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  “I’m glad I’m staying with you during vacation,” Kirsty Tate told her friend, Rachel Walker, as they came out of Fashion Fun, the accessory store on Tippington’s Main Street. “And I hope these sparkly clips will look good with my new haircut!”


  “I’m sure they will,” Rachel said cheerfully. “They’re so pretty.”


  “Thanks,” Kirsty replied. “I wonder how the fairies are,” she added, lowering her voice.
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  Rachel and Kirsty shared a magical secret: when they first met each other on a very special trip to Rainspell Island, they also became friends with the fairies!


  “I hope Jack Frost and his goblins are behaving themselves,” Rachel said.


  Cold, wicked Jack Frost and his mean goblins often caused trouble for the fairies. But the girls had helped their tiny friends outwit Jack Frost many times.


  “Look, Rachel!” Kirsty said, peering into a nearby window. “This store wasn’t open the last time I was here. Isn’t it great?”


  The store was called Dancing Days, and the window was full of dance outfits and shoes. There were white tutus, satin ballet slippers with pink ribbons, and sparkly tap shoes.
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  “I’d love to be able to tap dance,” said Rachel.


  Just then the door opened and a lady came out, followed by a girl with a long, brown ponytail.
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  The girl’s face lit up when she saw Rachel. “Hi, Rachel!” she called.


  “Hi, Karen,” said Rachel with a smile. “Kirsty, this is Karen. She’s my friend from school. And this is her mom, Mrs. Lewis.”


  Karen grinned at Kirsty. “It’s nice to meet you,” she said. “Rachel talks about you all the time!”


  Kirsty laughed. “Are you learning to dance?” she asked, glancing at Karen’s blue bag.


  “Yes,” Karen replied. “I have tap class at the town hall this afternoon and Mom just bought me some new tap shoes. My old ones were worn out.”


  “That’s because she practices so much!” Mrs. Lewis said, smiling. She glanced at her watch. “We’d better hurry, Karen.”


  “See you later!” Karen called as they left.


  “Maybe you could sign up for Karen’s tap classes,” Kirsty suggested to Rachel as they walked down the street.
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  “Good idea,” Rachel agreed. Then she glanced around. “Should we walk home through the park?”


  “Sure!” Kirsty replied.


  The girls walked through the iron park gate and across the grass. The park was filled with colorful flowers, and in the middle was a large brass sundial shining in the light.
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  “The sun’s bright today,” Kirsty said.


  Rachel nodded. Then she noticed something that made her heart beat faster — tiny golden sparkles were hovering and dancing above the sundial!


  “Kirsty, look at the sundial!” Rachel gasped. “I think it’s fairy magic!”


  Kirsty’s eyes widened. Rachel was right! And now the golden sparkles were moving. As the girls watched, the fairy dust drifted down to circle around a tiny door in the base of the sundial.


  Rachel frowned. “I’ve seen this sundial hundreds of times, but I’ve never noticed a door before,” she said. Suddenly, the little door burst open and a frog hopped out. He wore a sharp red vest and a gold pocket watch.
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  “Hello, Rachel. Hello, Kirsty,” he croaked.


  The girls beamed at him. “You must be from Fairyland!” Rachel guessed.
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  The frog nodded. “I’m Francis, the Royal Time Guard,” he explained. “I’m a friend of Bertram’s.” The girls had met Bertram, the frog footman, during one of their fairy adventures.


  “Is everything OK?” Kirsty asked.


  Francis shook his head, looking sad. “The King and Queen of Fairyland need your help!” he croaked. “Will you come with me?”


  “Yes, of course!” Rachel and Kirsty said together.
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  “Thank you, girls.” Francis smiled. He reached into his pocket, pulled out some fairy dust, and threw it into the air. Immediately, a dazzling rainbow, shimmering with color, began to rise from the ground.


  “Follow me,” said Francis, hopping onto the end of the rainbow.
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  Rachel and Kirsty both stepped carefully onto the rainbow with Francis.


  “Now off we go!” he said with a smile. In a shower of sparkles, the rainbow whisked them off to Fairyland.
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  In the blink of an eye, Kirsty and Rachel found themselves in Fairyland! They had transformed into fairies with glittering wings on their backs. In front of them stood the silver palace with its four pink towers, along with King Oberon and Queen Titania.
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  The king and queen were surrounded by a group of fairies. Both Rachel and Kirsty could see that they all looked very unhappy. But why?


  Francis jumped off the end of the rainbow and bowed to the king and queen. “Your Majesties,” he announced as the girls stepped off the rainbow, too. “Here are our good friends, Kirsty and Rachel!”


  Queen Titania hurried forward with a welcoming smile on her face. “It’s very good of you girls to come,” she said. “We really need your help!”


  “What’s wrong?” asked Rachel.


  “Is it Jack Frost?” Kirsty added.


  Queen Titania nodded. “Jack Frost has stolen the Fun Day Flags!” she sighed. “And now the Fun Day Fairies can’t make every day fun in Fairyland and the human world.”


  Rachel and Kirsty glanced at the fairies. They looked miserable, and their wings drooped.


  [image: ]


  “These are our Fun Day Fairies,” said King Oberon. “Megan the Monday Fairy, Tara the Tuesday Fairy, Willow the Wednesday Fairy, Thea the Thursday Fairy, Felicity the Friday Fairy, Sienna the Saturday Fairy, and Sarah the Sunday Fairy.”


  The fairies managed to smile at Rachel and Kirsty, but they still looked sad. The girls felt sorry for them.
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  “How do the Fun Day Flags work?” asked Kirsty.


  “Come with us to the golden pool,” Queen Titania replied, “and we’ll show you.”


  The queen led the way through the palace gardens to the magic pool. They all clustered around as the queen waved her wand over the pool. Immediately, the water began to shimmer with fairy magic.


  “Today Francis, the Royal Time Guard, went to the Book of Days to check which day it was. He does that every morning,” Queen Titania said, pointing at the pool. “The Book of Days is kept in the Time Tower, on the other side of the place gardens.”


  Rachel and Kirsty watched as a gleaming white marble tower appeared on the surface of the pool. The tower had a golden flagpole on top, and a beautiful grassy courtyard full of orange and lemon trees to one side. In the middle of the grassy courtyard was a giant clock. It was made of dazzling white and gold tiles. The girls saw Francis hop inside the tower and over to a large, leather-bound book sitting on a rainbow-colored pedestal.
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  “That’s the Book of Days,” the queen explained. “It keeps track of the days of the week in case Francis forgets.”


  As Rachel and Kirsty watched, Francis left the book and went over to a golden cabinet on one side of the room. He took out some bright red material and unfolded it.


  “It’s a flag,” Rachel said.


  “It’s beautiful!” added Kirsty.
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  The flag was big and rectangular, with a large sun surrounded by rays of light in the middle. The sun was the same color as the rest of the flag, but it was made of a sparkling fabric. It glittered in the sunlight streaming in through the windows of the Time Tower.


  “That’s my Monday Fun Flag,” said a sad voice.
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  Rachel and Kirsty glanced at Megan the Monday Fairy. She wore a purpley-blue dress with a red sash. Her long, glossy black hair was held back by a red headband. She looked like she should be laughing and having fun, but instead her face was sad.


  In the image in the pool, Francis had now climbed to the top of the Time Tower and was attaching the Monday Fun Flag to the flagpole.


  “Do you see Megan waiting down in the courtyard?” asked Queen Titania as the picture changed. Megan was standing in the middle of the tiled clock, at the spot where the two hands met. She had her wand in one hand and was gazing up at the flag.
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  “When the sun’s rays reflect off the shiny parts of the flag, magical sparkles stream down to where Megan is waiting,” Queen Titania explained. “This is how the Fun Day Fairies recharge their wands and make sure that they have enough magic for their special day of the week.”


  “It takes a lot of magic to make sure humans can have fun for a whole day!” Megan added.
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  Kirsty and Rachel watched as Francis raised the flag to the top of the flagpole. Down in the courtyard, Megan held up her wand. But just as the sunshine was about to hit the flag, there was a sudden gust of wind. Rachel and Kirsty gasped. Jack Frost was whizzing toward the flagpole on the blast of air. He snatched the Monday Fun Flag from the flagpole and zoomed away, cackling!
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  “Oh no!” Rachel cried.


  “Poor Megan,” said Kirsty, putting her arm around the fairy.


  “That’s not all.” Megan sighed, pointing to the pool. “Look.…”


  As Francis hurried down from the flagpole, some of Jack Frost’s goblins appeared and dashed inside the tower. They quickly pulled open the golden cabinet where the Fun Day Flags were kept.


  “Let’s take all the Fun Day Flags!” shouted one.


  “Yes, then we can have fun all the time,” another yelled gleefully. “And nobody else can!”


  The goblins began grabbing the flags from the golden cabinet.
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  “Stop!” Francis shouted, hopping through the doorway. He tried to pull one of the flags away from the nearest goblin. “Give those back!”


  “No way!” the goblins cried. They rushed for the door, whooping loudly and waving the flags. Poor Francis was pushed aside as they charged out of the Time Tower.


  “Poor Francis!” Rachel exclaimed, as the pictures in the pool began to fade. “The goblins stole all the flags!”


  Queen Titania nodded. “But Jack Frost doesn’t have them anymore,” she said with a smile. “Watch what happened. …” She waved her wand over the pool again.


  Rachel and Kirsty watched as a new picture appeared. It showed Jack Frost’s ice castle. Three goblins were sliding down the frozen banisters of the staircase, squealing with delight. Four goblins were playing hide-and-seek. One of them peeked out from behind Jack Frost’s ice throne. Other goblins were playing soccer with a solid ball of ice. Some were even skating on the icy floor of the throne room, doing twists and turns and jumps.
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  “The goblins are having fun!”


  Kirsty laughed.


  “That’s the power of the Fun Day Flags,” explained Megan.


  Now the picture changed again to show Jack Frost stomping angrily down the hallway toward his bedroom. “Will you stop having fun and get back to work?” he shouted at his goblins.


  Rachel and Kirsty’s eyes widened as Jack Frost opened the bedroom door. A stream of warm water cascaded over him from above.
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  “Help!” Jack Frost yelled, jumping around in a fury. “I’m soaked!”


  A second later, a bucket tumbled down from the top of the door. It fell over his head, muffling his voice. Rachel and Kirsty laughed. Meanwhile, the goblins who had set up the trick were peeking around the corner, giggling loudly.
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  “That’s it!” Jack Frost roared, yanking the bucket off his head. “I’m fed up with all this fun!” He raised his wand and shouted a spell. “Goblins have no time for fun, so Fun Day Flags, you must be gone!”


  Immediately, a fierce wind whirled through the ice palace. While the goblins watched in dismay, it whisked the flags out the window.


  “So where are the flags now?” asked Rachel, as the pictures faded.
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  “Jack Frost’s spell carried them into the human world, where they became bigger,” replied Queen Titania. “But the goblins missed the fun they were having, so some of them snuck off to look for the flags.”


  “That’s why we have to go find the flags before they do,” added Megan. “Will you help, girls?”


  “Of course we will,” said Kirsty.


  “Where should we start?” asked Rachel.
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  Francis stepped forward. He took out his pocket watch and opened the lid. Immediately, a cloud of magic sparkles swirled out of the watch, and the Book of Days appeared in his hands.


  “I think there might be a clue in the Book of Days,” he croaked, showing one of the pages to Megan, Rachel, and Kirsty. “Look, instead of saying what day it is, now there’s a poem on the Monday page.”


  Kirsty read the poem aloud:


  
    “Searching near and searching far,

    I know where the Fun Day Flags are.

    Look for Monday with the shoes.

    Tip and tap are your two clues.”
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  “If we figure out what the poem means, we’ll find the flag!” said Rachel excitedly.


  “Tip and tap …” Kirsty repeated thoughtfully. “I wonder what that could mean.”


  Everyone frowned, thinking hard.


  Then, suddenly, Rachel gasped. “Oh!” she said, her eyes shining. “I’ve got it!”
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  Everyone turned, looking eagerly at Rachel.


  “Tip and tap!” Rachel said excitedly. “Kirsty, what does that remind you of?”


  Kirsty looked confused.


  “Remember this morning?” Rachel went on.


  Suddenly Kirsty’s face lit up. “You mean Karen and her tap dancing lesson!” she cried. “Do you think the Monday flag might be with Karen’s new tap shoes?”
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  Rachel nodded and quickly explained to the fairies and Francis what Kirsty meant. “Karen’s lesson is at the town hall this afternoon,” she added. “We’d better get there right away!”


  “I’ll send you there with magic,” said Queen Titania, raising her wand.


  “I’ll come, too,” Megan announced. “I may not have my Fun Day magic, but I might be able to help with my normal fairy magic!”


  The two girls closed their eyes as Queen Titania showered them with golden fairy dust.


  “Good luck!” the other fairies called.


  A moment later, Kirsty and Rachel could hear the sound of traffic. They opened their eyes to find themselves next to Tippington Town Hall.
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  “Where’s Megan?” asked Rachel.


  “Here I am!” called Megan, popping out from behind a nearby mailbox. She fluttered over to Kirsty’s shoulder, hiding herself behind Kirsty’s hair.
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  “There’s Karen,” Rachel said suddenly, pointing at the town hall steps.


  Karen looked miserable. She was sitting on the steps with her chin in her hands.


  “Hi, Karen,” called Rachel. “What’s wrong?”


  “Oh, Rachel,” Karen gulped. “Mom dropped me off a little early for my class, so I put my bag down while I was practicing some steps. But when I turned around, my bag was gone!”


  “Were your new shoes in the bag?” asked Kirsty.


  Karen nodded, biting her lip.
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  “Oh, I wish I could help Karen have fun,” Megan whispered in Kirsty’s ear, “but I can’t do that without my Fun Day magic.”


  “Here comes my dance teacher, Miss Henry,” Karen said tearfully. “I don’t want to miss my class.”


  “Karen, what’s the matter?” asked Miss Henry, when she saw Karen’s sad face.


  Karen quickly explained.
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  “I can lend you a pair of tap shoes for today, so you won’t miss class,” Miss Henry said kindly. “And afterward, I’ll help you find your bag.”


  “And Kirsty and I will look for it while you have your lesson,” Rachel added.


  “Thanks,” Karen said, looking more cheerful as she followed her teacher into the town hall.


  [image: ]


  Rachel turned to Kirsty and Megan. “Let’s start by looking around here,” she suggested.


  But Kirsty was frowning. “I can hear a strange noise,” she whispered.


  “So can I,” Megan agreed. “It sounds like someone muttering.”


  Rachel listened, too. “It’s coming from around the side of the building,” she said.


  Megan and the girls went over to the corner and peeked around.


  “It’s a goblin!” Kirsty whispered.


  “And look what he’s holding!” added Rachel.


  The goblin was poking around inside a blue bag. As Megan and the girls watched, he began trying to pull a piece of shiny red material from it.


  [image: ]


  “That’s my flag!” Megan cried.


  The goblin got more and more annoyed because the flag would not come out. Suddenly, he looked up and saw the girls and Megan watching him. With an angry shriek, he grabbed the bag and ran away.
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  “Get him!” Megan cried, zooming off after the goblin.


  Rachel and Kirsty followed her on foot. Up ahead, the goblin whizzed around the corner and out of sight.


  “He’s gone around the back of the hall,” Kirsty panted.


  “That’s where the Clock Tower is,” Rachel puffed, pointing.


  When the girls and Megan reached the corner, they were just in time to see the goblin dash through the big wooden door at the bottom of the Clock Tower. As they rushed over, the goblin slammed the door shut.


  “He locked it from the inside!” Kirsty exclaimed, pulling on the handle.


  Rachel put her ear to the door. “I think he’s going up the stairs,” she reported.
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  “Let’s fly to the top and see what he’s up to,” said Megan, lifting her wand. With a shower of sparkling fairy dust, Megan turned the girls into fairies. Then they flew to the top of the Clock Tower.


  There, the three friends could hear the goblin chuckling with glee behind the large white clock face.


  “Look,” Megan said, pointing at the clock. The minute hand was bouncing up and down. “The goblin’s having fun because of my Monday Fun Flag!”


  [image: ]


  The girls could hear the goblin laughing as he played with the gears controlling the clock’s hands. Rachel, Kirsty, and Megan zipped around the Clock Tower, looking for a way in. But they couldn’t find one!
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  “It’s no use. There’s no way in.” Kirsty sighed.


  “Then we’ll just have to get the goblin out!” said Rachel firmly.


  “How?” asked Megan.


  They all thought hard.


  Suddenly, Rachel had an idea. “The clock chimes every hour,” she said. “And it’s really loud. It must be even louder inside, near the bells. I bet all that noise will drive the goblin out!”


  “But it’s only ten-fifteen,” Kirsty pointed out.


  “I could use my magic to make the chimes ring,” Megan said eagerly.


  She sent a stream of fairy dust toward the clock. Immediately, the hands began to zoom around toward the eleven o’clock position.


  [image: ]


  Bong!


  The bells began to chime. They were so loud that Megan, Rachel, and Kirsty quickly flew back to the ground to escape the noise.


  Bong!


  “The goblin won’t be able to stand it!” Kirsty laughed as Megan waved her wand and turned Rachel and Kirsty back to their usual size.


  Bong!


  Suddenly, the door of the Clock Tower flew open. The goblin rushed out, groaning loudly. He was trying to hang on to Karen’s bag and cover his ears at the same time, but the bag kept slipping from his grasp.
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  Kirsty stepped forward and caught it as it fell. “Thank you,” she said politely.


  The goblin didn’t seem to care. “This is no fun at all!” he wailed. Clapping his hands firmly over his ears, he dashed off.
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  “Look!” Megan said, hovering above the bag, beaming. She pointed her wand at one of the side pockets. A sparkling piece of red material was poking out. “Girls, it’s my Monday Fun Flag!”
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  Rachel and Kirsty smiled at each other.


  “Let’s go give Karen her bag,” Rachel said, tucking the flag safely under her arm.


  Kirsty and Megan nodded eagerly.


  “And then I’ll bring the Monday flag back to Fairyland, where it belongs,” Megan said.


  They went into the town hall together, with Megan perched on Kirsty’s shoulder. The girls followed the sound of music coming from a room at the back of the building. They peered through the window in the door.


  Karen was in the middle of a group of girls tip-tapping their way across the room. Miss Henry watched, shaking her head and frowning. Karen and the other girls didn’t look very happy, either.
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  “We’ll try that again,” Miss Henry said, stopping the music. “You all seem to have forgotten the steps.”


  One girl sighed loudly. “I just can’t get them right,” she said.


  “Neither can I,” added another.


  “No one’s having any fun,” Megan whispered to Kirsty. “And I can’t help until I’ve recharged my wand with Monday magic!”


  Suddenly, Karen noticed Rachel and Kirsty at the door. A big smile lit up her face when she saw the bag in Kirsty’s hand. She dashed over and flung the door open. “Thank you! Where was it?” she asked.
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  “Around the side of the town hall,” Rachel told her.


  “How did it get there?” Karen asked. Luckily, she didn’t wait for an answer. She was too busy pulling the bag open and taking out her sparkly new tap shoes.


  “They’re beautiful!” Kirsty said, as Karen quickly took off her borrowed shoes and put on the new ones.
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  “Maybe I’ll dance better now,” Karen said, smiling. “I can’t seem to get any of the steps right today!” She waved at the girls as she hurried back to join the class. “Thanks so much!”


