
[image: cover]






[image: images]




www.hachettechildrens.co.uk


www.orchardseriesbooks.co.uk




 

 


[image: images]









[image: images]






 


[image: images]






Goblins, have a stealing spree,

To make Kat pay for scolding me.

Take her things and leave no trace.

It’s time this fairy knew her place.

Tear down the plants and trees today,

Fill jungle creatures with dismay.

My wild revenge has now begun.

We won’t let fairies spoil our fun!
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“Here we are at last, boys and girls,” said Mrs Hauxwell over the coach’s microphone. “Welcome to Jungle World.”

Rachel Walker and her school friends gazed at the entrance to Jungle World with their noses pressed against the coach windows.

“It took a long time to get here from Tippington School,” said Mila, who was sitting in the seat beside Rachel.
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“It was worth it,” said Rachel, with a grin. “This is going to be the best day ever.”

Not only was Jungle World an amazing theme park and zoo, but Rachel’s best friend, Kirsty Tate, was meeting her there. Both their schools were there to celebrate the end of term. They had been doing projects about the jungle for weeks.

“Mum arranged it all with Mrs Hauxwell,” said Rachel. “I’m going to go round Jungle World with Kirsty’s school group, so we can spend the day together.”

“That’s brilliant,” said Mila. “You must miss her. I expect it’s really hard that your best friend goes to a different school.”

“Our adventures together make up for it,” said Rachel, with a little smile.

She and Kirsty shared a secret that had made their friendship even better. They were friends with the fairies! When they were together, magical adventures always seemed to be just around the corner.

Mila smiled back at Rachel. She was a tall girl with dark hair and friendly eyes that twinkled beneath a swishy fringe. As the coach stopped, Rachel noticed Mila’s pink nail varnish and grinned. Nail varnish wasn’t usually allowed at school, but the rules were different on the last day of term.

A crowd of schoolchildren was standing at the entrance to Jungle World.

“There’s Kirsty,” said Rachel, spotting her best friend among them.

She waved and Kirsty waved back, beaming from ear to ear. At the front of the coach, Mrs Hauxwell laughed.

“Go on, Rachel,” she said, opening the coach door. “Go and meet your friend. We’ll see you back here at the end of the day.”

Kirsty ran to meet Rachel as she jumped off the coach.

“Aren’t we lucky?” Kirsty cried, throwing her arms around Rachel and giving her a big hug. “I’m so excited that we’re here on the same day. There are lots of things to see and do.”

“I know,” said Rachel, taking Kirsty’s hand. “I’ve been reading about the amazing birds on Parrot Island, and I can’t wait to visit Jungle Paths. It’s supposed to be just like the natural habitat of Madagascar.”
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“I want to visit Reptile Encounter,” said Kirsty. “And if we’ve got time, there’s Jungle Adventure.”

“Ooh, is that the outdoor adventure zone?” Rachel asked. “I heard they’ve got zip lines and high ropes and—”




“Attention please, everyone,” called Kirsty’s teacher. “I can hear a lot of chatter about all the wonderful places you want to visit. You’re free to explore, but I expect to see every single one of you at the Flamingo Café at lunchtime.”

“Yes, sir!” called out forty voices.
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“Please can we go to Jungle Paths first?” Rachel begged. “I’ve been learning all about Madagascar, and I can’t wait to see all the incredible creatures face to face. I just hope we see a lemur. They’re so shy that they might hide away from us.”

Jungle Paths was everything that Rachel had hoped. Inside a white dome, she and Kirsty strolled under low tree canopies, treading on mosses, lichens and ferns. The air felt heavy with moisture. Red frogs, yellow moths and bright chameleons peered at them from trees and bushes.

“I’m surprised it’s so chilly,” said Kirsty. “I thought Madagascar was a warm, humid place.”

“It is,” Rachel replied. “This habitat should be exactly the same, to keep the animals and plants happy.”

Kirsty shivered and rubbed her arms. “I think it’s getting colder,” she said.
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Suddenly, the leaves in front of them parted, and they saw a small, furry animal gazing at them. It had large, shining eyes surrounded with black circles, and a tail ringed in black and white.

“A lemur,” whispered Rachel in wonder. “It’s beautiful.”

The lemur raised a paw and beckoned to them. The girls exchanged an astonished glance.

“Did you see that?” Kirsty asked. 

Rachel nodded, just as the lemur beckoned again.
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There was no one else nearby. The girls stepped through the fronds and wet leaves and saw a little fairy hidden among the plants.
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The fairy smiled at them.

“Hi,” she said. “I’m Kat the Jungle Fairy.”
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