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  “I think the Fairy Garden must be through here,” Rachel Walker said, pointing to an iron gate. She and her friend Kirsty Tate were exploring the grounds of Blossom Hall, an old hotel where their families were staying for spring vacation. Both girls had been interested to hear the owner of Blossom Hall, Mrs. Forrest, talk as she’d served their breakfast that morning. She told them about the history of the hotel. It once had been a large house with a very special garden — a fairy garden. This caught the girls’ attention. After all, Kirsty and Rachel knew a lot about fairies: They were friends with them!


  “It’s known as the Fairy Garden because there is a perfect ring of tulips growing in the middle of it,”
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  Mrs. Forrest had explained. “We call it the Blossom Fairy Ring. And you’ve come at just the right time of year. The tulips are blooming and they look beautiful, though I don’t think they’re as bright as they were last year.”


  As soon as they’d finished their breakfast, Rachel and Kirsty had asked their parents if it was all right for them to go exploring. The families had arrived at Blossom Hall the night before, and the girls were excited to look around in the warmth of the morning sun. From the breakfast room, the gardens looked very pretty. They had pink-and-white flowering cherry trees, long rolling lawns, and clusters of cheerful flowers.
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  “Of course you can explore,” Mr. Tate had said. “Just make sure you stay inside the wall that runs around Blossom Hall and its gardens.”


  Mrs. Forrest had told the girls to follow the winding path that led through a group of trees at the back of the house. “You’ll come to a walled garden, with a gate on one side,” she’d said. “The Fairy Garden is in there.”
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  The girls followed Mrs. Forrest’s directions, and now Rachel lifted the latch of the gate eagerly. “Here we are!” she said, pushing it open.


  The girls stepped into the walled garden together. “It’s beautiful!” Kirsty exclaimed, taking in the rambling roses that climbed the walls and the old stone fountain in one corner.


  “It’s just the kind of place you can imagine a real fairy visiting,” Rachel said, smiling. “And that must be the Blossom Fairy Ring!” she added, pointing to a circle of yellow and orange tulips. The bright flowers grew in a grassy area at the very middle of the peaceful little garden.
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  “How pretty!” Kirsty said. She walked over for a closer look and noticed that some of the tulips were wilting. She stopped and listened carefully. “Rachel, do you hear someone crying?” she asked in a whisper.
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  Rachel stood still, listening hard, then nodded. She also heard the faint sound of sobs. “But I don’t see anyone else here,” she whispered back. “Who could it be?”


  The girls looked around the small garden. It wasn’t big enough to have many hiding places. Then, as Kirsty was walking past the tulips in the fairy ring, she paused. The crying was definitely louder there. It seemed to be coming from the tulips themselves.


  Kirsty looked inside the nearest tulip and gasped. A tiny fairy was sitting at the bottom of the flower, with her face in her hands.
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  Kirsty motioned to Rachel, then kneeled down by the flower. “Hello,” she said gently. “I’m Kirsty. What’s the matter?”


  [image: ]


  The fairy gave a gulp and looked up at Kirsty. She had long brown wavy hair, and was wearing a cute white-and-orange outfit with a pretty tulip necklace and little orange shoes.


  “Hello,” she said sadly. “I’m Tia the Tulip Fairy, and I’m looking for my magic petal.”


  “Hi, Tia,” said Rachel, crouching next to Kirsty. “Maybe we can help you find the petal?” she suggested. “We’ve helped lots of other fairies before.”


  Tia looked from Rachel to Kirsty, and her face brightened. “Rachel and Kirsty? I’ve heard all about you,” she said. “Oh, thank goodness you’re here!”


  Kirsty smiled. “What happened to your petal?” she asked. “How did you lose it?” Tia got to her feet. “It’s a long story. I might need some help explaining,” she said. As she spoke, she sprinkled a handful of orange, petal-shaped fairy dust over the girls. Before they knew it, they found themselves shrinking until they were the same size as Tia.
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  “We’re fairies!” exclaimed Rachel, fluttering the shimmering wings on her back with delight. Then she noticed that the Fairy Garden was blurring right before her eyes.


  She had just enough time to grab Kirsty’s hand before she felt herself being pulled quickly through the air. “Where are we going?” she cried, feeling a rush of excitement.


  “To Fairyland, of course!” Tia called back with a smile.
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  After a few moments, the girls felt themselves slowing down, and then they landed on the ground. They were standing in front of the Fairyland palace. Its towers and turrets gleamed in the sunshine. Nearby stood the king and queen of Fairyland, along with a group of other fairies that Kirsty and Rachel did not recognize.
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  “Hello, Your Majesties,” Kirsty said, giving a polite curtsey. She and Rachel had been to Fairyland many times to help the fairies, but she was still filled with awe every time she saw King Oberon and Queen Titania.


  The king and queen both smiled.


  “We’re so glad to see you again,” the king told the girls.


  “You’re just in time to help,” the queen added.


  “What happened?” Rachel asked.


  The smile slipped from the king’s face. “I’m afraid Jack Frost has been up to his tricks again,” he said seriously. “This time, he’s been causing trouble for our Petal Fairies.”
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  Rachel and Kirsty exchanged glances. Jack Frost was always up to no good in the fairy world.


  “What has he done now?” Kirsty asked, raising her eyebrows.


  “He was upset that none of the beautiful flowers of Fairyland would grow around his cold ice castle,” the queen explained. “So he sent his goblins to steal the Petal Fairies’ magic petals, hoping that their powerful petal magic would help.”
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  “Here are our Petal Fairies,” the king said, introducing them one by one. “You’ve met Tia the Tulip Fairy, and this is Pippa the Poppy Fairy, Louise the Lily Fairy, Charlotte the Sunflower Fairy, Olivia the Orchid Fairy, Danielle the Daisy Fairy, and Ella the Rose Fairy.”


  The Petal Fairies all gave small smiles of welcome, but Kirsty and Rachel couldn’t help noticing how sad they looked.
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  “Let’s go to the seeing pool,” the queen suggested. “We can show you how it all happened.”


  The girls followed the fairies through the palace gardens to the magical seeing pool. The queen waved her wand over the water, and it shimmered with all the colors of the rainbow as a picture formed on its surface. Kirsty and Rachel stared at the images forming in the pool.
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  There, they saw a group of Jack Frost’s goblins sneaking into the palace gardens. The sun was just rising, and one of the goblins was yawning.


  “That’s our home,” Tia told the girls, pointing out a tall pagoda. The goblins were creeping toward the pretty pink building. It was four stories high, with little golden balconies and a sparkling golden roof. “We sleep on the top three floors.”


  “The ground floor is where we keep the magic petals,” Charlotte added.


  “Where we kept them, you mean,” Olivia said sadly. “Until this morning …”
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  The girls watched as the goblins tiptoed into the pagoda. Moments later, they appeared again. They now had gleeful smiles on their faces and seven colorful petals, each the size of a small pancake, in their hands.


  “Jack Frost is going to be so happy with us when we bring these back to the ice castle,” the first goblin cackled, waving an orange petal above his head in triumph.


  Tia let out a groan as she watched. “That’s my magic petal. Look at the way he’s whirling it around!” she cried. “He’s not taking good care of it at all!”


  Rachel squeezed Tia’s hand to try to comfort her as they watched what happened. The other goblins all looked amazed as a stream of orange tulips floated out from Tia’s magic petal. The tulips planted themselves in the ground under a tree!
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  “Hey!” shouted one goblin with an especially long nose. “How did you do that?”


  The goblin with the orange petal stopped and stared at the clumps of tulips that had appeared. “I just … waved it,” he said in surprise. “Like this.” He shook the petal again, and another stream of tulips — pink ones this time — appeared. These flowers planted themselves nearby, too.


  “Wow!” the long-nosed goblin exclaimed. He held the yellow petal in his hand and looked at it with curiosity.


  “That’s mine,” Charlotte the Sunflower Fairy told Kirsty and Rachel, frowning.
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  The long-nosed goblin wiggled the yellow petal, and seconds later, a bunch of sunflowers sprang up at his feet. He jumped back in surprise and then chuckled.


  “This is great!” he said with excitement. “Where else can we grow flowers?”


  Before long, all the goblins were playing around with the magic petals. Purple flowers popped up around tree trunks, red ones blossomed in a nearby stream, and a big white daisy appeared on one goblin’s head!


  The queen shook her head as she watched from the side of the seeing pool. “And while those goblins were playing with the petal magic,” she said disapprovingly, “our Petal Fairies woke up and realized that their petals had been stolen.”


  “And we wanted them back!” Ella the Rose Fairy declared.


  “When the magic petals are safe inside the pagoda,” Louise the Lily Fairy explained, “our wands are automatically filled with petal magic each morning. Of course, that didn’t happen this morning because the petals were gone, but we still had a little petal magic left. So we used the last drops to make a spell that would bring the magic petals back to us.”
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  In the pool, Kirsty and Rachel could see the effect of the fairies’ spell. The petals were swept out of the goblins’ hands. A magic wind carried them back toward the fairies in a sparkly, pink stream, high in the air.
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  The goblins looked alarmed. “Quick, get them back!” one of the goblins shouted. He rushed after the petals.


  The others followed, running along and jumping up, trying to grab the floating petals. “Jack Frost will be angry if he finds out we let them go!” one of the goblins panted.


  “He certainly will!” boomed a chilling voice. Just then, Kirsty and Rachel saw that Jack Frost had appeared behind the goblins. He looked furious.


  Jack Frost muttered a few magic words. Then he waved his wand in the air, shooting an icy bolt of magic straight toward the petals.
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  Boom! Jack Frost’s icy magic collided with the fairies’ petal magic. There was an enormous explosion of pink petals and dazzling white-and-silver snowflakes. The magic petals flew in all directions like sparks. Then they disappeared from view.


  “Where did they go?” Rachel asked.


  The Petal Fairies exchanged glances.


  “That’s the problem,” Tia replied.


  “They’re lost in the human world,” the king explained. “But we don’t know where!”


  “We’ll help you find them,” Kirsty said at once. She felt chills at the thought of another fairy adventure.


  The king and queen smiled at the girls.
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  “We were hoping you’d say that,” the queen said warmly. “Without the petals, the Petal Fairies can’t make new flowers grow.”


  “And when they don’t have their petals, all the flowers already in bloom die more quickly,” the king added sadly.
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  “That’s awful,” Kirsty said. She could hardly imagine what the world would look like without flowers. The gardens of Blossom Hall would seem empty, and her own garden at home would no longer be full of color!


  “We’ll do our best to help you get the magic petals back,” Rachel promised the Petal Fairies.


  The queen waved her wand over the seeing pool again. “There’s just one more thing we need to show you before you go….”
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  Kirsty and Rachel watched the pool as colors rippled across the surface. The picture changed. Now they saw Jack Frost in the great hall of his ice castle, demanding that his goblins find the magic petals.


  “I order you to stay together,” he told the goblins firmly. “Do whatever you have to do to bring the petals back to me. That includes using this….” He handed a magic wand to the goblin closest to him.


  The goblin took the glittering silver wand, a mischievous grin spreading across his face.


  “This wand is charged with my own powerful magic,” Jack Frost explained. “I’m giving it to you to make sure you don’t get outwitted by those fairies again. Don’t let me down!”


  The goblins all nodded eagerly.


  “You must take great care,” the king warned Kirsty and Rachel as the picture faded. “The goblins will be in one big group, and they will have a wand full of Jack Frost’s magic. They could get into all kinds of trouble.” Rachel nodded solemnly. “We’ll be careful,” she promised, biting her lip.
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  Just then, Tia stepped forward. “I thought I could sense my tulip petal near Blossom Hall — that’s why I was there this morning,” she explained. “Maybe we could look there first?”


  “Of course,” Kirsty said.
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  Pippa the Poppy Fairy nodded. “Once that petal has been found, at least the tulips will be safe,” she said. She turned to the girls. “Each petal protects its own particular flower and flowers of a certain color,” she told them. “So Tia’s orange petal not only makes the tulips grow, but also every other orange-colored flower—like marigolds. When all seven magic petals are safe in Fairyland, they make all the flowers in the world grow!”


  Kirsty and Rachel turned back to Tia. “What are we waiting for?” Rachel asked, grinning.
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  “Let’s go back to Blossom Hall and start searching!” Kirsty added.


  Tia smiled gratefully. Then she waved her wand, sending a flurry of fairy dust swirling all around the three of them. Kirsty and Rachel had just enough time to wave good-bye to the king, queen, and the Petal Fairies before they were swept up in a whirl of glittering color.


  The girls were off on another exciting fairy adventure!
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  When the magic whirlwind came to a stop, Rachel and Kirsty found themselves standing on one of the lawns of Blossom Hall. They were girls again.


  Tia fluttered in front of them. “Let’s start looking!” the little fairy called, her wings a shimmering blur as she flew toward the nearest flowerbed. “I’m sure the magic tulip petal is somewhere close. I can just feel it.”


  The three of them began searching a row of flowerbeds—Tia from the air, Rachel and Kirsty walking carefully along the edge — all hoping to spot the bright orange petal. Kirsty couldn’t help noticing that some of the flowers were looking wilted, and there were a few empty spots where nothing was growing at all.
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  Tia noticed Kirsty staring at the bare patches of earth. “There should be some lilies coming up there,” she told the girls, “but they haven’t started growing yet, because the lily petal is lost.” She pointed to another empty patch. “Soon, there should be some gorgeous poppies over there,” she said, looking sad again. “But if Pippa doesn’t get her poppy petal back, then …” her voice trailed off.
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  Rachel stared at the bare ground, feeling sad. They had to find the magic petals — the sooner the better!
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  Once they’d checked all the flowerbeds, the girls and Tia headed over to a rock garden. Unfortunately, there was no sign of the magic tulip petal there, and they didn’t see it anywhere by the trickling fountains.
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  “There’s an apple orchard,” Kirsty said, pointing. “Should we try looking there?”


  “Good idea,” Rachel said, walking toward it. “Oh, aren’t the trees beautiful with all their blossoms?”


  The others agreed. Delicate sprays of pinky-white flowers lined the branches of the apple trees.


  “And that one is even prettier than the others,” Kirsty said, pointing out a tree a short distance away. It was covered in blossoms. “I wonder why it’s flowering so well?” A thought struck her and she stopped. Kirsty looked excitedly at Tia. “You don’t think it has anything to do with your petal’s magic powers, do you?”
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  Tia’s eyes lit up. “It might, Kirsty. Let’s take a closer look!” she said.


  Tia and the girls hurried toward the tree, but they came to a sudden halt when they spotted Jack Frost’s band of goblins underneath it!


  The goblins were all shaking the trunk of the tree as hard as they could. Showers of apple blossoms tumbled from the branches like confetti.
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  “Why are they doing that?” Rachel wondered aloud.


  “My petal! It’s there, in the tree!” Tia cried suddenly, pointing to a high branch.


  Rachel and Kirsty looked up and noticed a bright orange petal stuck in the highest branches of the tree. The magic petal was much larger than a real petal, Kirsty noticed. It was almost as big as her own hand.


  “They’re shaking the tree to try to get the petal loose,” Rachel gasped. “We’ve got to get it before they do!”


  Tia waved her wand over the girls, and Rachel and Kirsty began to shrink. They became fairies again!


  “Let’s try and fly up to the petal without the goblins seeing us,” Tia suggested. “But watch out for the falling blossoms!”
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  “Okay,” Kirsty said, fluttering her wings. “Let’s go!”


  She and Rachel followed their fairy friend as she easily dodged the falling petals. It’s just like flying through a blizzard of sweet-smelling snowflakes, Rachel thought, as she zoomed upward.
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  “Keep shaking!” one of the goblins shouted from down below, still rocking the tree trunk. “It’s got to fall soon!”


  “Not if we can get it first,” Kirsty muttered, fluttering her wings faster than ever. She, Rachel, and Tia were closing in on the petal, but just then, Kirsty heard a loud shout.


  “Hey! What’s that up there?”


  Kirsty glanced down to see a bunch of nasty goblin faces glaring up at her. She’d been spotted!
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  The three fairies flew up to the petal, grabbed hold of it, and tried to pull it away from the tree. But it was stuck to a twig.


  Rachel could see that one of the goblins was pointing Jack Frost’s wand up at them.


  “I think we should try this wand out,” he said to his friends. “Anyone know any good spells?”


  “Just make something up!” another goblin advised. “Say something that sounds magical.”
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  “Let’s try shaking the petal loose,” Tia urged quickly. “I don’t like the sound of this!”


  The three fairies jiggled and shook the soft, smooth petal until it suddenly broke free from the twig.
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  “Let’s go!” Rachel cried.


  But before they could fly away with the petal, the goblin with the wand started chanting.


  “Pesky fairies, that’s enough! I conjure up a …” he paused, his face turning doubtful. “What should I conjure up?” he asked his friends.
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  “A wind that’s rough!” shouted a goblin with mean eyes.


  “No chance,” Tia spluttered. “I’ve never heard such an awful spell!”


  “It might be an awful spell, Tia,” Rachel said anxiously. “But I think it’s working!”


  The three fairies all cried out in alarm as a stream of icy wind flooded from Jack Frost’s wand straight toward them. As it reached the fairies, it swept them high into the air.


  “Hold on tight to the petal!” Kirsty shouted, but the wind whipped the words from her mouth, and then ripped the petal right out of her hands.
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  Rachel and Tia found it impossible to cling on to the edges of the petal, too, and the three fairies were thrown into the branches of another tree.
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  They watched helplessly as the wind carried the tulip petal up and away from them, higher and higher. Soon it was just a dot in the sky.


  Kirsty leaned against the branch she’d landed on, trying to catch her breath. She wondered what they should do now. The petal was gone, and they couldn’t possibly fly after it in such a storm.


  After a few moments, the spell wore off and the wind died down.


  “Are you two all right?” Tia asked Kirsty and Rachel. The girls nodded, and


  Tia sighed with relief. “That wand is more powerful than I’d thought,” she said. “Where did it send my petal?”


  The three fairies scoured the sky, hoping to catch a glimpse of the orange petal, but they couldn’t see any sign of it. Then Rachel noticed that the goblins on the ground were acting strange. They were running in circles, staring at the sky. She glanced up to see what they were looking at, and saw the petal way above them. It was floating down from a great height, drifting back and forth on the breeze.
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  “Look! The goblins spotted it!” Rachel cried to the others. “Quick!”
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  The three fairies zoomed toward the falling petal, hoping to catch it before it fell into a goblin’s hand. But once again, the goblins saw them coming.


  “Cast another spell!” they urged the one with the wand.
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  Kirsty braced herself as he pointed the wand up toward the fairies and shouted out another spell.


  “Let’s have an icy gale again. Blow, wind, blow, when I count to ten!”


  Then he stood there, looking pleased with himself, until one of the other goblins nudged him. “Go on, then!” he yelled. “Count to ten, you fool!”


  “Oh, yes,” the first goblin muttered. “One, two, three, four, five, six, seven-eight-nine-ten!” he counted at top speed. Then, “Go!” he shouted with a loud cackle.
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  Rachel braced herself, waiting for the freezing blast of wind to strike a second time. She could hardly look, knowing she was about to be swept away all over again.


  But then, to her surprise, she heard Kirsty and Tia giggling. Rachel looked at her friends, and then followed their gaze to see what they were laughing at. They were watching the goblins.


  Once again, an icy wind was streaming from the wand, but this time it wasn’t blowing toward the fairies. The goblin hadn’t realized that he was pointing the wand in the wrong direction, so the wind that he’d meant for the fairies was actually blowing right at him and his goblin friends!
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  “Help!” they cried, as the windstorm swept them up and sent them tumbling along the ground. “What’s happening?”