  “I must get back to Fairyland to recharge my wand,” Megan said urgently. “Do you want to come?”


  The girls nodded and Megan lifted her wand. In a shower of magic fairy dust, they were all whisked away to Fairyland.


  King Oberon, Queen Titania, Francis, and the Fun Day Fairies were waiting outside the Time Tower. They all cheered as Megan, Rachel, and Kirsty appeared with the Monday flag.


  “Great job!” called King Oberon happily. “Francis, please fly the flag!”


  Francis took the flag from Rachel and rushed inside the Time Tower.


  Meanwhile, Megan zoomed over to the tiled clock in the middle of the courtyard and stood at the spot where the hands met. She raised her wand high and waited.
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  Rachel and Kirsty held their breath while they watched Francis raise the Monday Fun Flag to the top of the flagpole. As it reached the top, golden rays of sun struck the flag.
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  Rachel and Kirsty gasped as a beam of dazzling sunlight was reflected down into the courtyard toward Megan. The golden light hit the tip of Megan’s wand, which immediately sparkled with a magical red glow.


  Everyone clapped and cheered.


  “Hooray!” Megan cried, dancing with joy. “Now I can put the fun back into Monday!”


  Rachel and Kirsty rushed to join her.


  “Thank you, girls!” called Queen Titania as everyone shouted goodbye.


  Megan lifted her wand and, in a sparkling flash, whisked herself and the girls back to the hallway outside Karen’s dance class. Peeking through the window, they saw one girl accidentally bump into Karen and nearly send her flying. Everyone still looked sad.


  [image: ]


  “Time for some Monday fun!” Megan whispered.


  Rachel and Kirsty watched as the little fairy poked the tip of her wand through the keyhole in the door. A stream of red sparkles drifted into the room and swirled around the dancers, but they were all too busy concentrating on their steps to notice.
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  “Stop, girls!” called Miss Henry suddenly, switching off the CD player with a smile. “I have an idea!” She went over to a closet and dragged out a large cardboard box. “I was going to save these for later, but I think it would be fun to use them now. …”


  “That’s because of my Fun Day magic!” Megan whispered to Rachel and Kirsty.


  The box was full of feather boas, shiny canes, and glittery top hats. The dancers looked very excited as they pulled them out of the box. Rachel and Kirsty grinned as they saw how thrilled Karen was to find a sparkly top hat the same color as her new tap shoes. She also chose a fluffy purple boa and a shiny black cane.
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  “Now, girls,” called Miss Henry, beaming as she put a toe-tapping tune on the CD player, “let’s try these new steps. Follow me!”


  Rachel, Kirsty, and Megan watched as the teacher began tip-tapping her way around the room, twirling her cane. The dancers did the same, laughing as they tried to follow her. But this time, even though the steps were more complicated, they all did much better.
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  “Everyone’s having fun!” Rachel declared, happy to see Karen’s smiling face.


  “Yes, I’m so glad!” Megan replied, grinning. “Thank you, girls.” She lifted her wand and waved at Rachel and Kirsty. “Now I have to go catch up on my Monday Fun Day work!”


  The girls nodded.


  “Good-bye, Megan!” Rachel called.


  “We’ll keep looking for the other Fun Day Flags!” Kirsty promised. The little fairy blew them a kiss and zoomed away.
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  Rachel and Kirsty took one last look at the happy faces in the tap dancing class, grinned at each other, and then headed home.
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  “Come on, Rachel! You can do it!” Kirsty Tate cheered as she watched her friend sprint down the sunny field. Today was Tippington Schools’ Field Day. The three local schools had come together to compete in all sorts of different games and sports. Kirsty was staying with her best friend, Rachel Walker, in Tippington during school break, so she had come along to watch.


  The 100-yard dash was the last race of the morning, and Rachel was doing really well. She was neck and neck with one other girl as they sprinted toward the finish line.
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  “Come on, Rachel, keep going!” Kirsty yelled. The two runners were so close, it was impossible to guess who was going to win. Then, at the very last moment, Rachel surged past the other girl with a final burst of speed, and crossed the finish line.


  “Yay! Rachel wins!” Kirsty cheered, jumping up and down. She beamed at some of the other children who had watched the race, but they all looked unhappy. They must have wanted the other girl to win really badly, Kirsty thought.
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  Rachel came over a few moments later, smiling. Her face was flushed. “Phew — that was a close one,” she panted.


  “You were amazing!” Kirsty smiled. “What an exciting race!”


  “Well, I thought so,” Rachel said. “But have you noticed that everyone else seems really bored?”


  Kirsty looked around. It was true. A girl nearby was scuffing the grass with her foot and complaining to her dad that she was too cold. One of the older boys was saying that he was hungry. Even some of the teachers seemed bored.
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  A startling thought struck both girls at exactly the same time. “It must be because the Tuesday Fun Flag is missing,” Kirsty said in a low voice.
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  “That’s what I was about to say,” Rachel agreed. “That explains why nobody is having fun today!”


  Rachel and Kirsty shared an exciting secret: they were on a mission to help the fairies! Jack Frost had stolen the seven Fun Day Flags. The Fun Day Fairies used them to bring fun to everyone in Fairyland and in the human world. But once the flags were in Jack Frost’s ice castle, his goblins started having too much fun. They played lots of tricks on Jack Frost!


  Fed up with the goblins, Jack Frost sent a breeze to blow the flags into the human world. Little did he know that his goblins missed their fun and games so much they had snuck away to find the flags again.


  “We’ll have to look out for Tara the Tuesday Fairy,” Rachel said, glancing around hopefully. “The sooner we can find the Tuesday Fun Flag, the better for everyone!”


  Just then, an announcement came over the speakers. “This morning’s races are now finished. Please make your way to the gym, where the prizes will be presented before lunch. Thank you.”


  The Field Day was taking place at Rachel’s school, so she led Kirsty inside to the gym. A stage had been set up along one wall for the first, second, and third prize winners to receive their medals.
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  “I’ll meet you afterward, OK?” Rachel said, joining the group of winners waiting to collect their prizes.
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  “OK,” Kirsty agreed, going to sit at the back of the gym to watch. As she took her seat, she noticed that a table set up behind her had a big, impressive golden cup on it. That must be the trophy for the school that wins the most events, she guessed.


  A woman in a plum-colored suit came and stood on the stage. “Good morning,” she said, “I’m Jennie Bailey, Tippington’s principal, and I’m so happy to be here to award the medals today.”


  As the principal went on speaking, Kirsty heard a tiny sound and turned around. To her surprise, the golden trophy was glittering more brightly than ever. Nobody else had noticed, because everyone was sitting with their backs to the trophy table. Then the trophy lid rattled, and a stream of turquoise sparkles came drifting out from inside the cup!
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  Kirsty recognized fairy magic when she saw it! But how could she go over and investigate without everyone noticing and wondering what she was doing? Luckily, at that moment, everybody else in the audience started clapping loudly for the children who had won prizes.


  Kirsty quietly slipped out of her seat and tiptoed over to the trophy. Very carefully, she reached out, lifted the lid, and peeked inside. There, zooming around inside the cup, was a tiny fairy!
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  Kirsty and Rachel had met all the Fun Day Fairies the day before, and Kirsty recognized Tara the Tuesday Fairy right away. “Hello, Tara!” she whispered, smiling.


  Tara beamed thankfully as she saw Kirsty’s face, and quickly fluttered out of the trophy. She had long, brown, curly hair, which was swept up into a high ponytail. She wore a cropped blue jacket and blue pants, and had a pretty flower necklace around her neck.
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  “Thanks for letting me out,” she replied in a whisper. “I came here to find the Tuesday Fun Flag, but I didn’t mean to get stuck in that trophy!”


  “Well you showed up at just the right time,” Kirsty whispered back. “Nobody is having fun here.”


  Tara opened her mouth to reply, but then got distracted by what the principal was saying.


  “I’m sorry to announce,” the principal said, “that the medals and certificates for our winners have been misplaced. The winners will receive tokens instead for now, and we will break for lunch. I’m sure we will find the real prizes soon.”
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  There were a few mumbles of disappointment, and then the audience started leaving the gym. Tara promptly dove into Kirsty’s pocket and out of sight.


  “I was looking forward to my prize,” Kirsty heard one little girl saying sadly. “This Field Day is no fun at all.”


  Rachel came over to Kirsty and Tara, looking upset. But she brightened up when she saw the little fairy peeking out of Kirsty’s pocket. “Oh, Tara, thank goodness you’re here!” she said. “Let’s all go and find a quiet spot to talk. We really need to track down your flag.”
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  The three of them left the gym, and Rachel led them to an empty hallway. “Everyone is getting lunch, so we won’t be bothered here,” she said.
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  “Tara, do you have any clues from the Book of Days?” Kirsty asked.


  Rachel and Kirsty had learned that every morning in Fairyland, Francis, the Royal Time Guard, consulted a large book to check which day it was. Then he raised that day’s flag up the flagpole. The day before, with all the Fun Day Flags missing, a riddle had appeared in the Book of Days instead. It had helped the girls find Megan the Monday Fairy’s flag.


  “Francis looked in the book this morning. There was a new poem in it,” Tara said. “It goes like this:


  In the air, not on the ground

  At Field Day, flags are all around.

  Check the colored decorations

  For Tuesday Fun Flag celebrations!”
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  “Check the colored decorations….” Rachel repeated thoughtfully.


  “That’s right,” Tara said. “The Tuesday Fun Flag is turquoise and sparkly, so —”


  But before she could say another word, a closet door behind the girls suddenly burst open! Kirsty and Rachel jumped out of the way as a tangle of mops and brooms crashed to the ground. Out hopped two grinning goblins who had been listening to every word they said!
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  “Thanks for telling us the riddle,” one of them cackled.


  “Yes, now we know where to look for the flag,” the other one added. “And we’ll be taking it home with us!” With that, the goblins ran away down the hallway, chuckling gleefully.
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  “Oh, no!” Kirsty cried. “Where are they going?”


  “Don’t worry,” Rachel said. “It’s OK. I think I figured out the riddle. The clue is in the first line.”


  Tara looked around hurriedly. “Don’t say another word,” she warned, “in case there are any other sneaky goblins nearby. Just take us to where you think the flag might be.”


  “OK,” Rachel said. “This way!”


  Tara quickly waved her wand so that all the mops and brooms jumped back into the closet. The door swung shut in a burst of turquoise glitter. Then Rachel led Kirsty and Tara back toward the sports field. Luckily, it was empty now, because everybody had gone to get lunch. Tara could fly in the open air without anyone seeing her. Kirsty pulled a couple of apples from her bag, and the girls ate them as they walked.
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  When they reached the field, Rachel pointed up at the strings of colored flags that fluttered in the breeze.


  “The clue said the flag would be in the air, not on the ground, didn’t it?” she said, pointing at the flags. “So I think it must be somewhere up there!”
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  “Great!” said Tara, clapping her hands in delight. Then she looked around with a determined gleam in her eye. “There are lots of turquoise flags, though, and I can’t tell which is mine from here. We’ll have to look at each of them closely to find the Tuesday flag.”
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  Kirsty gazed down the length of the sports field. The flags were strung between poles in a large rectangular shape on the grass. They marked where the races were held. The girls and Tara were standing near the starting line at one corner of the rectangle. Strings of flags stretched away from them in two different directions. “I’ll start looking along this side,” Kirsty said, pointing to the line of flags on her right.


  “And I’ll check the flags above the starting line,” Rachel said, turning to her left.
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  “Then I’ll fly across to the other side of the field and look at the ones above the finish line,” Tara said, fluttering away quickly.


  Kirsty began walking along, checking all the turquoise flags on her side. There were hundreds of triangular flags in white, red, orange, yellow, and turquoise, flapping in the breeze. As she walked, she looked carefully at all the turquoise flags, hoping to see a telltale sparkle or two of fairy magic. There was no sign of the Tuesday Fun Flag!


  Kirsty glanced down the line to see how far she had to go. At that moment, she spotted the sunlight glinting off of a twinkly-looking turquoise flag at the other end of the string. It was so sparkly and bright, she was sure it must be the Tuesday Fun Flag!
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  “Over here!” she called to Rachel and Tara, pointing at the flag. Then she looked back at the string of flags and her smile vanished. Two goblins had darted out from behind a tree, and they had seen where she was pointing!
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  “Oh no!” Kirsty cried, breaking into a run. But the goblins were much closer to the flag, and before Kirsty could get to it, they’d reached it with a cheer.
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  “Don’t worry, they’re not tall enough to get it down,” Rachel called as she ran over. The goblins were too short to grab the flag, even if they stood on their tiptoes.


  “That’s what you think!” one of the goblins sneered. He crouched down with his hands together, making a step for the other goblin. The second goblin put his foot on the “step,” and his friend boosted him up into the air. As he flew upward, the goblin reached out and grabbed the flag firmly in his gnarled green fingers. He stuck out his tongue at the girls.
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  “What were you saying about us not being able to reach it?” he taunted gleefully. “Well, we just did. Now this flag means lots of Tuesday fun for us goblins!”
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  The goblin tugged at the flag with a grin on his face, but then his grin vanished. The flag wouldn’t budge!


  Kirsty held her breath, hoping that the flag was stuck to the string and that the goblin wouldn’t be able to pull it free. But then, the triangular turquoise flag suddenly came loose. As it did, it unfolded to its usual rectangular shape in the goblin’s hand. Kirsty could see the distinctive sun pattern marked out on it in turquoise glitter.


  “Got it!” the goblin roared in triumph, as he dropped to the ground.
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  “Run!” shouted the other goblin, sprinting across the field away from the girls and Tara.


  “After them!” called Rachel, racing off.


  Kirsty was close behind. “Come back with that flag!” she yelled.
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  But the goblins didn’t stop. They ran the length of the field and then dove into a tent that had been set up in case of rain.


  The girls and Tara followed them inside and looked around. There were mats stacked up for the high jump, sacks for the sack race, hula hoops, hurdles, cones, and all sorts of other equipment needed for Field Day, but there was no sign of any green goblins.
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  “There are lots of good hiding places in here,” Rachel muttered to her friends. “We’d better start searching for those goblins!”


  Kirsty checked around the piles of mats, but the goblins weren’t hiding behind them. Rachel looked behind the rack of hula hoops, but there were no goblins there, either. Tara waved her wand over a large crate of tennis balls, and with a stream of turquoise sparkles, all of the balls bounced out in a neat formation. “No goblins in there,” she said, fluttering over the empty crate and waving her wand a second time.


  [image: ]


  Instantly, the tennis balls bounced back into the crate, lining themselves up neatly.


  Then, Rachel went over to a pile of sacks. As she drew closer, she saw that there were two sacks that were upside down. Poking out of the bottom of each one was a pair of big, green goblin feet! Then she noticed that a corner of the twinkly turquoise flag was poking out of one sack, too! The goblins had put empty sacks over their heads, trying to hide.


  Without a word, Rachel waved Kirsty and Tara over and pointed at the sacks. Then she pulled her friends behind a stack of hurdles so that they could whisper together.
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  “We have to think up a really good way to get the goblins out of there,” Rachel said.


  “Yes — and a way to get the flag back, too!” Kirsty agreed in a low voice. She glanced around the tent.


  “Maybe we could tickle the goblin holding the flag until he lets go,” Rachel suggested in a whisper. “You know how much goblins hate being tickled.”
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  Tara looked doubtful. “Yes, but the flag is already in the sack with the goblin,” she pointed out. “He might just pull it further inside to keep it safe.”


  Rachel and Tara looked at Kirsty hopefully. Rachel could see that her friend was thinking hard. After a few moments, she said, “I think I’ve got an idea.” She grinned at Rachel and Tara. “And it just might work!”
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  “The goblins are standing right next to each other, so let’s give them their very own three-legged race,” Kirsty giggled, pulling a jump rope out of a crate. “Tara, could you use your magic to tie this rope to one goblin’s right leg and the other goblin’s left leg?” she whispered with a grin.


  Rachel clapped a hand over her mouth to stop herself from laughing out loud at the idea. Tara was smiling, too, as she waved her wand in the air. A moment later, the jump rope flew obediently over to the goblins. In a turquoise blur of fairy sparkles, it wound itself around the left leg of the first goblin and the right leg of the second goblin, before tying itself tightly in a knot. The rope paused and then added a loopy bow, with a final burst of bright sparkles.
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  Tara chuckled softly. “They won’t be able to run very far with my flag now,” she said, her eyes twinkling.


  “Now I’ll grab the flag!” whispered Rachel.


  She tiptoed over to the sack with the Fun Day Flag sticking out of it. Very quietly, she reached out, grasped the shimmering turquoise fabric, and yanked it sharply. She must have caught the goblin by surprise, because the flag immediately came free.
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  “Hey!” the goblin yelled. “Who did that? Who grabbed the flag? Was it you?”


  “Me? No!” the other goblin replied. “It must be those pesky girls. Quick, we’ve got to get out of these sacks!”


  Rachel ran back to the others as the two goblins threw their sacks off and tried to chase after the girls, not realizing that their legs were tied together.
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  “Whoa!” the first one yelled as he was pulled over by the second. “What happened?”


  The second goblin tried to get back on his feet, but he couldn’t stand up. Then he noticed the jump rope around his leg. “They played a trick on us!” he moaned. “We’re tied together!” His fingers pulled at the knot, but it wouldn’t come undone. It was fastened tightly with fairy magic!
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  After a moment, he gave up. The two goblins tried to stand up together and walk. Rachel and Kirsty couldn’t resist watching as the goblins swayed, wobbled, and then fell over again. It was so funny!
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  “Hey — stop pushing me!” the first goblin screeched.


  “You’re pushing me!” the second goblin snapped. “And now those girls have our flag!”


  “Sorry,” Tara said flying out in front of the goblins. “But it’s my flag, and if you two try to steal it again, I’ll tell Jack Frost you were trying to sneak it back into his ice castle!” She grinned. “Don’t worry, though. As soon as my flag is back in Fairyland where it belongs, that rope will magically undo itself.”
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  The goblins’ shoulders slumped at her words. They knew they were beaten. They sighed and stumbled off, still grumbling about being tied together with the jump rope.
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  “Here you are, Tara,” Rachel said, handing the sparkly flag to the little fairy.
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  “Thank you,” Tara said happily, as she waved her wand to shrink the flag to its Fairyland size. In order to fit into the human world, the flag had magically grown bigger. “Now I’d better zoom back to Fairyland, to recharge my wand with Tuesday magic.”
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  The girls knew that the Fun Day magic needed to be collected by the Fun Day Fairies in a special way. Tara would have to return to Fairyland and give the Tuesday Fun Flag to Francis, who would run it to the top of the flagpole on the Time Tower. Then Tara would stand in the courtyard below and hold up her wand. When the sun’s rays struck the glittery pattern on the Fun Day Flag, a stream of Tuesday magic would be reflected from the flag down to Tara’s wand.
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  “I won’t be long,” Tara said. “And when I get back, I’ll be able to make this Field Day full of fun!”
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  “Great,” Rachel said happily. “See you soon!”


  They waved good-bye to the smiling fairy as she disappeared in a flurry of bright fairy dust. And then, seconds later, a teacher walked into the tent, looking surprised to see the girls standing there.


  “Hello,” the teacher said with a puzzled look on her face. Then she smiled. “Oh, are you here to help me get the sacks for the sack race?”


