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The Twilight Fairies’ magical powers

Bring harmony to the night-time hours.

But now their magic belongs to me,

And I’ll cause chaos, you shall see!

 

Sunset, moonlight and starlight too,

There’ll be no more sweet dreams for you,

From evening dusk to morning light

I am the master of the night!
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Strange Sunset


Twilight Tent


Jack Frost’s Plan


Two Greedy Boys


In the Whispering Wood


Green Dust

Sneak Peek


If you liked this, you’ll love…
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“Look, Kirsty!” Rachel Walker said excitedly to her best friend, Kirsty Tate. It was a warm summer’s evening, and the girls were standing on the deck of a little red and white ferry as it chugged its way along the winding river. “I don’t think we’re far from Camp Stargaze now.”

Kirsty looked where Rachel was pointing and saw a wooden sign on the river bank. The sign was in the shape of an arrow pointing downriver and it said: This way to Camp Stargaze.

“Brilliant!” Kirsty beamed at Rachel. “I’m really looking forward to this holiday.”

The girls and their parents were spending a week of the summer break at Camp Stargaze together. Kirsty and Rachel were thrilled because although they were best friends, they didn’t live near each other. So they loved meeting up in their school holidays whenever they could.

“Not far to go now, girls,” called Mr Walker, Rachel’s dad. He was leaning on the side of the boat with Mrs Walker and Mr and Mrs Tate, watching the beautiful countryside pass by. The river was surrounded by open fields and gently rolling hills, with green woodlands here and there.
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“Oh, look, girls!” Mrs Tate exclaimed, gazing up at the sky. “The sun is setting. Isn’t it lovely?”
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All the passengers on deck, including Rachel and Kirsty, looked upwards, too. The sun was just beginning to sink very slowly in the sky, streaking the blue with long ribbons of gold, orange and pink. The light reflected downwards onto the river and the fields, bathing everything in a soft glow and turning the water to liquid gold.
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“It’s magical!” Rachel breathed, her eyes wide. Then she glanced at Kirsty and flashed her a secret smile.

Kirsty grinned back, knowing exactly what Rachel was thinking. She and Rachel knew more about magic than anyone else in the whole world because they were friends with the fairies! The girls had visited Fairyland many times and had helped out their magical friends whenever they were in trouble. The fairies’ biggest enemy was mean, grumpy Jack Frost, who was always trying to cause trouble in Fairyland and in the human world. Rachel and Kirsty were never quite sure what tricks Jack Frost and his goblin servants would get up to next!

Suddenly Kirsty blinked a little. For a moment she’d thought the gold, orange and pink colours of the setting sun were fading and changing into something different.

I must be imagining it, Kirsty thought. But then she looked again and was horrified to see that she was right. The beautiful colours were changing before Kirsty’s very eyes.

“What’s happening?” Rachel asked. She’d noticed exactly the same thing, and so had everyone else on board. They were all staring up at the sky in surprise.
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“Look at the sunset,” Kirsty cried. “It’s turning green!”

A few seconds later, all the gold, pink and orange had vanished completely. Now the light of the sunset was casting a strange, spooky green glow on the landscape around it. “Everything’s green!”

Kirsty went on in a shocked voice. “The sun, the fields, the ferry – everything.”

“And so are we!” Rachel pointed out, staring at Kirsty. All of the passengers, including the girls and their parents, were bathed in the same emerald-coloured glow.

“We look like Jack Frost’s goblins!” Kirsty whispered.
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The girls’ parents and the other grown-ups on the ferry were discussing what could have caused the strange sunset.

“Maybe it’s just a trick of the light shining through the clouds,” Mr Tate suggested.

“Or perhaps the sunset is reflecting off the river and the fields and picking up that green colour,” said Mrs Walker.

Looking puzzled, Rachel glanced at Kirsty. “I think there’s something very strange going on here, Kirsty,” she murmured.

“So do I,” Kirsty agreed. “I wonder if it could be something magical?”
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“Here we are,” called the captain of the ferry as it came in to dock at a small wooden jetty. “Welcome to Camp Stargaze.”

Rachel and Kirsty stared eagerly at the pretty campsite as they waited for their turn to climb off the ferry.

There was a sign with Welcome to Camp Stargaze painted on it in silver letters, and beyond that the girls could see large tents pitched here and there on the grass next to a green woodland. The tents all had different names on wooden signs outside the entrances. They were surrounded by colourful flowerbeds, and a little sparkling stream flowed through the campsite on its way to the river. There were plenty of open spaces for games and activities, and lots of picnic tables scattered about. The girls were also excited to see a small white building with a dome on top of it.
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“Remember I told you this area was chosen for the camp because you can get really clear views of the night sky and constellations from here?” Mrs Tate reminded Rachel and Kirsty. “Well, that white building is the observatory. There’s a telescope inside it to look at the stars.”

“I can’t wait!” Rachel said with a grin, and Kirsty nodded in agreement.

“Camp Stargaze looks great, doesn’t it, girls?” Mr Walker remarked as they picked up their luggage. “It’s a shame this sunset is making everything turn green, though!”

The camp leaders were waiting on the jetty with their clipboards to check everyone in. As the Walkers and the Tates climbed off the ferry, one of the leaders stepped forward.

“Hi, I’m Peter,” he said with a smile. “Welcome to Camp Stargaze. Now, let’s find out which tent you’ll be staying in.”

Peter checked his clipboard and told the Walkers and Tates that they were in the Twilight Tent. Then he gave them a map of the campsite and pointed them in the right direction.

[image: images]

“The Twilight Tent,” Rachel repeated as they walked past the welcome sign and into the camp. There were lots of other families settling in and some, like the Walkers and Tates, milling around searching for their tents. “That sounds lovely, Kirsty.”

“Is it this one?” Kirsty stopped to peer at a sign outside a pale cream-coloured tent. “Oh no, this is the Moonlight Tent.”

“There it is!” Rachel said excitedly as she spotted a sign saying The Twilight Tent.

The girls were thrilled to see that their tent was the colour of the night sky, a deep midnight blue, and scattered with tiny silver stars. The tent was enormous and most of it had been partitioned off into three separate sleeping areas, one bedroom for each set of parents and one for Rachel and Kirsty to share. There was also a small kitchen and living-area at the front of the tent.

“This is great!” Kirsty beamed at Rachel as they tried out the camp beds in their bedroom. “The tent’s almost as big as a house.”

Mrs Walker popped her head in at that moment. “There’s a shower and toilet block just a short walk away,” she told them. “Why don’t you two go and explore the rest of the camp while we do the unpacking? We’ll see you for the barbecue later.”
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“OK, Mum,” Rachel said. “Let’s go, Kirsty.”

The girls left their bags in the bedroom and wandered out into the campsite. Just outside their tent, a group of children of all ages were clustered around Peter, the camp leader the girls had already met. They were staring up at the sky which was still green. Rachel and Kirsty went to join them.

“Isn’t it strange how the sun hasn’t set yet?” Peter was saying with a frown. “It should be dark by now.”
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The girls had been so excited about arriving at Camp Stargaze, they hadn’t really noticed that the sun had stopped setting. Now, though, they could see that the sun didn’t seem to have sunk any lower in the green sky.

“Have you had a green sunset here before, Peter?” asked one of the boys in the group.

Peter shook his head. “Never!” he replied. “I have no idea what’s causing it.”

Kirsty glanced at Rachel. “There really is something weird going on,” she remarked.

Rachel did not reply because her eye had suddenly been caught by a tiny patch of golden light in the
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