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Jack Frost’s Spell


 


I love animals, yes I do,


I want my very own private zoo!


I’ll capture the animals one by one,


With fairy magic to help me on!


 


A koala, a tiger, an Arctic fox,


I’ll keep them in cages with giant locks.


Every kind of animal will be there,


A panda, a meerkat, a honey bear.


The animals will be my property,


I’ll be master of a huge menagerie!
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“Isn’t it a beautiful evening?” Rachel Walker remarked to her best friend, Kirsty Tate, glancing up at the night sky strewn with tiny, glittering stars. The evening air was warm and still, and above the trees the moon shone with a pale, silvery light.


“It’s a lovely way to end our week at Wild Woods,” Kirsty agreed. The girls had volunteered to spend part of their summer holidays at the nature reserve near Kirsty’s home, learning how to be junior rangers. Now it was their last day, and all the volunteers were waiting outside the wildlife centre for Becky, the manager of Wild Woods, to join them for a special evening.


“It’s really kind of Becky to take us on a night-time walk,” Rachel said. “I hope we see lots of different animals.”


“Becky said it was a special treat because we’d all worked so hard,” Kirsty reminded her, “although we do have our badges as well!”


Both girls gazed proudly at the pockets of their backpacks, which were covered with badges. Every time they’d completed their tasks successfully, Becky had given them a badge, and the girls had six so far.


There was a murmur of excitement as Becky hurried out of the wildlife centre, carrying a bag of equipment.
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“Well, we have a wonderful evening for our walk,” Becky said. “But to make the most of it, you’ll all need one of these!” She took a torch out of the bag and switched it on. Rachel and Kirsty were surprised to see the torch glow red. “These torches have special red filters that allow you to see in the dark,” Becky went on, handing the torches out. “But they won’t disturb wildlife like a bright yellow beam would. So keep your eyes peeled for animals that only come out at night!”
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“And we should keep our eyes peeled for fairies, too!” Kirsty whispered to Rachel, excitedly.


Alongside working at the nature reserve, the girls had also been helping the seven Baby Animal Rescue Fairies protect wildlife from Jack Frost and his naughty goblins. When Rachel and Kirsty arrived at Wild Woods, they’d been delighted to meet their old friend from Fairyland, Bertram the frog footman. Bertram had taken them to visit the Fairyland Nature Reserve, but Jack Frost and his goblins turned up to spoil everyone’s fun. Jack Frost had announced that he wanted animals for a zoo at his Ice Castle! With one bolt of icy magic from his wand, he’d stolen the Baby Animal Rescue Fairies’ magical, animal-shaped key rings. Then Jack Frost had given the key rings to his goblins and sent them spinning away to the human world with strict orders to collect animals for his zoo.
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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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