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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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Farmyard Fun



Magic in Mid-Air!



Goblins Undercover



Trapped!



Girls and Goblins Agree



Odd One Out
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“This must be one of the cutest animals in the whole of Strawberry Farm!” Rachel Walker declared, her eyes shining. She stroked the woolly lamb in her arms. “He’s so cuddly!”

“And hungry, too,” her best friend, Kirsty Tate, chuckled. She tilted up the bottle of milk she was holding to feed the lamb, under the watchful eye of a farmhand. “He’s nearly finished this already!”

“He’s making me thirsty, just watching him!” her mum said, as the lamb drained the last few drops.
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Rachel was staying with Kirsty’s family for a week over the Easter holidays. This afternoon, they were having a great time at Strawberry Farm. They had already seen a troop of tiny ducklings venturing out for their first swim on the pond, and enjoyed a pony ride on a sturdy little brown Shetland called Conker. Then, when a farmhand had announced that he wanted some volunteers to help him hand-feed some of the lambs, Rachel and Kirsty had jumped at the chance!

[image: images]

Rachel put the lamb down carefully, and both girls watched him gambol off to join the other lambs in the field.
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“I saw a sign for ‘Pets’ Corner’ over there,” Rachel said, with a meaningful look at Kirsty. “Shall we go there next?” Kirsty smiled at her friend, picking up on Rachel’s message at once. The two girls shared a wonderful secret: they’d been helping the Pet Keeper Fairies of Fairyland all week! Nasty Jack Frost had kidnapped the Pet Fairies’ seven magical pets and had taken them all to his ice castle. But the pets had managed to escape, and make their way into the human world. Yesterday, Rachel and Kirsty had helped Bella the Bunny Fairy find her lost rabbit. And the day before they’d reunited Katie the Kitten Fairy with her missing kitten. So Kirsty knew exactly what Rachel was hoping: perhaps they’d find another magical pet today in the Pets’ Corner!

“Sounds lovely, but I think I’ll opt out and go for a coffee,” Mrs Tate said. “Shall I meet you both back here at four o’clock?”
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“Good idea,” Kirsty replied, trying not to sound too enthusiastic. Much as she loved her mum, she and Rachel always had their very best adventures when they were alone! “See you later.”

Mrs Tate went towards the tea room, and the two friends headed for Pets’ Corner.

“Here we are,” Rachel said as they entered an area surrounded by a small fence. “Keep your eyes peeled for any magical pets who might be here!” she added in an excited whisper.

The girls began looking at all the rabbits and guinea pigs in their hutches and runs. Every animal had a little sign outside its cage, telling visitors its name and favourite food.
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“Ahh, this rabbit is called Albie, and he likes carrot tops and brussel sprout peelings,” Kirsty read aloud, peeping in at the fluffy grey rabbit. “Hello, Albie!”

“Rosie the guinea pig likes sunflower seeds and lettuce leaves,” Rachel read, further along the row of hutches. “Millie, her sister, likes sliced apple. And Carrot, Rosie’s baby, likes carrots… Oh!”

Kirsty looked up. “What’s wrong?” she asked.
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Rachel was crouching down and peering into one of the runs. “There are supposed to be three guinea pigs in here – Millie, Rosie and baby Carrot,” she told Kirsty. “But the baby guinea pig is missing!”


Kirsty hurried over. “Oh, dear, look,” she said. “The cage door’s open a crack – Carrot must have escaped!”

Out of the corner of her eye, Rachel suddenly spotted a flash of fur behind the hutches. She turned to see a small orange and white guinea pig squeezing under the wooden fence. “That must be Carrot over there,” she cried.
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Kirsty fixed the cage door firmly shut, then jumped up to look. “Oh, no – he’s heading for that field of sheep!” she said, pointing.

Rachel looked anxious and headed off after the little guinea pig. “He’s too young to be out on his own,” she said. “We’ve got to rescue him, Kirsty!”
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Kirsty and Rachel clambered over the wooden fence surrounding the field of sheep and hurried after the guinea pig, who was now scampering busily towards a tree on the far side of the field. But both girls stopped and stared in disbelief when the guinea pig reached the base of the tree, for instead of stopping, or swerving around the tree, the little animal simply ran straight on up the trunk!
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“I didn’t think guinea pigs could do that!” Kirsty gasped. “I’ll go after him, in case he gets stuck.” Kirsty clambered up into the tree and picked her way from branch to branch until she was within arm’s reach of the little guinea pig, who was watching her curiously.

“Hello,” Kirsty said in a soft voice, reaching out towards him. As she did so, the guinea pig twitched his nose and backed away playfully.
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Kirsty stretched out her hand a little further. “Come here, little Carrot,” she said coaxingly. Again the guinea pig backed away, and Kirsty thought she glimpsed a whiskery little smile on his face as he did so!

“I’m imagining things now,” Kirsty said to herself. She inched a little further along the branch and then leaned out in an effort to reach the guinea pig. Just as her fingertips were about to touch Carrot’s fur, he jumped right off the branch…and scampered merrily away through the air!

Kirsty nearly fell out of the tree in surprise. “Rachel, look!” she cried excitedly, scrambling back down to the ground.
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Rachel felt a delicious thrill of excitement as she realised what was happening. “That’s not Carrot, the farm guinea pig,” she laughed. “It must be Georgia the Guinea Pig Fairy’s magic pet!” She and Kirsty had met all the Pet Keeper Fairies in Fairyland. “I wonder where Georgia is.”
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At that very moment, the girls suddenly heard the sound of cheerful singing above them, and looked up to see Georgia herself swooping towards them on the back of a blackbird.

“Georgia!” Rachel cried, waving at the pretty fairy.

Georgia waved back cheerily as the blackbird perched near the girls on a branch of the tree. She had short black hair and she wore a tan-coloured top and suede skirt, both edged with a fringe of turquoise beads and tassels. She smiled as she slipped off the blackbird’s back and thanked him for the ride. The blackbird chirruped a merry reply and fluttered away.
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Georgia flew over to Rachel’s shoulder, her gauzy wings shimmering in the sunlight. “Hello, girls,” she said, in a clear, silvery voice.

“We were looking for a lost guinea pig called Carrot,” Kirsty explained eagerly. “But we found your magic pet instead, Georgia!”
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Georgia twirled in mid-air excitedly when she heard that. “I thought he was somewhere near here!” she declared, looking around. “Oh, Sparky, hello!” she called, seeing the little orange and white guinea pig trotting along in mid-air. “I’ve missed you so much!” Rachel smiled as Sparky squeaked joyfully in reply to his fairy owner and began scampering towards her.
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Meanwhile, the little fairy was listening to Sparky’s eager squeaks. “He says that he’s been looking for Carrot, too,” she told the girls. “And—”

But before Georgia could translate any more of Sparky’s message, one of the sheep who’d been grazing nearby suddenly leaped up on its hind legs. To everybody’s amazement, the sheep then produced a butterfly net, swept it through the air and captured Sparky!

“Hey!” Kirsty yelled. “What’s going on?”

“That’s not a sheep,” Rachel called out in horror, seeing a long green nose poking out from the creature’s woolly face. “It’s a goblin in disguise!”
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