  Kirsty cheered. She and her two friends swooped down to the magic petal, which had just landed on the grass. Tia waved her wand, shrinking the petal to its Fairyland size. Then she whizzed up into the air with the petal in her hand, doing a figure eight in delight. “It’s wonderful to have my petal back!” She beamed. “Thank you so much for helping me, girls!”
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  “Any time,” Rachel said, smiling. “We’re happy to help, Tia.”


  “I’d better take my petal back to Fairyland now,” Tia said. “My sisters will be so pleased!” She flew above Kirsty and Rachel, showering them with orange fairy dust and turning them back into girls again.


  “Thanks again,” Tia sang. “See you soon!”
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  “Good-bye, Tia,” Kirsty called, as the little fairy disappeared in a shimmer of orange magic.


  “That was fun,” Rachel said happily as she and Kirsty headed back through the orchard.


  “Yes it was,” Kirsty agreed. “But I hope the goblins don’t get any better at casting spells. I don’t like that they have a magic wand to use now.”


  The girls left the orchard and headed along a path toward the hotel. As they walked past a large flowering bush, they heard angry voices. Curious, they peeked into the bush — and saw all of the goblins tangled in a heap!
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  Kirsty and Rachel looked at each other and burst out laughing. “It’s going to take them a while to get out of there,” Kirsty giggled.


  The two friends were crossing the lawn toward Blossom Hall when Rachel suddenly stopped walking and nudged Kirsty. “Kirsty, look,” she said, pointing at one of the flowerbeds. “Those tulips look a little perkier than when we were here earlier.”
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  Kirsty turned to see. Her friend was right. The tulips were all standing up proudly now, looking much brighter and healthier than they had before. She grinned. “Tia’s magic must be working already!” she said in a low voice. “And look at the orange ones. They definitely weren’t there before.”


  “They’re beautiful,” Rachel said.
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  “There are still lots of bare patches in the garden, though,” Kirsty pointed out. “I really hope we can find the other magic petals soon.”


  Rachel nodded. “One thing’s for sure,” she said, linking arms with her friend. “We’re in for a very exciting week!”
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  “I love Blossom Hall!” Kirsty Tate sighed happily as she finished off a delicious bowl of fruit and cereal.


  She was sitting on the sunny terrace of the hotel restaurant with her best friend, Rachel Walker, and their parents. The two families were spending spring break at the beautiful old mansion that was now a hotel. The sky was blue, and the pink-and-white cherry trees in the gardens were in full bloom.


  “It’s so pretty,” Rachel agreed.


  “Did you find the Fairy Garden yesterday?” Mrs. Tate asked.


  Rachel and Kirsty nodded.


  “It was magical!” Rachel said. She and Kirsty grinned at each other.
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  The two girls shared a very special secret. On their first vacation together, they had become friends with the fairies. And yesterday, they had met Tia the Tulip Fairy in the hotel garden, and they started a whole new fairy adventure!


  “What do you two want to do today?” asked Mr. Walker.


  “We’d like to explore inside Blossom Hall,” Rachel said eagerly.


  “I can’t wait to look around,” Kirsty added. “Mom, can we please —”


  “Yes, you can leave the table if you’re finished.” Mrs. Tate laughed.


  “All the more bacon and eggs for me!” Mr. Walker joked as the girls got up.


  Laughing, Rachel and Kirsty left the restaurant and headed down one of the winding hallways. They looked at the pictures on the walls.


  One of the pictures showed a pretty village green. “That’s Blossom Village, isn’t it?” Kirsty said.
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  Rachel nodded. They had driven through the village to reach Blossom Hall.


  “This is Blossom Hall a long time ago,” Rachel remarked, pausing in front of another print.


  Next to the picture of Blossom Hall was an oil painting of a field sprinkled with wildflowers: scarlet poppies, golden buttercups, and blue cornflowers.
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  “It’s a good thing they’re only painted flowers,” Rachel sighed. “All of the real flowers are dying now that the Petal Fairies’ magic petals have been stolen!”


  The girls had learned that Jack Frost was causing trouble for the fairies again. He had sent his goblins to steal the seven magic petals. Without the petals, flowers in Fairyland and in the human world could not bloom properly. The Petal Fairies had tried to get their petals back, but when their magic collided with Jack Frost’s icy spell, the petals spun out of sight into the human world. Jack Frost had sent his goblins to bring them back, but Rachel and Kirsty were determined to find the petals first and return them to Fairyland, where they belonged.


  “At least we found Tia’s tulip petal yesterday,” Kirsty said. “I wonder if we’ll find another magic petal today.”


  “I hope so,” Rachel replied.


  The girls arrived in the hotel lobby, a spacious room with stained glass windows and a large wooden table that held a pretty flower arrangement. Just then, the main doors opened and a man in a blue uniform came in, carrying an enormous basket of flowers.
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  “Hello, Bill,” said Jenny, the receptionist. “Can you put the flowers in their usual spot, please?”


  Bill went over to the table, removed the old basket of dying flowers, and put the new one in its place. Rachel thought the flowers were beautiful, especially the huge poppies. Their silky petals were rich shades of red and orange, which contrasted with their jet-black centers.


  Bill walked over to the reception desk and began to discuss the next week’s order with Jenny. Rachel and Kirsty could see that he had Petal Perfection Flower Shop printed on the back of his uniform.
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  “That’s the flower shop in Blossom Village,” Kirsty said to Rachel. “We drove past it on our way here.”


  “We’ll do our best, Jenny,” Bill was saying, “but we’re having a lot of problems lately. Our flowers are dying very quickly — and we don’t know why!”
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  Kirsty sighed. “It’s because six of the seven magic petals are still missing,” she whispered to Rachel. “New flowers won’t grow, and the ones that have already bloomed don’t last very long at all.”


  Rachel nodded sadly.


  Bill took out his notebook. “I’ll go and get the rest of the order from the hotel manager,” he said, hurrying off.


  Rachel stared at the flowers Bill had just brought in. She could see that some of them were already wilting, even though they were fresh from the flower shop. Suddenly, her heart skipped a beat. “Kirsty,” she whispered, clutching her friend’s arm, “I just saw some red fairy sparkles shoot out of the basket!”
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  “Oh!” Kirsty looked thrilled.


  The two girls hurried over to the flowers. As they reached them, there was another shower of crimson sparkles, and a tiny fairy zoomed out from the middle of a scarlet poppy.
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  “Oh, girls, I’m so glad to see you!” Pippa the Poppy Fairy exclaimed. Pippa danced through the air toward Kirsty and Rachel. She wore a floaty scarlet dress, a matching headband, and tiny ballet shoes decorated with poppies.


  “Hello, Pippa,” Kirsty said excitedly. “Do you think your magic petal’s here?”


  Pippa’s glittering wings drooped a little. “No, it’s not here,” she said sadly. “But I know where it is!”
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  “Tell us, Pippa.” Rachel encouraged the little fairy.


  “Well, I was in the flower shop in Blossom Village, looking for my petal,” Pippa explained. “But I was so busy looking that I got swept up in this basket of flowers and carried out of the shop!”


  “So that’s how you ended up here,” said Kirsty.


  Pippa nodded. “And I’m glad you and Rachel found me,” she added, “because I didn’t know where I was going. But I’m sure I saw my magic petal just as I got carried out of the shop. I have to get back there as soon as I can!”


  Kirsty and Rachel glanced around cautiously. The lobby was getting very busy as people passed through on their way to and from breakfast.
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  “Let’s go over to the window seat and come up with a plan,” Rachel suggested.


  Pippa nodded and dived into Rachel’s pocket. Then the girls hurried over to the large bay window and sat down on the velvet cushions.
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  “Look at my poor poppies,” Pippa said, peeking out and pointing at the basket of flowers. Rachel and Kirsty could see that the delicate blooms were already starting to droop.
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  “My magic petal helps the poppies and all the other red flowers grow. I must get the poppy petal back, so the red flowers can bloom again!”


  “The tulips are beautiful,” Kirsty remarked, gazing at the orange flowers, which were bold and bright. “That’s because we found Tia the Tulip Fairy’s petal yesterday.”
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  Pippa nodded. “All of the magic petals must be safely back in Fairyland before all the flowers will be able to grow properly again,” she pointed out.


  “We’ll find them,” Rachel said in a determined voice.


  “Don’t forget that the goblins have a wand full of Jack Frost’s icy magic to help them,” Pippa said with a shiver. “We must be careful, girls.”


  Kirsty nodded, but just then a movement outside the window caught her eye. She turned to look. There was a big, green goblin running at full speed across the hotel courtyard!


  “Look, it’s a goblin!” Kirsty gasped.
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  The goblin was running toward a white van parked outside the hotel. Petal Perfection Flower Shop was painted on the side of the van in curly green letters, and its back doors were wide open. As the girls and Pippa watched, the goblin skidded to a halt and waved his arms. A whole band of goblins raced out of the bushes! One of them was carrying the glittering icy wand that Jack Frost had given them.


  “There are lots of them!” Pippa whispered anxiously as the goblins began climbing onto each other’s shoulders to get inside the van.


  “They’re looking for the magic petal,” Rachel replied.


  Pippa shook her head. “It’s still at the flower shop. I’m sure of it,” she said.


  “Look at what the goblins are doing now!” Kirsty whispered, frowning.
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  All the goblins had climbed inside the delivery van. The girls and Pippa couldn’t see them, but they could see flowers flying out of the open doors of the van. Daffodils, tulips, and other flowers came hurtling out, landing in a messy pile in the courtyard.


  “Oh!” Pippa cried, clasping her hands together. “How can they treat those beautiful flowers like that? We have to stop them!”


  “Yes, and quickly, too,” Rachel added anxiously. “Before the delivery man sees them!”
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  Quickly, Pippa snuggled down inside Rachel’s pocket again, and the two girls jumped up. But they were too late! Bill was already at the hotel door, waving good-bye to Jenny.


  “I’ll take your order straight back to the shop,” he was saying. “Good-bye!”


  Kirsty and Rachel glanced at each other as Bill stepped outside. They rushed into the courtyard after him and were just in time to see him picking up the flowers that were scattered on the ground.


  “What happened here?” Bill muttered. “The wind couldn’t have blown the flowers out of my van. I must have knocked them over when I got the hotel’s order out.”
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  The girls watched as Bill carefully loaded the flowers back into the van and closed the doors. They couldn’t see a single goblin.


  “Do you think the goblins jumped out before Bill got here?” whispered Rachel.


  “I don’t know,” Kirsty said, frowning.


  Bill climbed into the van and, with a cheery wave to the girls, he drove off.


  “Kirsty!” Rachel cried suddenly. “Look at the back of the van!”


  Kirsty’s heart sank. There, grinning at them from the back windows of the flower truck, were the goblins! They were making faces at Pippa and the girls, sticking their tongues out and wagging their fingers behind their ears. As the van pulled away, they waved good-bye, looking very happy with themselves.
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  “The goblins are on their way to the flower shop,” Rachel groaned.


  “They might even find Pippa’s magic petal!” added Kirsty.


  “I don’t want to think about all the damage those awful goblins could do in the flower shop,” Pippa said. “Girls, we have to go after them!”


  “I’m sure our parents will let us go to the village,” said Kirsty. “It’s just at the end of the hotel driveway.”


  “But we’ll need a reason to go to the flower shop,” Rachel pointed out.


  Kirsty nodded thoughtfully. At that moment, she noticed a crumpled piece of paper lying on the gravel driveway. She picked it up.
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  “What’s that?” asked Rachel curiously.


  Kirsty smoothed out the paper. Across the top, she could see the words, “Petal Perfection Flower Shop, High Street, Blossom Village.” There was some writing underneath.


  “One basket of pink roses, one bouquet of pink-and-white tulips,” Kirsty read out loud. “This is the hotel’s order for next week. Bill must have dropped it.”


  [image: ]


  “Perfect!” Rachel beamed happily. “We can go to the flower shop to return it.”


  Pippa was so excited, she twirled out of Rachel’s pocket in a shower of red sparkles. “Hurry, girls!” she said eagerly. “You’d better go and ask your parents’ permission.”
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  “I’ll do that,” Rachel replied. “Maybe we could borrow some of the hotel’s bikes, Kirsty. The driveway’s really long, and riding would be much faster than walking.”


  “Good idea,” Kirsty agreed. The girls knew that Blossom Hall kept bicycles for guests to use to explore the countryside. “I’ll go into the lobby and ask Jenny.”


  “I’ll wait here,” Pippa said, zooming out of sight behind a nearby bush.


  Rachel hurried off to find their parents while Kirsty went back into the hotel lobby to talk to Jenny.


  “Of course you can borrow some bikes, Kirsty,” Jenny said kindly. “Come with me.”
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  The receptionist took Kirsty to a large garage behind the hotel where the bikes were stored. She gave Kirsty padlocks and chains for the bikes, and two helmets. Then she helped Kirsty wheel the bikes around to the hotel driveway, before returning to the reception desk.


  “That was quick!” Pippa whispered, popping out of the bushes as soon as Jenny had disappeared.


  “And here comes Rachel,” said Kirsty.
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  “We can go,” Rachel announced, “but we can’t leave the village and we have to be back in an hour.”


  Pippa immediately flew into the basket on the front of Rachel’s bike and settled down comfortably. “Let’s go,” she cried. “We don’t have a moment to lose!”
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  The girls put on their helmets, climbed onto the bikes, and pedaled off as fast as they could. The driveway was long and winding, and soon Rachel and Kirsty were breathing hard.


  “Look at the fields,” Pippa pointed out, as the gates at the end of the driveway finally came into view. “Even my beautiful wild poppies are dying!”


  Rachel and Kirsty could see that the scarlet poppies were wilting. Not only that, but many of the primroses and snapdragons in the field were dying, too, even though they were supposed to be in full bloom.


  “We have to get all the magic petals back,” said Rachel in a determined voice, forcing herself to pedal faster.
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  The Petal Perfection Flower Shop was on High Street near the village green.


  “Let’s hope the goblins haven’t found my magic petal yet,” Pippa whispered as she slipped into Rachel’s pocket.


  Kirsty and Rachel locked up their bikes, took off their helmets, and hurried into the shop. Nobody was inside except for a woman standing behind the counter. Her long dark hair was pulled back in a ponytail, so the girls could easily see that she was frowning. She shook her head as she put blue irises and yellow roses together in a beautiful arrangement.
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  “Oh, dear!” The woman sighed as she laid aside a drooping rose. Then she spotted Rachel and Kirsty. “Hello,” she said, looking flustered. “Sorry, I didn’t see you there. I’m having some problems with my flowers.”


  Rachel and Kirsty glanced around the shop. They could see that there were many flowers on display in tall silver vases, and they were almost all looking sad and bedraggled. The poppies were especially bad, their stems bending and their thin petals withering at the edges.
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  “We have lots of orders to fill. I don’t know how I’m going to manage,” the woman went on. “Anyway, I’m Kate. My husband, Bill, and I own the shop. What can I do for you?”
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  “We’re staying at Blossom Hall,” Kirsty explained, holding out the piece of paper. “Bill came in this morning with the flowers, but he accidentally dropped next week’s order when he left.”


  Kate smiled at them. “Oh, thank you, girls,” she said gratefully. “Bill got back a little while ago, but he just took the van to deliver another order.”


  Rachel and Kirsty glanced at each other. They wondered if the goblins had managed to escape from the van and get into the shop.
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  “I need to finish this bouquet for a new mom,” Kate explained. “But why don’t you go through to the back room and choose some flowers to take home as a thank you?”


  “Sure!” Rachel and Kirsty chorused.


  Kate pointed at a door behind the counter. “It’s through there,” she said. “Just help yourselves.”


  “Perfect!” Pippa whispered, peeking her head out of Rachel’s pocket as soon as the girls had closed the door behind them. “Now we’ll have a chance to look for my magic petal!”
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  “And maybe for the goblins, too,” added Kirsty.


  Quickly, the girls and Pippa hurried into the back room.


  “Oh, no,” Rachel groaned, freezing in the doorway. “The goblins are here!”


  The goblins were running around, frantically looking for the magic petal. The room was a complete mess! Pippa and the girls stared at the buckets of flowers that had been kicked over, and at the spilled water on the floor. There were stray petals and leaves everywhere.


  But the goblins were having a lot of fun! One had wrapped himself in a roll of pink, flowery wrapping paper. He looked like an Egyptian mummy, with just his big green ears, nose, and feet sticking out. Another had draped himself in colorful ribbons and was swinging another long ribbon over his head like a lasso. The goblin with the wand had a large daffodil stuck behind each ear and a garland of daisies around his neck.
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  “I don’t think they’ve found the petal yet,” Kirsty whispered. She, Rachel, and Pippa couldn’t help laughing at the goblins’ antics, even though they were horrified by the mess.


  “No, they’re having too much fun!” Rachel replied. “Look, one’s stuck!”
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  The biggest goblin was upside-down in an empty flower bucket, his arms and legs waving in the air. He was yelling loudly, but his voice was muffled, so nobody could hear what he was saying.


  Pippa and the girls watched as two other goblins grabbed his legs and yanked him out.


  As his head came out of the bucket, the girls could see that he was grinning. “I found the magic petal!” he shouted triumphantly.
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  Rachel, Kirsty, and Pippa stared as the goblin held up a beautiful scarlet poppy petal.


  “I’m going to take it straight to Jack Frost!” he boasted.


  “No, I want to!” one of the others yelled. All the other goblins immediately joined in, trying to grab the fragile petal.


  Rachel couldn’t watch! The goblins could easily rip the petal apart. “Give that back!” she demanded bravely. The goblins all turned to glare at her.


  “I don’t think so!” the biggest goblin sneered. He dashed out of the back door of the shop, followed by all the other goblins.
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  “We can’t follow them or Kate will wonder where we’ve gone,” Rachel said. “We’d better go out the front door.”


  “Can you clean up this mess, Pippa?” asked Kirsty.
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  Quickly, Pippa waved her wand and a shower of fairy sparkles magically cleared up the whole room, rolling up the wrapping paper and ribbons, and putting the flowers back into their buckets.


  “I can’t make the wilting flowers bloom properly, though. Not without my magic petal.” Pippa sighed, fluttering back into Rachel’s pocket.


  The two girls raced back into the shop.


  Kate looked at them in surprise. “Didn’t you find any flowers you liked?” she asked.


  “We, um, just remembered something we have to do in the village first,” Kirsty stammered.


  “We’ll come back later to get some flowers, if that’s OK,” added Rachel.


  “That’s fine,” Kate replied.
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  The girls quickly unlocked their bikes and pedaled around to the back of the store.


  “There they go!” Rachel shouted, catching a glimpse of the goblins running into the park.


  The girls pedaled after them. But by the time they had biked into the park, the goblins were nowhere to be seen.


  “They must be here somewhere,” Kirsty said. She gazed around as they came to a stop underneath an oak tree. She could see trees and flowerbeds, and a hill nearby, but no goblins.


  Ssshhh!


  The sound came from above, startling Kirsty. She glanced up and saw a very odd-looking green branch. Kirsty clapped a hand to her mouth as she realized that it was a goblin’s leg!
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  As quietly as she could, she got off her bike, tapped Rachel on the shoulder, and pointed upward. Rachel and Pippa saw the leg, and they both nodded. Quickly, Rachel climbed off her bike.


  “We’ll fly up there and try to grab the petal,” Pippa whispered with a wave of her wand.


  Rachel and Kirsty felt a rush of excitement as a cloud of crimson sparkles transformed them into fairies. Silently fluttering their wings, the three friends flew up into the branches of the tree.
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  “There!” Pippa said softly, pointing with her wand.


  The goblins were sitting in a long line on a sturdy branch. Their legs dangled down. The biggest goblin was at the end, holding the magic petal.
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  Rachel, who was closest, immediately flew down and made a grab for it. But at the last moment, the goblin saw her coming and swatted her away.


