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“I can’t believe we’re really going to meet Serena, Emilia and Lexy!” said Kirsty Tate to her best friend Rachel Walker. The girls had won a competition to meet their favourite band, The Angels.

The girls were staying overnight with their parents at The Grand Hotel before helping the band turn on the city’s Christmas lights, and attending a charity concert. “This is almost as exciting as one of our fairy adventures!” Rachel whispered to her best friend. No one else knew that they had a special friendship with the fairies.

“Oh, Rachel, look!” cried Kirsty. On a table in a corner of their room was a huge bunch of flowers, with a handwritten card on top. It was from the girls in the band!
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“Look at the Christmas tree!” cried Rachel, as they explored their enormous suite. As she spoke, there was a burst of glitter, and a beautiful fairy appeared.
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“Hello,” she began in a tinkling voice. “I’m Destiny the Pop Star Fairy, and I need your help.”

The delighted but startled girls waited for her to explain.

“I look after pop stars in the human world and Fairyland,” she began. “Jack Frost wants to perform at our Christmas concert, but his group’s audition was awful! Now he’s so cross he says he’ll rid the world of pop music completely!”

“How could Jack Frost get rid of all music?” asked a horrified Kirsty.

“I have three magical objects,” sighed the tiny fairy. “The Sparkle Sash protects pop stars’ outfits and costumes. The Keepsake Key protects their songs and music, and the Magical Microphone ensures the sound and lighting work smoothly.” The girls listened as Destiny continued.


 


[image: images]



 



“Jack Frost has stolen them, and ordered his goblins to hide them. He wants to spoil The Angels’ Christmas concert at the same time.”

“But that’s tomorrow!” gasped Kirsty. “What can we do to help?”

“Stay alert,” said Destiny. “The goblins are bound to cause trouble sooner or later.”

It was time for the girls to head for the stadium, and all thoughts of Jack Frost and goblins flew from their minds. They were about to meet The Angels! Arriving at the stage door, the girls were led to the band’s dressing room. The door opened, and The Angels rushed over.“Congratulations on winning the competition!” Serena said with a smile.
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“It’s great to meet you!” Lexy added, her copper-coloured ringlets bouncing.

“You’re going to get star treatment from our own stylists,” Emilia told them. “But first we’re going to teach you the dance routine for our brand-new song!”
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Rachel and Kirsty were giggling with The Angels like old friends as the door opened. “Girls, meet Rich and Charlotte, our stylist and make-up artist,” said Emilia. As Charlotte dabbed glitter onto their cheeks and eyelids, and Rich talked about what clothes would suit them, Emilia’s mobile phone began to ring. Her face fell as soon as she answered it. “But this could ruin the whole show!” she cried. Rachel and Kirsty exchanged worried looks. Could this have something to do with Jack Frost? Emilia ended the call.

“The lorry carrying our costumes hasn’t turned up!” she explained.

As everyone began talking at once, the girls slipped into the corridor. A little way down, a storage room door was open.

“Oh, no!” said Kirsty, stepping inside.

The room was a mess. Shimmering costumes were smeared with purples, blues and golds and someone had used red lipstick to draw a picture of Jack Frost on the wall!

“Goblins!” muttered Kirsty crossly.

Suddenly a jet of glitter shot from the top of a silver boot, and Destiny appeared.
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“We must find the Sparkle Sash before the goblins cause any more trouble!” she said, waving her wand and clearing the room in a flurry of magical sparkles.

The friends followed a horrible screeching sound to the stage, where the goblins were all dressed up and trying to sing.
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“Look!” Kirsty exclaimed, pointing to something shimmery tied around the smallest goblin’s waist.

“It’s the Sparkle Sash!” Destiny exclaimed. “But how can we get it?”

“Let’s teach them The Angels’ dance routine!” smiled Kirsty. “Then you take the sash!”

Amid the chaos of clumsily dancing goblins, Destiny managed to untie the sash. She returned it to fairy size, and flitted away.
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“Carry on practising!” Kirsty called out, running off the stage.

“They’ve stolen my sash!” shrieked the goblin furiously.