  “Um … yes,” Rachel said quickly, relieved that there weren’t still two sneaky goblins in the sacks!
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  “Great,” the teacher replied, picking up a stack of the sacks. “If you could each take another pile of these, that would be really helpful. The afternoon events are about to start in a few minutes.”


  “No problem,” Kirsty said politely, picking up a pile of sacks.


  “I hope Tara comes back soon,” Rachel whispered to Kirsty, as they left the tent. “Look at everyone’s faces!”
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  Kirsty looked around as she and Rachel carried their sacks across the field and set them down by the starting line. She could see that lots of children were drifting back to the field after lunch, but they all still looked miserable.


  At that moment, an announcement came over the speakers. “The sack race is about to begin. Would all competitors please come to the starting line to take their places?”
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  While the morning’s events had only been for the students of the three schools, the afternoon’s activities were fun races and games anyone could enter, including guests, parents, and teachers. Kirsty and Rachel were looking forward to racing together in lots of events, including the sack race.


  They watched as a crowd of boys and girls came to the starting line, all looking gloomy about the race.


  “My sack feels really scratchy,” one girl grumbled as she stepped into it.


  “I wish I hadn’t entered this race,” her friend muttered.


  Kirsty and Rachel stepped into their own sacks, looking around for any sign of Tara. “I hope everything’s all right,” Kirsty whispered to Rachel. “What if something happened to Tara and her flag?”


  “On your mark … get set …” a teacher called, holding up a whistle. “GO!” As she blew the whistle, turquoise glitter showered all over the sack racers! The teacher looked surprised, but Kirsty and Rachel grinned at one another.
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  “Fairy dust!” Kirsty giggled.


  “Tara must be back with her Fun Day magic!” Rachel said happily. “She’s just in time!”


  “Oops — the race has started!” Kirsty laughed, suddenly remembering that they were supposed to be bouncing along in their sacks. “Come on, Rachel!”
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  There were squeals of laughter from the other children, and breathless shouts as they all jumped along in their sacks, trying to reach the finish line first.


  “This is so much fun!” Rachel heard one boy shout, with a big grin on his face. “Can’t catch me!” a girl yelled, between bursts of giggles.


  Kirsty and Rachel couldn’t help laughing, too. “Fairy magic is amazing!” Kirsty said as they jumped along together.


  “Suddenly, everyone is having fun again!”


  “And it’s all thanks to Tara,” Rachel laughed. “Hooray for Fun Day magic!”


  A big cheer came from the crowd when a little girl won the race.


  Rachel and Kirsty were the last two to hop over the finish line, but they were so happy, they didn’t mind.
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  Then a special announcement came over the speakers. “We have some good news: the medals and prize certificates have just been found,” came a cheerful voice. “Everyone will be able to collect them before they go home!”
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  “Hooray!” cheered all the children.


  “It looks like the rest of Field Day is going to be full of fun now,” Kirsty said happily.


  “I think so, too,” came a silvery voice from just behind her ear.


  Kirsty and Rachel smiled at the little fairy who had reappeared beside them.
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  “Thanks, Tara,” Rachel said. “Everyone’s having such a good time now.”


  “Well, I came to thank you for helping me,” Tara replied. “Now I can spread my Tuesday magic everywhere. Before I go, I just wanted to wish you luck in the next race. Have you heard what it is?”


  “No,” Kirsty replied. “What?”
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  Tara smiled mysteriously. “I think you’ll like it.” She laughed. “Good-bye for now!” She waved her wand and a swirl of turquoise sparkles tumbled all around her. Then she was gone.


  Before Kirsty or Rachel could say another word, another announcement began. “The next race will be the three-legged race. All competitors, please line up at the starting line to have your legs tied.”
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  Rachel and Kirsty burst out laughing. “We’re definitely going to enter this one,” Rachel said, grabbing Kirsty’s hand.


  Kirsty nodded. “We couldn’t be any worse than the goblins!”
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  “This is great!” Rachel Walker said, beaming at her best friend, Kirsty Tate, as they wandered around the Tippington Community Center Arts and Crafts Fair. “I don’t know what to do first!”


  The fair was in full swing. Wooden tables covered with long white cloths were arranged in a huge square, and each table had been set up for different crafts. Rachel and Kirsty could see neat piles of velvet, satin, and silk fabrics for making patchwork quilts on one table, and knitting needles and baskets of fluffy wool on another. In one corner of the square, a man was demonstrating origami, and in another Rachel’s mom, Mrs. Walker, was teaching scrapbooking. Each table had space for people to try the crafts themselves, and there were already long lines at some of them.
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  “This is great, isn’t it?” Kirsty said, looking around. “And I just thought of something. With so much colorful fabric and paper around, this would be the perfect place to find one of the fairies’ Fun Day Flags!”


  “You’re right!” Rachel agreed. “Today is Wednesday, so we should be on the lookout for Willow’s Wednesday flag.”


  Kirsty and Rachel shared a wonderful secret. They were friends with the fairies, and often helped them when icy Jack Frost and his goblins caused trouble. Now the girls were trying to find the seven magical flags that the Fun Day Fairies used to recharge their magic. That way, every day of the week would be filled with fun!


  Jack Frost and his goblins had stolen the flags, but the Fun Day magic had made the goblins even more mischievous than usual. Furious at the goblins’ antics, Jack Frost cast a spell to send the flags to the human world. But the goblins missed the fun so much, they snuck away to try and get the flags back. Now the fairies were relying on Rachel and Kirsty to help them find the flags … before the goblins did.
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  “I hope we can find all the Fun Day Flags before I have to go home at the end of the school break,” Kirsty said. Then she noticed that Rachel was frowning. “What’s the matter?” she asked.


  “Have you noticed that no one looks very excited?” Rachel whispered, pointing at the visitors filling the room.


  Kirsty looked around. Rachel was right. Even though some people were smiling, nobody looked like they were really having fun. “That’s because Willow’s Wednesday Flag is missing.” Kirsty sighed.
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  Rachel nodded. “And it’s going to be hard to find the flag with so many people around,” she pointed out.


  “Remember what the Fairy Queen always says,” Kirsty reminded her. “We have to let the magic come to us.”


  Rachel smiled. “You’re right,” she said. “Which craft should we try first?”


  “Look, there’s no line at the jewelry-making table,” Kirsty pointed out. “Let’s start there.”
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  The girls hurried over. The table was covered with bracelets, necklaces, and earrings, all made out of sparkling beads in different colors.


  “Hello, girls,” the jewelry maker said, smiling. “Would you like to make some bracelets?”


  “We would love to!” Kirsty replied.
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  She and Rachel sat down and the man gave them each a pair of scissors, string, and a silver clasp.


  “First, cut the string to fit your wrist,” he explained, as he pulled out a large plastic box with lots of little drawers from under the table. “Then thread these beads onto your string to make your bracelet. You can use any of the beads you like.”
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  Rachel and Kirsty measured each other’s wrist and cut their strings, as the man went to talk to someone at another table. Then, eagerly, they opened the tiny drawers.


  “Ooh, these are pretty!” Rachel gasped, as they looked through different-sized beads in all the colors of the rainbow.


  The girls began threading beads onto their bracelets. Rachel was using sparkly beads of all different sizes, while Kirsty had chosen tiny pink and purple ones.
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  Soon, Kirsty realized that the drawer of small pink beads was almost empty, and she still had the last part of her bracelet to finish. She began checking the other drawers, hoping to find more pink beads somewhere.


  Suddenly, Kirsty’s heart skipped a beat. A faint glittery green sparkle was swirling around one of the drawers. Kirsty gently pulled the drawer open and peeked inside. A tiny fairy was smiling up at her!


  “Rachel,” Kirsty whispered happily, nudging her friend. “It’s Willow the Wednesday Fairy!”
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  Willow looked thrilled to see the girls. She wore a flowing dress in different shades of green, and had little green slippers on her feet.


  “Hello, Willow,” Rachel said. “Have you come because the Wednesday flag is somewhere nearby?”


  Willow peeked cautiously out of the drawer. The jewelry maker was facing the other way, chatting to the woman at the potter’s wheel. Willow leaped lightly out of the box and hovered in front of the girls.


  “Yes, Rachel,” she declared. “I think my flag is here. And the poem in the Book of Days will help us find it.”
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  The Book of Days was kept by Fairyland’s Royal Time Guard, Francis the frog. Every morning, Francis checked which day it was in the Book of Days, and then raised the correct Fun Day Flag up the flagpole at the top of the Time Tower. When the sun hit the Fun Day Flag, the magical rays would shine down into the courtyard, where a fairy would be waiting to charge her wand with Fun Day magic. Ever since the flags had been stolen, poems had magically appeared in the Book of Days, giving clues about where each flag might be.


  “Tell us the poem, Willow,” Kirsty said eagerly.


  Willow began to recite:


  
    “Yards of fabric, strings of beads

    Follow the glitter, see where it leads.

    It once was one, but now it’s three;

    The Wednesday Flag means fun and glee!”

  


  “It once was one, but now it’s three,” Rachel repeated. “What does that mean?”


  “I don’t know,” Kirsty replied. “But I think the first part means we have to follow a trail of glitter.”
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  Willow nodded. “But first, let me finish your bracelets for you.” She lifted her wand and a shower of emerald sparkles floated down onto the two bracelets. Immediately, more beads magically appeared on the bracelets, and the clasps shut neatly into place.
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  The jewelry maker was coming back, so Willow quickly zoomed over to hide in Rachel’s pocket. Meanwhile, the girls put their bracelets on.


  “Look,” Willow whispered, leaning out of Rachel’s pocket and pointing at the floor with her wand. “Glitter!”


  Rachel and Kirsty looked down and saw a small pile of gold glitter on the floor near the jewelry table.


  “It’s not really a trail of glitter, though,” Kirsty said doubtfully. “It’s just a little pile.”
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  “There’s a button and some ribbon next to it,” Willow pointed out.


  “And another pile of glitter a little farther on,” Rachel added.


  The girls thanked the jewelry maker for their bracelets, then hurried over to the second pile of glitter. Now they could see that there was a scattered trail of glitter, buttons, ribbons, fabric, and beads.
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  “Where does it lead?” Willow whispered eagerly.


  Rachel and Kirsty carefully followed the glitter trail. It led them right to the quilting table, where several people were sewing different pieces of brightly colored fabric onto a beautiful patchwork quilt.
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  At that moment, a woman put down her needle and reached for a new piece of fabric. Rachel and Kirsty noticed that the fabric squares were stacked in neat piles on one side of the table. On top of one pile was a beautiful piece of golden cloth with glittery patches.
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  Rachel nudged Kirsty. “The pattern on that gold material looks just like the pattern on the Fun Day Flags,” she murmured. “But it couldn’t be Willow’s flag, could it?”


  “I don’t think so,” Kirsty said, frowning. “It looks much smaller than the other flags we’ve found.”


  Willow peeked out of Rachel’s pocket to look at the gold material. As soon as she saw it, a big smile lit up her face. “It is my flag!” she whispered. “Well, part of it, anyway. Remember that the poem said, ‘It once was one, but now it’s three’? My flag must be in three pieces.”


  [image: ]


  “Oh, no!” Kirsty exclaimed in horror. “You mean the flag has been ruined? What will we do now?”
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  “Don’t worry,” Willow replied quickly. “As long as we find all three pieces, I can make the flag as good as new with my fairy magic.”


  The three friends stared longingly at the piece of flag lying with the other fabrics. The woman running the table saw them looking and smiled.


  “That’s a pretty fabric, isn’t it?” she remarked.


  Rachel nodded as an idea popped into her head. “Do you think I could have it for a project I’m doing?” she asked. “I’ll pay for it.”


  “Of course you can have it, my dear,” the woman replied. “I think we have some more pieces of that same cloth somewhere, too.” She turned away and began hunting around the table.
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  Kirsty and Rachel glanced at each other in delight. Were they really going to get all three pieces of Willow’s flag back all at once? But to the girls’ disappointment, the woman returned empty-handed.


  “I’m sorry,” she said, frowning. “I had a large piece that I cut up earlier today. But I can’t find the other pieces.” She picked up the one piece of the flag and handed it to Rachel. “We haven’t used any in the quilt yet, so I don’t know where the other pieces have gone.”
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  “Thank you,” Rachel said gratefully, tucking the material safely into her pocket. Then she turned back to Kirsty, looking anxious. “Where are we going to look for the other pieces?” she asked quietly.


  Kirsty was staring at the floor. “It’s OK,” she told Rachel. “The glitter trail keeps going. Look!”


  “Oh, good!” Rachel said with a sigh of relief.
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  “Let’s go!” Willow added.


  The friends eagerly began following the sparkly glitter trail again. Along with the glitter, they saw broken crayons, beads, and embroidery string. This time, the trail led them to the origami table, where people were learning how to fold paper into colorful fish, flowers, and birds.


  “Kirsty, the glitter trail goes under the tablecloth!” Rachel whispered.


  “Do you think the trail continues under there?” Kirsty asked.
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  Rachel lifted a corner of the tablecloth to check. To her surprise, she saw four big green feet hurrying by. Goblins!


  Cautiously, she lifted the tablecloth a little further and peered at the two goblins. They were carrying huge piles of cloth, paper, and glue in their arms. Luckily, they were too busy muttering gleefully to each other to notice Rachel. The goblins hurried along under the row of tables, completely hidden by the long tablecloths.
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  “There are goblins under the tables!” Rachel whispered. Kirsty’s eyes opened wide, and Willow, who was peeking out of Rachel’s pocket, gasped in surprise.


  “I bet they’re up to no good!” Kirsty said.


  “They’re probably looking for the Wednesday flag!” Willow added. “Maybe they have some of the missing pieces.”


  “We’d better follow them,” suggested Kirsty. “But we’ll have to be fairy-sized to do that.”


  Rachel glanced around. “There are too many people here,” she said. “Someone might see us!”
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  “Look,” Willow whispered, pointing her wand at a dressmaking booth. “There’s a screen there for trying on clothes.”


  “Perfect!” Kirsty exclaimed. She and Rachel hurried over and slipped behind the screen when no one was looking.


  Willow immediately flew out of Rachel’s pocket and showered the girls with sparkling fairy dust. In the twinkling of an eye, Rachel and Kirsty were tiny fairies with shining wings.
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  “Now we must fly low,” Willow warned, “and get underneath the closest table as fast as we can!”


  The girls followed Willow as she fluttered out from behind the screen, and dodged the legs of people clustered at the sewing table. Finally, they darted safely under the tablecloth and out of sight.
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  “This way,” Rachel said, pointing in the direction the goblins had gone.


  They flew along slowly underneath the square of tables, careful to avoid the boxes and bags that were stored there.


  “I can hear giggling,” Kirsty whispered.


  Willow nodded. “That’s a goblin giggle,” she said confidently. She motioned to the girls and they flew behind a large plastic storage box. Then they all peeked out carefully from behind it.
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  The goblins were sitting underneath the next table. They had collected all sorts of materials and were sticking them onto a big piece of cardboard. Willow and the girls could see buttons, beads, wool, pieces of fabric, and colorful paper scattered around them.


  “The goblins are making a collage!” Willow murmured.


  The goblins were having a blast as they rummaged through their craft supplies. They chattered happily and tossed things aside that they didn’t want to use. Buttons, beads, and colored paper went flying. One of the goblins tossed a piece of pink and silver paper, which landed on the floor at Kirsty’s feet. She could see that it was a beautiful butterfly from the origami table.
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  “Look!” Rachel gasped, her voice full of excitement. She was pointing at the goblin’s pile of supplies. “I can see another piece of Willow’s Wednesday flag!”


  [image: ]


  Kirsty and Willow looked and saw the piece of sparkly gold material among the goblins’ things.


  “That’s why the goblins are having so much fun!” Willow said.


  Rachel frowned. “If they knew they had part of the flag, wouldn’t they be taking better care of it?” she said thoughtfully.


  “You’re right!” Willow agreed. “Which can only mean that the goblins are so silly, they don’t realize they have part of my flag! Maybe we can get it back before they notice.”


  “We need to lure the goblins away so we can grab it,” Kirsty said. She glanced down at the origami butterfly at her feet. “I have an idea!”
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  Quickly, Kirsty whispered her plan to Willow. The fairy smiled and raised her wand, sending a few sparkles of fairy magic drifting down onto the delicate paper butterfly.


  Kirsty and Rachel watched as the butterfly began to beat its pink and silver wings. Then it fluttered up into the air and danced gracefully toward the goblins.
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  The first goblin glanced up as the butterfly came closer. His eyes opened wide, and he nudged the other goblin in the ribs.


  “Look, a butterfly!” he said.


  The second goblin looked up and noticed the butterfly, too. “Oh yes,” he agreed. “Look at its shiny wings!”


  Losing interest in the collage, both goblins jumped to their feet and rushed after the butterfly as it flew by.
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  “Come on!” Willow whispered.


  The friends hurried over to the pile of beads and buttons. Willow waved her wand above the piece of flag, and it immediately shrank so that Rachel could tuck it into her pocket.


  “Now we have two pieces!” Rachel said happily.


  The goblins hadn’t noticed the girls. They were still too busy trying to catch the butterfly.
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  “Where did you come from, butterfly?” the first goblin asked, reaching for it. This time he caught it, but as soon as he touched it, Willow’s magic disappeared and the butterfly became a piece of paper again.


  Willow and the girls couldn’t help laughing at the confused look on both goblins’ faces.
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  “You broke it!” the second goblin wailed, while the first goblin unfolded the paper, scratching his head as he tried to figure out what had made it fly.


  “What now?” asked Kirsty.


  “Look,” Willow said, pointing at the floor. “There’s more of the glitter trail!”
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  The girls and Willow flew on, following the trail. It led them around a corner, and suddenly, there were two more goblins in front of them! They marched along happily, chatting and chuckling. One of them was holding the last piece of the Wednesday flag in his hand!
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  In a flash, the friends dove behind a large bag and peeked out to see what the goblins were up to.


  “Well, we have one piece of the flag, but what about the rest of it?” the first goblin was saying.


  “The others are too busy having fun to look for the missing pieces,” the second goblin giggled.


  “We’d better go and remind them,” the first goblin said. Then he grinned. “We’ll sneak up behind them and shout, BOO! That will scare them out of their skins!”


  “Oh, good idea,” the second goblin agreed, roaring with laughter.


  “That piece of my flag means they’re full of fun!” Willow whispered, as she and the girls watched the goblins heading off to find their friends. “We have to get that last piece back!”
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  Rachel and Kirsty thought hard.


  Suddenly, Rachel’s face lit up. “Maybe we can distract those two goblins by helping them have some more fun,” she said. “I saw a big tub of clay underneath the sculpture table when we flew by. If we can get the goblins to try making hand impressions, they’ll have to put the flag down.”


  “That’s a great idea!” Willow exclaimed.


  “We’ll have to get back to the sculpture table fast, though,” Kirsty pointed out. “The goblins are already ahead of us!”


  “How are we going to pass them without being seen?” asked Rachel.


  “We could slip out from underneath the tables,” Willow suggested, “fly really fast along the outside, and then, once we’ve passed the goblins, dive under the tables again. We’ll just have to be careful that nobody sees us.”


