovingly stroked the racquet’s pink handle. Then he nodded at two goblins standing on the sidelines.

 “Bring on the ball machine!” he shouted.


[image: images]


The goblins began to push a massive ball machine onto one end of the court, right in front of the hedge where Kirsty and Rachel were standing. The girls jumped back quickly, afraid of being seen.

“Let’s go to the club entrance,” Rachel whispered. “We can watch from there, and maybe we’ll get a chance to grab Alice’s racquet.”

The girls hurried along the lane towards the tennis club gates.

As they did so, they heard the umpire explaining that, in the first round of the tournament, the goblins would be competing against the ball machine.


“Any goblin who manages to return the ball, or dodge out of the way without being hit, for a total of ten minutes, will go through to the next round,” the umpire declared. “Any goblin hit by a ball will automatically be disqualified.”

The girls quickly ducked behind a tree next to the club gates and peeped out.
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They saw the umpire goblin put the Magic Racquet down carefully on his chair and go over to the ball machine. The other goblins were all gathered on the other side of the net.

[image: images]

“One, two, three, go!” the umpire yelled, switching on the machine.

It immediately began firing tennis balls at the waiting goblins. Some of them weren’t ready and didn’t even have the chance to lift their racquets before they were hit by flying balls.

“That’s not fair!” one of them grumbled.

“You’re out!” the umpire said sternly.

The goblins who had been hit trooped sulkily off and began filling up the seats surrounding the court. Meanwhile, the remaining goblins were batting and lobbing the balls away, and just about managing to dodge the ones they couldn’t return.

“Look, Kirsty!” Rachel nudged her friend. “What’s the umpire doing?”

The goblin umpire was grinning to himself.

As the girls watched, he sneakily flipped a switch on the ball machine and suddenly the balls came flying out of the machine twice as fast.
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“He’s turned the speed of the machine up,” Kirsty said with a grin. “You were right, Rachel, he doesn’t want any other goblin to get the Magic Racquet, so he’s trying to get them all out.”

The goblins on the other side of the net were now whizzing around the court, whacking the super-fast balls here and there.

But they hardly had time to hit one before another was zooming towards them.

“Hey!” one of the goblins shouted crossly as he side-stepped a ball. “What’s going on?”
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The umpire sniggered. “I said you had to practise your fancy footwork!” he shouted back. And he turned the speed up even higher.

Suddenly, one of the tennis balls spun away from the court and came heading right towards the girls.

“Kirsty, look out!” Rachel cried.

But then a very strange thing happened. The ball stopped suddenly in mid-air and hovered just in front of the tree. A tiny fairy was sitting on top of it, smiling.

“It’s Alice the Tennis Fairy!” Kirsty exclaimed.
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