  “It’s those pesky girls again!” he cried furiously. “Do something!”


  “I’ll cast a really powerful spell,” yelled the goblin with the wand. “Uh, um …”


  “Hurry up!” shouted the biggest goblin as the three fairies flitted around him, trying to grab the petal.


  “OK, I’ve got it,” replied the goblin with the wand. “To escape these girls would be quite nice —” he began, shaking the wand.
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  “Nice!” shouted the biggest goblin angrily. “It would be amazing! Not just nice!”


  “I don’t know any words that rhyme with ‘amazing!’ ” the goblin with the wand said miserably. Pippa and the girls laughed.


  “To escape these girls would be quite nice,” the goblin said again, pointing the wand at the ground. “I demand an icy slide. I mean — I demand a slide of ice!” he finished.


  Immediately, a huge chute of ice appeared, running from the branches of the tree to the grass below. One by one, the goblins jumped onto it with gleeful shrieks and slid to the ground. The biggest goblin took one last swipe at Pippa and the girls before he followed his friends down the slide.
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  “They’re escaping with the magic petal!” Kirsty cried as the goblins dashed away.
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  Pippa and the girls flew down from the tree as the goblins raced up a nearby hill. With an easy flick of her wand, Pippa made Rachel and Kirsty human-sized again. Then the girls jumped on their bikes.


  “After them!” Rachel cried.


  The girls zoomed off behind the goblins, with Pippa riding in the basket on the front of Rachel’s bike. They reached the foot of the hill really quickly, but then they began to struggle.


  “It’s hard to pedal uphill!” Kirsty panted, straining to go faster.


  Pippa leaned out of the basket and waved her wand. Dazzling poppy-red sparkles swirled down onto both bikes’ wheels.
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  “Oh,” Rachel yelled happily, “I’m going much faster now!”


  “Me, too,” Kirsty agreed. “Thanks, Pippa!”


  With the help of fairy magic, the girls started gaining on the goblins.


  “We’re going to overtake the goblins soon,” called Rachel.


  “Let’s try to grab the petal as we pass them,” Kirsty suggested.


  “Look, the goblin with the petal is a little behind the others,” Pippa pointed out.
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  “Kirsty, I’ll ride past on his right side, and you ride past on his left,” Rachel said. “Then he can’t escape.”


  “Good plan,” Kirsty said, nodding.


  As the two girls came up behind the goblin, Rachel went right and Kirsty went left. The goblin was clutching the petal in his right hand, and Rachel reached out for it as she rode up behind him.
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  But at the last moment, the goblin spotted her. “Trying to trick me?” he jeered. “You’ll have to try harder than that!” And, laughing gleefully, he switched the petal from his right hand to his left.


  Just then, Kirsty sailed past on the other side of the goblin. She reached out and grabbed the petal from his hand while the goblin was still laughing at Rachel.
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  “Hooray!” Pippa cried, as they raced past the other goblins.


  “Hey!” shouted the big goblin angrily. “Give that magic petal back!”


  The other goblins had now realized what had happened, but they were too late.


  Rachel and Kirsty were speeding away on their bikes. Behind them, they could hear the goblins shouting and arguing with each other because they’d lost the magic petal.
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  “Girls, I can never thank you enough,” Pippa announced as they finally came full circle and arrived back at the park gates. “Now all my poppies and lovely red flowers will bloom beautifully again,” she went on. “I must take my petal back to Fairyland where it belongs.”


  She waved her wand over the petal, and it immediately shrank back to its Fairyland size. Pippa took the petal from Kirsty’s hand and smiled. “Good-bye, girls,” she cried, “and good luck finding the other petals.”


  Rachel and Kirsty waved as Pippa disappeared in a burst of poppy-red sparkles.


  “Another magic petal found,” Kirsty said happily. “Now we’d better get back to Blossom Hall!”


  [image: ]


  “Ooh, let’s pick out our flowers from the shop first!” Rachel reminded her.


  The girls rode back to Petal Perfection.


  Kate was looking much happier when they walked in. “Hello again,” she called cheerfully. “Look at my flowers. Some of them have completely perked up since you left.”
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  Kirsty and Rachel could see that all the poppies and the red flowers were now looking bright and healthy. The girls grinned at each other.


  “Pippa’s magic petal is working again already!” Kirsty whispered.


  “Tell me which flowers you’d like,” said Kate. “You have more to choose from now.”


  The girls chose red and orange poppies, and Kate made them up into two pretty bouquets. Then Rachel and Kirsty said good-bye and biked back to Blossom Hall.


  “Look, Rachel,” said Kirsty, “all the poppies in the field are blooming again!”


  “Don’t they look beautiful?” Rachel said happily, looking at the silky crimson clusters nodding in the warm breeze. “I’m so glad we helped another Petal Fairy today.”


  “Now we can look forward to tomorrow!” Kirsty said with a smile.
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  “Blossom Lake, this way!” Rachel Walker called out, seeing the wooden sign ahead. Buttons, her dog, trotted by her side. He sniffed at the trees and bushes along the way.


  Kirsty Tate smiled at her best friend, Rachel. The girls were taking a nature walk with their parents. Buttons started to speed up as they turned onto the trail, heading deep into the woods. Kirsty was so glad they were all spending spring break together this year. It made her think about when she first met Rachel. The two families had stayed next door to each other one summer on Rainspell Island. Since then, Kirsty and Rachel had become best friends — and they always had the most exciting adventures whenever they were together!
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  Now the two families were staying at Blossom Hall, an old mansion, for a whole week. Today they’d planned to visit Blossom Lake.


  “I can’t wait to see the lake,” Kirsty said, as she, Rachel, and Buttons led the way down a sloping path through the trees. “There was a picture in Mom’s guidebook, and it looked really pretty.”


  Rachel grinned at Kirsty. “I wonder what else we’ll see today,” she said quietly.


  Kirsty knew exactly what her friend meant. “Oh, I really hope we meet another Petal Fairy,” she whispered. “But remember what the fairy queen always says — we have to wait for the magic to come to us!”
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  Kirsty and Rachel shared a wonderful secret. They were friends with the fairies! They’d had all kinds of fairy adventures together, and just two days before, they’d started a whole new adventure. This time, they were helping the seven Petal Fairies.


  “Ah, there’s the lake,” said Kirsty’s mom, making the girls jump. Both Kirsty and Rachel had been so busy thinking about fairies that they hadn’t realized they were coming out of the forest. There, ahead of them, was a stretch of blue water with sunlight sparkling on its surface.


  They stepped out into the sunshine near the water’s edge. “It’s beautiful!” Rachel sighed happily, gazing at the woods that surrounded the water. “Is that an island in the middle?”
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  “It certainly looks like one,” her dad said, shielding his eyes from the sun as he looked where Rachel was pointing. “Now don’t go scaring the ducks, Buttons!” he said, quickly catching the excited dog’s collar. Buttons was rushing toward the ducks that were wading in the weeds at the side of the lake. “I think I’d better put you on a leash,” Mr. Walker added, clipping it on to Buttons’s collar.
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  “Oh, look!” Kirsty said excitedly. A small dock at the edge of the lake had caught her eye. It was a little farther along the path from where they were standing. There was a small wooden boathouse next to it, along with a few rowboats tied to wooden poles. Kirsty turned to Rachel, her eyes shining. “Do you want to take a boat out?”


  “Can we, Mom?” Rachel asked, gazing hopefully at her parents.
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  The four adults looked at one another. “I don’t see why not,” Mrs. Walker replied. “As long as you can borrow life jackets. You two can rent a boat while we take a stroll around the lake.”


  “Great!” Kirsty cheered. “Come on, Rachel!”


  Mrs. Tate took the girls over to the boathouse, where a friendly man untied a boat for them and showed them how to put on their life jackets.
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  “Please be careful, girls,” Mrs. Tate said.


  “Don’t worry,” Rachel replied, sitting carefully on the wooden seat. She felt a thrill go through her as the boat bobbed gently on the water. “We’ll be fine.”


  [image: ]


  “Thanks, Mom. See you later!” Kirsty called.


  “Happy sailing,” replied Mrs. Tate. She gave them a wave and went off with the other adults.


  “So, who’s going to row?” the boatman asked.


  “We’ll take turns,” Rachel said. “Do you want to go first, Kirsty?”


  Kirsty nodded happily. The boatman passed her a pair of oars, and helped slide them into the oarlocks.
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  “Thanks,” Kirsty said, looking excitedly across the lake. There were lots of plants floating in clumps on the surface of the water, and she used an oar to pull one closer to her. The leaves of the plant were round and shiny. “Are these lily pads?” she asked the boatman curiously.


  He nodded. “That’s how Blossom Lake got its name,” he said. “Because so many lilies blossom here. They’re usually out by now, since this is such a warm and sunny spot, but they’re late this year.” His weather-beaten face creased into a smile. “You’ll have to come back and see them when they’re in full bloom,” he told the girls. “It’s quite a sight!”


  The boatman pushed the rowboat out onto the lake, and the girls glanced at each other. “We know why the lilies aren’t blossoming,” Rachel said quietly, once they were out of earshot. “It’s because Louise the Lily Fairy’s magic petal is still missing!”
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  Kirsty nodded as she pulled on the oars. On the first day of their vacation, the girls had met Tia the Tulip Fairy. She had told them that the Petal Fairies’ seven magical petals were all lost in the human world. Mischievous Jack Frost had sent his sneaky goblins to steal the petals, so he could use their special magic to make flowers grow around his freezing ice castle. But when the Petal Fairies had used some of their own magic to rescue the petals, it had mixed with Jack Frost’s spell to cause a huge explosion — sending the petals spinning right out of Fairyland!
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  Without their magic petals, the Petal Fairies were unable to help the flowers grow and bloom, so it wasn’t just the lilies that were late to bloom this year. None of the flowers were growing properly! The girls had vowed to help the fairies find their petals and return them to Fairyland. They had already found Tia’s tulip petal and Pippa’s poppy petal, which meant that some flowers were starting to bloom brightly again, but five magic petals were still lost.
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  Rachel smiled across the boat at Kirsty. “Are you thinking what I’m thinking?” she asked.


  Kirsty grinned. “I’m thinking that I hope we find the lily petal today!” she replied.
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  Blossom Lake really is pretty, Rachel thought as Kirsty rowed farther into the center. The water was shimmering in the sunlight, and emerald-green dragonflies skimmed across its surface. Every few moments, Rachel saw a couple of big orange fish dart from one side of the boat to the other.


  “We’re getting close to the island,” Kirsty said after a little while. “Should we go over and explore it?”


  Rachel turned around in her seat and saw the island looming up behind her. There was a small wooden dock there, and she could see trees and shrubs a little ways up the shore. “Good idea,” she said.
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  Kirsty steered them toward the dock. They tied the boat up carefully and climbed out.


  “What a nice place!” Rachel said, gazing around.


  Kirsty agreed. Butterflies fluttered between the trees, and birds were singing. “Come on, let’s explore!” she said.


  The two girls set off on a stone path that led away from the water, through the trees. They hadn’t gone very far when they heard a noise. Pssst!


  “What was that?” Kirsty whispered, stopping and looking around.


  Rachel grinned. “Over there,” she said. She pointed at a nearby shrub, and then she waved at it.
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  Kirsty stared in surprise. Why was Rachel waving at a bush? Then she giggled as she spotted the tiny fairy who was peeking out from between the leaves. Kirsty and Rachel had met all the Petal Fairies on the first day of their vacation, and she recognized who it was at once.


  “Hello, Louise!” she said, as she and Rachel hurried over. “We were hoping we’d see you again today.”


  The fairy beamed and flew up into the air in a burst of pale pink sparkles. “Hello there,” she said cheerfully. “I was hoping to see you, too.”
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  Louise had blond hair that fell to her shoulders in curls. The sides were pinned back with pretty pink hair clips. She wore a pale green dress with a light pink silk sash and light green boots that matched her dress.


  She landed lightly on Rachel’s shoulder, and her pretty face clouded over for a second. “Have you seen the goblins yet? They’re on the island, too. I just heard them saying that they know where my petal is!”
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  Kirsty frowned at the news. She never liked running into Jack Frost’s goblins, but this time it was even worse. Jack Frost was so desperate to get his hands on the magical petals that he had given his goblins a wand full of his own icy magic. Kirsty and Rachel had always been able to outwit the goblins in the past, but it was much harder now that they were armed with a magic wand!


  “What does your petal look like?” Rachel asked.


  “It’s pale pink,” Louise told her. “It helps all the lilies in the world to grow, and all the other light pink flowers, too.”


  The girls had learned that each magic petal was responsible for making its own particular type of flower grow. It also helped other flowers that were the same color as the petal to bloom.


  “Where are the goblins?” Kirsty wanted to know.


  “They’re on the other side of the island,” Louise replied. “Follow me!” She fluttered her glittery wings and took off into the air. Rachel and Kirsty followed her through the trees. Both girls were nervous about the goblins. Kirsty hoped they would be able to find Louise’s lily petal before one of the goblins spotted it!
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  After a few minutes, Louise perched on a large bush and motioned for the girls to crouch behind it. Then she put a finger to her lips. “Don’t make a sound,” she whispered, waving her wand. A flood of pale pink fairy dust billowed out from the wand’s tip. At once, the twigs and leaves of the bush parted, making a neat peephole for Rachel and Kirsty to see through.
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  The girls could see that they were now all the way on the other side of the island. The blue water of the lake was only a few steps from their hiding place, and Rachel’s eyes widened as she saw a bridge joining the island to the far shore of the lake. She hadn’t noticed that before. Then she realized that it wasn’t an ordinary bridge. It was made of ice!


  “The goblins used Jack Frost’s wand to create the bridge,” Louise confirmed in a tiny whisper. “That’s how they got across to the island in the first place.”
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  Kirsty couldn’t help staring at the icy bridge. It looked beautiful with the sun shining on it, making the ice crystals glitter and twinkle. But as she watched, she realized that the bridge was dripping. “It’s melting!” she gasped.


  Splash! A section of the bridge collapsed into the lake.


  Louise nodded. “It certainly is,” she said. “They’ll have to use their magic to make another bridge if they want to get off the island again.”
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  Rachel was frowning. “What are the goblins doing?” she asked in a low voice.


  The girls and Louise stared at the strange sight. One of the goblins was up in a tree that stood on the edge of the island. The tree’s branches reached out over the water. The goblin was dangling upside down from a branch by his huge green feet. Underneath him swung six other goblins. They were hanging, one after another, each holding on to the feet of the goblin below. The goblin at the bottom of the chain, who had particularly large ears, had his arms stretched out. He seemed to be trying to reach something on the surface of the lake, but the girls couldn’t see what it was.
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  Just then, he turned around to yell instructions to the others. Kirsty and Rachel gasped as they saw exactly what he’d been trying to reach.


  Louise’s pale pink lily petal was right there on a lily pad, just a fingertip away from the big-eared goblin’s grasp. And as the girls watched, the wind sent the lily pad sailing even closer to him. The friends held their breath. Any moment now, the goblin was going to turn back and see that the lily petal was right under his nose!
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  “Don’t touch that petal!” Rachel yelled, charging out from the girls’ hiding place. Kirsty and Louise were close behind her.


  The goblins were startled by the appearance of the girls. The one holding the big-eared goblin’s feet let go of him in surprise, and there was a huge splash as he fell into the lake.


  Kirsty, Rachel, and Louise couldn’t help laughing as he staggered out of the water, dripping wet. He shook himself like a dog, sending water and clumps of weeds flying everywhere. His friends, who were still hanging from the tree, roared with laughter.
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  But the wet goblin didn’t seem to mind his friends’ amusement. He was too busy waving the pink petal in the air, with a look of triumph. “Look what I’ve got!” he bragged. “And I’m going to deliver it to Jack Frost personally. Boy, is he going to be happy with me!”
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  Louise stomped her foot in dismay, sending a little puff of pale pink sparkles floating up into the air. “Oh no,” she wailed. “I can’t believe he has my lily petal!”


  The other goblins scrambled down from the tree. “Let us look at it!” called a squinty-eyed goblin who was holding Jack Frost’s magic wand.


  But the big-eared goblin proudly clutched the petal to his chest. “No way,” he retorted. “I’m taking care of this myself !”


  “That petal belongs to Louise the Lily Fairy,” Kirsty said, in her fiercest voice. “Now give it back!”


  “No!” the big-eared goblin sneered. He dodged out of the way as Rachel tried to grab him.
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  “Run for it!” ordered the goblin with the wand. At his words, all seven goblins rushed past the girls at top speed.


  Kirsty, Rachel, and Louise chased them through the trees, and back to the other side of the island. It wasn’t long before the goblins reached the dock. Rachel and Kirsty heard cries of glee as the goblins spotted the girls’ rowboat.


  “Just what we needed!” one cheered.


  “And the bridge is melting, so those rotten girls will be trapped!” snickered a second one.


  Rachel stared in horror as she approached the dock and saw the goblins grouped around the little boat.
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  “Hey, that’s ours!” she yelled, but the goblins were already hopping aboard, waving to the girls.
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  “Too late!” the big-eared goblin declared, as one of his friends untied the rope and quickly pushed the boat away from the island.


  “Bye-bye!” cackled the goblin with the wand. He clutched his sides as if it was the funniest thing ever.


  Kirsty and Rachel could only stand and watch them go from the edge of the dock. “Oh no,” groaned Kirsty. “Without our boat, we’re stuck here. What are we going to do?”
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  “I’m going to turn you into fairies, of course,” Louise said with a playful smile. She waved her wand over the girls, and a fountain of lily-scented fairy dust swirled all around them. Instantly, Kirsty and Rachel felt themselves shrinking down to fairy-size.


  Rachel fluttered her delicate wings and glared at the goblins. “What are we waiting for?” she cried. “Follow that boat!”


  The three fairies flitted across the water toward the rowboat. Kirsty could see that the goblins weren’t going very fast, and as she flew closer to the boat, she realized why — the goblins could never do anything without arguing!


  “I should be captain!” the goblin with the petal yelled. “I have the magic petal.”
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  “No, I should be,” the squinty-eyed goblin argued. “I have the wand!”


  The goblin with the petal scowled and jumped to his feet. The boat started to rock from side to side, dangerously close to tipping over.


  “Hey!”


  “Sit down!”


  “Stop it!” his friends shouted in alarm, pulling him back down.


  “You call yourself a captain? You nearly dumped us all in the water, you fool!” one of them complained.


  “So I’ll be captain, then,” the squinty-eyed goblin insisted.


  “Then I’ll row,” announced a skinny goblin.


  “No, I want to!” protested the tall goblin next to him.
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  “You can have one oar each!” snapped the squinty-eyed goblin, bossily.


  “Those are the captain’s orders, and you’re not allowed to argue!”


  The fairies hovered behind the boat as the two goblins began rowing. Unfortunately, they moved their oars in different directions, and the little boat didn’t move at all.


  The squinty-eyed goblin sighed. “Useless!” he complained. “You have to row at the same time, and in the same direction! Fools!”


  At long last, the rowers seemed to get the hang of it and the boat slowly moved away across the lake.
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  “I wonder where they’re heading,” Rachel said thoughtfully. “It would be too risky for them to go back to the dock near the boathouse, wouldn’t it? What if the boatman spotted them?”


  Kirsty narrowed her eyes as she noticed the boat veering off in a different direction. “Look,” she said, pointing to a spot on the shore. It wasn’t too far from the boathouse. “There’s a beach there, and it’s hidden by trees. I bet that’s where they’re going. Let’s fly ahead and wait for them there.”
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  The other two nodded, and they all flew to the small stretch of beach. They landed on the sand. As the boat came closer, Louise waved her wand and turned Rachel and Kirsty back into girls.
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  “What took you so long?” Rachel asked the goblins, smiling, as the boat approached the shore.