  Rachel and Kirsty nodded and followed Willow out from under the tablecloth. The little fairy shot off so fast she was almost a blur. Rachel and Kirsty zoomed after her, dodging legs as they wove their way in and out of the people standing around the tables.
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  Finally, Willow swooped underneath the sculpture table, followed closely by the girls. The big tub of clay Rachel had noticed earlier was still there. Kirsty could hear the goblins approaching.


  “We made it.” Kirsty gasped. “Here come the goblins!”


  “Argue with me, Kirsty,” Rachel said in a low voice. “I want to go first!” she added loudly.


  “No, me first! Me first!” Kirsty protested, pretending to glare at Rachel.
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  The goblins heard them and looked over at the girls curiously.


  “It’s very important to be first,” Willow said. “Maybe it should be me.”


  “It was my idea. I’ll go first,” Rachel argued.


  “No! Me first!” one of the goblins snapped, marching over and elbowing Rachel aside.
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  “No, me!” the goblin with the flag yelled rudely, following his friend. Then he stared at the clay, looking confused. “What are you doing?”


  “Putting our hands in the clay to make impressions of them,” Kirsty explained.


  “Let’s give it a try!” the first goblin said to his friend.


  But the second goblin shook his head firmly. “I can’t,” he muttered, clutching the piece of flag tightly. “I have to hold this.”


  [image: ]


  Kirsty and Rachel were dismayed, but then Willow joined in.


  “Why don’t you do your feet?” she suggested. “That way, you won’t have to let go of anything.”


  The goblin’s face brightened. “Oh yes!” he agreed.
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  Both goblins climbed eagerly onto the edge of the tub.


  “On the count of three,” Kirsty called. “One, two, THREE!”


  The goblins jumped into the clay and landed with a splash, sinking down into it. Immediately, Willow waved her wand and fairy dust swirled around the tub.


  “Hey!” the first goblin shouted, trying to pull one of his feet out of the clay. “I can’t move!”


  “The clay is set hard!” roared the second goblin furiously, swaying from side to side as he tried to escape. “You tricked us!”


  Laughing, Rachel and Kirsty flew over and pulled the piece of flag easily from his hands.


  Both goblins yelled and grumbled, but they couldn’t do anything to stop the girls. Willow used her magic to shrink the flag fabric, and Rachel put it in her pocket with the other pieces.
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  “We have all three pieces of my Wednesday flag back at last!” Willow declared, her eyes shining with happiness. Their plan had worked perfectly!
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  “Let us go!” the goblins yelled angrily as Willow and the girls flew away.


  “My spell will wear off in a few minutes,” Willow told Rachel and Kirsty. “But that will give me just enough time to put my flag back together and take it home to Fairyland.”


  Once they were safely out of sight of the goblins, they stopped. Rachel took all the pieces of the flag out of her pocket, and she and Kirsty laid them carefully on the floor. Then Willow waved her wand. With a flash of magic sparkles in all the colors of the rainbow, the flag was whole again.
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  “You can’t even tell that it was ever cut up!” Rachel said, staring at the beautiful flag.


  Willow nodded happily. Then she grinned. “I’ll have to make you human again while we’re out of sight under here, girls,” she said. “Be careful not to hit your heads.”


  With another wave of her wand, Willow turned Rachel and Kirsty back to their normal size. The girls crouched on their knees, trying not to bump into the table.
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  “Thank you, girls,” Willow said. “I have to go to Fairyland now and recharge my wand, but I’ll be back very soon!” With that, she vanished in a swirl of fairy dust.


  Cautiously, Rachel and Kirsty crawled out from under the table, hoping no one would notice them.


  “Girls!” Mrs. Walker exclaimed.


  Rachel and Kirsty looked up to see Rachel’s mom standing staring down at them in amazement.


  “What are you doing under my table?”


  Rachel and Kirsty grinned at each other. They hadn’t realized they were underneath Rachel’s mom’s table!
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  “We were just helping clean up,” Rachel said quickly, picking up some scissors she had noticed lying on the floor.


  “We’ve been making bracelets,” added Kirsty, standing up and showing hers to Rachel’s mom.


  “Oh, they’re lovely!” Mrs. Walker exclaimed, examining it. Then she glanced at her watch. “You know, there’s still an hour before the fair closes. Why don’t you go try something else?”


  “OK,” said Rachel. “Come on, Kirsty!” “What should we try next?” Kirsty asked as they wandered around the room.


  “I’ve always wanted to try using a potter’s wheel,” Rachel said. “Or what about the embroidery table?”


  “Both sound fun to me,” Kirsty replied. “I just hope Willow was able to recharge her wand by now!”


  “Psst!” came an urgent whisper.


  Rachel and Kirsty stopped and looked around. Then, seeing a faint glow of fairy magic around one of the tablecloths, they bent down and lifted the corner. There was Willow, hovering under the embroidery table.
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  “Hello, girls!” She beamed. “Look!”
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  She waved her wand a couple of times. Kirsty and Rachel saw a stream of magical sparkles flow underneath the tables, swirling and zooming from one to the other. “I recharged my wand with Fun Day magic. Wednesday will be a lot more fun from now on!” Willow promised.


  Kirsty and Rachel glanced at each other in delight.


  “Everyone in Fairyland was thrilled,” Willow went on. “The king and queen and Francis told me to thank you for all your help! Now, I have to get going, but” — she winked at the girls — “you might like to try model-painting before you go home. Good-bye!” And with another swirl of fairy dust, Willow was gone.


  “Model-painting?” Rachel said, glancing around the hall. “Where’s that?”


  “Over by the origami table,” said Kirsty, pointing.
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  The girls hurried to the table, where people were sitting painting models of birds and animals.


  “Hello, girls,” the woman running the table said, smiling. “Would you like to join us? Here are some paints for you. I’ll go and see what models we have left.”


  Rachel and Kirsty found two empty seats. But the woman came back a few minutes later, looking puzzled.


  “I don’t even remember packing these,” she said. “But I seem to have a lot, and I thought you might like them.”
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  She put two beautiful fairy models down on the table. Rachel and Kirsty could hardly believe their eyes.


  “It must have been Willow’s magic!” Rachel whispered, and Kirsty nodded.


  “Here’s some wire to make wings,” the woman went on.


  People standing around the table were also starting to notice the pretty models.


  “Mom, can I try?” asked one little girl.


  “Me, too!” another one said eagerly.


  Soon, the table was full of people painting the delicate fairy models and fixing wire wings to their backs.
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  Everyone chattered happily as more and more people crowded around to join in.


  “We’re not the only people at the fair who are having fun,” Rachel said to Kirsty, as they finished painting their models in different shades of green to look like Willow. “Look at all these smiling faces!”


  Kirsty grinned. “Yes, Willow’s Fun Day magic is working perfectly again,” she agreed. “Let’s hope we can make tomorrow just as fun by finding another flag!”
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  “A tropical reef, a sunken ship, sea otters, seahorses, giant Japanese spider crabs, reef sharks …wow!” Rachel Walker looked up from the colorful brochure she was holding and grinned at her friend, Kirsty Tate. “We’re going to have a fabulous time here!”


  The two girls had come to the Morristown Aquarium for the day with Rachel’s parents. Kirsty was spending the week of school vacation with Rachel, and they had been having a very exciting time. A very magical time, too!


  “We’ll meet you back here at four o’clock,” Mrs. Walker said, as they all strolled into the lobby. “Have fun!”
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  “We will,” Rachel said cheerfully. Then she gazed at some of the other people nearby. “Although it doesn’t look as if anyone else is having much fun,” she whispered to Kirsty.


  Kirsty looked around. Rachel was right. There were plenty of visitors at the aquarium, but they didn’t seem to be enjoying themselves.
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  “I don’t even like fish,” they heard one boy mutter. “Why did we have to come here?”


  Rachel and Kirsty gave each other a knowing look as Rachel’s parents wandered off to look at the first exhibit. They knew exactly why the mood at the aquarium was so glum. It was because the Thursday Fun Day Flag was missing!


  Rachel and Kirsty were friends with the fairies. All week, the two girls had been busy helping the fairies solve a big problem. Nasty Jack Frost had stolen the seven Fun Day Flags from the Time Tower in Fairyland. Without the flags, the Fun Day Fairies couldn’t spread their special magic around the human world. Jack Frost had taken the flags back to his castle, but he soon decided that this was a mistake: his goblins were having so much fun, they had stopped doing any work! In a rage, Jack Frost had thrown the flags into the human world, and now Rachel and Kirsty were helping the fairies find them. But Jack Frost didn’t know that the sneaky goblins were trying to get the flags back, too!


  Kirsty turned to Rachel. “We’ve just got to find that Thursday flag before the goblins do,” she whispered. “We really need to cheer everybody up in here.”


  “Definitely,” Rachel agreed. “But you know what the fairies say — we have to let the magic find us. So why don’t we look at some of the exhibits?” She opened the map inside her brochure, and Kirsty leaned over for a closer look.
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  “Ooh, seahorses, I love those,” Kirsty said, pointing to a picture.


  “Let’s head for the tropical reef exhibit, then,” Rachel suggested. “That’s where all the seahorses are.”


  The girls walked along a long hallway lined with fish tanks. They stopped to see the large orange-and-purple angel fish elegantly gliding along, the yellow-and-white butterfly fish darting here and there, and the bright orange-and-white clown fish swimming in playful circles.
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  “And here are the seahorses!” Rachel said, as they stopped in front of the next tank.


  Kirsty and Rachel both peered through the glass to watch the beautiful red-and-yellow creatures bobbing up and down like tiny dragons. There were rocks and coral at the bottom of their tanks, and long green weeds, which the seahorses seemed to like hiding behind.
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  “Wow!” Kirsty exclaimed. “That one just changed color, from yellow to black!”


  “Amazing!” Rachel commented, studying the information plaque.“Yeah, this says that these seahorses can turn from black or gray to yellow or red. How cool!”


  “Oh, and look — baby seahorses!” Kirsty cooed. “They’re so adorable. Can you see them?”
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  Suddenly, Kirsty heard a friendly voice behind her say, “Ahh, but did you know that with seahorses it’s the dad who has the babies, not the mom?”


  The girls turned to see a member of the aquarium staff smiling at them.


  “Really?” Rachel asked, interested. “I didn’t know that.”


  The guide started telling the girls about how the female seahorses fought over the male seahorses with the biggest bellies! “That’s where the males have their breeding pouch,” he explained. “So, the bigger the belly, the better the father — but that only counts for seahorses!”
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  Rachel laughed, and Kirsty nodded, but Rachel could tell that her friend was kind of distracted. She was staring into the tank, and it was only when the guide walked away again that Kirsty turned to Rachel, her eyes shining.


  “Look who it is!” she whispered, pointing at the glass.
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  Rachel followed the line of Kirsty’s finger and a smile lit up her face. At the back of the tank, riding a yellow seahorse with blue spots, sat a tiny smiling fairy, and she was waving right at the girls!


  [image: ]


  “It’s Thea the Thursday Fairy!” Rachel said, her voice hushed with excitement. “Hello again, Thea!” The girls had met all seven of the Fun Day Fairies when they’d been magically whisked to Fairyland on Monday.


  Thea guided her seahorse toward the girls with a grin. She had long golden hair, and she wore a long-sleeved lilac dress with a white belt. A beautiful necklace with an amethyst pendant sparkled at her throat.


  Thea’s seahorse floated right up to the glass, and Thea started to say something to the girls, pointing behind them. Unfortunately, the tank’s glass was so thick, Rachel and Kirsty couldn’t hear what she was saying.
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  “What’s she pointing at?” Kirsty wondered aloud, turning to see. “Ah! Do you think she means we should meet her over there?”


  Rachel looked where Kirsty had motioned. A large seahorse sculpture stood in the corner of the room near a tank of silver eels. When she turned back to the glass, she saw that Thea was nodding enthusiastically at them.
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  “I think so,” Rachel said, smiling. “Okay, Thea, we’ll see you there in a minute!”
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  The two girls went over to the sculpture at once, both feeling excited that another fairy adventure was about to begin.


  [image: ]


  “I’m looking forward to hearing the next poem from the Book of Days,” Kirsty said in a low voice.


  “Me, too,” Rachel said. “Hopefully it will give us a clue about where the missing flag is. It might even be in one of the tanks!”


  The girls grinned at each other. The Book of Days was like no other book. Francis, Fairyland’s Royal Time Guard, used it to tell which day it was and which flag he should fly on the royal flagpole every morning. But ever since the flags had been stolen, a new riddle had magically appeared in the book each day. So far, the riddles had helped Rachel, Kirsty, and the fairies find three of the missing Fun Day Flags.


  “Looking for the flags is like the best kind of treasure hunt,” Kirsty said happily. “It’s — ”


  But before Kirsty could finish her sentence, Rachel nudged her friend. “I just saw a goblin!” she squeaked. “Look — he’s snorkeling with those eels!”
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  Kirsty and Rachel hid behind the sculpture so that the goblin wouldn’t notice them. He was swimming along at the top of the tank, wearing a snorkel mask and big flippers. Luckily, there was no one else in the room to spot him.
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  “He must think the Thursday flag is in there,” Kirsty said in a low voice. “Can you see it anywhere, Rachel?”


  The two friends looked cautiously into the tank, searching all around for a sparkly fairy flag, but there was no sign of it.


  Just then, the air beside the sculpture shimmered, and Thea appeared in a flurry of pink sparkles.
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  “Hello again,” Rachel said. Then she gazed curiously at the smiling fairy. “I thought you’d be wet after your swim, but you’re completely dry!” she said with surprise.


  “And you could breathe underwater, without a bubble helmet!” Kirsty added. “When we went underwater with Joy the Summer Vacation Fairy, we had to use magic bubbles. Why didn’t you need one?”


  Thea winked and twirled her wand between her fingers. “Fairy magic is wonderful stuff,” she laughed.
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  “It’s lucky you’re here,” Rachel went on, “because look who’s in this eel tank!”


  Thea turned and saw the swimming goblin, but she didn’t seem worried. “Don’t worry,” she assured the girls. “He won’t find anything in there. I’ve already checked all the tanks in this area, and the Thursday Fun Flag definitely isn’t in any of them.”


  [image: ]


  “But it is in the aquarium?” Kirsty asked eagerly.


  “Yes,” Thea said, “but we’re going to have to be really careful, because we’re not the only ones looking for it. There are goblins all over the place!”
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  Rachel and Kirsty looked around nervously. They certainly didn’t want any of the lurking goblins to know that they were searching for the Thursday Fun Flag, too!


  Once she was sure that they weren’t going to be overheard, Rachel turned back to Thea. “Has a new poem appeared in the Book of Days?” she asked.


  Thea nodded. “Francis read it to me this morning,” she replied. “This is how it goes.” The fairy lowered her voice and recited:


  “Seahorses, turtles, and sharks abound.

  In the aquarium, the flag will be found.

  Look among all the beautiful fish;

  On the back of the whale, you’ll find your wish.”
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  “On the back of the whale …” Kirsty repeated thoughtfully. “Rachel, are there any whales in this aquarium?”


  Rachel unfolded her brochure and scanned it quickly. “There’s a whale shark exhibit nearby,” she announced. “The flag might be there.”
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  “Let’s go and see!” Thea said, fluttering into Kirsty’s pocket.


  The whale sharks’ tank was in the next room. After the small seahorse tanks, it seemed enormous, stretching across one whole wall.


  “Look how humongous the whale sharks are!” Rachel exclaimed. “No wonder they need such a big tank.”


  “These two are called Griffin and Chloe, and they’re over twenty feet long,” Kirsty said, reading the sign next to the tank. “Whale sharks are the biggest fish in the ocean. They can grow to be fifty feet long!” she added with a whistle.
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  Rachel peered in at the majestic whale sharks as they nosed their way around their tank. They were dark gray, with yellow dots and stripes on their bodies. Neither creature had a Fun Day Flag on its back. “Maybe the flag floated off and sank to the bottom of the tank,” she suggested.


  The three friends drew closer to the tank for a better look. There was sand at its base, with clumps of brown seaweed and piles of rocks here and there. Schools of colorful fish darted around the whale sharks, not at all bothered by the size of their neighbors.


  “Oh!” Thea gasped suddenly, from where she was peeking out of Kirsty’s pocket. “Look!”
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  Kirsty peered into the tank, hoping Thea had spotted her sparkly flag, but she hadn’t. What she had seen were two scuba divers with masks on their faces and oxygen tanks on their backs, slithering along the bottom of the tank. The divers had big green feet and long, pointy noses.


  “Oh, no!” Kirsty cried, as she realized who they were.


  “More goblins!” Rachel groaned. “They beat us to it!”
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  “What have they found?” Kirsty asked in dismay, as she watched one of the goblin divers pull at something pink that was lodged between two rocks. He beckoned his friend over. The second goblin went to help, blocking the girls’ view in the process.
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  Both goblins tugged eagerly at their find, and Thea’s face fell.


  “Oh no!” She gasped. “My flag is pink. I think they’ve got my Thursday Fun Flag!”
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  The girls and Thea held their breath as the goblins yanked on the pink thing. Finally, the rocks shifted and the first goblin held up his hand victoriously. But his look of triumph turned sour when he realized he was clutching a piece of pink seaweed. It wasn’t the Thursday flag after all! His friend poked him angrily and shook his head, which prompted the first goblin to throw the clump of seaweed in a huff. It was obvious that neither goblin was very happy.


  “Thank goodness it was only seaweed.” Thea breathed a sigh of relief.


  “Look! I think Griffin and Chloe are coming to introduce themselves to the goblins,” Kirsty said, her eyes wide. Both whale sharks seemed to have noticed the disturbance, and now they were swimming straight toward the goblins!
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  The goblins suddenly looked up to see the huge faces of Griffin and Chloe looming in front of them. With a jump of alarm, the goblins began swimming away as fast as they could. The sharks followed, curious.


  “Oh no! The sharks aren’t going to eat them, are they?” Kirsty cried anxiously.


  Rachel laughed. “No,” she said, pointing at the information board in front of her. “It says here that whale sharks are filter feeders who strain their food through their gills.” She grinned. “They’re not dangerous at all — their food has to be tiny to fit through their gills. They couldn’t eat the goblins even if they wanted to!”
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  Thea couldn’t help giggling at the frantic goblins. “Something tells me that the goblins don’t know that,” she laughed.


  “It doesn’t look like the flag is in there, anyway,” Kirsty added, smiling as the goblins floundered toward the top of the tank. “Are there any other whales in the aquarium guide, Rachel?”
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  Rachel consulted her brochure again. “Yes,” she said. “There’s a beluga whale exhibit in the aquarium. We have to go through the underwater tunnel to get there. This way!”


  Rachel led them out of the room and into a huge, brightly lit tunnel, where crowds of people were gazing all around. The sides and roof of the tunnel were made of thick glass, and the girls slowed down, staring in wonder at the schools of brightly colored fish, sting rays, and turtles swimming right over their heads. A big green turtle came up to the glass near Kirsty and seemed to give her a friendly wink. She waved and smiled at him through the tunnel wall.
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  “We’d better go and find the beluga whales,” she said after a few minutes. She was reluctant to leave the tunnel, but she knew that finding the flag was more important. “We can always come back here later.…”


  Just then, Rachel gasped. Kirsty looked around to see that her friend was pointing at something in the tank farther down the tunnel. It was the sunken wreck of a pirate ship, with fish swimming in and out of it. As Kirsty drew closer, she saw that the name on the side of the ship’s hull was … The Whale!
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  “This might be the whale we’re looking for!” Kirsty murmured excitedly. “Good eye, Rachel!”


