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The fairies are planning a magical ball,

With guests of honour and fun for them all.

They’re expecting a night full of laughter and cheer

But they’ll get a shock when my goblins appear!

 

Adventures and treats will be things of the past,

And I’ll beat those troublesome fairies at last.

My iciest magic will blast through the room

And the world will be plunged into grimness and gloom!
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“Having a tea party here in the Orangery is going to be really fun!” Rachel Walker exclaimed to her best friend Kirsty Tate. “I bet that’s just what the real princes and princesses who lived in Golden Palace used to do.”

“I wonder if we’re going to have a royal tea of cucumber sandwiches and cream cakes?” Kirsty agreed with a smile. “The Orangery is the perfect place for a special party!”

The Orangery was a gleaming white building with huge arched windows that stood in the grounds of Golden Palace. Terracotta pots of orange, lemon and lime trees lined the walls of the Orangery, and the air was warm and scented with citrus smells. A spiral staircase in the middle of the building swept up to the wrought-iron balcony overhead, giving spectacular views out of the windows of Golden Palace and its enormous grounds. From the balcony Rachel and Kirsty could see the drawbridge and moat, the lake and ornamental gardens, the maze, the petting zoo and the croquet field.
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“Golden Palace looks lovely in the sunshine,” Kirsty remarked. The palace had four high towers, one at each corner of the building, and a fifth tower, the highest one, right in the centre. Flags flew on top of all five towers and their golden turrets glittered in the spring sun.

“Aren’t we lucky to be here for Kids’ Week?” Rachel beamed at Kirsty as they made their way back down the spiral staircase. “Thank you so much for inviting me to come.”

Golden Palace was located in the countryside near Kirsty’s home village of Wetherbury, and the girls were spending the spring holiday week there with a group of other children, doing all sorts of fun and interesting activities.

“Gather round, kids,” called Louis, one of the stewards who were looking after the children during their holiday. “Caroline and I are going to show you how to lay the table for a tea party fit for a prince or a princess!”

Rachel and Kirsty hurried over to join the others. The ground floor of the Orangery was laid out with tables and chairs, ready for the tea party.

“Right, the first things we need are snowy-white tablecloths,” Louis announced. Rachel, Kirsty and the others watched as he and Caroline shook out a heavy linen tablecloth and placed it on one of the tables, smoothing it down into place.
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“And now for the matching napkins,” Caroline said with a smile. She took one of the napkins and, with several swift folds, turned it into a fan. She folded the second napkin into a pretty flower shape, and the children laughed and applauded.
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* *
Meet the
Princess Fairies *

Jack Frost has stolen the Princess Fairies' special tiaras.
Kirsty and Rachel must get them back, or all the magic

in the world will fade away!
#* *
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