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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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“We’re here, Kirsty!” Rachel bounced up and down in her seat with excitement as she pointed out of the coach window. “Look, that sign says Golden Palace.”
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Kirsty beamed at her friend. “I can’t believe we get to spend a whole week in a real palace,” she sighed happily. “I’m beginning to feel like a princess already!” There were cheers and whoops as the other children on the coach also spotted the sign. Golden Palace, a large and beautiful stately home, was in the countryside just outside the village of Wetherbury, which was where Kirsty lived. The house was open to the public, but Kirsty had never visited it before. However, during the spring holidays the house was holding a special Kids’ Week, and Kirsty had invited Rachel to come to Golden Palace with her.


“I can’t wait to see our bedroom,” Rachel said eagerly as the coach drove through the tall wrought-iron gates. “Imagine staying in a room that was once used by princes and princesses!”

“And I wonder what activities we’re going to be doing this week,” Kirsty added. “I hope we get to do lots of princess-type things!”

The coach trundled over a drawbridge and then began to wind its way slowly through the enormous grounds. Like all the other children on the coach, Rachel and Kirsty stared excitedly out of the window, straining to catch their first glimpse of Golden Palace.
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But there were lots of amazing things on the way to the house that caught their attention, too.

[image: images]

“Look, a petting zoo!” Kirsty exclaimed as they drove past a field of tiny Shetland ponies and little white goats. The girls could also see another field with horses and donkeys grazing, and pens of baby piglets, rabbits and guinea pigs. “Aren’t the Shetland ponies cute?”

“There’s a lake just over there,” Rachel pointed out. The lake was surrounded by beautiful willow trees, and ducks and swans were gliding across the water. “And look at that enormous white greenhouse, Kirsty. I can see lots of orange and lemon trees growing inside it.”

“I think it’s called an orangery,” Kirsty replied. “I’ve seen one before, when my family visited another stately home.”
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The coach passed a croquet field with hoops stuck into the grass, and then a very big, complicated maze made of close-growing green hedges.

“That maze has lots of twists and turns,” Rachel whispered to Kirsty. “We might get lost in it and need some fairy magic to find our way out!”

The two girls exchanged a smile. Their friendship with the fairies was a very special secret.

The coach moved on through ornamental gardens that were so beautiful, the girls caught their breath in awe. There were huge flowerbeds filled with dazzling colour, topiary figures cut out of hedges, marble statues, fishponds with fountains, and peacocks wandering here and there. Everyone on the coach, including Rachel and Kirsty, applauded as one of the peacocks spread open his magnificent blue and green tail.

OEBPS/images/p9.jpg
8 B
& %@

B Drincess 5

Rachel and
Deincess Kirsty!






OEBPS/images/p10.jpg





OEBPS/images/p12.jpg





OEBPS/images/p11.jpg






OEBPS/images/cover.jpg





OEBPS/images/p13.jpg
§g¢

&%
FEeNE
: .






OEBPS/images/adv1.jpg
* *
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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