The disappointed goblins shuffled off towards the exit as Destiny waved her wand to clear up the stage. “Thank you so much for your help, girls,” she said. “I could never have got this back without you.”

“Are you going to take the sash back to Fairyland now?” asked Kirsty.
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Destiny nodded.

“The sooner it’s back in its rightful place, the better!” she declared.

Rachel and Kirsty waved as Destiny disappeared in a whirl of sparkles. “Come on,” whispered Rachel. “Let’s get back to The Angels!”

In the dressing room, Rachel and Kirsty found The Angels hugging and jumping around in excitement. “The lorry has been found!” Lexy squealed happily. “The driver’s satnav sent him the wrong way, then the lorry broke down, then his mobile battery ran out. But just then a breakdown truck rescued him, and his satnav started working again. Can you believe it?”

“It’s amazing the truck was found so quickly, and then found its way here!” said Serena to the two friends.

“It’s like magic!” agreed Kirsty, winking at Rachel.

Now there were only two more magical objects left to find!
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Next morning, Mr Tate had a surprise for the girls. “We thought you’d like new outfits for the concert, so we’re taking you to Harwoods,” he smiled.

“Wow!” gasped Rachel. “The most famous department store in the city!”

While the adults chatted, Kirsty whispered in Rachel’s ear. “What about the Keepsake Key? I really want to visit Harwoods, but we must help Destiny get her other two magical objects back. Jack Frost and his goblins can’t be allowed to ruin pop music forever!” But before there was time to think, the girls were whisked off on their shopping trip.
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Inside the magnificent store, Rachel and Kirsty travelled up the long escalators, feeling very excited. The fashion department was huge. As their parents wandered around, the girls hurried eagerly towards a rack of colourful sparkly clothes.

“Perfect!” said Rachel, holding up a pretty skirt and distracting Kirsty. “This would look great on you!”

“And this would be just right for you,” replied Kirsty, pulling out a pair of jeans with a sequin trim.

Suddenly a group of children in hooded tops pushed past them. “Hey,” cried Kirsty. “Be careful!”

“It’s odd to see children on their own,” said Rachel thoughtfully, walking into the changing rooms.
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The girls tried on their outfits, and as they were putting on their own clothes again, Kirsty froze. Poking out from the bottom of the next cubicle was a pair of green feet!
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“I’m sure that’s a goblin!” Rachel hissed, pulling open the curtain. At first the goblin inside didn’t notice. He was wearing a purple suit and a striped waistcoat. As the girls watched, he raised his hat and admired himself in the mirror. Kirsty and Rachel burst out laughing and watched the goblin’s green cheeks turn red.

“You horrible girls!” he stammered. “How dare you laugh at me!” He stuck his tongue out at them and shot off in a rage. The girls hurried after him, but ran straight into their parents, who were waiting outside.

“Now, let’s look at the shoes,” said Mrs Tate, smiling.

Rachel and Kirsty would have to give up the chase for now.

As they headed up to the next floor on the escalator, the girls spotted three small figures wearing wigs running up and down, laughing and getting in everyone’s way.

“What’s going on?” a security guard suddenly demanded.
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“Run!” shrieked a figure in a blonde wig, as he led the others towards the music department.

The girls chose their shoes quickly, then asked if they could look round on their own.

“All right,” said Mrs Walker. “We’ll meet you in the café.”

As the girls headed off, Rachel noticed a mirror tucked away in a quiet corner, fizzing and sparkling. As she peered into it, a small figure burst through. It was Destiny! She smiled as she waved her wand and shrank the girls to fairy size.
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“Follow me!” she said urgently, flying quickly towards the electrical department. With a wave of her wand, The Angels appeared on every TV screen, sitting in their dressing room looking glum.

The girls looked confused as Destiny explained. “The Keepsake Key protects pop stars’ songs. Every copy of the music for The Angels’ new song has been stolen, and they’ve got to sing it tonight!”
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“We’re not going to let Jack Frost spoil everything,” said Kirsty in a determined tone. “Come on, let’s find those goblins and make them give back the Keepsake Key!”

