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There are seven special animals,

Who live in Fairyland.

They use their magic powers

To help others where they can.

 

A dragon, black cat, firebird,

A seahorse and snow swan too,

A unicorn and ice bear -

I know just what to do.

 

I’ll lock them in my castle

And never let them out.

The world will turn more miserable,

Of that, I have no doubt …
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Into the Darkness

 

Sophia Appears

 

Down the Waterfall

 

An Icy Trap

 

Breaking Free

 

A Kind Heart

 

Sneak Peek


 

If you liked this, you’ll love…
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Kirsty Tate bit into a warm, sticky marshmallow and smiled. Bliss! It had been another fantastic day at the adventure camp where she and her best friend, Rachel Walker, were staying for a week. The sun was going down and everyone was sitting around a fire, singing songs and toasting marshmallows. “I’m having such a brilliant holiday,” Kirsty said happily to Rachel.
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“Me too,” Rachel agreed. Then she lowered her voice. “Especially with our new fairy friends!”

Kirsty smiled at her words. She and Rachel shared an amazing secret. They had met lots of fairies and had all sorts of exciting adventures with them! This week, they were helping the Magical Animal Fairies find their lost animals, after Jack Frost had stolen them. The girls had already helped the fairies find a young dragon, a magic black cat, a firebird and a seahorse …but there were still three animals left to track down and return to Fairyland.
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“Listen up, guys!” said a voice just then. Kirsty and Rachel turned to see Trudi, one of the camp counsellors, standing on a tree stump. “There’s such a wonderful full moon tonight, we’re going to set off on a night hike. I’ve got something very special to show you all. Could you get into pairs, please?”

The campers immediately scrambled to pair up. Kirsty and Rachel went together, of course, and grinned at one another. They always had their most exciting adventures when it was just the two of them!

Two other counsellors, Edward and Lizzy, began passing out torches. “Why are we going hiking in the dark anyway?” a girl called Anna wanted to know.
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“Nature looks very different at night-time,” Edward told her. “All kinds of birds and animals come out that you don’t see in the day. And the surprise waiting for you at the end of the trail will definitely make the walk worth it!”

When everyone was ready, the campers set off, torchlights bobbing across the shadowy grass. First they went through some dark woods, and Rachel and Kirsty kept close together as they heard strange scufflings all around them.

Twigs cracked beneath their feet and Kirsty stumbled on a long, twisted root. It was a relief to come out from under the trees and into the open, where the moonlight shone silver on everything and lit the path ahead.
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“It’s so pretty,” Rachel marvelled, as they walked alongside a bubbling stream. The moonlight glittered on the water as it rushed along.

“And look at that little swan!” Kirsty exclaimed. “It’s so beautiful with the light reflecting on its white feathers – almost as if it were shimmering.”

Rachel stared thoughtfully at the swan. The little bird did seem to be glowing in the darkness, its gleaming white feathers sending sparkling reflections into the water all around it.

“I think it is shimmering,” Rachel whispered, clutching Kirsty and pulling her away from the path, so that the other campers could overtake. “Shimmering  …as if it were magical!”
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Kirsty felt her skin prickle with excitement, and she peered closely at the swan. “I think you’re right,” she said, when she and Rachel were alone. “That must be the Magical Snow Swan!”
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The girls watched the little white swan as it sailed gracefully along the stream away from them, its neck curved in an elegant arch. They knew that the Magical Animals all possessed special powers, helping to spread the type of magic that every human and fairy can find within themselves: the magic of imagination, luck, humour, friendship, compassion, healing and courage.

The fairies trained the young animals for a whole year, teaching them how to use and control their powers. Once their training was complete, the Magical Animals returned to their families to spread their special gifts throughout Fairyland and the human world.

[image: images]

“The Magic Snow Swan spreads compassion,” Rachel remembered. “That’s when you are kind to someone who is sad or hurt, I think, and try to make them feel better.”
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“That is a lovely gift,” Kirsty said. “Well, we’ll have to catch the swan somehow and use our fairy dust to take her back to Fairyland.” She fingered the golden locket that she always wore around her neck, which had been given to her by the Fairy Queen herself, and was full of magic fairy dust.

“Good idea,” Rachel agreed. “She doesn’t look as big as an ordinary, fully grown swan, does she? Hopefully we can scoop her up when she comes near the bank.”

The girls crept closer towards the stream. The swan was quite near to the grassy bank now and she dipped her head slightly to peck at some weed, the moonlight gleaming on her feathers. Kirsty took a deep breath and stepped forwards, arms outstretched. Her fingers were just about to touch the swan’s white feathers when she trod on a twig, which cracked with a loud snapping sound.
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The swan was startled and threw up her wings at once, splashing the water as she took off into the air. With just a few flaps, she had flown far upstream in fright.

“Oh no,” Rachel groaned, watching the bird disappear. “Now what? Should we go to Fairyland anyway, to tell the fairies we’ve found the swan?”
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“I—” Kirsty began, then stopped. “Rachel – look!” she said. “That flower in the grass. It’s shining so brightly!”

Both girls stepped closer to the flower. It was a bright white, its closed petals glowing with light. Then, as Rachel and Kirsty watched, the flower petals opened …and a tiny fairy fluttered up into the air!

“Sophia!” Kirsty cheered, recognising the Snow Swan Fairy. She and Rachel had met all the Magical Animal Fairies at the start of their adventure. Sophia had long brown hair, fastened at one side with a purple bow. She wore a pinky-purple top dotted with sparkles, and a fluffy pinky-purple skirt. On her feet were pretty purple ballet shoes.
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Sophia did a loop-the-loop before floating down to hover in front of Kirsty and Rachel. “Hello again, girls,” she said with a smile. “I came here because I could sense my snow swan, Belle, was nearby. Have you seen her anywhere?”
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“Yes,” Rachel replied. “She was right here on the stream. But when we tried to catch her, she flew away into the distance!”


“You are so clever to have spotted her,” Sophia said. “Now we need to find her again. Will you help me?”

“Of course,” Kirsty said. “Let’s—” But before she could finish her sentence, she heard the sound of footsteps approaching and she stopped speaking abruptly.
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Kirsty and Rachel turned to see Trudi approaching, and Sophia had to dart out of sight into one of Kirsty’s pockets before she was spotted.

“Girls, what are you doing back here?” Trudi exclaimed. “You must keep up – we don’t want anyone to get lost.”

“Sorry,” Rachel said, feeling guilty. She’d been so excited about seeing Belle the snow swan and Sophia that she’d quite forgotten about the hike.

“Come on, let’s catch up with the others,” Trudi said. “It won’t be long before we see the surprise – you can’t miss out on that!”

The girls followed Trudi along the trail and rejoined the group. Both felt rather subdued as the camp counsellor walked beside them. Kirsty could feel Sophia wriggling in her pocket and couldn’t bear not to be able to talk about Belle and make plans to find her! What if the snow swan had flown far away? The chance to catch her would be lost!
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The other campers were waiting on a wider stretch of path. As Rachel
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