  The big-eared goblin groaned when he saw her standing there. “Oh, not you again!” he said, making a face.
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  The goblin with the wand grinned. “Don’t worry, I can take care of them,” he boasted. He pointed the wand at the girls and shouted, “Magic, make a great big wave, to wash those pesky girls … away-ve!”


  “ ‘Away-ve’?” Kirsty said with a snort. “That’s a terrible rhyme!”


  “They’re not getting any better at making up spells,” Rachel agreed.


  “But that doesn’t stop them from working!” Louise cried in alarm. For there, rolling out of the sea toward them, was the most enormous wave they had ever seen. It looked like a huge wall of water!
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  Rachel and Kirsty started to back away, but they couldn’t move fast enough.


  “It’s coming too quickly,” Rachel gasped. “Help!”
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  Louise reacted in a split second, throwing fairy dust over the girls. In the twinkling of an eye, they had turned into fairies again and were able to zoom high into the air. They were safely out of reach of the wave.


  “Phew,” Rachel sighed. “Thanks, Louise. That wave is huge!”


  “And it’s just about to hit the goblins,” Kirsty said. “Look!”


  The three fairies all peered down at the lake. The goblins were on the verge of getting caught in their own spell! They were all still in their boat, shouting and pointing as the magic wave drew nearer.


  The wave rushed at them, picking up the boat and tipping it over. It swept the boat onto the beach and left it there, upside down. Then the water receded into the lake.
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  “Hey!”


  “It’s all dark!”


  “Who turned the lights out?” cried one of the goblins who was trapped underneath the boat.


  Next, there was a loud banging and thumping sound. The three fairy friends looked at one another, wondering what to do.


  “Those goblins should give that wand back to Jack Frost,” Kirsty said.


  “It’s gotten them into big trouble this time!” Rachel agreed.


  Louise nodded. “They’re lucky that I’m nice enough to take pity on them!” she said, swooping toward the boat with Rachel and Kirsty flying after her.
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  Louise muttered a few magic words and twirled her wand over the boat. Pale pink glittery magic streamed from her wand, and then the rowboat slowly turned over so it was right side up on the sand.


  The goblins got to their feet, coughing, sputtering, and shaking water off themselves.


  “I’m soaked,” one muttered, making an angry face. “Dumb boat, dumb wave. And where’s that petal, anyway?”


  The goblin who’d been holding on to the petal looked upset. “It got washed out of my hands by that wave.” He moaned, searching around for the petal. Then, not seeing it anywhere, he turned on the goblin with the wand. “It’s all your fault!” he snapped. “You and your crazy spell!”


  “My crazy spell?” the goblin with the wand replied. “Your crazy fingers, you mean. You should have held on to the petal a little tighter! I knew we should never have trusted you to look after it!”
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  As the goblins argued about whose fault it was, something caught Rachel’s eye. She fluttered over the water for a closer look, then motioned to her friends.


  “I’ve found the petal!” she whispered with a bright smile. “Look! There it is, floating on the lake!”
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  Rachel swooped down to pick up the petal, but it was wet and heavy, so her friends flew to help.


  A groan went up from the goblins on the beach when they saw what was happening. “Those awful fairies are going to get the petal now!” the big-eared goblin complained, stomping his foot in rage.


  The squinty-eyed goblin lifted the wand high into the air.
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  “Don’t worry,” he announced. “I’ll take care of —” But the other goblins jumped on him before he could say another word.


  “NOOOO!” they all cried together, as the girls laughed.
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  “No more spells! Look what happened the last time!” the skinny goblin complained, still shaking water from his ears.


  Louise waved her wand over the lily petal, shrinking it down to its Fairyland size with a happy smile on her face. Then, holding on to it tightly, she flew back to the goblins. “Next time, don’t take things that don’t belong to you!” she scolded them. “And you can tell Jack Frost that, too!”


  The goblins ignored her and stomped off with grumpy faces.


  Louise hugged the girls gratefully. “Thanks so much, girls,” she said. “Now I’d better take my petal straight back to Fairyland, where it belongs.” She pointed her wand at the girls and a cloud of fairy dust whirled around them.
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  All of a sudden, Rachel and Kirsty were their normal size again. They were sitting in the rowboat, with the oars in place!
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  Louise smiled. “I’ll just get you back onto the lake,” she said, with another wave of her wand.


  Rachel and Kirsty grinned in delight as the boat slid gently down the beach and back into the water, all on its own.


  “Thanks, Louise!” Kirsty called.


  Rachel waved to the little fairy and then took hold of the oars. “Bye!” she said, blinking as Louise vanished in a puff of pale pink sparkles.
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  Rachel rowed the boat across the lake toward the boathouse. Luckily, Louise’s fairy magic had completely dried the little boat, so the boatman would have no idea that one of his rowboats had been tossed upside down in a giant wave.


  “Perfect timing,” Kirsty said happily as they approached the boathouse. “Look — there are our parents.”


  Rachel turned to see the four adults strolling toward the boathouse, just finishing their walk. “I bet we’ve had a more exciting time than they have!” She grinned.
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  “I bet … oh!” Rachel exclaimed in surprise as she saw a single pink water lily unfold on a lily pad nearby. “The lilies are blooming!” she cheered.


  “There’s a white one,” Kirsty said, pointing. “Oh, and another pink one. They’re all opening!”


  The two friends smiled at each other. “Louise’s petal magic is working again,” Rachel declared. “That was quick!”


  It was wonderful rowing back through all the beautiful pink and white lilies. When the girls reached the boathouse, the boatman was shaking his head in amazement.
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  “And I was saying you’d have to come back to see the lilies in full bloom,” he chuckled. “It’s almost magical the way they’ve all started opening up now!”


  The girls nodded, but Kirsty didn’t dare look at Rachel in case she burst out laughing. Almost magical? It was magical! she thought with a smile.
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  “Hello!” called Mr. and Mrs. Walker, striding up with Buttons alongside them.


  “Did you have a good time?” asked Kirsty’s dad.


  Rachel looked at Kirsty. “Oh, yes,” she said, grinning. “We had a fairy good time!”
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  “Welcome to Leafley,” Rachel Walker read out loud as she and her best friend, Kirsty Tate, stopped at the message board outside the Visitors’ Center. “Come and see our beautiful village and our early-blooming sunflowers!”


  “Isn’t Leafley a wonderful name for a village?” Kirsty laughed, as she and Rachel waited for their parents to catch up with them. The Tates and the Walkers — plus Rachel’s dog, Buttons — were spending spring break together at the Blossom Hall hotel, which was close to the little village of Leafley.


  “You kind of expect a place named Leafley to be full of beautiful flowers,” Kirsty went on.


  Rachel nodded, and then looked serious. “But will the Leafley sunflowers be blooming at all, now that the Petal Fairies’ magic petals are missing?” she asked.
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  Kirsty frowned. “Good question. We haven’t found Charlotte the Sunflower Fairy’s petal yet!” she exclaimed.


  At the beginning of their vacation, the two girls had promised to help their fairy friends find the seven magical petals. The petals were very important because their magic helped all the flowers in the human world to bloom beautifully. But mischievous Jack Frost wanted to make flowers grow in the frozen ground around his ice castle, so he had sent his naughty goblins to steal the magic petals and bring them to him. When the fairies tried to stop the goblins in their tracks, it turned into a battle of spells between Jack Frost and the fairies. Then the petals were whirled away into the human world in a cloud of pink-and-white magic. Now Rachel, Kirsty, and the Petal Fairies were trying to return all the petals to Fairyland before the goblins could get ahold of them again.
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  “We’ve already helped Tia the Tulip Fairy, Pippa the Poppy Fairy, and Louise the Lily Fairy,” said Kirsty. “Maybe we’ll find another petal today.”


  “I hope so,” Rachel agreed, as their parents joined them.


  [image: ]


  “Come on, girls,” said Mrs. Walker, ushering them inside. “These early-blooming sunflowers are supposed to be amazing!”


  As they went into the Visitors’ Center, a woman wearing a green T-shirt embroidered with bright yellow sunflowers stepped forward to greet them. “Welcome to Leafley!” she said cheerfully. “My name’s Laura.” She handed Rachel and Kirsty each a large badge, and the girls were delighted to see that they were in the shape of a sunflower with glittering golden petals and dark-brown, velvety centers. They quickly pinned them on.
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  “You’ve come to visit us on a very special day,” Laura went on. “The judges of the Most Colorful Village Award are coming to Leafley today, and we’re hoping we might win first prize! It goes to the town or village with the prettiest plants and blooming flowers.”


  “Has Leafley ever won an award before?” asked Kirsty.


  “Never,” Laura replied. “So everyone’s very excited. We’ve even planted some extra sunflowers to impress the judges!”


  “Well, you must have a good chance of winning,” said Mr. Tate with a smile. “I’ve heard that the Leafley sunflowers are spectacular.”


  [image: ]


  Laura’s face fell. “Unfortunately, most of the sunflowers haven’t bloomed as early as they usually do.” She sighed. “There are only a few small ones out at the moment. It’s a real shame, but there’s nothing we can do about it. We’re hoping that the judges will still think Leafley is lovely, anyway.”
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  Rachel and Kirsty glanced at each other. They knew exactly why the Leafley sunflowers weren’t blooming. Both girls silently hoped that they would find Charlotte the Sunflower Fairy’s magic petal as soon as possible.


  “Is that a map of the village?” Kirsty asked curiously, pointing at the wall behind Laura.


  “Yes, it shows the Sunflower Trail,” Laura explained. “If you follow the glittery sunflower stickers on the map, you’ll get to see all the prettiest spots in the village. The trail starts here at the Visitors’ Center, and it ends here, too.”
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  “Oh, Mom, can Rachel and I follow the Sunflower Trail, please?” Kirsty asked eagerly.


  “Yes, of course,” Mrs. Tate answered.


  “We thought we’d have a cup of coffee before we walk around Leafley ourselves,” said Mr. Walker. He pointed to the café at the back of the Visitors’ Center. “So why don’t you girls meet us back here in half an hour? Buttons can come with us,” he added, taking the dog’s leash from Rachel.


  “You’ll need this, girls,” Laura handed Rachel a yellow envelope, sealed with a sparkly sunflower sticker. “It’s a copy of the Sunflower Trail map for you to follow.”
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  “Thank you,” Kirsty and Rachel said in chorus.


  The girls hurried outside, taking the envelope with them.
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  “Look, this is the beginning of the trail,” said Kirsty, spotting a sign next to the Visitors’ Center. A golden arrow pointed the way down the lane, and there was a large, glittering sunflower with a smiley face painted next to it.


  “And there’s the village,” added Rachel.


  As the girls set off along the trail, they could see the first few houses ahead of them. In front, they had neat gardens planted with sunflowers, but hardly any of them were in bloom. The buds that were flowering looked really wilted and unhappy. Their stems were flimsy and their leaves dying.


  “We have to find Charlotte’s magic sunflower petal!” Rachel declared. “Maybe then Leafley will have a chance to win the Most Colorful Village Award.”


  As she spoke, Rachel pulled the sticker off the back of the envelope that Laura had given them. Suddenly, a stream of dazzling golden sparkles burst out and swirled into the air in a glistening cloud.
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  “Oh!” Rachel gasped.


  “It looks like fairy dust!” Kirsty exclaimed. “Quick, Rachel, see what’s inside!”


  Carefully, Rachel pulled the envelope open, and Charlotte the Sunflower Fairy danced out at once. The fairy gave her wand a twirl and smiled happily at the girls!
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  The little fairy hovered in the air. She shook out her crumpled wings and then straightened her blue pants and matching top. She had dark hair tied in bouncy bunches. Wrapped around her waist was a wide leather belt, fastened with a big, shiny sunflower buckle.


  “Hello, girls!” Charlotte cried. “I’m so glad to see you.”


  “We thought we might find you here, Charlotte,” said Kirsty. “Is there any sign of your sunflower petal yet?”


  Charlotte’s face fell and her wings drooped. “Not yet,” she said sadly. “But I know it’s in Leafley somewhere. We have to find it!”
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  “We can look for your petal by following the Sunflower Trail,” Rachel promised, showing Charlotte the map.


  “But don’t forget that the goblins have a wand full of Jack Frost’s icy magic to help them,” Charlotte warned. “We need to be careful.”


  Rachel studied the map as they walked along. “This street is called Sunny Cottage Row,” she announced.


  There was a small group of children already on the trail ahead of them, so Charlotte hid behind Kirsty’s sunflower badge. Then the girls walked toward the row of tiny cottages. The brown-and-white houses were very charming with their thatched roofs and colorful gardens of spring flowers. But, as the girls had already noticed, hardly any of the sunflowers were in bloom.
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  “It’s a shame.” Charlotte sighed, peeking out from behind Kirsty’s badge. “Sunny
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  Cottage Row is so beautiful when all the gorgeous sunflowers are out.”


  As they passed another pretty garden, Kirsty noticed that this one seemed to have a few more sunflowers in bloom than the others they’d seen so far. She stopped and scanned the garden carefully, searching for Charlotte’s petal, but a sudden movement made her jump. Was she imagining things, or had one of the sunflowers actually twitched?


  She watched it carefully for a moment, then nudged Rachel. “One of those sunflowers is moving around!” she told her friend. “First it was by the fence, but now it’s over there by the shed!”


  “Are you sure?” asked Rachel.


  “Which sunflower was it, Kirsty?” Charlotte wanted to know.
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  Kirsty pointed it out.


  “It’s not moving now,” Rachel remarked. Then she gave a gasp. “But that one is! Look, over by the pond!”


  Rachel, Kirsty, and Charlotte watched in amazement as the other sunflower ran across the garden, petals bobbing, and stopped near the shed, too.


  “That doesn’t look like one of my beautiful sunflowers,” Charlotte said doubtfully.


  Rachel frowned, peering over the fence at the flower that had moved. “No, sunflowers don’t have long, pointy green noses,” she agreed.


  “That’s a goblin!”
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  Kirsty and Charlotte looked concerned. Now that Rachel had pointed it out, they could see that the goblin was wearing a headdress of yellow sunflower petals that fit neatly around his face.


  “Oh no! It’s even worse than that!” Charlotte announced, staring into the garden at all the sunflowers. “There are lots of goblins!”


  She pointed her wand at five more sunflowers, including the one Kirsty had noticed first. The girls’ hearts sank as they realized that Charlotte was right. They were all goblins!


  “So that’s why I thought there were more sunflowers blooming in this garden than any of the others.” Kirsty groaned. “They’re goblins in disguise!”


  “If they hadn’t moved, we wouldn’t have noticed,” Rachel said. “They blend in so well with their green bodies and their yellow headdresses!”


  “We have to find out if the goblins have my magic petal. Right now,” Charlotte declared, and she flew out from behind Kirsty’s badge. “Girls, I’m going to turn you into fairies immediately.”
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  Rachel put down the map. She and Kirsty stood still and waited for Charlotte to shower them with magic fairy dust. One wave of Charlotte’s wand, and the girls begin to shrink. Soon they had pretty, glittery fairy wings on their backs!


  Charlotte, Rachel, and Kirsty zoomed into the garden where the goblins were hiding. Charlotte led the girls behind a large bush and put a finger to her lips. Then they all peeked out between the leaves.
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  “There’s nobody on the trail now,” called one of the goblins. “Quick!” He motioned to the others, losing a couple of petals from his headdress as he darted across the garden. “Start looking for the magic petal!”


  The goblins immediately began a frantic search. They dashed all over the garden, roughly grabbing the sunflowers and pulling their heads down to examine the petals.
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  “Oh, I can’t watch!” Charlotte gasped, covering her eyes with her hands. “They’re ruining my poor sunflowers.”
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  Rachel and Kirsty watched anxiously as the goblins stomped through the middle of the flower beds. Maybe Charlotte’s magic petal isn’t in this garden at all, Rachel thought doubtfully. There weren’t very many sunflowers left that the goblins hadn’t already examined. Except for a clump of three plants not far from the bush where Charlotte and the girls were hiding …
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  Rachel glanced at the three sunflowers. One was much taller than the others, and its sunshine-yellow petals had opened to show the dark brown seeds in its center. It’s very strange, Rachel thought with a frown, but one of the petals seems more golden and sparkly than the others. …


  “Oh!” Rachel gasped, then clapped her hand over her mouth to stop herself from crying out too loudly. “It’s the magic petal!” she whispered to her friends.
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  “Where?” Charlotte asked excitedly.


  Rachel pointed out the tall sunflower, and Charlotte’s face broke into a big, beaming smile.


  “Good job, Rachel,” she whispered, doing a little dance of joy in the air. “We’d better get ahold of it quickly, before the goblins do.”


  Charlotte whizzed out from behind the bush. Her thin, glittery wings were a blur as she raced toward her precious petal. Rachel and Kirsty followed.
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  “Oh no you don’t!” yelled a gruff voice from behind them. “That magic petal belongs to Jack Frost!”


  Kirsty glanced over her shoulder to see a goblin rushing toward the sunflower. “One of the goblins has spotted us — and the magic petal!” she cried.
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  “Hurry, girls!” Charlotte called, her wings beating even faster.


  Rachel and Kirsty flew faster than they had ever flown before as they dashed after Charlotte.


  “I think we’re going to get to the petal first,” Kirsty panted. “The goblin’s not tall enough to reach it.”


  But just as Charlotte and the girls arrived at the sunflower, the goblin skidded to a halt on the ground below them. He grabbed the sunflower’s stem and yanked the big flower head down, away from Charlotte and the girls.


  The next moment he screeched with triumph as he snatched the magic petal and waved it gleefully in the air. Charlotte, Rachel, and Kirsty looked at each other in horror.
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  “I found the magic petal!” the goblin yelled to his friends, “but those pesky fairies are after me! Help!”
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  “Don’t let them get the petal!” another goblin shouted across the garden. “I’ll cast a spell to get rid of them.”


  “That goblin has the magic wand!” cried Kirsty.


  The goblin had produced the icy wand Jack Frost had given the goblins, and he was pointing it right toward Charlotte, Rachel, and Kirsty.
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  “Jack Frost’s freezing icy bolts will give those fairies a nasty shock!” he roared loudly.


  Nothing happened.
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  “That’s a terrible spell!” one of the other goblins yelled. “Don’t you remember? It doesn’t work if it doesn’t rhyme!”


  The goblin with the wand looked furious. “Jack Frost’s freezing icy bolts will give those fairies nasty jolts!” he shouted triumphantly. “That rhymes!”


  This time, the spell worked. Three sparkling ice bolts shot out from the wand and headed straight toward the three fairies.
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  “Look out!” yelled Charlotte, turning a somersault in the air as an ice bolt whizzed underneath her.


  Kirsty managed to dodge the second ice bolt, but Rachel wasn’t so lucky.
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  The third bolt hit her. It instantly surrounded her in a sheet of ice. Rachel hovered in the air for a second, her face frozen in an expression of surprise.
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  But then she began to tumble toward the ground, her wings frozen solid.


  “Oh no!” Kirsty cried anxiously. “She can’t fly!” The goblins cackled with glee and headed out of the garden. But Kirsty flew toward her friend as she realized the awful truth. She yelled to Charlotte, “If Rachel falls to the ground, she’ll shatter into icy pieces!”
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  With a flick of her wrist, Charlotte cast a fairy spell. Glittering sparkles rained from her wand onto the tall sunflower, surrounding it with magic.


  As Rachel plummeted downward, the sunflower bent its golden head. It caught Rachel in its velvety brown center just as she was about to hit the ground.


  Kirsty and Charlotte zoomed over to make sure Rachel wasn’t hurt. She was sitting in the middle of the sunflower on a cushion of seeds, and she had the same surprised look on her face.


