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Jack Frost’s Spell

 

I love animals, yes I do,

I want my very own private zoo!

I’ll capture the animals one by one,

With fairy magic to help me on!

 

A koala, a tiger, an Arctic fox,

I’ll keep them in cages with giant locks.

Every kind of animal will be there,

A panda, a meerkat, a honey bear.

The animals will be my property,

I’ll be master of a huge menagerie!




[image: images]




[image: images]

 

A Very Tricky Task


 


Bunny Bother!


 


On Guard Against Goblins


 


Missy Makes Mischief!


 


Trapped!


 


Rabbit Line-up

 

Sneak Peek

 

Dedication

 

Copyright

 

If you liked this, you’ll love…
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“So, all we know about today’s job is that it’s going to be particularly tricky!” Kirsty Tate remarked to her best friend, Rachel Walker, as they made their way along a path through the woods.


The two girls had volunteered to spend a week of the summer holidays working as junior rangers at Wild Woods Nature Reserve. “What do you think we’ll be doing, Rachel?”


“I don’t know, but I’m looking forward to finding out when we meet Becky in the meadow!” Rachel replied with a grin. Becky was the head of the nature reserve. “I hope it’s something we can do really well – and then we might just get another badge.”


“I love getting badges,” Kirsty said happily. She swung her backpack off her shoulders so she could proudly sneak a peek at the badges pinned to the pockets. This was the girls’ third day at Wild Woods and they’d already won two badges because they’d managed to complete their tasks successfully on the previous two days.


The girls heard a rustling noise in the undergrowth and a little red squirrel scampered out of the bushes. He stopped in front of Rachel and Kirsty and gave them a cheeky glance.


“I heard what you were saying,” the squirrel told them breathlessly. “And, you’re right, you’ll have a very difficult job to do today!” Then, giggling, he bounded away.
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“Good luck!” chirped a voice from above. The girls looked up and saw a pair of goldfinches sitting on a branch side by side. “Like the squirrel said, you’ve got a very tricky task today.”


“Very tricky!” the other goldfinch agreed. Then the two birds soared up into the blue sky.


“It’s brilliant fun being able to talk to animals!” Rachel exclaimed. “We couldn’t do it without the Baby Animal Rescue Fairies’ magic.”


Kirsty nodded. “I just wish we hadn’t been given this magic for such a serious reason,” she sighed. “We need the power to talk to animals so we can save wildlife everywhere from scary Jack Frost and his goblins!”


Rachel and Kirsty were in the middle of another thrilling fairy adventure. On their first day at Wild Woods, they’d met Bertram, the frog footman from Fairyland, who was visiting relatives at the nature reserve. At Bertram’s invitation, the girls had been taken on a tour of the Fairyland Nature Reserve where they’d met the Baby Animal Rescue Fairies. These seven fairies were responsible for protecting animals in both the human and the fairy worlds with the help of the magical animal key rings clipped to their clothing.


Then Jack Frost and his goblins had arrived to spoil the girls’ special day! Jack Frost had declared that he liked all the animals so much, he was going to collect one of each for his private zoo. He’d used his icy magic to steal the key rings and transfer them to his own belt. The girls had been horrified when Jack Frost had then handed the key rings to his goblins and sent them whizzing off to the human world, ordering them to bring back animals for his zoo.


The seven fairies were very upset, and the girls had offered their help. Immediately the fairies had combined their magic, giving Rachel and Kirsty the ability to talk to animals.


“So far we’ve met a baby panda and a tiger cub,” Rachel reminded Kirsty as they approached the meadow. “I wonder if we’ll meet another wild animal today?”


“There’s Becky,” Kirsty said, peering across the meadow. “Look, Rachel, she’s got a wheelbarrow with her.”


[image: images]


Becky saw the girls and waved.


“Becky’s not alone in the meadow!” Rachel said with a grin, and she pointed at a rabbit hopping across the grass.


“There’s another rabbit over there!” Kirsty exclaimed. “And there’s another – and another!”


By the time Rachel and Kirsty had climbed over the stile into the meadow, they’d already spotted eight rabbits hopping around. Quickly the girls ran to join Becky. She was standing next to the wheelbarrow and they saw it was full of carrots, lettuces and cabbage leaves.
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“Good morning, Rachel and Kirsty,” Becky said, her eyes twinkling. “Your job for today is to count rabbits!”
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Rachel and Kirsty burst out laughing.