  “Yes, and look what’s on the mast,” Rachel whispered joyfully. “Thea’s flag!”


  Kirsty and Thea gazed up at the ship’s sails to see that Rachel was right. Waving gently in the water at the top of the mast was the Thursday Fun Flag! It was a beautiful dusty pink color, with a large glittery sun on it.
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  “We found it,” Thea declared happily. “Wonderful!”


  Kirsty gave Rachel a nudge. “But look who else is about to find it, too,” she whispered in dismay.
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  Rachel and Thea turned to see three goblins dressed as little boys tromping through the tunnel.


  “Oh no!” Thea said in an anguished whisper. “We can’t let them see the flag!”
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  A smile suddenly lit up Kirsty’s face. “I have had an idea,” she said in a low voice. “Don’t look at the ship, OK?”


  Rachel nodded and turned to look at a strange sand-colored fish that was rising slowly through the water. “OK,” she whispered.


  “I figured it out!” Kirsty said to Rachel in a loud voice, pretending that she hadn’t noticed the goblins nearby. “I know exactly where the Thursday Fun Flag must be!”


  From the corner of her eye, Rachel saw the three goblins slow down to eavesdrop on Kirsty. She grinned and began playing along with her clever friend. “Oh, where is it?” she asked eagerly.
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  “Well, the poem said it was on the back of a whale, didn’t it?” Kirsty went on. “And the beluga whale exhibit is at the end of this tunnel!”


  The goblins immediately rushed away. They ran down the tunnel, giggling with glee — and completely missed seeing the pirate ship with its Fun Day Flag treasure!
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  Thea fluttered out of Kirsty’s pocket, smiling. “Your plan worked!” she cried happily.


  Kirsty was smiling, too. “Hopefully that will keep those goblins safely out of the way, while we get the flag!”


  Just then, an announcement came over the intercom system. “We will be feeding the sea otters in five minutes,” a voice said. “Please make your way to the otter exhibit now, if you would like to watch.”
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  The other visitors in the tunnel started drifting away to see the otters.


  “Perfect,” Thea whispered, hiding behind Kirsty’s hair. “Now the coast is clear for some flag-collecting!”


  She waved her wand over the girls, and a stream of pink sparkles showered down on them. Rachel and Kirsty felt themselves shrinking until they were the same size as Thea. They smiled when they saw the sparkling wings on their backs. They were fairies again!
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  “Since we need to get into the tank, I’ve given you some underwater magic, too,” Thea said. “Then you’ll still be able to breathe when we’re in the water.”


  “How do we get in?” Rachel asked, fluttering her wings with excitement.


  Thea was already flying ahead to a door marked STAFF ONLY at the end of the tunnel. “This way,” she called. Kirsty, Rachel, and Thea slipped through the gap under the door. On the other side, they saw tall ladders that stretched to the top of the tank. Kirsty guessed the ladders were for feeding. The tank was open at the top, so the three fairies flew up and over the side.
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  Splash! Splash! Splash! The friends plunged into the water, which was nice and warm.


  “Now that I can breathe underwater, I feel just like a mermaid,” Rachel said happily, as they swam down toward the ship.
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  A whole school of silvery fish came over and gave them curious looks. “Hello,” Kirsty said in a friendly way as she passed.


  “We’re just dropping by to get something. Don’t worry.”


  “There it is,” Rachel said, as they neared the ship.


  Kirsty joined her and, together, the girls carefully unhooked the shimmering flag from the top of the mast. Then they swam over to Thea, towing the flag behind them.
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  “Thank you,” Thea said happily. She touched her wand to the Thursday flag, and it shrank down to its Fairyland size. Then she waved her wand again and a flurry of twinkling pink lights danced through the water toward the ship. Within seconds, a new flag was attached to the mast. This flag had a slightly different pink-and-silver design.


  “We did it!” Kirsty cheered. “Let’s get out of here!”


  But even as her friend spoke, Rachel cried out in alarm. Four goblin divers had emerged from inside the shipwreck!


  One of the goblins spotted the flag in Thea’s hand and pointed at it furiously. He quickly swam toward the girls, followed by his three friends.


  “Quick!” Rachel called, as she, Kirsty, and Thea began swimming away as fast as they could. But they were so tiny that it wasn’t long before the goblins were closing in on them. Rachel could see that it would only be a few seconds before they were surrounded — and trapped!
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  Kirsty was getting tired when she saw the turtle she’d waved to earlier swim by. The turtle zoomed right up to Thea. He seemed to be saying something.


  “Oh, thank you,” Thea replied after a moment, looking relieved. “He asked if we would like a ride,” she told the girls.


  “Yes, please!” Kirsty and Rachel accepted gratefully. They scrambled onto the turtle’s smooth green shell, as the goblins drew closer. Thea climbed aboard, too, and the turtle immediately kicked his powerful flippers. The group was soon shooting through the water with great speed. Within seconds, they had left the goblins far behind.
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  The turtle looked over his shoulder, his kindly eyes twinkling. Thea grinned. “He just told me he’s going to take the goblins on a little tour,” she explained to Kirsty and Rachel.


  Rachel smiled as the space between them and the goblins grew. The turtle zoomed along on a zig-zag route around some rocks, over some bright red coral, and past a large, surprised-looking octopus.
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  “They’re still chasing us,” Kirsty said, looking around to check.


  But it was quite clear that the goblins were starting to get tired now. One of them had already given up. He was slumped over a rock, watching the others. The remaining three goblins were slowing down, too.
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  They seemed to be arguing about whose fault it was that the girls and Thea had escaped with the flag. Kirsty realized that the goblins would never be able to catch up with them now, and she gave a sigh of relief. The turtle swam smoothly up to the surface of the tank, and Kirsty, Rachel, and Thea slipped off his back.


  “Thank you so much,” Thea said to him.


  “Yes, thank you,” Rachel added. “You saved us — and the Thursday flag.”


  “Good-bye,” Kirsty said, giving the turtle a gentle pat.
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  He smiled at her and winked — this time there was no doubt about it! — and then he majestically swam away.


  Kirsty, Rachel, and Thea climbed out of the tank, shaking their heavy, wet wings behind them. Thea waved her wand and, instantly, they were all dry again. Then they flew down under the STAFF ONLY door once more.
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  Thea looked cautiously up and down the underwater tunnel, but it was still empty. With a wave of her wand and a blast of sparkling pink fairy dust, she turned Kirsty and Rachel back into girls.


  She grinned at them both. “I’d better fly off to Fairyland to recharge my wand now,” she said. “Then I can put a bit of sparkle back into Thursday with my Fun Day magic!” She flew over to look at Rachel’s watch. “If you two hurry, you might just catch the otters being fed,” she added.


  “Thanks,” Kirsty said. “Bye, Thea. It was great to see you again.”
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  Thea blew them each a kiss and disappeared in a glittering pink blur. Rachel and Kirsty knew that Thea needed to give the Thursday flag to Francis, so he could run it up to the top of the Time Tower. Then Thea would stand in the middle of the clock in the Time Tower courtyard and hold up her wand. As the sun’s rays struck the shiny pattern on the Fun Day Flag, a stream of magical sparkles would fly toward Thea’s wand and fill it with powerful Fun Day magic.


  “I hope it doesn’t take Thea long to recharge her wand,” Rachel said in a low voice as they entered the otter room.


  Kirsty nodded and glanced around. “Look at everyone in here!”


  The otter room was divided in two by a glass wall. On one side of the room was the sea otters’ exhibit, with a stream splashing over rocks into a large pool. A crowd of people had gathered on the other side of the glass to watch the otters being fed. But nobody looked very happy about it, and even the otters looked bored and tired. They sniffed at the small fish that the keeper threw to them, but they didn’t seem hungry at all. Some even turned around and went back to their nests!


  “Oh dear,” Kirsty whispered. “Please hurry, Thea. Come and save the day! Nobody’s having any fun.”


  The keeper frowned. “I don’t know what’s wrong with them,” the girls heard him mutter. “Usually, these otters are the life of the party.”


  Just then, Rachel spotted a stream of bright pink sparkles at the back of the otters’ exhibit. She nudged Kirsty. “I think Thea might be back already,” she smiled. “I’m sure I just spotted some fairy magic.”
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  As she finished speaking, the otters suddenly seemed to wake up and shake themselves. They came tumbling into the water and splashed around merrily, chasing the fish that the keeper threw to them. Their sleek, dark heads popped up above the water then plunged under again, as soon as another fish dropped into their pool. Almost immediately, everyone in the crowd was smiling at their antics.
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  “They’re adorable,” Rachel said happily. “And look — everyone’s having fun now!”


  “Thea’s worked her magic all right.” Kirsty laughed. “Oh, and there she is!”
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  The girls beamed at the tiny fairy as she peered out from behind a rock and gave them a special wave. Then she disappeared in a pink shimmer once again.


  Rachel glanced down at her watch. “That was a fabulous adventure,” she smiled. “And best of all, we’ve still got some time left before we have to meet Mom and Dad.”


  “So we can watch the otters and see some of the other stuff,” Kirsty said. She grinned at Rachel. “I’ve heard the beluga whale exhibit is worth checking out.”


  “Oh, yes,” Rachel replied, laughing. “We definitely have to see that!”
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  “Here’s the recipe,” Rachel Walker said, showing the cookbook to her best friend, Kirsty Tate. “Don’t they look delicious?”


  Kirsty looked at the picture and nodded. “I love gingerbread men!” she said.


  “Gran always bakes gingerbread cookies for my birthday,” Rachel explained. “I thought we could make some for her, since she’s coming over today.” She laughed as her shaggy dog, Buttons, trotted into the kitchen and looked up at the two girls hopefully. “Buttons likes them, too!”


  At that moment, Mrs. Walker, Rachel’s mom, followed Buttons into the room.
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  “Gran will be here soon,” she said. “We’d better get started, girls. I’ll find the cookie cutter. You two gather all the ingredients.”


  “OK, Mom,” Rachel agreed. “I’ll get the eggs. Kirsty, could you get the flour? It’s in that cabinet near the sink.”


  Rachel opened the fridge and Kirsty went to find the flour. Mrs. Walker searched through the drawers for the cookie cutter.
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  “Mom, we don’t have any eggs,” Rachel called, her head still inside the fridge.


  “And there isn’t any flour in this cabinet,” added Kirsty, scooting jars and boxes aside to check. “That’s funny,” Mrs. Walker said, shaking her head. “I thought we had plenty of both. And I’m sure I saw the cookie cutter only a few days ago.” She frowned. “Maybe it went up to the attic in that box of kitchen equipment we don’t use anymore. I’ll go and check.”
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  “We’re not doing very well, are we?” Rachel sighed as her mom left the room. “This isn’t any fun at all.”


  “You know why, don’t you?” Kirsty pointed out. “It’s because it’s Friday, and Felicity the Friday Fairy’s flag is still missing!”


  Rachel and Kirsty shared a special, magical secret. They had become friends with the fairies and were helping their tiny friends find the missing Fun Day Flags! Without the flags, the seven Fun Day Fairies couldn’t recharge their wands with the wonderful magic that made every day of the week fun. And without that magic, the human world was blah and boring.


  The flags had been stolen from Fairyland by nasty Jack Frost and his mean goblins. But Jack Frost had quickly become annoyed when the flags’ magic made the goblins stop working. With the flags around, they only wanted to have fun and play pranks. So Jack Frost cast a powerful spell that sent the flags spinning into the human world.
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  “You’re right, Kirsty,” Rachel agreed. “Oh, I hope we find Felicity’s flag before the goblins do!”


  The goblins had missed having fun so much that they had disobeyed Jack Frost. They escaped from Fairyland and followed the flags into the human world! But Rachel and Kirsty had managed to get the better of the goblins so far, and they’d already returned the Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, and Thursday flags to the fairies.


  “We’ll do our best,” Kirsty replied firmly. “The Fun Day Fairies are counting on us.”


  Suddenly, the doorbell rang. “That must be Gran!” Rachel exclaimed.


  The two girls hurried down the hall, and Rachel opened the front door. As she did, a strong gust of wind pushed the door wide open.


  “Hello, girls,” Gran said, smiling. “I’ve had a nice walk over here, but it’s rather windy.”
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  “Hi, Gran,” Rachel replied, beaming as her grandma gave her a big hug. “Come in.”
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  “Hello,” said Kirsty warmly.


  “You must be Kirsty!” Gran declared, giving Kirsty a hug, too. “Do call me Gran, dear. I’ve heard so much about you, I feel like I know you already!” Kirsty smiled. “OK, Gran!” she agreed.
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  “It’s very odd,” Rachel’s grandma continued as she stepped into the hall. “While I was walking here, I had the strangest feeling that I was being followed, but when I looked, there was nobody behind me.” She laughed and shook her head. “I must be imagining things!”
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  Rachel closed the door as her grandma unbuttoned her coat and hung it up in the closet. As Gran turned back to the girls, Rachel noticed a beautiful purple scarf knotted around her neck. The silky material looked familiar, and Rachel frowned.


  “That’s a pretty scarf, Gran,” she said. “Have you worn it before?”
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  “No, I just bought it yesterday at a secondhand store,” Gran explained, untying the scarf. “I love the lilac color and the sun pattern. Look!”


  She shook the scarf out and held it up. Rachel and Kirsty glanced at each other in amazement.


  It was the missing Fun Day Flag!
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  “It’s beautiful,” Rachel said to her grandma.


  “Yes, it is,” Kirsty agreed. She winked at her friend as Gran tied the scarf back around her neck.


  Just then, Rachel’s mom hurried down the stairs. “Hello, Mom,” she said, kissing Gran on the cheek. Then she turned to Rachel and Kirsty. “Sorry, girls, I couldn’t find the cookie cutter in the attic. I’ll have to look in the kitchen again.”


  Rachel was so excited she could hardly wait until her mom and her grandma had walked into the kitchen and out of earshot.
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  “Kirsty, we’ve already found the Friday flag!” she whispered, beaming with joy. “I can hardly believe it!”


  “You mean the flag found us,” Kirsty pointed out. “What should we do now? We can’t just take the scarf off your grandma!”


  Rachel thought for a moment. “You’re right, but the flag’s safe for now,” she replied. “We’ll just have to wait for Felicity to arrive.”


  “Meanwhile, we can’t let the flag out of our sight,” Kirsty said anxiously. “There may be goblins around.”


  Rachel nodded. Quickly, the two girls hurried into the kitchen, where Rachel’s grandma was proudly showing the scarf to Mrs. Walker.
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  “We were going to make gingerbread men for a snack, Gran,” Rachel explained. “But we couldn’t find any flour or eggs.”


  “Or the cookie cutter,” added Kirsty.


  “Oh, well. Buttons needs a walk, anyway,” said Mrs. Walker. “I’ll take him out and pick up all the things we need at the same time.”


  “OK, Mom,” replied Rachel. “Buttons!”


  She took Buttons’s leash off the hook by the back door, and Buttons began jumping around excitedly, swishing his long furry tail.
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  “I won’t be long,” Mrs. Walker said, picking up her coat. “Maybe you girls could offer our guest a drink while I’m out.”


  “What would you like, Gran?” asked Rachel, as Mrs. Walker and Buttons left the house.


  “Oh, a glass of juice would be nice, dear. Thank you,” Gran replied.


  While Gran went and sat down in the living room, Rachel and Kirsty got the juice out of the fridge.
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  “I wonder when Felicity will get here,” Kirsty said as they put the juice and three glasses on a tray.


  “I’m sure she’ll arrive before Gran goes home,” replied Rachel. “If not, we’ll have to think of a reason to borrow the scarf and take it back to Fairyland ourselves!”


  Rachel carried the tray to the living room, and Kirsty went ahead to open the door for her. As Kirsty did, she glanced over at the window and gasped! A mean, green face was staring at them through the glass. It was a goblin!
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  Rachel had put the tray down and was pouring Gran a glass of juice. She saw Kirsty staring at the window and looked over herself, catching a glimpse of the goblin just before he dodged out of sight. The girls glanced at each other anxiously.


  “We’re just going to clean up the kitchen, Gran,” Rachel said breathlessly. She and Kirsty hurried out into the hall.


  [image: ]


  “Your grandma said she thought she was being followed — it must have been that goblin!” Kirsty whispered. “He’s after the Fun Day Flag!”


  “I wish Buttons was here,” said Rachel, biting her lip. “The goblins are scared of dogs. He’d have kept them away.”


  “There could be more than one goblin, too,” said Kirsty. “What do we do?”
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  But before they could decide, the doorbell rang. Kirsty and Rachel jumped.


  “Mom can’t be back already,” Rachel said with a frown. “Anyway, she probably took her key. I wonder who it is?”


  The girls went down the hall and opened the front door cautiously. There, on the doorstep, was a very strange-looking man. He was short, but was wearing an extremely long coat, along with sunglasses and a big hat. He held a bunch of orange marigolds in his hand.


  “I’m selling flowers,” the man said in a rough, gruff voice. “Do you want some? They’re very cheap!”
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  Rachel and Kirsty stared at the short salesman. Kirsty could see a long green nose poking out from under the hat, and Rachel could see big, green feet sticking out from under the hem of the coat. The girls looked at each other and nodded. The salesman was a goblin!


  “Look, beautiful flowers!” the goblin said impatiently, thrusting the flowers under the girls’ noses. Rachel could see that some of the flowers still had roots attached to the stems. She realized that the goblin had just torn them up from the front yard!
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  “Will you buy them?” the goblin asked, hopping eagerly from one foot to the other. “All I want in return is one lilac scarf! Just one teeny-weeny little scarf, that’s all! But it must be lilac. With a sun pattern on it!”


  Rachel put her hands on her hips and stared hard at the goblin. “You’re not fooling us for one minute, Mr. Goblin!” she said firmly. “And my dad’s going to be really annoyed that you’ve been pulling up his marigolds!”
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  The goblin scowled, threw the flowers at Kirsty, and ran off down the path as fast as he could, almost tripping over the hem of his coat.
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  “I managed to catch most of the flowers!” Kirsty said, picking up one that had fallen on the step. “Maybe we can put them in a vase for your mom.”


  “We’re going to have to protect Gran from the goblins!” Rachel said, closing the door.


  Kirsty nodded. “I hope Felicity gets here soon,” she added.


  At that moment, a burst of magical purple sparkles swirled from the bright orange marigolds in Kirsty’s hand. Then, a tiny fairy popped her head out from between two of the flowers and waved at the girls.


  “It’s Felicity the Friday Fairy,” cried Rachel. “She’s here!”
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  Felicity fluttered out from the bunch of flowers, lilac sparkles and orange marigold petals drifting around her. She wore a purple dress with long, bell-shaped sleeves, a lilac belt with a heart-shaped buckle, and knee-length purple boots.


  “Hello, girls,” Felicity said eagerly. “Do you know where my flag is? The Book of Days said you would.”


  The Book of Days was in Fairyland. It was looked after by Francis the frog, the Royal Time Guard. Every morning he checked the book to make sure that he put the correct Fun Day Flag at the top of the flagpole on the Fairyland Time Tower. Ever since the flags had disappeared, poems had been showing up in the Book of Days. Each poem gave clues to where the flags might be.


  Felicity flicked back her curly blonde hair and recited:


  “The girls will know its hiding place,

  The trick will be to keep it safe,

  Once the flag is in your care,

  Beware the goblins everywhere!”