  “She’s still frozen,” Kirsty said anxiously, feeling Rachel’s arm. “It’s like touching an icicle!”
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  “The goblins’ spells aren’t as powerful as Jack Frost’s magic,” explained Charlotte. “The spell should wear off soon.”


  Kirsty took off her cardigan and wrapped it around her friend. Then she and Charlotte watched as, very gradually, Rachel began to warm up. After a few minutes she was able to move her face, then her arms, then her legs. Soon, she was fluttering her wings and looking much happier.
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  “Oh, I feel better now,” Rachel declared, still shivering a little. “I’m so glad I’m not a fairy popsicle anymore! Now, where have those goblins gone with the magic petal?”


  “They went further along the trail,” said Kirsty, “but they couldn’t have gotten very far.”


  As soon as Charlotte’s magic had whisked the girls back to their normal size, Rachel grabbed the map and they all hurried off along the Sunflower Trail, searching for the goblins.


  “The next stop on the trail is Leafley School,” Rachel said, studying the map. “Here we are.”
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  The girls paused outside the school to look around.


  “Look at the beautiful display,” said Kirsty, pointing at a huge 3-D collage that filled an entire wall of the building. The collage was made of yellow papier-mâché sunflowers and bright green cardboard leaves. The paper petals had been sprinkled with golden glitter, which made them sparkle in the sun as if they were full of fairy magic.
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  Rachel and Charlotte gazed at the collage in delight.


  “The school’s closed for spring break,” said Rachel, checking to make sure that the gates were locked. “So the goblins can’t be hiding in there.”


  They went farther along the trail, but there was still no sign of the goblins.


  “We’re coming up to Sunflower Field on our left,” Rachel said, studying the map carefully.


  “Oh, yes.” Charlotte sighed. “Sunflower Field is beautiful when the sunflowers are blooming, but I don’t suppose any of them will be since my petal is still missing.” As the girls turned the corner of the trail, Kirsty saw a large field packed with tall, nodding sunflowers. She was expecting them all to be wilting like the others they’d seen. But to her surprise, right in the center of the field was a large circle of sunflowers in full bloom, turning their golden heads cheerfully toward the sun.
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  “Aren’t they gorgeous?” Kirsty gasped. “They’re the most beautiful sunflowers we’ve seen all day!” Then she frowned, because the sunflowers that had looked so beautiful just a moment before were now beginning to droop in front of her very eyes!


  “Ooh, look over there by the fence!” Rachel exclaimed. “There’s a big patch of them, all in bloom — Oh!”


  Now Rachel could hardly believe her eyes. The sunflowers she’d been staring at looked as if they were dying, too!
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  “Over there, girls!” Charlotte cried, pointing her wand at the far end of the field. “Those sunflowers are beautiful.”


  “No, they’re wilting now too,” Rachel replied as the sunflowers Charlotte was looking at began to droop.


  Charlotte looked confused. Then she twirled excitedly up into the air. “Girls, the goblins are here with the magic petal!” she announced. “They must be hiding in the field, and my petal is making the sunflowers bloom wherever they run!”
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  “There go the goblins!” Rachel called, pointing at another clump of blossoming sunflowers.


  Kirsty burst out laughing. “The silly goblins are running around in circles!” she pointed out.


  Charlotte, Rachel, and Kirsty stood and watched for a few minutes as the goblins circled and zigzagged their way across the field of sunflowers. They didn’t seem to have any idea where they were going.
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  “They could be stuck in there for hours!” Charlotte said. “How are we going to get my petal back?”


  Rachel turned to Kirsty and Charlotte, beaming. “I think I have an idea!” she declared.
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  Rachel gave the map to Kirsty and turned to the tiny fairy. “Charlotte, could you use your magic to make two glittery paper petals, just like the ones on the Leafley School collage?” she asked.


  Charlotte laughed. “Of course I can!” she exclaimed. “Watch!”


  She twirled her wand and a shower of magic fairy dust fell softly over Rachel. A second later, two large sunflower petals instantly appeared in one of Rachel’s hands.
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  “Oh, they’re beautiful!” Rachel breathed, holding them up to show Kirsty. The petals sparkled and gleamed in the sunshine, catching the light as Rachel turned them this way and that.


  The goblins were still rushing around the field, clearly trying to find their way out. They made the sunflowers bloom and wilt everywhere they went. Charlotte and the girls could hear rustling noises as the goblins pushed their way through the flower stems.


  “Here goes,” Rachel whispered. “Hello, goblins!” she called loudly, putting her hands behind her back. “I’ve got a deal for you!”


  No goblins appeared, but the rustling noise suddenly stopped.


  “They’re listening,” Kirsty whispered.


  “I’ve got two petals,” Rachel went on, keeping the petals out of sight. “And I want to swap them for your one petal!”


  At that moment, a green face poked out from between the sunflower stems near the fence. A goblin was scowling at the girls.


  “We’re not giving you our magic petal!” he snapped. “We won’t give it to anyone except Jack Frost. So there!” He stuck his tongue out at Charlotte and the girls, and then he disappeared back into the field.
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  “Don’t you even want to see my petals?” asked Rachel.
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  A different goblin poked his head out suspiciously. “Let me see!” he demanded.


  Rachel held up the two petals Charlotte had given her. They looked dazzling in the midday sun.


  “Oooh!” the goblin gasped, his eyes lighting up with greed.


  “They’re much bigger than your petal, aren’t they?” Rachel pointed out.


  “And more sparkly!” Kirsty added.


  “Hey, you!” roared the first goblin, sticking his head out again and glaring at the other one. “Don’t talk to them!”


  “But their petals are more sparkly,” the second goblin said. “That must mean they’re more magical!”


  The first goblin stared hard at the petals in Rachel’s hands. “Wait there!” he snapped at Rachel.
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  The two goblins disappeared again, and Charlotte and the girls could hear lots of whispering among the sunflowers. Rachel tried to look calm and cool, but her heart was racing. Would the goblins accept the deal?


  At last the first goblin poked his head out. “We’ll trade,” he announced. “But only one of you can come forward with the petals. And one of us will bring our petal to you.”
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  Rachel nodded. Immediately, one cautious-looking goblin pushed his way out of the sunflowers and came toward her. He had Charlotte’s magic petal gripped tightly in his knobby green hand.


  Rachel went to meet him.


  “Give me one of your petals first!” the goblin demanded rudely.


  Rachel held out one sparkly petal, and the goblin quickly snatched it.


  Kirsty held her breath as the goblin then held out his own petal toward Rachel. The instant Rachel took it, he grabbed the other paper petal from her and danced gleefully back to his friends.
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  “I’ve got the two sparkly petals!” he boasted triumphantly.


  There was a muffled cheer from inside the field and then Charlotte and the girls heard the sound of the goblins running off.


  “The silly goblins have swapped the magic petal for two petals that aren’t magic at all!” Kirsty giggled.


  “Yes.” Charlotte laughed, whizzing over to Rachel. “I’d better take my magic petal straight back to Fairyland before the goblins realize their mistake!”
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  Charlotte flew down and gently tapped the petal sitting on Rachel’s palm with her wand. It immediately shrank down to its Fairyland size.


  “Thank you a thousand times, girls,” Charlotte cried, picking up the tiny petal and holding it lovingly. “Enjoy the rest of your visit to Leafley, and good luck finding the other missing petals!”


  “Good-bye, Charlotte,” Kirsty and Rachel called as the little fairy vanished in a burst of golden magic.


  “We did it, Kirsty!” Rachel beamed at her friend. “We found another magic petal!”


  Kirsty glanced at her watch. “And we still have some time before we meet our parents,” she pointed out. “Should we keep following the Sunflower Trail?”
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  Rachel took out the map and unfolded it.


  “That’s funny.” She frowned. “I don’t remember seeing that before!”


  Kirsty looked too and saw a small, sparkling sunflower on the map. It seemed to be marking the place on the path right next to where the girls were standing.
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  “Is it fairy magic?” Kirsty asked, looking thrilled.


  “I think Charlotte’s sunflower magic must be starting to work, now that she has her petal back,” Rachel said with a grin. “Look!” She pointed at the field. All the sunflowers were now standing tall and proud, turning their faces to the sun. Their golden petals were beginning to open.


  “Rachel, look at the map!” gasped Kirsty.


  The small sparkling sunflower on the map had begun to grow a long green stem. It curled and twisted across the paper, following the path of the Sunflower Trail. As Kirsty and Rachel hurried along the trail, following the stem, they noticed that sunflowers were bursting into bloom all around them. It was a delightful sight.
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  “All the gardens look beautiful!” Rachel said happily. “And even the sunflower decorations look like they’ve just been freshly painted!”


  “I think every sunflower in Leafley is in bloom.” Kirsty laughed.
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  As the girls reached the Visitors’ Center, they saw a group of men and women coming out, carrying clipboards and maps of the Sunflower Trail.


  “Do you think they’re the judges for the Most Colorful Village award?” Rachel whispered to Kirsty.


  Kirsty nodded. “It looks like Charlotte’s sunflower magic has come to the rescue just in time!” she whispered back.


  As the girls went inside the Visitors’ Center, they couldn’t help overhearing two of the judges talking.


  “I know we’ve seen some beautiful towns and villages while we’ve been judging this competition,” said one of the women. “But those gardens on Sunny Cottage Road over there look absolutely spectacular! The sunflowers are beautiful.”


  “I know,” the other judge replied. “I can’t wait to see the sunflowers around the rest of the trail.” She lowered her voice. “Between you and me, I think we may be looking at our winning village!”


  Kirsty and Rachel looked at each other, grinning.


  “Isn’t petal magic amazing?” Rachel whispered. Kirsty nodded happily.
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  “Welcome to Rainbow Falls Gardens,” said the man behind the desk. He picked up a garden map and counted out six tickets. Then he passed them all over the counter. “I hope you enjoy your day!”


  Kirsty Tate smiled at her friend Rachel Walker as their parents thanked the man and picked up the tickets. The two families headed through the wrought-iron gates that stood at the entrance to the gardens. The Tates and the Walkers were spending spring vacation together, and so far they were having a magical time! Kirsty and Rachel hoped today would be just as exciting.


  As they walked through the gates, the girls found themselves at the edge of a large grassy lawn, with a cluster of trees at the far end. The sun was warm on their faces, and they could hear birds singing.
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  “Let’s see,” Mr. Walker said, opening up the map. “Where should we go first?”


  Rachel, Kirsty, and Mr. Walker looked at the map. There was an orchid garden, an arboretum, and of course, the famous Rainbow Falls.
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  “I want to see the waterfall first,” Rachel said eagerly.


  “Ah,” said Mr. Walker. “I was just about to suggest the arboretum.”


  “What’s an arboretum?” Kirsty asked.


  “It’s an area with lots of beautiful trees and shrubs,” her dad told her, coming over to look at the map, too.


  “Woof!” barked Buttons, the Walkers’ dog, pulling hard on his leash.


  “I think Buttons wants to see the arboretum, too.” Mrs. Walker laughed.


  “I think I’d like to see the falls,” Kirsty said. “Can we go there and meet you at the arboretum afterward?” she asked her parents.


  “I don’t see why not,” Mr. Tate agreed.


  “We’ll see you at the entrance to the arboretum in an hour,” Mrs. Tate told the girls. Then she frowned slightly as she glanced at the nearby flowerbeds. “I hope the trees in the arboretum are healthier than these flowers,” she said. “Look, half of them are drooping or dead!”
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  Rachel and Kirsty exchanged glances. They knew exactly why the flowers didn’t look as beautiful as they should. Unknown to their parents, the girls were secret friends with the fairies and often helped them when they were in trouble. This time, Rachel and Kirsty were helping the Petal Fairies find their missing magic petals. The petals made flowers bloom and grow beautifully in Fairyland and in the human world. So while the petals were missing, flowers all over the world were wilting and dying!


  [image: ]


  “I hope we find one of the petals today,” Kirsty whispered to Rachel. “These flowers really need some fairy magic!”


  “Definitely,” Rachel agreed.


  The fairies had shown the girls how Jack Frost had sent his goblins to steal all seven magic petals from Fairyland. He wanted the petals so he could make flowers grow in the freezing gardens around his Ice Castle. But when Jack Frost’s icy magic had collided with the Petal Fairies’ own spell to get their petals back, the seven petals were caught up in a huge magical explosion. It had sent the petals whirling into the human world.


  Kirsty and Rachel had already helped the Petal Fairies find the tulip petal, the poppy petal, the lily petal, and the sunflower petal, but there were still three petals left to find. And the girls knew that Jack Frost’s goblins were looking for them, too.


  “Okay then, we’ll see you later, girls,” Rachel’s mom said with a smile. “Have fun!”


  The four adults set off toward the arboretum, with Buttons racing excitedly ahead of them. Meanwhile, Rachel and Kirsty headed down a different path toward Rainbow Falls.


  Just as they were walking past a trail that led to the orchid garden, Kirsty heard a nasty chuckle. “Did you hear that?” she whispered to Rachel. “It sounded like a goblin.”
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  Rachel nodded. “Let’s take a look in the orchid garden,” she whispered.


  The girls crept down the path to the orchid garden, looking carefully all around them. Goblins always meant trouble! And this time, Jack Frost had armed them with a wand of his own icy magic, which meant they were much more powerful than usual.
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  It was quiet in the small orchid garden, and the girls couldn’t see anyone else in there. It seemed there were only gorgeous, colorful orchids blossoming everywhere. Blooms of yellow, purple, pink, and orange filled every nook and cranny of the flowerbeds. Some orchids were even growing from tree stumps and logs!


  “Wow,” Kirsty breathed. “They’re beautiful!”
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  Rachel was looking thoughtful. “Almost too beautiful,” she pointed out in a low voice. “The orchid petal has been stolen, so they should all be wilting.”


  Kirsty nodded. “The orchid petal must be nearby,” she agreed. “It’s the only thing that could be making these orchids so bright and healthy.”


  The girls knew that each of the seven magical petals helped a particular group of flowers to grow well. The magical orchid petal made orchids bloom all over the world, but it also made sure that purple and blue flowers were healthy and colorful, too.


  Kirsty’s eyes widened as she spotted a sudden movement in the flowers. Something was rummaging through the orchids! She nervously elbowed Rachel as she spotted a familiar flash of green.


  “There’s a goblin!” she hissed.
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  “Look, another one!” Rachel whispered, pointing to a second goblin on the other side of the garden. “And there are two more!”


  “They must be searching for the orchid petal,” Kirsty said.


  “Well then, we’ll have to look for it, too,” Rachel declared. “We have to find it before they do!”


  The two girls crouched down and began peeking into the flowerbeds, hoping to find the magic orchid petal before the goblins noticed them. They hadn’t been looking for very long, though, when they heard a triumphant goblin cry, “I’ve got it! I’ve got it!”
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  Rachel and Kirsty looked up and saw a goblin not far from them leaping up and down excitedly. He was waving a purple-and-blue petal in one hand.
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  “The orchid petal!” Kirsty groaned as he raced off toward his friends.


  The girls jumped to their feet as the goblin ran across the garden. A large raised flowerbed was in his path. He tried to jump over it, but he tripped and fell into a patch of mud instead.
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  Rachel grabbed Kirsty’s hand. “Come on,” she called. “Let’s try to get that petal!”


  The girls hurried to the goblin and stood over him.


  “The fairies will be really angry with you if you don’t give that back,” Kirsty warned. “And you should know, Olivia the Orchid Fairy is probably on her way here right now!”
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  The goblin sat up and brushed the mud off himself. Then he rudely stuck out his tongue. “I don’t care!” he insisted, clutching the petal.
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  Just then, the air seemed to shimmer around them, and a tiny fairy darted into view.


  Rachel smiled. “Olivia!” she cried.


  Olivia the Orchid Fairy fluttered in midair. She had glossy dark hair that was pulled back in a ponytail, and she wore a purple dress with bell sleeves and a wide yellow belt. “Hello, girls,” she sang. “I see you’ve found my petal.”


  The goblin with the petal stood up and backed away. “Uh-oh,” he murmured nervously. Then he spotted his friends across the garden. “Hey!” he shouted to them. “Help!”


  Six other goblins rushed over. Kirsty noticed that one of them, a goblin with extremely large feet, was carrying the magic wand.
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  “The orchid petal is mine,” Olivia told the goblins. “And I’d like it back, please.”


  “Come any closer, fairy, and I’ll turn you into an ice cube,” the goblin with the wand threatened. “Run!” he ordered his friends. They took off across the garden as fast as they could go.


  Then the goblin with the wand grinned and made a mean face. “You’ll never see that petal again,” he told the girls. “Never!” And with that, he let out a nasty laugh and raced out of the garden at top speed.
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  “Quick! After them!” Kirsty shouted, running along the path with Rachel close behind.


  Olivia zoomed through the air next to them. “It’ll be faster if we all fly,” she said, pointing her wand at the girls. A sparkling stream of purple-and-blue fairy dust swirled around Kirsty and Rachel, instantly turning them into fairies.


  “Thanks, Olivia,” Rachel said, flapping her glittery wings in delight. “Now let’s catch up with those goblins.”


  The three friends flew through the air, following the pesky green figures. They were beginning to gain on the goblins when they rounded the corner. Rachel and Kirsty gasped at the sight — Rainbow Falls was straight ahead of them. Water plunged from high rocks into a large, deep pool just in front of the goblins. The fine spray from the waterfall was making rainbows shimmer and dance in the air above the wet rocks in the pool. The girls hovered in midair, gazing with wonder at the sight.
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  There were signs all around the falls saying that no one should climb on the slippery rocks. The goblins ignored all the signs. One by one, they started leaping onto the nearest rock.


  “They’re not going in the pool, are they?” Kirsty said in surprise. “Goblins hate getting their feet wet!”


  “They’re using the rocks as stepping stones,” Rachel realized. “They’re going to get away with that petal!”
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  Olivia sighed. “Come on, let’s follow them,” she said, and the three girls fluttered after the goblins. “You know, all these little rainbows remind me of the ones we’ve used to travel to Fairyland,” Kirsty said. Then she smiled as an idea struck her. “You know, I just thought of something that might stop the goblins!” she said to her friends in a low voice. “Just go along with what I say, OK?”


  Rachel and Olivia nodded, looking curious.
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  Kirsty winked at them and then said loudly, “Isn’t it lucky that the goblins came to Rainbow Falls? Do you think they noticed that these little rainbows are just like the magical rainbow bridges the fairy king and queen use to bring people to the Fairyland Palace?”


  Rachel tried to hide a smile as she realized what her friend was up to. Kirsty was trying to trick the goblins!
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  Olivia seemed to have caught on, too, because she was agreeing loudly. “Yes, they’re exactly like the rainbow bridges,” she said. “And a rainbow bridge will whisk you straight to the fairy king and queen if you step into one. It’s powerful magic!”


  Rachel nudged Kirsty with glee. It was obvious that the goblins had heard what the girls had been saying. They now looked extremely nervous, all huddled together on a stepping stone. They were muttering anxiously about being whisked off to answer to the king and queen of Fairyland.


  A rainbow formed right over the head of one goblin, and he pulled away from it. “No! I don’t want to go to Fairyland!” he exclaimed.
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  A second rainbow appeared near the goblin with the orchid petal. “Me neither. No way!” he yelped, hopping to a different stone.


  Then the goblin holding the wand let out a squeal as a rainbow appeared right in front of his face. “Ooh! I don’t like this!” he wailed.
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  Kirsty and Rachel looked at one another. “They’re so nervous, they’re not thinking about the petal at all now,” Kirsty whispered.


  Rachel nodded. “This might be a good chance for us to try and grab it,” she suggested.


  “Good thinking,” Olivia agreed. “If we all swoop down together, hopefully we’ll catch them by surprise and we can get my petal back.”


