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Fairies with their pets I see

And yet no pet has chosen me!

So I will get some of my own

To share my perfect frosty home.



This spell I cast. Its aim is clear:

To bring the magic pets straight here.

Pet Keeper Fairies soon will see

Their seven pets living with me!
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Gnome, Sweet Gnome



Gnomes Alive



Flash Has Some Fun



Kirsty’s Challenge



Tug-of-War



Winner Takes All
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“Slow down, Dad,” Kirsty Tate called. “You’re leaving us behind!”

“Sorry,” Mr Tate stopped and waited for Kirsty, Rachel and Mrs Tate to catch up. “I’m feeling hungry, and you know how good the Wainwrights’ barbecues always are. In fact…” He sniffed the air. “I think I can smell the food cooking from here!”

“We’re still two streets away!” Kirsty said, grinning and shaking her head at her best friend Rachel who burst out laughing.

Mr and Mrs Tate walked on and the girls followed.
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“We’ll have a good time at the barbecue,” Kirsty said, smiling at Rachel who was staying with her for the holidays. “The Wainwrights have got a huge garden. It’s lovely.”

“Great!” Rachel said eagerly. Then she lowered her voice. “Don’t forget, we must look out for fairy pets!”

Kirsty nodded. “The fairies are depending on us,” she whispered.

Rachel and Kirsty had never told anyone their very special secret. They had become friends with the fairies and now, whenever their magical friends were in trouble, the girls always tried to help. Jack Frost often caused problems in Fairyland, and now he had stolen the seven magic animals belonging to the Pet Keeper Fairies. But the mischievous pets had managed to escape from Jack Frost and his goblin servants into the human world. Rachel and Kirsty were determined to find all the pets and restore them to their fairy owners before the goblins captured them and took them back to Jack Frost again.
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“Well, we’ve found five pets,” Kirsty went on, as they turned into the Wainwrights’ street.

“Yes, we’ve just got the goldfish and the pony left to find,” Rachel agreed thoughtfully. “The goldfish will be tricky.

It’s the smallest pet we’ve had to look for!”

“Here we are,” Mrs Tate announced, opening a little white gate. “The Wainwrights said to go straight round to the back garden.”
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Rachel and Kirsty could smell the food cooking as they walked round the side of the house, and it made their mouths water.

“Caroline,” Mrs Tate called, as they entered the back garden. “Paul, we’re here!”

A barbecue stood on the patio next to the house. Smoke curled from it as sausages sizzled. A tall man wearing a blue apron turned to beam at them all.

“Hello, everyone,” Mr Wainwright said, waving a fork.

“Oh!” Rachel gasped with delight as she walked onto the patio. “What a gorgeous garden!”

The garden was very long and wide, with an emerald-green lawn dotted with flowerbeds of bushes and colourful, scented flowers. Brick paths wove in and out of the flowerbeds, one of them leading to a large fish pond, half-hidden by weeping willow trees at the end of the garden.
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Mr Wainwright grinned. “You must be Kirsty’s friend, Rachel,” he said.

Rachel nodded. “Your garden’s beautiful,” she told him eagerly.

Mr Wainwright looked pleased. “Thank you,” he said. “Has Kirsty told you about my prize collection?”

“What’s that?” Rachel asked, puzzled.

Kirsty laughed. “Mr Wainwright collects garden gnomes,” she explained. “There are lots of them hidden around the garden. When I was little, I used to spend ages looking for them.”

“Come and see my latest.” Mr Wainwright led them over to the picnic table and pointed at the nearby rockery. “Isn’t he a beauty?”

A rosy-cheeked gnome sat at a little table among the rocks. He looked deep in thought, stroking his white beard as he stared at a draughts board in front of him.
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“He’s lovely!” said Rachel.

“And he looks just like Paul does when he’s thinking!” laughed a voice behind them.

The girls turned to see that Mrs Wainwright had just come out of the kitchen.
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“Hello, everyone,” she said, smiling. “It’s nice to meet you, Rachel. I’m sure Kirsty will show you round the garden, so that you can see our other gnomes.”

“Oh, yes!” Kirsty said eagerly. “I’ll show Rachel the fish pond too.”