When they reached the music department, everything seemed calm and quiet. “Maybe they’ve gone,” Rachel suggested.

“No – listen!” said Kirsty.
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The girls could hear a squeaking sound which grew louder and louder, until around the corner sped a unicycle with a squeaky wheel, ridden by a goblin in a long silky dress. Behind him was another on a pogo stick wearing pyjamas, and a third wobbling along on roller blades.

“Look at what that goblin on the pogo stick has around his neck,” Destiny said, excitedly.

“It’s my Keepsake Key!”

“I think I can unfasten it and fly away,” Rachel whispered, ducking behind the goblin’s shoulders and fluttering her wings as she tried to undo the chain.

“Something’s tickling my neck!” whined the goblin, whirling around and spotting Rachel. “Look! A fairy is trying to steal the key!” He yanked the chain from around his neck and tucked it into his pyjama pocket.

“Run!” bellowed the goblin on roller blades, as they zoomed into the toy department.

There were children everywhere, but suddenly the girls heard a shriek.

“Look!” Rachel exclaimed as they saw the three goblins staring in fear at a guide dog.

“Silly goblins!” said Rachel. “Guide dogs are the gentlest dogs in the world!”

Destiny giggled, but Kirsty was looking thoughtful. “Did you see those battery-powered dogs?” she whispered, smiling. “Perhaps we can distract the goblins with them!”

“That’s a great idea!” said Destiny with a smile. She used magic to create a cloud of colourful balloons to distract the children, while the girls flitted around, shepherding the goblins closer and closer to the yapping toy dogs.
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“Eeek!” the goblins squealed. “Look at the hairy monsters! Help!”

“Goblins!” said Destiny, fluttering above them. “Please return the Keepsake Key.”

“No!” squeaked the smallest goblin.
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At that moment one of the toy dogs yapped loudly, flipped over and landed in the lap of the goblin with the Keepsake Key. He screamed in terror, pulled the key from his pocket and threw it to Destiny, who shrank it to fairy size, catching it neatly.

“Thank you,” she said, rising high into the air. “And by the way, those ‘monsters’ are just toys!”

“What?” roared the smallest goblin. “You tricksy fairies!”

Destiny and the girls fluttered back into the electrical department. “Thank you,” the little fairy said. “I have to take the key to Fairyland but I’ll be back soon. We still have to find the Magical Microphone!”

Destiny returned the girls to human size, then disappeared in a shower of glitter.
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A second later, The Angels appeared on the TV screens again, smiling this time. “Our song!” laughed Emilia, waving their sheet music around. “Our music’s been found!”

Soon, the Christmas lights were due to be switched on. Then it would be time for the concert. Just one more magical object to find!
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Rachel and Kirsty quickly changed, ready for the switching on of the Christmas lights and the concert.

“Come on, girls!” called Mrs Tate, and a few seconds later, the two families hurried down to the hotel lobby.

Their parents left the hotel to make their own way, while the girls rushed over to The Angels, who were waiting for them in the lobby.

“Girls, you look great!” said Serena, giving them each a hug. “Come on, our car’s here!”
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They led the girls out of the hotel. A long, pink Cadillac was waiting for them, with a smart chauffeur at the wheel. Jumping in with The Angels, Rachel and Kirsty felt like pop stars themselves!

“We’re so excited about turning on the lights,” Emilia told them. “It’s such a special occasion.”

As they set off, Serena pointed at a scooter riding alongside them in the traffic. Kirsty and Rachel looked out of the window and saw six goblins standing on the back of it in a pyramid shape.
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“Oh no!” groaned Kirsty in a low, worried voice. “Rachel, look at the driver!”

It was Jack Frost!

“Oh no!” whispered Rachel in Kirsty’s ear.

He’s got the Magical Microphone!” As they watched, Jack Frost roared away on his bike. The goblins held on until suddenly, the goblin at the top began to wobble and lost his balance. He fell off the scooter, and into the middle of the road!

“Luckily everyone’s wearing fancy dress for the ceremony,” whispered Kirsty. “People will think he’s in a costume.” The girls watched as the goblin leapt to his feet, and disappeared into the crowd.
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