  “Let’s try,” Kirsty said, looking determined. “One, two, three … GO!”
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  The three fairies zoomed toward the goblins. Unfortunately, the goblins saw them coming.


  “Oh no you don’t!” one shouted, splashing water at the girls.


  Kirsty dodged the spray, but Rachel wasn’t so quick, and her wings became heavy with water. She shook them out and backed away, trying to flap them dry.


  Laughing, the goblins flicked more water at the fairies, until all three of them were forced to back off.
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  “That’s right, fly away,” the goblin with the wand sneered. He put his hands on his hips, but then jumped as another rainbow appeared right by one of his elbows. “Stupid rainbows! They’re really getting on my nerves!” he snapped.


  But the goblin with the petal was looking thoughtful. “How do we know these rainbows are magic, anyway?” he said. “What if those fairies are trying to trick us, like they did with the sunflower petal yesterday?”
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  Kirsty and Rachel exchanged a worried glance. Would the goblins realize that the rainbows were actually completely harmless?


  “If you think it’s all a trick, why don’t you step into one of them and find out?” a skinny goblin challenged.


  “Why should I do it?” the goblin with the petal replied. “You try it!” And he gave the skinny goblin a shove toward the nearest rainbow.


  “Yikes!” yelled the skinny goblin, falling straight through the rainbow and into the pool with a splash. “Hey! It’s freezing in here!” he shouted, struggling to climb out. The other goblins ignored his complaints. They were far too excited after learning that the girls had tricked them.
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  “Those rainbows aren’t magic at all!” one of them yelled, looking victorious.


  The goblin with the wand pulled the skinny goblin out of the water, and then glared up at the fairies. “It’s time to teach those tricky fairies a lesson, once and for all,” he declared. “This spell will freeze you into ice. No more fairies, won’t that be nice?” he shouted, pointing the wand at them.
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  “Quick!” yelled Rachel. “Fly away!”


  Three icy bolts of magic poured from the wand toward the girls and Olivia. Hearts pounding, Kirsty and Rachel zoomed away from the freezing magic, with Olivia whizzing alongside.


  The ice bolts just barely missed the three friends and struck Rainbow Falls instead. Kirsty, Rachel, and Olivia stopped and stared in amazement as the entire waterfall and the pool below turned to solid ice, and the roar of the water was silenced immediately.
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  “Wow!” Kirsty gulped. “It’s beautiful!”


  Even the goblins seemed amazed by the icy waterfall. The magic had frozen every drop of water in an instant. Even the splashes of spray were frozen in midair, like twinkling diamonds.


  A shout from one of the goblins broke the silence. “Hey, we can walk across the pool now!”


  Rachel looked down to see that the goblins were skidding and sliding across the ice. “They’re heading around the back of the waterfall,” she said. “Let’s follow them.”
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  The three fairies flew after the goblins, who had now crept into the icy cave behind the frozen waterfall. Kirsty, Rachel, and Olivia swooped into the cave after them, swerving to avoid the gleaming icicles that now hung from its roof.
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  “Where are they? Which way did they go?” Rachel asked. Looking around the ice cave, she saw no sign of the goblins.


  The water had frozen into unusual twisted shapes, a lot like crystal sculptures. The sun shone through them, making them glitter and sparkle with a bright, white light. “It’s so beautiful,” Kirsty said, wide-eyed. “Like a magical ice world.”


  Rachel nodded. “It’s like a frozen Fairyland,” she said in awe, “all glittery and sparkly. But there isn’t a goblin in sight.”
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  “We’ll have to search for them,” Olivia said. “They must be here somewhere.”


  The three friends fluttered around the cave, looking behind every icicle in search of the goblins.


  “There are so many places the goblins could hide.” Kirsty sighed, seeing pathways leading in all directions. “It’s like a maze in here!”


  Just then, Rachel let out a cry. “Look, there’s a flower!” she called, pointing to the icy wall on her left.


  Kirsty and Olivia fluttered over to see a bright purple orchid blooming right out of the ice.
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  “Only my petal could have done that,” Olivia said, looking excited. “Orchids take lots of love and a long time to grow that big!”


  Kirsty’s face lit up as she saw another orchid, an orange one this time, further down the cave wall. She pointed to it with delight. “It’s a trail of flowers!” she cried. “The goblins must have gone this way!”
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  The three friends followed the trail of orchids along the passage. Then Olivia swooped in front of Kirsty and Rachel, motioning for them to stop. “I can hear the goblins whispering ahead,” she said in a low voice. “We can’t let them see us. They might try to turn us into ice again!”


  Rachel and Kirsty nodded. They certainly didn’t like the idea of being frozen solid, like the waterfall.


  The three fairies flew a little farther. Olivia led the way, until they came to the edge of a room that was covered in ice. Very carefully, Rachel peeked around the block of ice that stood at the entrance. She could see a row of icicles dangling from the ceiling, and the goblins all huddled together in the small space.
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  “I’m f-f-f-freezing,” one of them moaned, his teeth chattering.


  “It’s colder than Jack Frost’s Ice Castle in here,” another agreed, wrapping his arms around himself.
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  The goblin with the orchid petal was the only one who didn’t seem to be bothered by the cold. He was amusing himself by dragging the magic petal along the icy walls, making bright new orchids bloom everywhere.
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  Drip! A drop of water fell from an icicle onto a goblin’s head. “Hey! Who’s dripping water on me?” he whined.


  [image: ]


  “Be quiet! Those fairies will hear you!” another scolded him.


  “Nobody’s dripping water on you,” a third told him angrily. “Don’t be silly!”


  “Olivia, could you turn us back into girls now?” Kirsty asked in a whisper, as the goblins continued to bicker. “I think we’ll have a better chance of getting the orchid petal that way.”


  “Of course,” Olivia said, waving her wand over the girls. A stream of purple-and-blue fairy dust poured from the tip of the wand, and then floated around Kirsty and Rachel.
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  Rachel shivered as she became a girl once more. It felt even colder now that she was standing still, rather than zipping around on her fairy wings. Her teeth began to chatter. Luckily, before the goblins heard the sound, two more goblins started to yell about being dripped on.


  “The magic spell is wearing off,” Kirsty realized as she noticed water trickle off the icicles. “The ice is melting!”


  Drip! Drip! Drip!


  “Whose idea was it to sit here, anyway?” the goblin with the wand complained. He yelped as freezing water ran down his back. “Let’s get out of here!”
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  Rachel and Kirsty stepped in front of the goblins as they got up to leave the room. “You’re not going anywhere until you give us that magic petal,” Rachel said bravely.


  [image: ]


  The goblins all shook their heads. “There’s no way we’re going back to Jack Frost without this petal,” the one with the wand said. “We’re keeping it, and that’s that!”


  “But haven’t you realized that your spell is fading?” Kirsty pointed out. “You can’t stay here. Soon, the waterfall will have completely melted!”


  “And we are right in the middle of it,” Rachel added. “So when the ice melts, we’ll all be trapped between these rocks, and the water will be over our heads!” She shuddered at the thought, hoping that the goblins would realize how dangerous the situation was!


  Drip! Drip! Drip! Drip!


  The goblins looked around nervously as the drops of water started falling faster. “Let us out!” the skinny one cried, trying to push past the girls.
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  “Give us the petal first,” Rachel replied, standing firm.


  The goblin with the wand pointed it threateningly at the girls, but Olivia let out a tinkling laugh. “Your spell didn’t work very well last time, did it?” she reminded him.


  “She’s right,” the skinny goblin muttered, pushing his friend’s wand away. “No more magic!”


  By now, the drips had turned into little streams, soaking the goblins. “Ugh!” they cried, trying to shield their heads with their arms.
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  Kirsty and Rachel were getting wet, too.


  “We’re running out of time,” Kirsty said, looking around the cave as water streamed down its walls. “This place is melting fast!”


  “You don’t really want to end up in the middle of a waterfall, do you?” Rachel asked.


  “No!” the goblins wailed miserably. “Let us out!”


  Rachel shook her head firmly as melted ice started to pour down like rain. Frustrated and afraid, the goblin with the petal shoved it into Rachel’s hands and then barged past her. “We give up, you win!” he moaned, running back the way he’d come.
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  “Let’s get out of here!” shouted another goblin, and all six of the remaining goblins raced after their friend.


  Olivia beamed to see her petal safely in Rachel’s hands. “Good work, girls!” she cried thankfully, shrinking the petal to its Fairyland size with a wave of her wand.


  “The ice is melting quickly now,” Kirsty said. “I think we should get out of here.”


  Rachel nodded, then gasped as a huge chunk of the icy ceiling gave way with a crash. “We only have a few seconds left,” she cried. “Run!”


  [image: ]


  “We’ll fly out,” Olivia called, waving her wand over the girls. “It’s quicker.”


  Kirsty, who’d been slipping and sliding along the slushy ice floor, suddenly felt as light as air, fluttering on sparkly fairy wings again. “Thanks, Olivia. Now let’s go!” she shouted gratefully.


  The three friends zoomed out of the melting waterfall at top speed. They darted out from beneath the icy cascade in the nick of time. As they turned to look back, there came a great cracking sound and the ice broke from the entrance of the waterfall. At once, water began pouring freely over the falls again, tumbling and crashing into the pool below.
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  “That was close!” Kirsty whispered, as the roar of the waterfall echoed in the valley. “Thanks, Olivia. I don’t think I’ve ever been so glad to have fairy wings.”


  Rachel grinned. “Look, there go the goblins,” she said. The fairies watched as the goblins grumpily trudged off into the woods.


  Olivia gazed at her orchid petal happily. “Thank you so much, girls. I never would have gotten this back without you,” she said. “And now I should take it back to Fairyland where it belongs. Once it’s there, I can use its magic to help all the orchids, and the other blue and purple flowers, to grow again.”


  Kirsty checked her watch. “And it’s time for us to meet our parents,” she said. “I bet they haven’t had half as much fun as we have!”
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  “I’ll send you on your way with a last bit of fairy magic if you like,” Olivia offered. “You’ll be girls again when you arrive.”


  “Oh, thank you,” Rachel said eagerly. She loved fairy magic!


  Olivia hugged them good-bye and then waved her wand over them. Immediately, the girls were surrounded by a cloud of glittering blue and purple fairy dust. When it cleared a moment later, they found themselves at the entrance to the arboretum, where they were supposed to meet their parents.
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  As the last few sparkles vanished at their feet, Kirsty caught sight of her mom and dad strolling along the path to meet them. “Just in time!” she said under her breath to Rachel.


  Rachel laughed, then waved at her mom and dad as well. “Hi! How was the arboretum?” she called, bending down to pet Buttons, who had bounded excitedly over to her. Mr. Walker looked disappointed. “Well, it wasn’t quite as good as I’d hoped,” he replied.
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  “I thought the lilac trees would be flowering by now, but there wasn’t a single blossom.”


  Rachel glanced at Kirsty, guessing it was because the orchid petal had been missing. Hopefully, Olivia would be back in Fairyland with it soon, and then the blue and purple flowers — including the lilacs — would start blooming.
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  “We found a nice little café where we can go for lunch, though,” Mrs. Tate said. “It’s just inside the arboretum.”


  “That sounds great.” Kirsty smiled. “I’m starving!”


  The two families began walking through the arboretum toward the restaurant. As they did, Rachel and Kirsty spotted some flowering lilac trees and a purple climbing flower that was growing all over an old brick wall.
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  “Look! The lilacs are blooming here!” Mr. Tate said, surprised.


  “And those are beautiful,” Mr. Walker said, pointing at the flowers on the wall. “I can’t believe we didn’t notice them before.”


  Rachel and Kirsty grinned at each other as they walked along. Olivia’s orchid petal was already working its magic with beautiful results!


  “Hooray for petal magic!” Rachel said in a whisper.
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  Kirsty nodded, smiling. “That’s five petals we’ve helped send safely back to Fairyland,” she said happily. “I hope we can find the other two before our vacation is over.”


  Rachel smiled back. She knew they would do their best!
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  “Oh!” Rachel Walker panted as she hiked up the steep hill. “I’m really out of breath.”


  “Me, too,” Kirsty Tate, Rachel’s best friend, agreed. “Even Buttons looks a little tired, and you know how he always bounces around.”


  Buttons, the Walkers’s shaggy dog, was trotting along next to Rachel with his pink tongue hanging out.


  “It’ll be worth it when we get to the top, girls,” called Rachel’s dad. He was walking behind them with Mrs. Walker and Kirsty’s parents. “The view will be fantastic. And so will the food,” he said patting a large straw picnic basket.


  A few moments later, Rachel and Kirsty reached the top of the hill. Both girls gasped as they gazed around.
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  “You were right, Dad!” Rachel smiled.


  “It was worth it,” Kirsty added.


  The sun was shining, and the countryside that spread out below them looked beautiful. Lush green fields stretched in every direction. Nestled in a little valley, the girls could see the thatched-roof cottages of Blossom Village.


  “Blossom Village almost looks Fairyland-size from here!” Rachel whispered to Kirsty.


  Kirsty laughed. She and Rachel knew more about fairies than anyone else! The fairies were their special friends, and the girls had visited Fairyland many times.


  “Look, there’s Blossom Hall,” said Mr. Tate, pointing at a bigger building beyond the village. The Tates and the Walkers were spending their spring vacation in the old mansion that was now a country hotel. “Even that looks small from up here!”


  [image: ]


  Kirsty and Rachel shared a smile as they gazed at Blossom Hall. Their stay at the old hotel had led to a whole new fairy adventure. On their first day at the hall, they had met Tia the Tulip Fairy in the beautiful gardens. Tia had whisked them off to Fairyland, where King Oberon and Queen Titania had explained that Jack Frost and his goblins had tried to steal the Petal Fairies’ seven magic petals. The petals were very important. Their magic made sure that all flowers were healthy and beautiful! In a battle of spells between the fairies and Jack Frost, the petals had whirled away and become lost in the human world. Jack Frost had sent his goblins to get them back. Now Rachel and Kirsty were trying to help the fairies find the magic petals before the goblins did.
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  “Where should we have our picnic?” asked Mrs. Tate. She glanced up at the sky, where dark clouds were threatening to cover the sun. “Oh, I hope it isn’t going to rain. The weather forecast said it might.”
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  “Well, I brought a big umbrella, just in case,” Mr. Walker replied, “but let’s hope it holds off until we get back to Blossom Hall.”


  “Look, there’s a nice spot over there by the stream,” Kirsty said, pointing to the other side of the hill. “That might be a good place for our picnic.”


  “Good idea,” Mr. Walker agreed.


  The stream was narrow but long. The girls could see that the crystal-clear water bubbled and flowed over rocks and pebbles, running all the way down to the other side of the hill.


  [image: ]


  “Look, Rachel,” Kirsty said in a low voice as their parents unpacked the picnic basket. “The daisies all around us are wilting!”
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  “I know,” Rachel whispered back. “I noticed when we were walking up the hill. I hope we find Danielle the Daisy Fairy’s magic petal today!”


  “Yes, we’ve found five petals already, but we need all seven,” Kirsty added.


  Rachel nodded seriously. Both girls knew that they had to return all the petals to Fairyland. It was the only way the petal magic would work and keep flowers everywhere blooming brightly.


  “This is a perfect spot,” said Mrs. Walker, as she poured water into Buttons’ bowl. “I hope you all worked up an appetite on that long walk.”


  Rachel and Kirsty nodded enthusiastically as Mr. Tate opened the picnic basket and began handing out wrapped sandwiches and bags of chips. As they ate, Buttons munched on some dog treats.
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  “We have blueberry muffins for dessert,” Mrs. Tate said with a smile, pulling a large plastic container out of the basket.
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  “Yum!” said Rachel happily.


  “That’s just what I was going to say!” Her dad laughed.


  Kirsty and Rachel ate their sandwiches, enjoying the view. As Kirsty was finishing off her chips, she gazed at the little stream bubbling its way down the hill toward a patch of trees. I wonder where it ends up? she thought.
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  Suddenly, to Kirsty’s amazement, she saw a beautiful cloud of silver fairy dust rising from the trees.
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  Kirsty almost choked on the last bite of her sandwich! As she watched, the silvery sparkles began to drift through the air toward her.


  Kirsty knew she and Rachel had to make sure their parents didn’t spot the fairy dust. Quickly, she nudged Rachel, who was sitting next to her. Rachel glanced up, and her eyes widened.


  “Look, everyone!” Rachel said quickly, pointing in the opposite direction. “There’s the big field of sunflowers in Leafley village.”


  Everyone except Kirsty turned to look where Rachel was pointing. Meanwhile, Kirsty watched as the silvery sparkles began to form themselves into words. They seemed to float right in front of her:
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  Look around, there’s more to see.


  A fairy friend says: follow me!


  Then the cloud of sparkles streamed away and disappeared on the breeze.


  Still tingling with excitement, Kirsty turned to her mother. “Mom, is it OK if Rachel and I go exploring before we eat our muffins?” she asked eagerly. Mrs. Tate nodded.
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  “Don’t go far, though,” added Mr. Walker, “and be back in half an hour.”


  Rachel and Kirsty scrambled to their feet and hurried off, following the stream toward the woods.


  “The sparkles spelled out a message, Rachel!” Kirsty told her friend, her eyes shining. She repeated the little poem.


  “One of the Petal Fairies must have sent it,” Rachel guessed, her face bright with excitement.


  The girls soon reached the trees. As they stood on the edge of the little forest, wondering where to go next, they heard a soft whooshing sound. Suddenly, tiny silver sparkles began shooting out from behind an oak tree.


  The girls hurried over.


  “Hi, girls!” Danielle the Daisy Fairy called, peeking out from behind the tree trunk and grinning at them. “I’ve been waiting for you!”
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  Danielle danced out from behind the tree as Kirsty and Rachel glanced at each other, grinning. The little fairy looked very daisylike in a bright yellow top and a white skirt with pink trim. Her wings were pink-tipped, too, and a daisy-shaped barrette held back her long blond hair.


  “It’s great to see you, girls,” Danielle said. “I really need your help. One of Jack Frost’s goblins has found my magic daisy petal, and until I get it back, daisies and all the white flowers in the world will be in trouble!”


  “Oh!” Rachel gasped. “Is the goblin in these woods?”
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  Danielle nodded. “Follow me,” she said. “But remember, girls, the goblins have a wand with Jack Frost’s icy magic to help them. So we have to be careful!”


  Danielle flew off, and Kirsty and Rachel followed the tiny, sparkling fairy deeper into the woods. After a few moments Danielle stopped behind a large oak tree with a thick gnarled trunk. She motioned to the girls, putting a finger to her lips.
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  Kirsty and Rachel peeked around the tree trunk. In front of them was a large clearing, and the green grass was spotted with wilting daisies. A goblin sat on a rock in the middle of the clearing, making a daisy chain. He had collected a bunch of the flowers, ready to add to the chain. The daisies were in a pile next to him.


  [image: ]


  “Look at those daisies the goblin has collected,” Danielle whispered.


  Rachel and Kirsty stared at the pile of daisies and immediately noticed that they looked fresh and healthy. Their centers were a bright and sunny yellow. The girls knew that meant the magic petal must be very close by!
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  The goblin’s chain was growing quickly, and he was singing a silly made-up song as he threaded the daisies together.


  “Daisy, daisy, I’m not lazy, ” he sang loudly, twirling a daisy in his knobby green hand. “Daisy, daisy, I’m not crazy! I just love my daisies! ”


  Kirsty clapped her hands over her ears. “He’s all out of tune!” she complained.
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  “The other goblins can’t be far away,” Rachel said in a low voice. “Jack Frost told them to stick together this time, remember?”


  “This one doesn’t have the wand, either,” Danielle pointed out. “Let’s try to get my petal back before the others show up.”