“We’ve just bought a new goldfish called Rusty,” Mr Wainwright chimed in. “So we have five fish now.”
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Mr and Mrs Tate began to help the Wainwrights with the food, while Kirsty led Rachel down the garden.

“Can you spot the gnomes?” Kirsty asked, pointing.

“There’s one with a kite by the summerhouse,” Rachel laughed. “One on a motorbike by the shed. Ooh, and there’s one in that flowerbed holding a tennis racket. They’re everywhere!”

Kirsty nodded, grinning. “There are more by the pond,” she said, heading in that direction. “Let’s go and look at the fish.”

Rachel followed, and peered into the water.

“The black fish is called Shadow,” Kirsty explained, “and the white one with red spots is Clown.” She leaned over the water and pointed. “Can you see the red fish with white spots? That’s Flame. And the little speckled one is Spots.”
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Rachel nodded. “That’s four,” she counted. Then she noticed a bright orange fish. “That must be the new fish, Rusty,” she added.

Kirsty nodded, but Rachel blinked. For a moment she thought she’d seen a sixth fish! Rachel bent over the pool and looked more closely. There it was again: a beautiful golden fish that seemed to shimmer as it swam through the water – almost as if it was sparkling with fairy magic!
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“Kirsty!” Rachel gasped, hardly able to believe her eyes. “Did you see that?”

“What?” asked Kirsty. She’d been watching Flame and Spots and hadn’t noticed a thing.

“A sixth fish!” Rachel said.

Kirsty looked puzzled. “But Mr Wainwright said there were only five fish,” she murmured, frowning. But then, suddenly, she spotted the golden fish herself; its shining tail moving gracefully in the water.

“Look!” Rachel exclaimed, seeing it too. “See how it’s shimmering?”
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Kirsty’s eyes opened wide. The fish seemed to be casting a golden light which sparkled across the surface of the pond.

“Fairy magic!” Kirsty breathed excitedly. “Rachel, do you think this could be Molly the Goldfish Fairy’s pet?”

Rachel nodded, looking thrilled. “I’m sure it is!” she declared.
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“What shall we do?” asked Kirsty, keeping a close watch on the magical fish. “Should we catch him?”

“Maybe Molly’s not too far away,” Rachel said, turning to look around the garden.
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Just then Kirsty noticed something move out of the corner of her eye. Sitting on a rock at the side of the pond was a garden gnome dipping a fishing-net into the water. As Kirsty looked, she thought she saw the gnome’s arm move. Then, to Kirsty’s amazement, the gnome suddenly jumped to his feet! Kirsty blinked several times, wondering if she was seeing things. “Rachel,” she whispered urgently. “The gnome by the pond has just come alive!”

Puzzled, Rachel turned to look. Sure enough, a gnome was bending over the pond, chuckling to himself. But then Rachel’s heart missed a beat. This was no ordinary garden gnome. This gnome was green all over, with a pointy nose and very big feet!

“That’s not a gnome,” Rachel hissed. “It’s a goblin!”

Kirsty stared at the gnome and realised that her friend was right. “Oh, no!” she gasped.
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So far, the goblin hadn’t noticed the girls because they were half-hidden by a large bush. Rachel pulled Kirsty further out of sight, and then the girls peeped out between the leaves.

Suddenly, the goblin gave a great roar of triumph. “I’ve caught the magic goldfish!” he called, lifting his fishing-net out of the water.

Rachel and Kirsty stared in dismay as the goblin tipped the contents of the net into a jam jar at his side. The jar glowed with golden light as the fairy pet fell into the water and began swimming round in circles.
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“Ha ha!” the goblin giggled smugly, picking up the jam jar and dancing around with it. “I’m the cleverest goblin of all! Jack Frost will be pleased with me!”

Rachel and Kirsty jumped as another goblin popped out of a bush close by.

“Let me see the magic goldfish!” he cried. He too was disguised as a garden gnome, dressed as a golfer and carrying a little bag of golf clubs.
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“Me too!” called another goblin.

“Let me hold the jam jar!” demanded yet another.

Kirsty and
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