  “Yes, we do know where the flag is, Felicity,” Kirsty said quickly.


  “Hooray!” Felicity cried, twirling happily in midair. “I can’t wait to see my beautiful flag again. Where is it?”
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  “It’s around my grandma’s neck,” Rachel explained. “She’s wearing it as a scarf!”


  “But there are goblins here, too,” added Kirsty. “We don’t know how many.”


  Felicity looked serious. “Girls, I think there could be lots of goblins! I saw two of them hanging around by the back door.”


  “Oh no!” Rachel gasped, looking worried. “That’s where Buttons’s dog door is. The goblins are small enough to get into the house that way!”


  Felicity and Kirsty looked concerned.


  “Quick, we have to find out if they’re in the house!” Felicity said anxiously.


  The girls rushed through the house to the back door, with Felicity zooming along behind them. They reached it just in time to see two goblins quietly creeping into the living room.


  “Gran’s in there alone!” whispered Rachel.
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  “With the flag,” groaned Kirsty. “We have to go after them!”


  Kirsty, Rachel, and Felicity dashed through the living room door. Gran was sitting on the sofa, finishing her juice, and the goblins were peeking over the back of the sofa. They were whispering to each other and pointing at Gran’s scarf.


  Gran put down her empty glass and reached for a magazine from the coffee table. She sat back and began flipping through the pages. Then, before the girls could do anything, one goblin climbed onto the shoulders of the other and slowly reached out to pull the flag from around Gran’s neck.
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  “Oh no, you don’t!” Rachel said loudly.


  Gran looked startled and dropped the magazine. The goblins both jumped in fright and fell over, the top one tumbling off the shoulders of the other. Glaring at the girls, both goblins got to their feet and began dusting themselves off.
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  Felicity landed on Kirsty’s shoulder and hid behind her hair as the girls hurried into the room.


  Meanwhile, Rachel’s grandma was looking confused. “What’s the matter, dear?” she asked. “Why don’t you want me to read that magazine?”


  “Uh … um …” Rachel stammered, trying to think of something to say.


  “Rachel just meant that she wanted to hand the magazine to you,” Kirsty said quickly. “She didn’t want you to have to get up from the sofa.”


  Gran smiled. “I’m not so old that I can’t get a magazine for myself!” She laughed as Rachel carefully gave the magazine back to her. “But thank you for being thoughtful.”


  As Gran flipped through the magazine, Rachel glanced over at the goblins. “I think we should get my grandma out of the house,” she whispered to Kirsty. “We have to keep her away from the goblins.”
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  Kirsty nodded in agreement.


  “Gran, would you like to go out and see the yard?” Rachel asked. “The flowers are so pretty, and we bought a new birdbath last week.”


  “I’d love to, dear,” Gran replied.
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  Rachel opened the French doors and they all went outside. It was still very windy, but the patio was sheltered and it was nice and warm in the sun.


  “Remember to watch out for goblins everywhere!” Felicity whispered in Kirsty’s ear.


  Kirsty nodded to let the fairy know that she’d heard her.


  “There’s the new birdbath,” Rachel said, pointing to the middle of the grassy yard.


  “It looks lovely,” Gran said admiringly. “And aren’t these marigolds beautiful?” she added, stopping as they walked across the patio to admire the bright orange flowers.
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  All of a sudden, Kirsty caught a flash of movement out of the corner of her eye. She looked around. The Walkers’ clothesline stretched behind them and ran the whole length of the yard. A goblin was whizzing along the line, hanging onto it with his big, green hands as he slid along! And he was heading straight toward Rachel’s grandma, his knobby, long fingers reaching out to grab the Friday flag!
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  Rachel spotted the goblin, too. She glanced at Kirsty, her eyes wide with worry.


  Kirsty knew they had to do something — and fast. “Oh, look!” she exclaimed loudly. “Is that a baby robin drinking from the birdbath?”


  “Really?” Gran said. She forgot all about the flowers and headed across the yard toward the birdbath, just as the goblin sailed past and reached for the flag. He missed completely! Unable to stop himself, he whizzed to the end of the clothesline and fell headfirst into a thick shrub.
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  “I can’t see the baby robin,” Rachel said quickly. She could hear the goblin moaning and muttering behind her, and she didn’t want her grandma to notice. “But isn’t the birdbath pretty, Gran? Look at this engraved pattern on the side.”


  “And look at the beautiful dahlias at the other end of the yard,” Kirsty added.


  Gran looked interested, and the girls quickly led her away from the goblin.
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  “Good job,” Felicity whispered in Kirsty’s ear.


  “I just wonder how many more goblins are lurking around,” Kirsty whispered back.


  As they walked along the yard, away from the sheltered patio, the wind grew stronger. The big beech tree was swaying as they passed underneath it, and Rachel could see a long green branch hanging down.


  The wind must have broken one of the branches, she thought. But then Rachel realized it wasn’t a branch at all. It was a goblin hanging upside-down, waiting to grab Gran’s scarf!
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  His eyes were shining greedily as Gran walked closer and closer.


  Rachel desperately looked over her shoulder at Kirsty and Felicity, and pointed to the goblin. Immediately, Felicity popped out from behind Kirsty’s hair and waved her wand. A few lilac sparkles whizzed toward Gran and drifted around the purse she was carrying. Suddenly, the purse fell out of Gran’s hand and onto the path.


  “Oh my!” Gran exclaimed. “How clumsy of me!” She bent to pick up her bag at the same time that the goblin made a grab for the flag. The goblin missed. He muttered to himself as he swung to and fro. Then, glaring at Felicity and the girls, he pulled himself back up into the tree and out of sight. Felicity smiled and flew over to hide in Rachel’s pocket.
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  “Thank you, Felicity,” Rachel said in a low voice while Kirsty pointed out the bright red dahlias to Gran.
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  “The flag isn’t safe while there are so many goblins around,” Felicity said with a frown. “We have to get it from your grandma so I can take it safely back to Fairyland!”


  Rachel smiled as an idea popped into her head. “Gran, I really love your new scarf,” she said. “Could I look at it again, please?”


  “Of course,” Gran said. She untied the scarf and held it out to Rachel. But as she did, a strong gust of wind whipped it out of her hand. Rachel reached out for it but missed, and the flag danced away on the breeze. In another moment, the wind had carried it around the side of the house.


  “Oh no!” Gran exclaimed.


  “We’ll get it!” Rachel gasped. She and Kirsty ran off as fast as they could, with Felicity still safe in Rachel’s pocket. Without looking back, they left Gran to enjoy the flowers.
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  “I can hear a goblin cackling,” Kirsty groaned as they rushed around the side of the house and paused behind a large bush.
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  The girls and Felicity peeked around the bush. A big goblin was tying Gran’s scarf around his neck. He laughed as he admired his reflection in the glass of the side door.


  “We’re lucky your grandma can’t see this side of the house from the yard,” Kirsty whispered.


  Rachel nodded. “We have to get the flag back!” she said softly. “But how?”
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  Felicity and the girls watched the goblin happily tying and untying the scarf in lots of different ways. He wrapped it around his head like a turban. Then he knotted it like a tie, and put it over his shoulders like a shawl, giggling the whole time.
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  “He’s having tons of fun,” Kirsty whispered. Felicity and Rachel nodded. The flag was magic, and it made everything fun. Then Kirsty caught her breath. “Oh!” she gasped. “I’ve got an idea!”


  “What?” Felicity and Rachel asked.


  “If we can fool the goblin into thinking that the flag isn’t fun anymore, he won’t want it!” Kirsty explained.


  “That makes sense,” Rachel agreed. “But how can we do that?”


  Kirsty thought for a moment. “I bet the goblin wouldn’t like it if he thought the flag was turning him purple!” she exclaimed, her eyes twinkling.


  “You’re right. Goblins love to be green,” Felicity declared. “And I can change his reflection with my fairy magic.” She laughed. “Come and watch the fun!” And, with that, Felicity waved her wand, showering the girls in sparkling lilac fairy dust.
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  In the blink of an eye, the girls became fairies with glittering wings on their backs. They fluttered up into the air, and Felicity led them toward the house. She motioned for them to stop behind the goblin.
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  He was now tying the scarf around his head so that he looked like a pirate. He chuckled happily. Felicity waved her wand again, and Rachel and Kirsty smiled as the goblin’s reflection in the glass door turned exactly the same lilac color as the flag.
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  “Don’t I look handsome?” the goblin said proudly, admiring himself in the glass. Then he looked more closely at his reflection and gave a shriek of horror. “I’m purple!” he yelled. “Help! I’ve turned the same color as the flag!”


  Felicity and the girls hovered behind him, trying not to laugh out loud.
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  “I don’t want to be purple,” the goblin groaned. “Goblins are green, not purple.”


  Felicity tapped the goblin on the shoulder with her wand. “It’s the flag,” she said, pointing at his head. “The magic’s not working properly.”


  Rachel laughed and pointed at the goblin. “You do look funny,” she said. “I’ve never seen a purple goblin before!”


  The goblin looked annoyed.


  “Being purple isn’t any fun, is it?” said Kirsty sympathetically.


  “No, it isn’t!” the goblin muttered, and he pulled the flag off his head and threw it on the ground.


  Immediately, Felicity and the girls zoomed down to the flag. With a twirl of Felicity’s wand, the flag became its tiny, Fairyland size, and Rachel scooped it up.
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  But just then, the goblin glanced down at his arms, and his eyes almost popped out of his head. “I’m still green!” he gasped, looking from his arms to the glass door. “It’s only my reflection that’s purple!” He began jumping up and down in rage. “You tricked me!”
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  “We’d better get out of here,” Felicity said quickly, as the goblin rushed toward them, grasping for the flag.
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  At that moment, they all heard a friendly bark.


  Woof! Woof!


  “That’s Buttons!” Rachel cried, as they also heard the front gate open and close. “Mom’s back!”


  The goblin looked terrified. With a squeal of horror, he dove headfirst into a nearby lavender bush and disappeared. Kirsty, Rachel, and Felicity couldn’t help laughing.
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  “I think we’ve probably seen the last of all the goblins, now that Buttons is home,” said Kirsty, grinning.


  “Thank you so much, girls,” Felicity said gratefully as Rachel gave her the Friday flag. “Now I’ll be able to take my flag back to Fairyland and recharge my Fun Day magic!”


  Rachel and Kirsty nodded happily. They knew that once Francis had raised the Friday flag up the flagpole in the Time Tower, the sun’s rays would strike the sparkly material. The rays would then shine directly down into the courtyard to charge Felicity’s wand with special magic, so she could make Fridays full of fun!


  “Girls!” Rachel’s mom called. “Where are you?”


  “You’d better go,” said Felicity. “But before you do …” She twirled her wand, and an exact copy of the Friday flag instantly appeared in Rachel’s hand.
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  “It’s for your grandma,” Felicity explained. “It’s exactly the same as my flag, except that it’s not magic, of course! Now good-bye, girls.”


  Rachel and Kirsty waved as the little fairy vanished in a swirl of lilac dust. Then they hurried back to the patio, where Rachel’s mom had joined Gran. Buttons came running to meet them.
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  “Oh, you caught my scarf!” Gran declared happily. “Thank you, girls. It’s so pretty, I wouldn’t want to lose it.” Gran tied the scarf firmly around her neck, and they all went inside.
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  “I bought some jelly beans and chocolate chips to decorate the gingerbread men,” said Mrs. Walker as they entered the kitchen. “But I couldn’t find a cookie cutter at the general store. We’ll just have to make gingerbread cakes, instead.”


  But Rachel had just noticed a few lilac sparkles drifting around one of the kitchen drawers. Her heart pounding with excitement, she pulled it open.
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  Four sparkling silver cookie cutters lay in the drawer in front of her. One was in the shape of a fairy, one a castle, one a toadstool house, and the fourth a winged horse.


  “Look at these!” Rachel said happily, placing them one by one on the kitchen counter.


  Kirsty’s eyes opened wide. “Felicity must have recharged her Fun Day magic already!” she whispered, picking up the horse-shaped cookie cutter. “Look, Rachel, this is just like Pegasus. Do you remember meeting him when we found Lucy’s magic diamond?”
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  Rachel nodded. “Now we can have some fun of our own!” she said with a smile.


  Meanwhile, Mrs. Walker looked bewildered. “I don’t remember buying those,” she said. “But aren’t they cute? A fairy and a winged horse. How magical.”


  “I’m looking forward to eating a gingerbread fairy,” Gran agreed with a smile. “It’ll be a nice change from a boring old gingerbread man!”
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  Rachel beamed at Kirsty as they began to mix the ingredients together.


  “We can almost make a whole gingerbread Fairyland,” she whispered, “thanks to Felicity’s Fun Day magic!”


  “And there are only two more Fun Day Flags to find before I go home on Sunday,” said Kirsty. “I really hope we find them before the goblins do!”
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  “You look beautiful,” Rachel Walker said, looking at her friend Kirsty Tate.


  “So do you,” Kirsty replied. The two girls grinned at each other. Kirsty was staying with Rachel during their school vacation, and they’d been doing all sorts of fun things together. But today, Saturday, was going to be especially exciting. Rachel’s cousin, Caroline, was opening a new clothing store in the Rainbow Shopping Center. Caroline had planned a fashion show featuring some of the store’s cutest clothes. Even better, she had asked Rachel and Kirsty to be two of her models!


  “There,” said Anna, the stylist, as she gave Rachel’s French braid a last squirt of hairspray. “You two are ready. You’d better find Caroline and get your first outfits on now. The show starts in fifteen minutes.”
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  Kirsty and Rachel thanked Anna and jumped down from their swivel seats. They were in the makeup room, which was part of the temporary backstage area behind the stage.


  Just then, Caroline appeared in the doorway. “Hi, girls,” she said. “You both look great. Let me quickly show you around before the show begins.”


  [image: ]


  Kirsty and Rachel followed Caroline, both feeling tingly with excitement. The fashion show was going to take place in the lobby of the mall. There was a backstage area with large screens and partitions that made different rooms, and it seemed like a maze. “First, I’ll show you the stage,” Caroline said. The stage was long and narrow, with lots of bright spotlights — just like a real catwalk!
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  There were two hidden entrances. As the girls peeked out from behind the curtains backstage, they saw a cameraman setting up his equipment.


  “He’s from the local paper,” Caroline told the girls. “Hopefully we’ll get a picture in the Gazette. It would be amazing publicity!”


  Kirsty and Rachel could see that some people were already sitting in the rows of seats on either side of the catwalk. Unfortunately, none of them looked excited to be there. In fact, most of them seemed a little bored!
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  “The mood is kind of flat,” Caroline said, looking around with a puzzled expression. “Hopefully, once the rest of the audience arrives, everyone will be a little more excited.”


  Rachel shot Kirsty a look. Both girls knew exactly why the audience looked so down — it was because the Saturday Fun Flag was missing!


  Kirsty and Rachel were good friends with the fairies. The girls had been called to Fairyland many times to help out. This time, Jack Frost had stolen the seven Fun Day Flags and taken them back to his ice castle. Without the flags, the Fun Day Fairies couldn’t make the special magic they needed to spread fun around the human world. Now everyone was just plain miserable. But Jack Frost’s goblins had had so much fun with the Fun Day Flags that they had grown mischievous and had started playing pranks — even on Jack Frost himself. Jack Frost eventually lost his temper and cast a spell that sent the flags to the human world. So far, Rachel and Kirsty had helped the Fun Day Fairies find five of their flags, but there were still two left to find — including Saturday’s!


  “Now, the wardrobe room is right over here,” Caroline said, striding down the hallway. Caroline led the girls through a doorway into a large room crammed with racks of clothes, hats, shoes, and accessories.
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  “Wow!” Rachel exclaimed as she gazed around.


  “You’ll be wearing three outfits each,” Caroline explained. “They’re all here, with your names on them.” She pulled out three hangers marked “Rachel” and three marked “Kirsty.” Then she gave the girls boxes of shoes to match their outfits. “You can get ready in here,” she said, showing them into a small dressing room nearby. She checked her watch. “You’ve got ten minutes to change into your first outfits before you need to be on stage.”
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  Kirsty and Rachel hung up their clothes as Caroline rushed off. The first outfits they had to wear were party dresses with fancy strappy shoes.


  “This is so cool,” Kirsty said, slipping into her long, silvery dress. “Will you zip me up please, Rachel?”
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  Rachel helped Kirsty, then put on a floaty pink dress and matching necklace. “This is going to be so much fun, even without the Fun Day Flag,” she said. “But I hope we can find today’s flag before those horrible goblins do!”
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  Rachel and Kirsty knew that they weren’t the only ones looking for the Fun Day Flags. Jack Frost’s goblins had really missed the fun of the flags, so they escaped from Fairyland into the human world to find the flags again.


  “Girls, you look fabulous!” came a voice from behind them.


  Rachel and Kirsty turned to see Susan, Caroline’s business partner. “Come to the stage with me. You two are the first on,” she said, smiling. “Try and relax! Imagine you’re at a real party when you’re out there,” she advised the girls as she led them toward the catwalk.
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  Susan guided Rachel to the entrance on the right of the catwalk and showed Kirsty the entrance on the left. “When I give you the cue, I want you to walk out onto the stage and meet in the middle,” she said to them both. “Then you can walk down the main aisle together. When you reach the end, you turn and walk back up and out through your stage entrances. Got that?”


  Kirsty and Rachel had just enough time to nod and take their places as the music started.


  Susan winked at them. “You’re on,” she said. “Off you go!”
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  Kirsty walked onto the stage, feeling nervous. The lights were dazzling, but her favorite song was playing. She stepped forward in time with the beat, and soon found herself grinning. This was fun!


  But then Kirsty looked down at the audience and nearly stumbled when she saw the gloomy expressions on some of their faces. One person had even fallen asleep!


  Kirsty and Rachel walked toward each other and went the rest of the way down the catwalk together as Susan had instructed. “We’ve got to find the Saturday flag!” Rachel hissed out of the corner of her mouth. “Nobody’s having any fun!”
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  Kirsty nodded. Rachel was right. They needed fairy Fun Day magic to put some sparkle into the show!


  The girls had reached the end of the catwalk now, so they spun around and walked back the way they’d come. A tiny pattering of applause followed them. Once offstage, they exchanged worried glances.


  “Where could the flag be?” Kirsty wondered as they returned to the changing room.
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  Rachel shook her head. “I don’t know, but remember what the Fairy Queen always says? We shouldn’t look for the magic, because it will come to us.”


  “I know,” Kirsty said, gazing around the changing room. “I just hope it comes to us before the end of the fashion show!”


  The next outfits that the girls had to wear were part of the store’s winter collection. They had coats, boots, hats, gloves, and scarves to put on over warm sweaters and wool pants. Quickly, Kirsty pulled on her sweater and pants, and then took her coat off its hanger. As she did, she let out a gasp. “Rachel, look!”
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  Rachel turned to see, and then she gasped, too. A bright pink scarf hung under Kirsty’s coat, but it wasn’t an ordinary scarf. It was fuchsia, with a sparkly sun pattern in the middle of it. Rachel realized immediately that it was the Saturday Fun Flag.


  “The magic did come to us!” Rachel declared with a grin. “Fantastic!”
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  Kirsty tied the flag carefully around her neck. “I’ll keep it safe until we can find Sienna the Saturday Fairy,” she said.
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  Rachel nodded. “And then she can take it back to Fairyland and recharge her wand,” she agreed happily.


