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Jack Frost’s Spell

 

Princesses live a life of ease,

With clever servants, keen to please.

My life should be this grand and fine,

So Catherine’s objects must be mine!

 

I want applause for how I dress.

I want my speeches to impress.

Goblins, take her objects three,

And give her regal flair to me!
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Chapter One: The Palace Gates

Chapter Two: Fashion in the Tower

Chapter Three: Silken Clues

Chapter Four: Hunt the Goblins

Chapter Five: A Solemn Promise
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“Three cheers for the princesses!” shouted an excited tourist.

Outside the royal gates, Rachel Walker and Kirsty Tate cheered along with the rest of the crowd, and then gazed up at the palace in the heart of the city. The elegant, spiral bars were painted gold, and decorated with tiny silver hummingbirds.

“Isn’t it amazing to think that your mum’s friend is in there right now, talking to the youngest princess?” said Rachel to her best friend.

Kirsty nodded. Everyone loved the three princesses, but the youngest – Princess Edie – was their favourite.
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“I wonder which room is hers,” she said.





“I think it’s that one,” said Rachel, pointing up at an open window where white curtains were billowing in the summer breeze.

“Bee has such a different life from us,” said Kirsty. “I can’t imagine what it must be like to be a fashion stylist and help a princess decide what to wear every day!”
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“Her house is amazing too,” Rachel added. “I wonder what it’s like to live in the city.”

“We’re going to find out this weekend,” said Kirsty with a grin.

Rachel and Kirsty were visiting the city for the weekend with Kirsty’s parents. They were staying with Bee, who was an old friend of Kirsty’s mother from university.

“Bee always has such interesting stories to tell about the princesses,” Kirsty went on. “It’s so much fun hearing about what their lives are like. She loves Princess Edie best of all.”

“I wish she’d hurry up,” said Rachel, gazing up at the window with the billowing curtains. “I can’t wait to start sightseeing. I want to visit all the most famous places in the city.”

The girls were waiting with Kirsty’s parents to meet Bee when she had finished in the palace. Mr and Mrs Tate were taking photos of the sentry guard, and Kirsty slipped her arm through Rachel’s.
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“It’s very different from the palace in Fairyland, isn’t it?” she said in a soft voice.

Rachel smiled, thinking of the beautiful pink palace where Queen Titania and King Oberon lived. They had been friends of Fairyland ever since they first met on Rainspell Island, and they loved sharing their magical secret.



[image: images]






“It’s exciting being here,” said Rachel. “But I hope that we get to see the Fairyland Palace again soon.”

“You may see it sooner than you think,” said a silvery voice.

The girls jumped in surprise, and then stepped closer to the gate. An exquisitely dressed fairy was standing with her arm around one of the spiral bars.
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The little fairy was wearing a flowing dress of green chiffon, with a sparkling belt clasp and delicate lacy sleeves. A tiny pillbox hat was perched at an angle on her head, and her glossy brown hair coiled over her shoulder.

“Hello,” she said. “I’m Catherine the Fashion Princess Fairy.”

“Hello, Catherine,” whispered Kirsty, glancing around to check that her parents weren’t watching. “What are you doing here at the palace?”

“I’ve come to find you,” said Catherine, her eyes sparkling as she looked at them. “There’s a problem in Fairyland – please will you come and help?”

“Of course we will,” said Rachel at once. “But Catherine, we’re at the palace! It’s one of the busiest places in the whole city – there are people everywhere. How can we be magicked away to Fairyland right under their noses?”


 


[image: images]



 


Kirsty turned her head and gazed at all the eager tourists, snapping photographs, pointing at the palace, laughing and joking. Then she looked in the other direction and smiled.




“I’ve got an idea,” she said, pointing to a large postbox at the corner of the palace fence. “Let’s slip behind there. It’s so big that we’ll be hidden from sight.”
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Catherine fluttered into Rachel’s backpack. Mr and Mrs Tate were poring over a guidebook, and they didn’t notice the girls darting over to the postbox and ducking out of sight behind it. Catherine peeped out of the backpack and raised her wand.




“Are you ready?” she asked the girls.
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“Ready for another adventure?” said Kirsty. “Always!”
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As Catherine flourished her wand, the area behind the postbox was hidden in a haze of emerald-green sparkles. Rachel and Kirsty felt gauzy wings appear on their backs, and they fluttered them in delight as they shrank to fairy size. A ribbon of green sparkles coiled around them, dazzling them, and they closed their eyes.

“Welcome to my dressing room,” said Catherine’s soft voice.

A sweet fragrance filled the air, and the girls slowly opened their eyes. They were standing between long racks filled with silk gowns, satin cloaks and net skirts. Towers of jewelled shoes spun slowly, and tiaras, bracelets and diamond pendants sparkled in velvet trays.

Sunshine was pouring through an arched window, and Rachel and Kirsty went over to look outside.
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“We’re in the Fairyland Palace!” Rachel exclaimed.

“Yes, we’re inside one of the towers,” said Catherine. “This is the chamber where I keep my fashion collection.”

“It’s incredible,” said Kirsty, gazing at rows of feather boas and strings of pearls. “I’ve never seen so many dresses.”
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“And shoes, and scarves, and bags, and hats!” Rachel went on, darting around the chamber in delight.

“It’s my job to make sure that princesses everywhere look fabulous and behave perfectly at all their royal functions,” Catherine went on.

“I expect you’re brilliant at that,” said Kirsty.

“I’m not so sure,” said Catherine in a sad voice. “Princess Grace is going to make an important speech in a few days. She’s relying on me to help her look and sound her best. But this morning, someone broke into this chamber and stole my most precious belongings!”
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Rachel and Kirsty each took one of Catherine’s hands.

“Tell us what happened,” said Rachel. “We’ll help you if we can.”

“Queen Titania tried to find out what had happened in her Seeing Pool,” Catherine told them. “She saw that some goblins had crept in here and taken my three objects.”

“That means Jack Frost must be behind it,” said Kirsty. “The goblins are naughty, but they wouldn’t have planned that all by themselves. Where did they take them?”

“The queen wasn’t able to see,” said Catherine. “All we know is they took the objects and walked out of the chamber. After that, it’s a mystery.”
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“What are the objects?” Rachel asked.

Catherine led them over to a gilded dressing table with three drawers in it.

“The priceless earring belongs in the first drawer,” she said, showing them that it was empty. “It makes sure that every princess teams a beautiful outfit with the perfect accessories. It was a gift from Shannon the Ocean Fairy.”
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She opened the second drawer, which was also empty.

“This is where the sparkling ornamental shoe should be,” she went on. “It was a gift from Lucy the Diamond Fairy, and it makes sure that princesses are always on time for their royal functions.”

Kirsty opened the third drawer.

“What belongs in here?” she asked.

“Claudia the Accessories Fairy gave me the jewelled clutch bag,” Catherine said. “It gives princesses the confidence to make wonderful speeches.”
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Rachel frowned. “What will
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The Priceless Earring


The Ornamental Shoe


The Jewelled Clutch Bag


Sneak Peek


Dedication


Copyright
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