
[image: cover]


[image: cover]


 


[image: images]





[image: images]



www.rainbowmagicbooks.co.uk

www.hachettechildrens.co.uk








[image: images]








 


[image: images]



 


Jack Frost’s Spell

 

Those brainy fairies make me cross.

One day Jack Frost will be their boss.

I’ll solve each baffling mystery

And make each great discovery.

 

I’ll steal their magic books away

And grow more crafty every day.

No clever-clogs in history

Will be as brilliant as me!
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SNUFFLE! SNORE! The Science Museum echoed with sleepy noises. It was the night of the big sleepover, and every gallery was filled with mums, dads, children and sleeping bags.

In the Discover Space gallery, only two children were still awake.

“I’m too excited to sleep,” whispered Rachel Walker.

“Me too,” said her best friend, Kirsty Tate. “After our magical adventures earlier, I keep expecting another fairy to pop up.”

The girls were lying next to each other. There was just enough light in the gallery for them to exchange a happy smile. They loved sharing the wonderful secret that they were friends with the fairies.

“It’s great that we helped Aisha and Orla find their magical notebooks,” Rachel went on. “But Jack Frost still has the other two notebooks. Until we get them back, the Discovery Fairies won’t be able to help, inspire or guide anyone.”
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Kirsty turned on to her side and propped herself up on her elbow.

“I’m sure we’ll get the chance to help Annie and Elsie soon,” she said.

The Ice Lord and his naughty goblins had been causing trouble again. They had stolen the magical notebooks that belonged to the Discovery Fairies. Rachel and Kirsty had visited Mission Control in Fairyland, where the Discovery Fairies watched over humans and fairies. Without their notebooks, they weren’t able to do their jobs.

“Shall we go for a walk around the museum?” Rachel suggested. “It might tire us out enough to be able to sleep.”

“Great idea,” said Kirsty. “We can choose which gallery we want to visit tomorrow.”

Rachel took a couple of apples out of her rucksack.

“Midnight feast,” she said, grinning. “Come on.”

The girls picked up their torches and tiptoed past the rows of sleeping people. They left the gallery and came to a flight of stone steps going down.

“I don’t remember seeing those steps on the museum map,” said Kirsty. “I wonder what’s down there.”

“Let’s find out,” said Rachel.

They shone their torches down the steps and Rachel led the way. The air got colder.

“I think this must be an old part of the museum,” said Kirsty, shining her torch around. “The walls look as if they belong in a castle.”

At the bottom of the steps, there was a long gallery.

“It’s completely empty,” said Kirsty. “That’s strange.”

They shone their torches around. The walls were bare, and there were no displays.
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“Kirsty, look at your torch,” exclaimed Rachel. “It’s sparkling.”

“Oh my goodness,” said Kirsty.
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The end of her torch unscrewed itself, but the light didn’t go out. It got brighter. Rachel and Kirsty shared an excited smile. They had seen this kind of light before. To their delight, a tiny, red-haired fairy spiralled out of the torch. She was wearing a simple T-shirt and jeans, with an orange neck scarf and a long, brown coat.

“It’s Annie the Detective Fairy,” said Rachel. “Hello, Annie!”

Annie waved at them and flicked her wand. Kirsty’s torch instantly mended itself.

“It’s great to see you,” said Rachel. “Do you know what this place is?”

Annie looked around.

“It’s the oldest gallery in the museum,” she said. “It was built here two hundred years ago by a famous engineer. The very first exhibition was all about astronomy. It showed some of the most exciting inventions for studying the stars and planets. But one day, all the displays disappeared.”

“Were they stolen?” asked Kirsty.

“That’s the mystery,” said Annie. “Even the cabinets and the tables vanished. I don’t think burglars would have taken those.”

“Couldn’t you find out by looking in the queen’s Seeing Pool?” Rachel asked.

Annie’s eyes sparkled.

“I might be able to do that,” she said. “But it’s no fun solving mysteries that way. Detectives work things out for themselves … with a little bit of luck, of course. One day, I feel sure that someone will solve the mystery of the missing displays.”
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“In the meantime, we need to solve the mystery of the missing notebooks,” said Kirsty. “What could Jack Frost be doing with them?”

“I can show you exactly what he’s doing with mine,” said Annie. “Orla the Inventor Fairy spotted him with her scanner this morning. Will you come to Fairyland and help me to get my notebook back? It helps all detectives to keep thinking clearly. But as long as Jack Frost has it, their thoughts will be muddled and they won’t be able to solve their cases.”