  The girls knew that the Fun Day Flags served a very special purpose. Every morning in Fairyland, Francis the frog, the Royal Time Guard, went to the Time Tower to check the Book of Days and find out which day it was. Then he selected the correct Fun Day Flag and ran it up the Time Tower flagpole. All the while, that day’s fairy waited below in the courtyard with her wand held high. When the sun’s rays hit the glittering flag, a stream of magical sparkles reflected off it and beamed straight into the fairy’s wand. The sparkles charged the wand with special Fun Day magic.


  “The sooner Sienna recharges her wand, the sooner this audience will cheer up!” Kirsty added.
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  But then Rachel frowned. “You have gloves, but I don’t seem to have any,” she said to Kirsty. “I wonder if I should have some, too. I’ll go and check with Caroline.”


  Kirsty nodded. Rachel left her friend to finish getting dressed as she rushed out of the room.


  “Oh yes, you should have gloves,” Caroline said, when Rachel found her. “Where could they have gone?” She started rummaging through the wardrobe room, trying to find them.
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  “Any luck?” Kirsty asked, appearing in the doorway a few minutes later. She had her full winter outfit on now. “Susan just gave me a two-minute warning. That’s when she needs us on the catwalk again,” she added.


  “Here they are!” Caroline said at last. She pressed a pair of pale blue gloves into Rachel’s hand.
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  “Thanks,” Rachel said. “See you in a minute, Kirsty. I’ll be as quick as I can!”


  Rachel rushed back to the changing room, but she discovered that the rest of her outfit was missing now! She stared around in disbelief. Everything from her hat to her boots had completely disappeared. “Oh no!” she cried. “Where is everything?”
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  Just as the words left her mouth, a burst of bright pink sparkles streamed from one of the gloves in her hand. A tiny, smiling fairy peeked her head out.


  Rachel recognized her immediately. “Sienna!” she exclaimed in relief. “I’m so glad to see you!”
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  Sienna the Saturday Fairy had long brown hair that was tied in thick pigtails. She wore a fuschia top with a pink pleated skirt. A pink star necklace sparkled at her throat, and dainty red ballet slippers were laced up her ankles. She smiled at Rachel. “Sorry,” she said, “I think it was my fault that your gloves were missing. I cast a spell so that I would appear inside one of them, but I think the magic made the gloves pop up in a different place!”


  “I’m just glad you’re here,” Rachel assured her. “Guess what? Kirsty already found your flag!”


  Sienna’s eyes shimmered with joy. “I thought it would be around here somewhere. That’s just what the new poem in the Book of Days said this morning,” she declared. Then she recited aloud:
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  “Hats and scarves and coats and shoes,

  The flag you’ll find, but then you’ll lose.

  Do not despair, remember this:

  The fashion show is where it is!”


  “Speaking of the show,” Rachel said anxiously, remembering what she was supposed to be doing. “I should be onstage modeling a winter outfit any minute, but all the clothes are missing!”


  “Don’t worry,” Sienna said, twirling her wand between her fingers. “If you tell me what you were supposed to be wearing, I can work some fairy magic for you.”


  Rachel smiled thankfully. “It was a thick white coat, with a fur-trimmed hood,” she said, “a pale blue scarf and hat, and big, white, furry boots.”


  Sienna waved her wand, and a flurry of pink sparkly fairy dust swirled around Rachel. Moments later, she was fully dressed in all the right clothes.
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  “Thank you, Sienna. That’s perfect!” Rachel laughed. “Now I’d better go.”


  Sienna nodded and hopped into Rachel’s coat pocket as Rachel rushed to the stage.


  “OK, girls, you’re on!” Rachel saw Susan say to Kirsty, who was at the right catwalk entrance. But when Rachel looked over to the other entrance, she stopped in her tracks. There was a different model getting ready to step onto the stage — wearing her outfit!
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  “Why would anyone steal my outfit and pretend to be me?” she whispered to Sienna, feeling confused. She peeked out of the entrance as Kirsty and the other model both set off down the catwalk. She could see that the people in the audience were starting to perk up now, no doubt because the Saturday flag was on stage nearby. Kirsty was smiling at them, not realizing that it wasn’t Rachel who was next to her.


  From backstage, Rachel looked closely at the model who had taken her place. She saw that the model had a very long, pointy, green nose. “It’s a goblin!” she yelped in horror.
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  Sienna stared in disbelief. “A very tall goblin,” she whispered anxiously.


  It was true. The goblin was at least twice as tall as he should have been. And now he was reaching a warty green hand toward the scarf around Kirsty’s neck!


  “He’s after the flag,” Rachel cried in dismay. “We’ve got to stop him!” She hurried out onto the catwalk, determined to warn Kirsty that there was a goblin on stage.


  At the same moment, Kirsty reached the end of the catwalk and did her twirl. As she looked back down the way she had come, she saw that there were two Rachels, dressed exactly the same on stage with her.
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  Kirsty gasped in surprise, and then her eyes narrowed as she realized that one of the Rachels was a goblin. Before she could react, the goblin lunged toward her. He snatched the Saturday Fun Flag from around her neck and raced back down the catwalk.
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  “Hey!” Rachel cried, seeing the goblin running down the catwalk toward her with the flag. She tried to stop him, but he tripped her. Poor Rachel went sprawling onto her hands and knees! Kirsty ran over to help her friend get up, but by that time the goblin had disappeared off the stage.
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  Rachel’s cheeks were flushed. “Let’s get off the catwalk so we can find that goblin,” she said to Kirsty in a low voice. Together the friends marched quickly back down the catwalk. The audience members were smiling and clapping — luckily, they seemed to think it was all part of the show!


  Susan was waiting for the girls as they came off stage. “Are you all right?” she asked in concern. “I saw that you’d fallen, Rachel, but I didn’t see how it happened. I was getting Emma ready,” she explained. She motioned toward another model who was now heading down the catwalk. “And then I looked around and saw you in a heap. Did you bump into each other?”
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  “Something like that,” Rachel said. “But I’m fine now, don’t worry.”


  “Glad to hear it,” Susan said. “Take a few minutes to sit down and recover. I’ll rearrange the order of the models for final outfits, so that you two are the last on. That way, you can catch your breath.”


  “Thanks, Susan,” Kirsty said. But as soon as they were out of sight, Kirsty and Rachel looked at each other.
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  “There’s no way we can sit down and rest now,” Rachel said seriously.


  “Not when we have a Fun Day Flag to get back,” Kirsty agreed. “I can’t believe that goblin just snatched it. How are we going to tell Sienna?”


  “Don’t worry, Kirsty,” Sienna said, popping her head out of Rachel’s pocket. “I saw the whole thing, and it wasn’t your fault.”
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  Kirsty jumped at the sound of Sienna’s voice. “Oh, hello,” she said, smiling sheepishly. “I’m glad you’re here, Sienna, but I’m sorry about your flag.”


  Sienna fluttered out of Rachel’s pocket and flew over to Kirsty. “It’s all right,” she said. “I guessed something like this might happen after I read today’s poem.” Then she recited the poem again for Kirsty.


  “Do not despair, remember this: The fashion show is where it is,” Kirsty repeated thoughtfully when Sienna had finished. “So the flag’s still here somewhere.”


  Sienna nodded.


  “Look,” Rachel said, as they walked past a pile of clothes on the floor. “That’s my outfit!”


  “And a pair of stilts!” Sienna said, pointing them out to the girls. “That’s why the goblin looked so tall.” She waved her wand, and the pile of clothes and the stilts magically vanished.
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  The girls and Sienna hurried back to the wardrobe room, and Rachel pushed the door open. “Let’s start looking in here, okay?” she suggested. “There are lots of places for a sneaky goblin to hide.”


  Kirsty and Sienna agreed, and the three friends crept into the room together. There were so many racks of clothes to search through that they all started looking in a different place.
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  Kirsty skimmed through a rack of long evening gowns — but there wasn’t anybody hiding between them. Sienna waved her wand, and a whole row of hats flew off their pegs and up into the air, but there wasn’t anybody hiding underneath them.
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  Meanwhile, Rachel was flipping through a long rack of coats when she suddenly spotted a pair of knobby green knees that were poking out from under a toddler’s yellow raincoat. When she looked more closely, she could see a corner of bright pink fabric showing, too. It was the goblin and the Fun Day Flag! Rachel tiptoed toward him.
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  At that very moment, the goblin peeked out from between the coats and saw Rachel coming toward him. With a cry of alarm, he darted away.


  “I found him! He’s somewhere around here!” Rachel shouted to Sienna and Kirsty, and she squeezed through the coats to chase after the goblin.
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  Kirsty rushed over to help, and Sienna fluttered up into the air.


  “I think I saw him in that corner,” Sienna called to the girls, pointing with her wand.


  “There he is!” cried Kirsty, spotting a large green ear that was poking out from behind a black dress. But once again, the goblin ducked away before the girls could reach him.


  Rachel followed the sound of his footsteps and caught sight of his long nose sticking out of a man’s suit. She made a lunge for him, but the goblin bounded away just before her fingers grasped the flag. This time, he dashed right out of the room.
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  Kirsty and Rachel raced after him, with Sienna zooming alongside them. They saw him run into the makeup room. It was empty now, except for some hairbrushes and makeup.


  Kirsty shut the door behind them and carefully looked around. There weren’t many places to hide. There were no boxes on the floor, or closets to duck into. There were just the three large swivel chairs where the girls had their hair done earlier. All three chairs had their backs to Sienna and the girls.
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  “He must be in one of those chairs,” Kirsty mouthed to the others.


  Rachel nodded thoughtfully. Then she took a deep breath, grabbed hold of the closest chair, and swung it around.
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  Whizz! The chair spun around on its base, but it was empty.


  Kirsty spun the second chair to face them, but that was empty, too. She and Rachel looked at each other. The goblin had to be hiding in the third chair!
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  Kirsty grinned. “Sienna, could you use some fairy magic to spin that chair around really, really fast?” she whispered.


  Sienna gave a low giggle and nodded. She waved her wand at the third chair, and a flood of bright pink sparkles whirled out of the tip. The chair suddenly began to spin faster and faster and faster, until it was a blur in front of them.
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  Now the girls could see that the goblin was indeed in the chair, and he was getting awfully dizzy!


  “Stop! I feel sick,” he moaned. “Let me off!”


  Sienna waved her wand again. The chair slowed down and came to a stop. The goblin looked very pale as he stumbled out of the chair. He swayed from side to side and then tried to run past the girls to the door. Unfortunately for the goblin, he was so dizzy that he couldn’t go in a straight line. He was wobbling all over the place!


  It was easy for Kirsty to grab the flag from his fingers. “I’ll take that, thank you very much!” she cried triumphantly. Then she raised her hand and held the Saturday flag well out of the goblin’s reach.
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  Kirsty handed the flag to Sienna. The fairy waved her wand over it, shrinking it to its usual Fairyland size.


  “Thank you,” Sienna said. Then she shook her finger at the goblin. “You’re lucky I don’t tell Jack Frost what you’ve been up to!”


  The goblin stuck out his bottom lip in a childish pout. He tried to storm off, but he was still so dizzy that he bumped into one of the makeup stands and sent everything flying! “Achoo!” He sneezed, and a cloud of face powder filled the air.


  The girls couldn’t help giggling as the goblin stomped away, dusty with powder and sneezing miserably.
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  “Good job, girls,” Sienna said happily. She waved her wand over the spilled powder, and it immediately vanished. All of the makeup brushes and hairspray bottles bounced up from where they had fallen. At once, they neatly arranged themselves back on the stand. The jar of face powder was instantly full again, and its lid twisted itself tightly closed. “That’s better,” Sienna said. She grinned at the girls. “And now you two should get dressed in your final outfits!”
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  “Oh, yes,” Rachel cried, heading for the door. “I’d almost forgotten about the show!”


  Back in the dressing room, the girls quickly pulled on their outfits. They wore sparkly tops with jeans and pretty pink-and-white sneakers. Sienna helpfully waved her wand to tie the shoelaces as soon as the girls put them on.
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  “Thanks, Sienna.” Kirsty smiled, checking her hair in the mirror.


  “Good luck,” Sienna replied. “I’ll go back to Fairyland now to charge up my wand. Hopefully, I’ll be back with some Saturday Fun Day magic very soon!”


  Kirsty and Rachel ran to the catwalk, and Susan and Caroline checked their outfits before they went on.


  “You look wonderful,” Caroline told them.
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  “Everyone’s been great,” Susan added, smiling at some of the other models nearby. “In fact, the whole show has been great!” Then the smile slipped from her face. “I just can’t understand why the audience isn’t having a better time.”


  Caroline nodded. “It is kind of disappointing,” she admitted.


  Rachel felt sorry for her cousin. It was obvious that Caroline and Susan had worked incredibly hard to pull the whole fashion show together. “Hopefully, they’ll love these last outfits,” she said with a big smile. “I know I do.”


  Caroline hugged her. “Thanks, Rachel,” she said. “Now you two had better get ready. You’re on next!”
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  Kirsty and Rachel went to their entrances and stepped onto the stage when Susan gave them their cue.


  A party tune began to play, and a huge, sparkly disco ball started to spin above the catwalk. The glittery ball sent tiny colorful twinkles of light all over the audience.


  “Oooh!” people said in delight. Kirsty and Rachel couldn’t help smiling at each other. This was more like it!


  “This is Sienna’s magic. I’m sure of it,” Rachel said happily.


  The girls began dancing down the catwalk, and then Susan and Caroline ushered the other models onto the catwalk, too, to dance along behind them. It wasn’t long before the audience was up on their feet, dancing and clapping, and having a fabulous time.


  “All of a sudden, this feels like a party!” Kirsty cheered.
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  “Yes, thanks to you-know-who!” Rachel replied. The girls glanced up to see Sienna riding on the twirling disco ball. The fairy was waving merrily at them. Then Sienna blew them a kiss and waved her wand. There was a loud pop, and glittery confetti and streamers, in all the colors of the rainbow, showered over everyone.


  A huge cheer went up from the models and audience. Everyone was having a wonderful, glittery time, and the Gazette photographer was taking lots of photos.
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  Sienna fluttered down, hidden within the confetti, to say a last goodbye. “Thanks again, girls,” she said to Rachel and Kirsty. “I must go and do more of my Fun Day work. Enjoy yourselves, and good-bye!”


  “Everyone’s having lots of fun now, thanks to you!” Kirsty said, smiling.
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  “Yes, thanks, Sienna,” Rachel agreed. “Good-bye!”


  Sienna waved and disappeared in a whirl of pink sparkles.


  The music ended a few minutes later, and the audience gave Caroline, Susan, and the models a standing ovation.
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  Rachel couldn’t stop beaming. “The fashion show was a huge success,” she whispered to Kirsty.


  Kirsty nodded. “And now there’s only one flag left to find!” she added happily.
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  “I can’t believe it’s Sunday already!” Kirsty Tate said, glancing at her best friend, Rachel Walker. They were in the Walkers’ kitchen, wrapping sandwiches in plastic bags. “My mom and dad are coming to pick me up tonight,” Kirsty added. “This week has gone so quickly!”


  “Yes, it has,” Rachel agreed. “That’s because we’ve been busy looking for the fairies’ Fun Day Flags!”


  Just then, Mr. Walker hurried in, carrying a large straw picnic basket. Rachel stopped talking immediately and grinned at Kirsty. Nobody else knew that the two girls had a magical secret: they were friends with the fairies!
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  For the last week, the two girls had been trying to find the missing Fun Day Flags and return them to the seven Fun Day Fairies. The flags were very important. The fairies used the magic in the flags to make every day of the week fun.


  The trouble had started when naughty Jack Frost and his goblins stole the flags. When the flags’ special magic made the goblins only want to have fun, Jack Frost became so annoyed that he cast a spell that sent the flags whirling into the human world. But his mischievous goblins had missed having fun so much that they escaped into the human world to try to get the flags back. Of course, Jack Frost did not know about the goblins’ plan.


  “Let’s hurry up and pack the food, girls,” said Mr. Walker, putting the picnic basket on the table. “We want to get an early start so we can make the most of this sunny weather.”


  “It was a wonderful idea to have a picnic at Windy Lake, Dad,” Rachel said, as she popped a plastic container of potato salad into the basket.


  “And all this food looks delicious,” Kirsty added, looking at a large peach pie.
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  “Put the pie and sandwiches in last, or they’ll get squished,” Mr. Walker suggested as the girls added bottles of water to the basket. “Will you finish packing while I get the car out of the garage?”


  Kirsty and Rachel nodded.


  “We only have Sarah the Sunday Fairy’s flag left to find now,” Rachel said, when Mr. Walker had gone.


  “Yes, but this is the last flag. So the goblins will be even more determined to find it first,” Kirsty pointed out.


  Rachel put a picnic blanket on top of the food and closed the basket as Mrs. Walker came in.


  [image: ]


  “That looks heavy, Rachel,” she said. “Leave it for your dad to carry. I’m just going to bring Buttons in from the backyard.”


  Rachel and Kirsty ran upstairs to get their jackets. As they came downstairs, Mr. Walker staggered out of the kitchen. He was carrying the picnic basket with both hands.


  “This basket weighs a ton!” he groaned. “Did you pack a peach pie for each of us, girls?”
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  Kirsty and Rachel laughed as Mrs. Walker and Buttons joined them. The shaggy dog sniffed the air and then launched himself at the picnic basket, barking excitedly.


  “Calm down, Buttons!” Rachel said, pulling him back. “I put some biscuits in for you, but you have to wait until we get to Windy Lake.”
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  They all climbed into the car and set off. Buttons woofed eagerly at the picnic basket throughout their trip.


  “It’s a good thing Windy Lake isn’t very far away,” Rachel said, grinning. After a short drive, Mr. Walker turned off the main road onto a narrow, bumpy path.


  As they reached the end of the path, Kirsty gasped with delight. “Oh, this is perfect!” she cried.
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  In front of them was a large, shimmering lake, surrounded by green woods. A few other people were picnicking, walking their dogs, and feeding the ducks on the lake. Even though the area was beautiful, the girls could see that the people weren’t having much fun.


  “We need to find the Sunday flag,” Rachel whispered, “so the fairies can put the fun back into Sunday.”


  Kirsty nodded as Mr. Walker parked the car and they all climbed out.


  “That’s a good spot for a picnic,” said Rachel’s mom, pointing to a shady tree near the water’s edge. They headed over to the tree, with Buttons pulling frantically at his leash and Mr. Walker struggling with the picnic basket.
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  “I think Buttons needs a walk to calm him down,” Mr. Walker suggested, putting the basket down with a sigh of relief. “Why don’t you girls unpack the food while we take him for a quick run?”


  “Good idea,” said Mrs. Walker, taking the leash from Rachel.
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  Buttons trotted reluctantly after Mr. and Mrs. Walker. He glanced back at the picnic basket every so often.


  “I wonder what’s wrong with Buttons,” Rachel said. “I’ve never seen him act like that before — ” Suddenly, she stopped and frowned. “What’s that rustling noise?”


  Kirsty pointed at the picnic basket. “I think it’s coming from in there,” she whispered.


  “It might be Sarah the Sunday Fairy!” Rachel said, excitedly, carefully lifting the lid of the basket.
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  She and Kirsty peeked inside, and both cried out in surprise. There sat a big green goblin holding a sandwich in his hands. His mouth was wide open, and he was about to take a huge bite!
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  “That’s my turkey sandwich!” Rachel gasped, grabbing the sandwich out of the goblin’s hand just in time.