“I know it sounds silly,” Becky went on, “but it’s very helpful if we know the size of the rabbit population at Wild Woods. It means we can look after the environment and the animals properly.” She handed clipboards and pens to the girls. “Every time you see a rabbit, write it down,” Becky went on. “You can use these veggies in the wheelbarrow to tempt the rabbits out of their warrens.” And she pointed to the holes that the rabbits had dug in the meadow.


“We’ll do our best,” Kirsty promised.


“Good luck!” Becky told them. “I’ll be back later to see how you’re getting on.” And she hurried off.


“There are lots of rabbits here!” Rachel remarked as a big brown bunny lolloped past them. “They’re all different sizes, and some are black or brown.”


“Some are just babies, too,” Kirsty added. “I’ve got a feeling this is going to take us ages! Shall we count the bunnies in the field first?”


“Good idea,” Rachel replied.


The girls ran around the meadow, counting all the rabbits they could see and keeping a tally on their clipboards. It was hard work because the rabbits wouldn’t keep still and kept hopping about all over the place.
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“I wonder how many rabbits are in the warrens?” Rachel panted as she and Kirsty laid the carrots, lettuce and cabbage leaves on the grass in front of the holes. Then the girls stood by, clipboards at the ready. Soon furry heads began popping out of the warrens, and then rabbit after rabbit came hopping out, heading straight for the tasty vegetables.


“Ten, eleven, twelve!” Kirsty gasped as yet another rabbit scampered out of the burrow next to her. “There are loads of them, Rachel! And look, more are coming out of those holes that are a bit further away.”


“I’ll count those,” Rachel suggested. “It’ll be easier.” And she hurried off a little way, murmuring, “Fourteen, fifteen, sixteen, seventeen…”
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Kirsty didn’t have a second to spare as she frantically counted the bunnies and then marked the number down on her clipboard. A short distance away, Rachel was doing the same. The vegetables were running out now, so Kirsty raced over to the wheelbarrow to grab some more.


The rabbits were munching away contentedly and Kirsty was counting under her breath when a small brown bunny hopped over to her.


“Excuse me,” the bunny squeaked. “But have you counted me yet?”


“Yes, I just did,” Kirsty laughed.
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“Oh dear!” the rabbit sighed. “Your friend counted me already.”


“Are you sure?” Kirsty asked, her heart sinking.


“Yes, she said I was number thirty-five!” the bunny replied.


Two more rabbits looked up from their lettuce leaves. “Your friend counted me already, too,” one said.


“And me!” the other added.


“Oh no!” Kirsty groaned. She’d added these rabbits to her clipboard just a moment ago!


“Rachel?” Kirsty called, looking worried. “Some of the rabbits are telling me we’ve both counted them!”


“Yes, a rabbit has just told me the exact same thing,” Rachel replied, rushing over to Kirsty.


The girls were dismayed, but they couldn’t help giggling.


“This isn’t just a tricky task!” Kirsty laughed. “It’s impossible!”


“Should we start all over again?” asked Rachel.


“I think the same thing will happen again,” Kirsty replied. “Maybe we need a better plan.”
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The girls watched the rabbits for a few moments, wondering how they could count them without getting in a muddle. Kirsty focused on one baby bunny who had a cute, fuzzy bit of fur sticking up on top of his head. The baby rabbit disappeared down a nearby hole. Then, just seconds later, Kirsty gasped when the same rabbit popped out of a different hole a little further away.


“Rachel, I know why we’ve been getting confused!” Kirsty exclaimed. “I think the rabbits are going down one hole and then popping out of another. That’s why we’re counting them twice.”


“I saw a TV programme about meerkats not long ago, and they lived underground in a maze of tunnels,” Rachel said thoughtfully. “I bet these holes lead to lots of tunnels under the meadow, and that’s how the bunnies can run around and pop in and out of different holes so easily.”


Kirsty nodded. “We need a different way of counting them,” she said, staring down at the rabbit burrow. It
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Jack Frost has stolen the Princess Fairies' special tiaras.
Kirsty and Rachel must get them back, or all the magic

in the world will fade away!
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