  But before they could do anything, they heard noises from the other side of the woods.


  A minute later, a large group of noisy goblins burst into the clearing. Rachel, Kirsty, and Danielle glanced at one another in dismay. Danielle let out a little groan when she saw the icy wand in the hands of the smallest goblin.


  “What are you doing?” demanded a big goblin, going over to the one with the daisies.


  “Making a daisy chain,” the goblin replied.
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  “Lazybones!” snapped the smallest goblin. “We’ve been searching all over the hill for the magic petal, and you’ve been sitting here taking a nice rest!”


  “It’s not fair!” the big goblin grumbled.


  “I’m telling Jack Frost!”


  Looking annoyed, the seated goblin threw down his daisy chain and jumped off the rock. “All right!” he snapped.


  “I’ll help you look now.” He tromped off, pouting as he poked around the daisy patches.


  Rachel, Kirsty, and Danielle watched as all the others followed, except for the big goblin. With a nasty grin on his face, he picked up the long daisy chain and draped it around his shoulders like a feather boa.


  [image: ]


  “Hey!” the goblin who had made the chain yelled, racing over to the big goblin. “Give that back!” he screeched. “It’s mine!”


  “No, I won’t!” the big goblin refused. “I look nice!”


  Furious, the first goblin grabbed one end of the chain of daisies. But before he could pull it away, the big goblin grabbed the other end, and the delicate chain broke immediately and fell apart.


  “Now look at what you’ve done!” yelled the first goblin. They both threw the broken ends down on the ground.


  “It was your fault!” the big goblin grumbled. He drew back his big, knobby foot and kicked the pile of daisies into the air. They all were flying.
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  “You go and search these woods for the magic petal!” he roared at the others when he saw them watching. “We have to find it before those pesky fairies do!”


  All the goblins stomped off across the clearing, searching for the petal. The big goblin came straight toward the tree where Danielle and the girls were hiding!


  As the goblin came closer, Rachel noticed something magical. Everywhere the goblin stepped, the daisies around his feet burst into bright blossoms! But as soon as he moved away from them, they died again.
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  Rachel knew this could only mean one thing.


  “Look at the goblin’s foot when he lifts it up,” she whispered to Kirsty and Danielle. “I think the magic petal is stuck underneath!”
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  Danielle and the girls watched closely as the goblin lifted his foot to take another step. Sure enough, the sparkling magic petal was stuck to the bottom of his big green heel.


  “How are we going to get it away from him?” asked Rachel.


  Kirsty thought hard. “I have an idea….” she said slowly. “Danielle, could you turn us into fairies, please?”


  “Of course!” Danielle replied.


  She flew above Rachel and Kirsty and, with a flick of her fairy wand, showered them with glittering magical sparkles. The girls felt the familiar rush of excitement as they began to shrink. Within seconds they were the same size as Danielle, with shining fairy wings on their backs.
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  “Let’s go!” Kirsty cried, flying off into the clearing. Rachel and Danielle followed.


  The other goblins had disappeared into the woods now, so only the big goblin was still searching the clearing. He seemed annoyed as he looked halfheartedly for the magic petal. Kirsty wondered what he’d do if he knew it was stuck to his very own foot!


  “Hello!” she called, hovering above him with Rachel and Danielle beside her.
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  The goblin glanced up. “Pesky fairies!” he muttered grumpily. “You’re always turning up out of nowhere.”


  “You’ve been working very hard, haven’t you?” Kirsty said kindly.


  The goblin frowned. “Yes, I have!” he snapped.


  “So you must be tired,” Kirsty went on. “After all, that other goblin had a nice rest, but you didn’t.”


  “It wasn’t fair!” the big goblin moaned.
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  Rachel and Danielle grinned at each other as they realized what Kirsty had planned!


  “Well, now it’s your turn to take a rest,” Rachel chimed in. “Why don’t you lie down?” She pointed at the rock where the first goblin had been sitting.


  The goblin yawned. “Maybe I will.”


  As the goblin walked back to the rock, the daisies at his feet bloomed and wilted with his every step. Danielle, Kirsty, and Rachel glanced nervously at one another, but luckily the goblin didn’t notice. He sat down on the rock and yawned again.
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  Winking at the girls, Danielle lifted her wand, and a shower of sparkles floated down onto the broken daisy chain. The daisies immediately bunched up into a soft, snuggly white pillow.


  The goblin looked at the comfy pillow. “Nobody will notice if I take a quick nap,” he said to himself, glancing around the clearing to make sure the other goblins were nowhere in sight. “After all, I have worked the hardest today….”
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  He put his head on the daisy pillow, lifted his feet onto the rock, and closed his eyes. Now Danielle, Kirsty, and Rachel could see the magic petal sparkling on the bottom of the goblin’s foot.


  [image: ]


  They waited, afraid to move, until they heard heavy, rumbling snores echo through the clearing.


  “The goblin’s asleep,” Kirsty whispered. “Now we can peel the petal off his foot. Come on!”


  Quickly, the three fairies flew down to the snoring goblin. They were just peeling the petal away from his toes when they heard a noise behind them. A second later, the other goblins came crashing through the trees and into the clearing. The three friends gasped in surprise.
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  “Hey!” the smallest goblin shouted angrily, pointing at the goblin on the rock. “He’s taking a nap while we’re doing all the work!”


  “Look!” yelled another. “Fairies! I bet they’re looking for the magic petal, too. Let’s get them!”


  And all the goblins rushed across the clearing, straight toward Danielle, Kirsty, and Rachel.
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  Just then, the goblin on the rock woke up and spotted Danielle and the girls.


  “Help!” he yelled, kicking at them. “I’m being attacked by fairies!”


  Danielle, Rachel, and Kirsty had no choice but to leave the petal behind. They quickly flew straight up into the air to escape from the gang of goblins that was charging toward them.


  “What do we do now?” asked Kirsty, as they hovered above the rock. Looking down, they could still see the petal, which was now hanging off the goblin’s foot.
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  “I’ll get rid of these pesky fairies!” the smallest goblin boasted eagerly, lifting Jack Frost’s wand.


  “I don’t want a doggie, a pig, or a whale, ” he shouted. “But send to that rock big pieces of hail! ” The smallest goblin pointed the wand at the rock.


  “Don’t point that thing at me!” the big goblin shouted in alarm. He jumped up and ran for cover. As he did, the magic petal fell off his foot and landed on the rock.


  Danielle immediately swooped down to grab it, followed closely by Kirsty and Rachel. But big, icy pieces of hail suddenly began to rain down onto the rock from the sky.
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  Kirsty gasped in horror when she saw how huge the hailstones were. It’s like playing dodgeball with humongous frozen kickballs! she thought. She and her friends zipped back and forth to avoid being hit.


  Just as Danielle reached out for the daisy petal, a hailstone struck her shoulder and sent her spinning toward the ground. Rachel and Kirsty immediately flew to help her, managing to catch her in midair.
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  They each took one of the fairy’s arms and helped her fly safely to the edge of the clearing, away from the hailstorm.


  “Are you OK, Danielle?” Kirsty asked. Danielle looked very shaken, and Rachel bit her lip as she waited for the fairy’s reply.


  “I’m OK, but I lost my wand!” Danielle exclaimed, rubbing her shoulder.


  “I must have dropped it when I got hit.”


  “Look, there it is!” Rachel said, pointing back at the rock. Through the shower of hailstones, they could see the wand lying next to the magic petal.


  Danielle, Kirsty, and Rachel looked at one another, wondering what to do next.
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  Just then, there was a shout from one of the goblins.


  “There’s the magic petal!” he cried, pointing at the rock.


  “And that’s a fairy wand next to it!” added another goblin in delight.


  The goblins gathered around the rock, staring at the petal and Danielle’s wand. No one dared to get too close, because the hailstones were still raining down with full force.


  “The fairies can’t get the magic petal now, but neither can we!” the big goblin said, scowling at the goblin with the wand. “What a silly spell!”


  “Danielle, maybe if Rachel and I were human again, we could dodge the hailstones and grab the petal,” Kirsty suggested.


  Danielle’s wings drooped. “But I can’t turn you back to normal without my wand,” she said. She looked as if she were about to cry.
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  “Maybe I can help!” said a kind voice behind them.


  Danielle, Kirsty, and Rachel spun around. To their amazement, a girl was standing among the trees, smiling at them!
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  Kirsty and Rachel were so surprised, neither of them could say a word. The fairies were supposed to be a secret! The two girls were the only humans who knew about them. What was going to happen now?


  “Don’t worry,” the girl said quickly. “I won’t tell anyone. I’ve always wanted to see a fairy, but I never, ever thought I would!”


  Danielle smiled and turned to Rachel and Kirsty. “It’s OK,” she said. “She’s going to be our friend!” And she fluttered over to the girl. “I’m Danielle, this is Rachel, and this is Kirsty.”


  “My name’s Rebecca Wilson,” the girl replied, watching with delight as Danielle, Rachel, and Kirsty hovered in front of her.
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  “Well, Rebecca, we really need your help!” Danielle explained. “But you must promise never to tell anyone that you’ve met the fairies.”
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  “I promise,” Rebecca said seriously.


  Quickly, Danielle explained about Jack Frost and his goblins stealing the magic petals.


  Rebecca looked horrified. “Jack Frost must be very mean!” she said. “What can I do to help?”


  “Oh!” Kirsty gasped, as she suddenly thought of something. “Rachel, why didn’t we bring one of our umbrellas with us?”


  “Oh, that’s too bad. We could have given it to Rebecca, and she could have run through the hailstones and grabbed the petal for us,” Rachel agreed.


  Rebecca looked confused. “I have an umbrella in my backpack,” she said, reaching into her bag and taking out a pink umbrella. “But I don’t see any hailstones!”


  [image: ]


  Danielle laughed. “Come and look!”


  Danielle and the girls led Rebecca to the edge of the clearing, where the goblins were still standing around the rock.


  “I’ll get the magic petal!” one of them was boasting. He reached out for it, but quickly jumped back as hailstone hit his hand. “Ouch!”


  [image: ]


  “Leave this to me,” said another goblin importantly. He made a grab for the petal and then he, too, pulled his hand back. “Ow, that hurt!”
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  “Jack Frost wants that petal!” the big goblin declared. “And if we bring him the fairy wand, too, he’ll be so impressed!”


  “Now I see why you need the umbrella!” whispered Rebecca. “I’ll hold it for you.”


  “Thank you!” Danielle, Rachel, and Kirsty chorused.


  Rebecca walked bravely out into the clearing with Danielle and the girls flying beside her.


  “Um — Hail, hail, please go away nice and quick, ” the smallest goblin chanted. He was desperately trying to think of a spell to stop the hail.
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  “That’s horrible!” the others complained. Suddenly, the goblins noticed Rebecca and the girls. Rebecca quickly opened her umbrella and pointed it straight at the goblins. They shrieked with fright and started to back away. Rebecca hurried forward. When she held the umbrella over the rock, the hailstones bounced right off it.


  “They’re going to get the magic petal and the fairy wand!” shouted the big goblin. He frowned as Danielle, Rachel, and Kirsty darted under the cover of the umbrella. “We need that spell!” the goblin growled.
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  “We don’t like this nasty hail! ” the smallest goblin yelled. “I wish we could all go home! ”


  “That doesn’t even rhyme!” another goblin yelled furiously.


  Meanwhile, Danielle had grabbed her wand, and Kirsty and Rachel had picked up the magic petal together.
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  “Hail, hail, go away, ” shouted the smallest goblin, waving the wand, “And don’t come back until May! ”


  Immediately, the hailstones stopped. Danielle, Rachel, Kirsty, and Rebecca exchanged panicked looks as all the goblins hurried forward to block their escape.


  “Leave my friends alone!” Rebecca said bravely, waving her umbrella.


  “Oh no you don’t,” insisted the smallest goblin as the others stuck out their tongues. “We’re taking that petal to Jack Frost!”
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  Rachel thought fast. She turned to Danielle and whispered something in her ear.


  Danielle’s worried face broke into a big smile. She waved her wand back and forth, and a shower of fairy dust fell onto the daisy pillow, which was still lying on the ground. Quickly, the magic sparkles changed the pillow back into the chain of daisies.


  As Danielle, the girls, and Rebecca watched, the daisy chain flew into the air and began to wind itself tightly around the goblins.


  “Help!” shrieked the smallest goblin. “What’s happening?” He raised his wand to try to cast another spell, but he couldn’t lift his arm. The daisy chain was wrapped too tightly around it!
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  “Let us go!” yelled the biggest goblin as the daisy chain tied itself into a neat little bow.


  “It’s a bouquet of goblins!” said Rachel with a grin, watching as the goblins struggled helplessly.


  “My petal magic has made the daisy chain extra-strong!” laughed Danielle. Then she, Kirsty, Rachel, and Rebecca hurried out of the clearing. Behind them, they could hear the goblins fighting and arguing as they tried to break out of the daisy chain.


  “It will take the goblins a while to get free,” Danielle went on. “And, by then, I’ll have taken my beautiful petal back to Fairyland!”


  With a wave of Danielle’s wand, the daisy petal shrank down to its Fairyland size. Then it floated out of Kirsty’s and Rachel’s hands and over to Danielle. Another sprinkling of fairy magic made Rachel and Kirsty their normal size again, too.
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  Rebecca looked very surprised. “I didn’t know you were girls, too!” she exclaimed.
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  The girls nodded.


  “Rachel and Kirsty are best friends with the fairies,” Danielle explained. “And now you’re one of our friends as well!”


  “I’m glad I was able to help!” Rebecca said as Rachel and Kirsty grinned at her. “Now I’d better get back, or my family will wonder where I am. We’re having a picnic on the other side of the woods.”


  “Thank you for your help, and good-bye!” Danielle called, waving.


  “Yes, thank you, Rebecca!” said Rachel and Kirsty together.


  “Good-bye!” Rebecca called, as she made her way through the trees. “I’ll never, ever forget the day I met a real fairy!”


  [image: ]


  “We’d better go too, Rachel,” Kirsty said after Rebecca was out of sight.


  Danielle nodded. “Thank you so much for all your help, girls,” she told them. “Now, you only have one more magic petal to find. Good luck!” And, holding her daisy petal tightly, Danielle disappeared in a shower of fairy dust.
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  “Wasn’t Rebecca nice?” remarked Rachel, as she and Kirsty hurried back to their parents.


  Kirsty nodded. “I don’t know what we would have done if she hadn’t shown up!” she replied.


  When they stepped out of the woods, Buttons rushed to meet them, his tail wagging.


  Their parents were napping on the picnic blanket, but Mrs. Tate sat up as the girls ran over.


  “We saved you some muffins,” she said kindly, motioning to the picnic basket. “Did you have a nice walk?”
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  The girls nodded, laughing at Buttons who was now rolling around on his back in a patch of springy white daisies.


  “Well, I certainly didn’t notice all those beautiful daisies when we were on our way up the hill!” Mrs. Tate said, looking around her. The grass was now starred with the little white flowers. “Aren’t they pretty?”


  Rachel and Kirsty nodded and shared a secret smile. All the daisies were blooming beautifully now that Danielle’s magic petal was back in Fairyland — where it belonged!
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  “Here we are, the Chaney Court Flower Show,” Mr. Walker said, looking at the steady stream of people heading toward the entrance. He smiled at his daughter, Rachel, and her best friend, Kirsty Tate. “What a flower-filled week we’ve had!”


  “We love flowers!” Rachel said, giving Kirsty a secret smile.


  “Especially since we met the Petal Fairies,” Kirsty agreed in a whisper.
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  The girls linked arms as they followed their parents into the field where the flower show was taking place. The two families had been spending spring vacation together, and the girls had been helping the Petal Fairies find their missing magic petals. They had found six petals so far, but there was still one more to track down — the rose petal.


  “What’s in here?” Mr. Tate wondered aloud, as they approached a large tent. “Ah, the rose tent,” he said, reading the sign on the entrance.
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  Kirsty and Rachel exchanged excited glances. Maybe the missing rose petal would be inside! A group of people were leaving the tent as the Tates and the Walkers approached.


  “How disappointing,” a man said gloomily. “I’ve never seen such unhealthy flowers!”


  The Tates and the Walkers stepped inside the tent and Rachel saw that the man was right. All the roses were drooping, their petals faded and withered.


  Rachel bit her lip. She and Kirsty knew exactly why the roses weren’t doing well. The Petal Fairies’ magic petals helped flowers grow in Fairyland and around the world. But cruel Jack Frost had sent his goblins to steal the petals. He wanted to use the petals’ magic to make flowers bloom around his ice castle. When the Petal Fairies had tried to stop the goblins, the magic petals were caught in a whirl of spells and ended up in the human world! Now that the petals were missing, flowers everywhere were wilting and dying.
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  “Let’s go and see some of the gardens instead,” Mr. Walker suggested, looking sadly at the drooping roses.


  Rachel turned to Kirsty as they left. “Most of the flowers should be beautiful because we’ve already found the six other petals and sent them back to Fairyland,” she whispered.


  [image: ]


  Kirsty nodded. “But we have to rescue these roses! I bet all the dark pink flowers in the show are dying,” she added.


  The Petal Fairies had told the girls that each magic petal looked after its own type of flower, and other flowers of a particular color. The rose petal helped roses and all dark pink flowers grow.


  “We’ve got to find the petal before the goblins do,” Rachel whispered. “It’s their last chance to take a petal back to Jack Frost. I’m sure they’ll be trying extra hard to find this one!”


  The girls knew that the goblins were trying to find the fairy petals for their boss. And to make things even harder for Kirsty and Rachel, Jack Frost had given his goblins a wand full of his icy magic to use against them.


  As the two families wandered down the path, Kirsty could see that the display gardens were lined up in one long row, each in a separate area.


  “What a beautiful Japanese garden!” her mom exclaimed, stopping at the first garden. “Look at that bamboo.”


  “And isn’t the fountain pretty?” Mrs. Walker added.


  Rachel couldn’t concentrate on the Japanese garden, though, because she’d just spotted the sign outside the next area. It read “Fairy Garden.”
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  She nudged Kirsty. “Look!”


  The fairy garden had an iron gate at its entrance and was filled with flowers in all colors of the rainbow. There was a winding path made of glittering stones, and a bench perfect for relaxing … and looking for fairies!


  “Mom, can we go into the fairy garden?” Kirsty asked.


  Mrs. Tate smiled. “Of course,” she said. “Why don’t we split up and meet you later? How about one hour from now in the refreshments tent?”
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  “Perfect!” Kirsty said, as her parents waved good-bye and walked on to look at the other gardens. “Come on, Rachel! The Petal Fairies would love it here,” Kirsty said, pushing open the gate and walking in.


  “Definitely,” Rachel agreed, following her friend. Then, suddenly, she stopped. “Kirsty, look!”


  Kirsty followed Rachel’s gaze to see a large, healthy-looking rose bush covered with dark pink flowers in the back corner of the garden. “The magic petal must be near that bush.” Kirsty gasped. “Otherwise, the roses wouldn’t look so beautiful!”
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  “Yes,” Rachel said happily. “So — Uh-oh!” She broke off as she noticed that the rose bush was rustling. “It’s moving!”


  Kirsty’s smile vanished. “What if the goblins are in there?”


  Luckily, there was nobody else in the garden, so the girls were able to tiptoe down the path and over to the rustling roses. Cautiously, they peeked around the side of the bush.
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  Seven horrible goblins were pulling all the roses off the bush! They were wearing little boys’ clothes, clearly hoping to blend in with the other visitors at the show. The goblins were busy picking through the roses to find the magic petal.


  “Ugh, pink!” the girls heard one goblin complain. “Such an ugly color!”
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  “Green is much better,” another agreed.