“We’ll come,” Rachel and Kirsty said together.

Annie twirled her wand and then pointed it towards the girls. A bright ribbon of sparkling fairy dust coiled out of it. Then the ribbon changed shape.

“It’s turning into a magnifying glass,” said Rachel.

The fairy-dust magnifying glass hung in the air. It shone a glimmering light on the girls, and they felt themselves shrinking to fairy size.
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Rachel and Kirsty’s delicate wings opened like petals. The magnifying glass faded away, and the three fairies shared a hug.

“Goodness, this gallery looks even bigger now,” said Kirsty with a laugh.

“I love being a fairy,” said Rachel, fluttering across to the nearest wall. “Fairies can see things that human eyes don’t spot.”

She hovered beside a small hole in the wall.

“I can see a metal loop in there,” said Kirsty, coming to peer into the hole. “Let’s pull it and see what happens.”

The fairies reached into the hole and tugged on the metal loop.

“Goodness, it’s stiff,” said Kirsty. “I don’t think we’re strong enough.”

“Let’s try it when we’re human again,” said Rachel. “Right now I think we’re needed in Fairyland.”

Eager to help their friends, Rachel and Kirsty watched as Annie waved her wand. The walls around them seemed to melt away into thousands of twinkling stars.

“They’re beautiful,” said Kirsty, reaching out her arms.

The stars spun faster and faster.

“It’s like being on a fairground ride,” said Rachel, laughing. “I’m dizzy.”

She closed her eyes, and then felt warm sunlight on her face. Before she opened her eyes, she smiled.

“Hello, Fairyland,” she whispered.

They were standing in the middle of an almost-perfect circle of five toadstool houses. Where the sixth house should have been, there was only a round patch of bare earth.

“What sweet houses,” said Kirsty. “But there’s one missing.”

“Yes,” said Annie. “Without the sixth house, it isn’t a real fairy ring.”

“I’ve seen those in the fields around Wetherbury,” said Rachel. “They’re big circles of mushrooms.”
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Annie nodded.

“There are lots of human myths and legends about fairy rings,” she said. “Some people believe that they appear wherever fairies have danced in a circle.”

“But really they are fairy homes,” said Rachel, smiling.

She had always loved the toadstool houses that were dotted all over Fairyland’s green hills.

“There’s something strange about these houses,” said Kirsty. “There are no curtains in the windows.”

“And there are weeds growing in the gardens,” said Rachel in surprise.

“That’s because no one has lived in these houses for a very long time,” said Annie. “It’s all because of Fairyland’s oldest mystery.”

Rachel and Kirsty tingled with curiosity.

“Why have you brought us here?” Kirsty asked.

Just then, the door of the house opposite opened. Kirsty jumped, and Rachel gave a cry of alarm. Jack Frost was standing in the doorway!

“It’s OK,” said Annie in a glum voice. “He’s not here to cause trouble.”

“Then why is he here?” asked Rachel. “And why is he wearing those clothes?”

Jack Frost had swapped his usual blue cloak for a very old-fashioned outfit. He had a thick coat with a little cape and a matching hat with earflaps.

Behind him was a small goblin, who was also strangely dressed. He was wearing a brown suit and a black hat, and carrying a black doctor’s bag. The most surprising thing of all was the wonky white beard that was stuck to his chin.
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“He’s investigating,” said Annie. “He says that he’s not called Jack Frost any more. His name is Shivershock Bones, and that goblin with him is Dr Gobson. That’s why I said they’re not here to cause trouble. They’re trying to solve a mystery.”

“I understand now,” said Kirsty, stifling a giggle. “He’s pretending to be Sherlock Holmes.”
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“Yes,” said Annie. “Sherlock Holmes was one of the greatest and most famous storybook detectives of all time. Together with his friend Dr Watson, he solved hundreds of mysteries. He used his clever brain and his powers of deduction. But Shivershock Bones doesn’t want to spend time thinking and working things out. He’s using my magical notebook and he thinks it will make him the greatest detective ever.”

“Quiet, pesky fairy!” commanded Shivershock Bones.

He held up a magnifying glass and glared at her through it.

“Oh no, there are three of them,” he went on.

“What are they doing here?” the goblin asked.
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“Easy-peasy, my dear Gobson,” said Shivershock Bones. “They’ve come to take my magical notebook. But they can’t have it!”

Dr Gobson sniggered and blew a raspberry at the fairies. Annie shook her head.

“As long as he has my magical notebook, detectives won’t be
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