  As his teeth crunched down on a mouthful of air, the goblin shot a furious glance at Rachel. “Give that back!” he demanded in a gruff voice.


  “No, it’s not yours!” Rachel replied, hiding the sandwich behind her back.


  “What are you doing in our picnic basket, anyway?” asked Kirsty.


  “I’m not going to tell you!” the goblin muttered.


  “Why not?” asked Rachel.
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  “Because I’m not going to tell you anything,” the goblin said firmly. “I’m especially not going to tell you that we’re looking for the Sunday Fun Flag, because you’re not allowed to know about that!” Then he frowned and clapped a hand over his mouth.


  “Too late!” Rachel said cheerfully. “You just told us.”


  Scowling, the goblin grabbed a chocolate chip cookie, jumped out of the basket, and scurried into the trees.
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  “I wonder if that means the Sunday flag is around here somewhere,” Kirsty said thoughtfully.


  Meanwhile, Rachel was looking in the basket. “Where is the picnic blanket?” she asked. “The goblin must have taken it out to make room for himself!”


  “No wonder Buttons was so excited,” Kirsty said. “He must have smelled the goblin inside the basket.”


  “I hope the goblin hasn’t eaten a lot of food!” Rachel said, taking out the wrapped sandwiches and checking them. “How will we explain that to Mom and Dad?”


  The girls unpacked the basket, but none of the food seemed to be missing except the one chocolate chip cookie the goblin had stolen.


  [image: ]


  “Looks like we found him just in time,” Kirsty laughed. Then suddenly she clutched Rachel’s arm. “Look!” she gasped. “I can see magic sparkles!”
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  Rachel’s heart began to pound. She could see dazzling silver sparkles drifting up from behind an apple in the corner of the basket, too!


  Carefully, Kirsty moved the apple aside. Behind it sat an untidy little fairy, her long black hair tangled and messy. The fairy saw the girls looking down at her and waved at them with her wand. Then she jumped to her feet, shook out her short yellow dress, and smoothed her shiny hair.


  “Hello, girls!” she called. “It’s me, Sarah the Sunday Fairy. Thanks for getting rid of the goblin. I was getting really squished in that corner!”
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  “Hello, Sarah,” Rachel said happily as the fairy stretched her crumpled wings and fluttered out of the basket. “We think your flag might be close by. Why else would the goblin be here?”


  Sarah nodded eagerly. “Yes, you’re right,” she said. “The Book of Days gave us a clue.”


  In Fairyland, Francis the frog checked the Book of Days every morning. Francis was the Fairyland Royal Time Guard, and it was his job to fly the correct day’s flag at the top of the Time Tower in the palace gardens. When the sun struck the flag, the Fun Day Fairy in charge of that day of the week would recharge her wand in its magic rays. But since the flags had gone missing, poems that gave clues to the flags’ whereabouts now appeared in the Book of Days.


  Sarah recited the newest poem:


  
    “The Sunday flag likes picnic fun.

    You’re sure to find it in the sun.

    Jack Frost’s goblins want it, too,

    So getting it first is up to you!”

  


  “I think the goblins must have been hiding somewhere in the courtyard when Francis read the poem out loud, so they overheard it,” Sarah explained. “That’s why one of them hid in your picnic basket!”
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  “We’ll just have to make sure we find the flag first,” Kirsty said.


  Sarah nodded. “We must be careful, though,” she added. “I’m sure there are a lot more goblins around. After all, this is their last chance to get a Fun Day Flag!”


  Woof! came a happy bark from behind them.


  Rachel glanced around to see her mom, dad, and Buttons coming toward them. “Sarah, you’d better hide,” she whispered.


  Quickly, Sarah zoomed over to Kirsty and hid in her pocket.
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  “I think Buttons has worked off some of his extra energy!” Mrs. Walker laughed as they joined the girls.


  “We saw a man flying a fantastic kite on the other side of the lake,” Mr. Walker added. “It was a big red dragon with a long blue tail. Keep an eye out for it.”


  Rachel’s mom gave the girls a puzzled look. “Where’s the blanket, Rachel?” she asked.
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  “Oh, um, I must have forgotten to put it in the basket,” Rachel said quickly. She couldn’t tell her mom that a goblin probably threw it out!


  “Don’t worry,” said Mrs. Walker. “There’s a blanket in the car. I left it by the window in the backseat after the Craft Fair on Wednesday. Will you get it?” She handed Rachel the keys and the girls headed to the car.


  As they came within sight of it, Rachel blinked. She couldn’t believe her eyes! It looked like someone was standing on the roof.
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  Suddenly, Rachel realized what it was. “There’s a goblin on the roof of the car!” she exclaimed in surprise.


  “And there are two of them standing on the trunk,” Kirsty added.


  “And another two on the hood!” whispered Sarah.


  The goblins were staring into the Walkers’ car. As Sarah and the girls got closer, they saw that there were two more goblins. One was standing on the other’s shoulders, so he could look in through a side window.
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  “That makes seven goblins altogether,” Rachel said, sounding anxious.


  “What are they looking at?” Kirsty asked.


  The girls crept up quietly behind the goblins to find out.


  “Let me have a look!” complained the goblin who was holding the other one on his shoulders. “It’s my turn now!”


  Rachel stepped forward very carefully, so the goblins didn’t hear her. She looked into the car herself. She could see the striped blanket her mother had mentioned lying by the back windshield, and poking out from underneath it was some silver fabric with a glittering sun pattern on it.
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  “Oh!” Rachel whispered. “I think the Sunday flag is inside our car!”
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  Sarah and Kirsty looked where Rachel was pointing. Then they all hurried to hide behind a big oak tree before the goblins noticed them.


  “It is my flag!” Sarah exclaimed.


  “But the goblins know just where it is,” Kirsty said. “What are we going to do?”


  “Well, the flag’s safe inside the car,” Rachel said. “But how are we going to get it out?”


  “We’ll have to get the goblins away from the car,” Kirsty said thoughtfully. “But how?”


  “Look!” one of the goblins shouted.
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  The girls peeked around the tree to see what was happening. The goblin standing on the car roof was pointing up at the sky. He looked excited.


  “What’s he pointing at?” asked Kirsty.


  She and Rachel stared across the lake. In the distance, they could see a red-and-blue kite, shaped like a dragon, swooping and soaring on the breeze.


  “It’s the kite Dad was talking about,” Rachel whispered.


  “I can see a kite shaped like a dragon!” the goblin shouted gleefully. “But none of you can! Ha, ha, ha!”


  The other goblins scowled. “I want to see it!” one moaned.


  “Let me look at it!” cried another.


  Pushing and shoving, the other six goblins climbed onto the roof of the car to see the kite for themselves.


  “We could try to get the flag while they’re watching the kite….” Rachel suggested.


  But then the goblins gave a loud groan.


  “The pretty kite went behind that big tree,” one of them grumbled, sliding down from the roof.
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  “We can’t waste any more time,” another goblin pointed out. “How are we going to get the flag out of this car?”


  “That kite gave me an idea!” Kirsty whispered, her face glowing with excitement. “Sarah, could you use your magic to make a wonderful kite? One that would distract the goblins?”
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  Sarah grinned. “What a great idea!” she said and fluttered up into the air, waving her wand.


  There was a burst of magic sparkles above the girls’ heads, and a golden string appeared in Kirsty’s hand. The girls looked up. High in the sky, at the end of the string, was a beautiful golden kite shaped like a phoenix. It had a long rainbow-colored tail that swished back and forth as the kite swooped this way and that.
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  Kirsty stepped out from behind the car so that the goblins could see the kite. “This kite is so much fun!” she said loudly, making the kite swoop from side to side. “I’m having a wonderful time!”


  The goblins stared at the kite, their eyes wide. Soon, they forgot all about the flag and began to scamper away from the car and toward Kirsty.
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  “Can I try it?” the biggest goblin asked.


  “No, me first!” another shouted, pushing the first goblin out of the way.


  “You can all have a turn,” said Kirsty, handing the string out to the nearest goblin.


  Meanwhile, Sarah and Rachel tiptoed over to the Walkers’ car. Her heart thumping, Rachel quietly unlocked the door, reached in, and grabbed the flag. She tried to shut the door quietly, but one of the goblins heard the noise and looked around.


  “Hey!” he shrieked. “They’re taking the flag!”
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  The goblin holding the kite string let go, and all seven goblins charged back to the car. Anxiously, Kirsty followed them as they surrounded Sarah and Rachel.


  “Give that to me!” one of the goblins snapped. He tried to grab the flag, but Rachel held it up out of his reach.


  “Rachel, look out!” Kirsty cried, as she saw another of the goblins scrambling onto the roof of the car.


  But she was too late. The goblin reached down and grabbed the flag right out of Rachel’s hand!
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  “I’ve got the flag!” the goblin cackled with glee. Then he jumped down from the car and ran off into the woods. The others followed him.


  “After them!” Rachel gasped.


  The girls chased the goblins into the woods with Sarah zooming right next to them. But the goblins were fast runners. Rachel and Kirsty were soon out of breath, especially since the goblins kept dodging in and out of the trees.
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  “We have to make them stop.” Kirsty panted. “But how?”


  “I know what would slow them down,” Rachel said breathlessly. “Jack Frost!”


  Kirsty and Sarah looked confused.


  “The goblins aren’t supposed to be looking for the flags, are they?” Rachel pointed out. “So they would be terrified if an angry Jack Frost appeared — or if they saw something that they thought was Jack Frost!”


  Sarah grinned. “I can’t make a Jack Frost look-alike appear out of thin air,” she said, “but I can make something else look like Jack Frost.”
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  Sarah pointed her wand at an old tree stump a little further ahead of the goblins. A stream of silver sparkles shot from the wand and surrounded the stump. It immediately seemed to change shape, becoming a tall, icy-looking figure with a nasty frown.


  The goblin at the front of the crowd skidded to a halt. “It’s Jack Frost!” he gasped.


  All the other goblins bumped into the back of him, then huddled together looking terrified.
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  “Hello, master,” one goblin muttered nervously. “How, um, nice to see you.”


  “It wasn’t my fault,” another whined. “It was their idea to look for the flag.”


  The goblin holding the flag looked the most scared of all. He hurried forward and bowed to the tree stump. “The flag is a special present for you, master,” he said, holding it out.


  Then he frowned and looked more closely at the tree stump. He gave it a hard poke, and all the goblins gasped.
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  “It’s not Jack Frost!” the goblin shouted, looking very relieved. “It’s just an old tree stump!”


  The other goblins seemed puzzled, but then one of them spotted Sarah and the girls just behind them.


  “It was fairy magic!” he shouted, pointing at them.


  “Ha!” yelled the goblin with the flag. “You didn’t fool us!”


  Sarah, Rachel, and Kirsty glanced at each other in dismay. But at that moment, a cold wind swirled out of nowhere, and an icy figure appeared behind the goblins.


  “It’s Jack Frost!” Kirsty cried. “He’s behind you.”


  “I told you, you can’t fool us that easily,” insisted the goblin with the flag.


  Jack Frost crossed his arms behind the gloating goblins. He looked furious. “GIVE ME THAT FLAG!” he bellowed.
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  Unable to believe their ears, the goblins spun around to face Jack Frost.


  “GIVE ME THAT FLAG!” Jack Frost roared again. And he waved his wand, shooting icy lightning bolts all around the clearing.


  Pale with fright, the goblins scattered, diving behind rocks and tree trunks.
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  The goblin holding the flag was so scared that he dropped it on the ground in front of Jack Frost, and then jumped into the middle of a bush.


  Sarah, Rachel, and Kirsty also dashed behind a tree, dodging flying lightning bolts all the way.


  “I’ve had enough of this!” Jack Frost snapped, picking up the flag. “I’ve been sitting in my castle, calling for my slippers, but nobody brought them! And why?” He shook the flag. “Because all my goblins ran off to search for this silly flag!”


  He quickly rounded up his goblins. They stood very sheepishly in front of him.


  “Please, sir,” the biggest goblin said. “Now that we have the flag, we can all go back to the ice castle, and we’ll bring you your slippers whenever you want!”
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  Sarah looked discouraged. “We can’t let Jack Frost take the flag back to his ice castle,” she said anxiously. “We have to stop him.”


  Rachel and Kirsty exchanged a determined look, and then stepped bravely from behind the tree. Their knees shook as Jack Frost glared at them.
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  “If you take the flag back to your castle, the goblins will have so much fun they’ll start playing pranks again,” Rachel told Jack Frost. “Have you forgotten about that trick they played, when the bucket of water fell on your head?”


  Jack Frost frowned.


  “And when you ask for your slippers, the goblins will probably fill them with mud as a joke!” Kirsty added. “Are you sure you want the flag?”
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  Jack Frost looked furious but thoughtful. He was clearly thinking about what the girls had said.


  Rachel and Kirsty waited, trying not to shiver in the freezing air. What would Jack Frost decide?
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  Suddenly, Jack Frost stepped forward. “Take the flag!” he snapped, handing it to Rachel. “But the fairies must promise to keep the Fun Day Flags safe, and never ever let the goblins touch them again!” He glared at Sarah. “Do you promise?” he demanded.


  Sarah grinned. “I promise,” she replied firmly.


  Jack Frost nodded and turned to his troop of goblins. “Quick, march!” he shouted.


  Sarah, Kirsty, and Rachel couldn’t help smiling as the goblins trudged after Jack Frost, looking extremely disappointed.
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  “Thank you, girls.” Sarah laughed. “Now I have my precious flag back!” She waved her wand over it and the flag immediately shrank down to its Fairyland size.
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  “What happened to the magic kite?” asked Kirsty, staring up into the air.


  “It dissolved magically in the breeze,” Sarah explained with a smile. “And now, why don’t you come back to Fairyland with me to give everyone the good news?”


  “We’d love to,” Rachel replied. “But my parents will start wondering where we are soon.”
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  “Don’t worry, I can send you back so that hardly any time has passed in the human world,” the little fairy promised. And, with a flick of Sarah’s wand, Kirsty and Rachel became fairies again. The friends found themselves zooming along with Sarah, over the pretty toadstool houses of Fairyland.


  Looking down, the girls could see lots of fairies in the palace gardens.
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  “What’s happening?” Rachel asked curiously.


  “They’re having a picnic!” Sarah giggled.


  As they flew closer to the ground, Kirsty and Rachel could see that the fairies, including King Oberon and Queen Titania, were sitting in the Time Tower courtyard on soft blankets spun from threads of silvery cobwebs. The fairies were surrounded by golden plates piled with sandwiches, cakes, and cookies. But the girls could see that nobody was having much fun.


  “Look!” cried Francis the frog, hurrying forward with the Book of Days in his arms. “It’s Sarah, Rachel, and Kirsty. They have the Sunday Fun Flag!”
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  The fairies clapped joyfully as Sarah and the girls fluttered to the ground.


  “Welcome, Rachel and Kirsty,” Queen Titania said sweetly. “Once again, we cannot thank you enough for all your help!”


  “And now Sarah must recharge her wand with Fun Day magic,” King Oberon added, “or Sunday will be over and we won’t have had any fun at all!”


  Everyone watched as Sarah ran over to stand at the center of the giant clock in the middle of the courtyard. Meanwhile, Francis hopped quickly inside the Time Tower. A moment later everyone cheered as he hauled the Sunday flag to the top of the flagpole.
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  “Here comes the Fun Day magic!” Kirsty said to Rachel when the sun’s rays struck the flag.


  Sarah held up her wand. As the magical rays streamed down toward her, the wand began to fizz with silver sparkles. “Now Sundays can be fun again!” Sarah cried.


  She pointed her wand at the courtyard and sent a sparkling cloud of Fun Day magic showering over the whole picnic.
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  Suddenly, shiny paper chains and glittery balloons decorated the trees, and a huge plate of fairy cakes with pink, blue, yellow, and green icing appeared in a flash of magic.


  “Thanks to you, girls, we have all our Fun Day Flags again,” Queen Titania said as the seven Fun Day Fairies gathered around her.


  “And the Book of Days is back to normal, too,” declared Francis happily as he hurried out of the Time Tower.


  “You must join our picnic,” King Oberon added.


  “Thank you,” Rachel said gratefully. “But we have our own picnic to eat back at Windy Lake. We don’t want to spoil our appetites.”


  King Oberon smiled. “Oh, but think how small one of our fairy cakes will be when you’re human-sized again!” he pointed out.


  The girls laughed and took a fairy cake each. As they ate, they watched the fairies dancing. They even got to join in playing party games. Everyone was having so much fun that Kirsty and Rachel were sorry when it was time to leave.
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  “Sarah will go with you to the human world to put some Fun Day magic back into Sunday,” Queen Titania told them. “And look out for a special fairy surprise back at the lake!”


  “Thank you again, my dears,” said King Oberon. “And good-bye for now.”
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  All the fairies clustered around Kirsty and Rachel. “Good-bye, and thank you!” they cried.


  Then Sarah waved her wand, and she, Kirsty, and Rachel left for Windy Lake in a mist of magic sparkles.


  “Let’s find the blanket, Rachel,” said Kirsty, as they arrived back at the Walkers’ car.


  “I have some Fun Day magic work to do,” said Sarah, spinning happily in the air. “Good-bye, Kirsty and Rachel.”


  The two friends waved as the tiny fairy fluttered away. Then they collected the picnic blanket from the car and hurried back to the lake.


  As the girls neared their picnic spot, Buttons rushed up to meet them, followed by Rachel’s dad.


  “Girls,” Mr. Walker called breathlessly, “look what just landed near us!” He held out two beautiful kites. One was pink, the other yellow, and they glittered in the sun, just like the Fun Day Flags. Both the kites had long, rainbow-colored tails.


  “Read the messages on them,” Mr. Walker insisted.
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  The girls saw that both kites had messages tied to their tails. The messages read:


  
    Whoever finds this kite

    may keep it as a prize.

    We hope it brings delight,

    swooping through the skies!

  


  “Isn’t that lucky?” Rachel’s dad smiled at them. “You can each have a kite! Do you want to try them out now?”


  Rachel and Kirsty grinned at each other, knowing that this must be the surprise that the Fairy Queen had promised them. They both felt very lucky to have such wonderful fairy friends!
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    Rachel and Kirsty have rescued all of the Fun Day Flags, but they still have lots of fairy adventures to come! Check out this special sneak peek of
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    Mrs. Tate popped her head around the door. “Are you ready, girls?” she asked. “It’s time to leave for the Christmas Fair.”


    “Coming, Mom,” Kirsty said, jumping up.


    “I’m really glad I could come and visit,” said Rachel Walker, as she followed her best friend into the hall to get their coats. Rachel was visiting over Christmas break. Her parents were picking her up on Christmas Eve.


    “Me, too,” Kirsty replied. “You’re going to love the fair. And who knows, maybe we’ll see a Christmas fairy!”


    Rachel and Kirsty thought they were the luckiest girls in the world, because they had become friends with the fairies! Whenever the fairies were in trouble, they asked the girls for help.


    “I forgot to tell you!” Kirsty said, pulling on her boots. “Every year, someone from my school is chosen to be the fair’s Christmas King or Queen. This year, it’s my friend Molly.”


    “Wow!” said Rachel, smiling. “I’d love to be Christmas Queen!”
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