  Kirsty looked at Rachel with wide eyes, wondering how they were going to find the petal before the goblins did.


  Just then, a silvery voice echoed through the air behind them. “Hello, girls! I love your pink outfits.”


  Kirsty and Rachel spun around to see a smiling fairy fluttering in the air!
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  “Ella!” Kirsty cried, stepping away from the rose bush so that she could speak to the fairy without being overheard.


  “We’re so glad to see you!” Rachel added.


  Ella the Rose Fairy had long, dark, wavy hair and wore a pink dress with a sash around the middle.


  As she opened her mouth to speak to the girls, an excited cry came from behind the rose bush.


  Kirsty, Rachel, and Ella all peeked through the leaves. To their dismay, they saw that one of the goblins was holding
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  out his hands … and the magic rose petal was lying in them!


  Rachel thought quickly. “Ella, could you use your fairy magic to make the petal float out of his hands — and over here, to us?” she suggested.


  “Yes!” Ella replied eagerly, pointing her wand at the bush.


  A stream of sparkles swirled from the tip of her wand and over the thorny branches.


  The girls held their breath as they watched the sparkles surround the magic petal, lift it into the air, and carry it back over the bush. The plan was working!
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  But then a green hand appeared and snatched the petal back.


  “Oh, no you don’t. You’re staying with us!” the girls heard a goblin say.


  “What’s going on?” another asked. Then three goblin faces appeared around the side of the bush.


  “We should have guessed,” sneered one. “It’s those silly girls with a silly fairy.”


  “Searching for the petal, are you?” another gloated. “Too bad!”


  “May I please have it?” Ella asked sweetly. “It is mine, you know!”


  “Not anymore, it isn’t!” The goblin holding the petal laughed. “It’s ours. And we’re bringing it to Jack Frost. He’ll be very happy with us!”
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  Just then, one of the goblins burst out laughing, pointing at the girls and Ella. “Look at them, all wearing yucky pink!” he cackled.


  “Pink stinks!” another yelled. “We’re out of here!”


  And with that, the goblins rushed out of the back of the fairy garden, taking the rose petal with them.


  “Follow them!” Kirsty cried.


  Ella swooped down to hide under Rachel’s hair as the girls raced after the goblins. The goblins ran past an English cottage garden, then a rock garden, before turning into a maze of hedges.


  Kirsty had just enough time to glimpse the sign as she ran by. It read, Chaney Court Hedge Maze. Can you find the statue in the middle?
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  The goblins scattered, each charging down different paths.


  “Which one has the petal?” Rachel cried, not sure which goblin to chase.


  “I’ll turn you both into fairies,” Ella decided. “Then we can fly and hopefully spot the petal from above!”


  In a shower of pink sparkles, Kirsty and Rachel found themselves shrinking to fairy-size.
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  Gorgeous, glittery wings appeared on their backs, and they immediately zoomed up above the maze.


  “I can see three goblins,” Kirsty said, pointing them out. “Oh, and there’s another….”


  “There’s one in the middle, by the statue,” Rachel added.


  “And look at what he’s holding!”


  “My petal!” Ella cried joyfully.


  The three friends zipped toward the statue. “Ella, if you turn us back to our normal size, Rachel and I can try to get your petal back from him,” Kirsty suggested.


  Ella lifted her wand, but Rachel stopped her.


  “Hold on,” she said, pointing down at the maze. “The other goblins are almost at the center, too. I don’t think we’ll be able to get the petal away from all of them.”


  Ella nodded. “Let me make the maze a little bit more difficult for them,” she said with a sly grin.
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  She flitted over and sprinkled some fairy dust along the path that led to the center of the maze. Instantly, a new section of hedge started to grow, blocking the entrance to the clearing where the statue stood.


  The goblin who was already standing by the statue stared at the new hedge. “Hey! I’m trapped!” he yelled.


  “And his friends won’t be able to come to his rescue!” Kirsty realized with a giggle. “Super smart, Ella!”


  Rachel grinned. “Now let’s get that petal!” she cried.
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  Rachel and Kirsty swooped down to the center of the maze. Once they landed, Ella turned them back into girls with another wave of her wand.


  The goblin was surprised to see them appear in front of him. “Help! Those girls have found me!” he shouted in alarm.


  Kirsty grinned. “You can shout as much as you want, but they won’t be able to help you.”


  Rachel held out her hand. “You might as well give us the petal now,” she told him, “because you’re trapped in here with us!”


  The goblin hid the petal behind his back. “I’m not giving it to you,” he said stubbornly.
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  “Hang on! We’re coming!” another goblin’s voice called from somewhere over the hedge.


  “It’s no use,” the goblin with the petal shouted back. “I’m stuck in here with their pesky fairy magic!”


  “Well, those fairies should know by now that we have our own magic!” came another shout. The girls jumped and looked around, because the voice sounded very close behind them.


  There was a rustling noise, and Rachel and Kirsty turned to see a wand poking through the hedge — a wand held by a goblin’s green hand!
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  Before the girls could do or say anything, one of the goblins started chanting a spell.
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  “This will stop those girls, I think. Lightning bolts, zap all things pink!” he cried from the other side of the hedge.


  Kirsty looked down at her top in horror. She was wearing pink — and so were Rachel and Ella. They were all about to get blasted by the goblins’ icy magic!


  “Hide!” yelled Kirsty, ducking behind the statue. The next instant, lightning bolts fizzed through the hedge right at her.
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  CRASH! One bolt hit the statue — and to the girls’ surprise, it turned the statue bright pink!
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  CRASH! Another bolt struck the goblin with the petal.


  Rachel and Kirsty stared at him in shock. He had turned pink, right before their eyes!


  Ella gave a tinkling laugh. “It’s because of the way the goblin said the spell,” she explained. “When he said ‘Lightning bolts, zap all things pink’, he wanted for lightning to strike everything that’s pink—but instead, it’s turning things pink!”


  The goblin with the petal didn’t seem to notice his color change. “It didn’t work!” he shouted through the hedge. “The lightning missed that pesky pink fairy and her friends!”


  Three goblins peered through the hedge — and immediately burst into laughter. “Hey, pink looks good on you!” one of them teased.


  “What?” demanded the goblin with the petal. He looked down at himself and gasped. “I’m pink!” he wailed.


  “It’s definitely your color.” Rachel giggled.


  “Very flattering,” Ella agreed, sputtering with laughter.


  “It’s not funny!” the pink goblin snapped, stomping his foot. “Turn me green again right now!”
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  Once the goblins on the other side of the hedge had managed to stop laughing, the wand poked through the branches again. The girls heard another goblin clear his throat, to cast a second spell.
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  “Oh, no you don’t!” Kirsty cried, darting forward and snatching the wand right out of his hand.


  “Hey!” came a surprised shout. “Give that back!”


  “No way,” Kirsty replied happily. But she then gulped in alarm, because the magic hedge plants that Ella had conjured up suddenly vanished in a burst of pink sparkles. And, all at once, the other goblins charged into the middle of the maze!
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  Ella quickly turned the girls back into fairies, so they could zoom up into the air and escape the goblins. The goblins’ wand in Kirsty’s hand became fairy-sized, too.


  “Hey — give our wand back!” one of the goblins shouted.


  “Jack Frost will be mad if we come back without it,” another said, worried. He jumped up, trying to catch the girls.


  “Sorry, guys!” Rachel grinned. ”But —”


  She broke off as she spotted a girl in a lilac T-shirt walking close to the center of the maze.


  “Oh no!” Rachel gulped. “Look!”


  “We can’t let her see the goblins!” Ella cried.


  Kirsty’s mind raced, until she remembered she had a magic wand in her hand. She quickly pointed it down at the goblins and tried to think up a spell. “Whisk this magic far away, back to Jack Frost’s hideaway!” she declared.
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  A magical wind began to blow around the goblins, sweeping them up into the air. But then Kirsty felt a cold wind tugging at her, too.


  “Oh no!” Ella exclaimed. “We’re part of the magic, too. We’re caught up in the spell!”


  Kirsty gulped as the wind grew even stronger. “You mean …” she began.


  Ella nodded. “We’re on our way to Jack Frost!”
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  Everything blurred before the girls’ eyes as they were whisked up in the magical whirlwind with the goblins.


  When the whirl of magic finally died away, the girls and Ella saw that they were hovering in midair, a short distance from Jack Frost’s ice castle. Below them, the goblins were lying in the snow, a heap of tangled arms and legs.


  Jack Frost turned in surprise, from where he’d been feeding his snow geese at the pond.


  “Oh, it’s you!” he snapped at the goblins. “What do you have for me?”
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  Kirsty, Rachel, and Ella quickly fluttered behind a nearby tree, hoping Jack Frost wouldn’t notice them. Luckily, his eye was drawn straight to the goblin at the bottom of the heap, who was still bright pink. “What on Earth …?” Jack Frost sputtered. “What have you been doing?”


  “It wasn’t my fault!” the pink goblin moaned. “Besides, look what I brought for you!” he added proudly, wiggling his hand out from under the other goblins. He was still clutching the rose petal between his fingers.
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  “At last! A magic petal of my own!” Jack Frost cried triumphantly. “Now I will have all the flowers I want growing around my castle!”
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  Poor Ella could hardly watch. “If Jack Frost gets his hands on my petal, I might never see it again,” she whispered miserably.


  “What if Kirsty and I distract him?” Rachel suggested. “Then you can fly over and grab the petal while he’s not looking!”
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  “OK!” Ella said, her face brightening. “Let’s try it.”


  As Ella headed toward the petal, the girls flew out into the open, behind Jack Frost.


  Kirsty saw that Jack Frost was just reaching out to grab the petal.


  “Hey, Jack Frost!” she called quickly. “Aren’t you wondering where your wand is?”


  Jack Frost turned in surprise, and glared when he saw Kirsty and Rachel.


  “We’ve got it!” Rachel added.


  “And we’re going to cast a spell on you!” Kirsty cried.


  “How did you get my wand?” Jack Frost bellowed furiously.


  He immediately marched away from the goblins, toward the girls. “I’ll take that, thank you,” he snapped. He stared hard at the wand, then lifted his hand and muttered a magic word. Instantly, the wand flew from Kirsty’s grasp back to its master.
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  With a horrible grin, Jack Frost pointed the wand at the girls. “Maybe this will teach you to stop causing trouble!” he told them. And then, as he whispered a spell, a freezing lightning bolt came shooting out of the wand — straight toward Rachel and Kirsty.
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  “Hide!” shouted Rachel. Quickly, she and Kirsty hid behind the tree trunk. Neither of them could see Ella now, but they both really hoped she’d been able to grab her petal.


  Kirsty peeked around the tree to look for Ella, and then pulled back in alarm as two more lightning bolts flashed past. She and Rachel clung to each other.


  “What are we going to do?” Kirsty asked as lightning bolts whistled past the tree, barely missing the girls.
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  “I don’t know,” Rachel replied. “Sooner or later, one of these is going to hit us!”


  But as the girls looked at each other in panic, Kirsty saw a stream of pink fairy dust sparkling in the sky above them. As she watched, the fairy dust began to turn into brightly colored flowers that rained down to the ground between the girls and Jack Frost. More and more of them appeared in the sky and floated down, creating a curtain of falling flowers. And when Jack Frost’s lightning bolts hit the bright blooms, they bounced right off.


  “The flowers are acting like a shield,” Kirsty realized.
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  “It must be petal magic!” Rachel cried in delight.


  “And, look, there are the Petal Fairies!” Kirsty exclaimed, pointing to where Ella was flitting in the air, along with the other Petal Fairies: Tia, Pippa, Louise, Charlotte, Olivia, and Danielle. They were all smiling and waving at Kirsty and Rachel.


  “Ella must have rescued her petal when we distracted Jack Frost.” Rachel laughed. “And now all of the Petal Fairies have come to rescue us!”


  Kirsty nodded happily. “Look!” she said, pointing to the curtain of flowers. “When the icy lightning bolts hit the magic wall, they freeze the falling flowers. Aren’t they pretty?”
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  Rachel grinned. “Yes. And, look — Jack Frost obviously thinks so, too!” She pointed to Jack Frost, who was no longer hurling lightning bolts at the girls. Instead, he was bending down and scooping up armfuls of the frozen flowers.
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  “Hey, you guys!” he shouted to his goblins. “Come and help me gather all of these. They’re perfect for decorating my castle gardens!”


  The goblins, who’d untangled themselves by now, ran over to help. “Look at these frozen sunflowers!” one of them exclaimed. “They’ll look good over here,” he added, planting them in the ground. Being frozen, they stood up straight and sparkled brilliantly with frost.
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  “These tulips are nice,” another goblin sighed. “I think I’ll take a bunch home to my mom.”
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  Ella and the other Petal Fairies flew down to join the girls.


  “Thank you for saving us from Jack Frost,” Kirsty said.


  Ella laughed. “We’re the ones who should be thanking you,” she told the girls. “You did a great job — again!”


  Tia smiled. “Let’s leave Jack Frost to his frozen flowers,” she suggested, taking Kirsty by the hand.


  Louise came over and took Rachel’s hand. “Yes, let’s go,” she said.
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  “Where to?” Kirsty asked, feeling excited.


  Olivia smiled. “To the Fairyland palace, of course!” she said. “King Oberon and Queen Titania are waiting to see you!”
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  The seven Petal Fairies led Kirsty and Rachel away from Jack Frost’s castle to the beautiful gardens outside the Fairyland palace. There, the girls saw the fairy king and queen waiting for them. They were standing next to a pool that glittered in the sunlight.


  “Good job!” Queen Titania said warmly as the girls landed. “We watched everything right here, in the seeing pool. Rachel and Kirsty, you have done a fantastic job helping the fairies get all seven of their magic petals back.”
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  “Yes, we couldn’t have done it without them,” Charlotte the Sunflower Fairy said, beaming.


  “And now that Jack Frost has his everlasting ice flowers, he won’t bother our Petal Fairies again,” the king added. He shook his head, looking frustrated. “If he had just come and asked us for help in the first place, none of this would have happened. He didn’t need to steal the petals.”


  “Yes!” Queen Titania said. “We certainly understand that flowers are meant to be shared. I’m glad Jack Frost is happy with his palace garden now.”


  Then Ella waved her wand over Kirsty and Rachel and, to their surprise, garlands of rainbow-colored flowers appeared around their necks.
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  “Thank you!” Rachel exclaimed. “They’re beautiful!”


  “Of course,” Ella replied. “They’re just a little something to remember the Petal Fairies by.”


  The queen lifted her wand. “I’m afraid it’s time for you to return to the human world now,” she said.
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  “Oh, yes, we’re supposed to be meeting our parents soon,” Kirsty agreed.


  “Good-bye, girls,” Ella said, giving Rachel and Kirsty a last hug. “And thanks again!”


  “Good-bye,” the two girls chorused.


  The queen waved her wand over them, and they were whisked away from Fairyland in a blur of color. Seconds later, they found themselves back in the maze, and at their normal size.


  “It’s strange being here without Ella or the goblins,” Kirsty said, looking around.


  Rachel nodded. “It’s so much more quiet!” She laughed.


  “And look,” Kirsty said, “our flower garlands have turned into necklaces. Aren’t they pretty?”
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  Rachel saw that Kirsty was right — they were both wearing necklaces made of glittering, flower-shaped beads. There were seven different beads that matched the colors of the magic petals. The necklaces were almost as beautiful as the real flowers!


  Just then, a girl with a lilac T-shirt walked into the center of the maze.
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  Of course! Kirsty thought. It’s the girl who was about to reach the middle when we were whisked away to Fairyland.


  “Hi,” said the girl. “My name’s Arabella Diers. This maze is hard, isn’t it? It’s taken me forever to get here!”


  “I’m Rachel,” Rachel replied. She didn’t know what to say about the maze. After all, she and Kirsty had flown to the middle. They hadn’t actually had to find their way through the maze at all. Suddenly, she realized that they didn’t have a clue how to get out!


  “It is hard,” Kirsty was saying. “In fact, we can’t remember the way out. Can you?”
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  Arabella nodded. “I think so,” she said. “Follow me!” As she turned to lead the way out, she caught sight of the girls’ necklaces. “Ooh! They’re pretty,” she commented.


  It didn’t take the three girls long to find the start of the maze.


  “Here we are!” Arabella said proudly as they reached the exit.


  “Thank you,” Kirsty said. Impulsively, she pulled off her fairy necklace and handed it to Arabella. “Here — have this,” she said. “To say thanks for helping us.”
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  Arabella’s face lit up. “Oh, thank you!” she breathed, looking starry-eyed with delight. Rachel and Kirsty grinned.
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  “That was nice of you,” Rachel said, taking her own necklace off as Arabella walked away. “If you like, we could try and make my necklace into anklets. Then we can each have one.”


  Suddenly, she gasped as the necklace started to shimmer with a sparkly pink light. As the girls watched, the necklace split apart and transformed itself into two pretty anklets.
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  Kirsty stared at Rachel, her mouth wide open. “How did you do that?” she gasped.


  Rachel was just as surprised as Kirsty. “I didn’t do anything! The fairies must have been watching over us,” she said with a smile. “Thank you, Petal Fairies!” She handed an anklet to Kirsty, and both girls fastened them around their ankles.


  “We’d better go and meet our parents,” Rachel said. “Come on!”
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  The girls rushed over to the refreshments tent, just in time to see their parents sitting down by a beautiful, flowering rose bush. “Aren’t these fantastic?” Mrs. Walker said to Rachel and Kirsty, sniffing one of the blooms.


  “Yes, and you wouldn’t believe it, but when we passed the rose tent a minute ago, all the roses were looking much better!” Mr. Tate put in.


  The girls exchanged happy glances. Now that the rose petal was back in Fairyland, it was working its special magic all over the world again. Roses and dark pink flowers everywhere would be growing beautifully!


  Mr. Walker smiled at the girls. “Did you have fun?” he asked.


  “Yes, thanks,” Rachel told him. “The maze was really good.”
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  “Yes, it was a lot of fun!” Kirsty added. The two girls grinned at one another. They both loved their fairy adventures. Being friends with the fairies made everything fun!
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  Rachel and Kirsty helped all seven Petal Fairies, but now there’s more trouble in Fairyland. The Dance Fairies need their help!


  Join the adventure in this special sneak peek of
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  “I’m really excited about this!” exclaimed Rachel Walker, smiling at her best friend, Kirsty Tate. “I love ballet.”


  “Me, too,” Kirsty agreed, raising her voice above the noise of the train as it rattled over the bumpy tracks. “I’ve never seen Swan Lake before.”


  “I’ve heard that this is a great production,” Kirsty’s mom said. “The scenery is supposed to be beautiful.”


  “Well, let’s hope it keeps Dad awake!” Kirsty laughed, glancing at her dad. He was fast asleep in the corner seat of the train. “I’m so glad you could come, Rachel. Wasn’t it lucky that your school got out for vacation the day before ours did? You wouldn’t have been here in time to come with us, otherwise.”


  Rachel nodded. Because their families lived far apart, she was staying with Kirsty for the whole week of the school vacation.


  “We’ll be in the city soon,” said Mrs. Tate, as the train pulled into a station. “This is the last stop before we get there.”


  Kirsty stared out the window as the train slowed. Suddenly, her attention was caught by a flash of icy blue streaking past. Curious, Kirsty leaned forward for a closer look.


  To her amazement, she saw seven little fairies tumbling through the air on a tiny icy whirlwind! As Kirsty watched, the fairies landed safely in one of the baskets of flowers suspended from the station roof.


  Kirsty and Rachel knew a lot about fairies because the two girls shared an amazing secret. They were best friends with the fairies! They often helped them to defeat Jack Frost and his nasty goblins, who were always causing trouble. Now it looked like their fairy friends might need the girls’ help again!
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