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    Fairies in a Whirl


    Jack Frost Spells Trouble


    Ribbons Whisked Away


    Frozen!


    Mooning Around


    Back on Track
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  “I’m really looking forward to this!” exclaimed Rachel Walker to her best friend, Kirsty Tate. “I love ballet.”


  “Me, too,” Kirsty agreed. She raised her voice above the noise of the train as it rattled over a bumpy stretch of track. “I’ve never seen Swan Lake before.”


  “I’ve heard that this is an amazing production,” Kirsty’s mom said. “The scenery is supposed to be gorgeous.”
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  “Well, let’s hope it keeps Dad awake!” Kirsty laughed, glancing at her dad. He was fast asleep in the corner seat. “I’m so glad you could come, Rachel. We’re lucky that your school started its vacation the day before ours. Otherwise, you wouldn’t have gotten here in time.”


  Rachel nodded. Because their families lived so far apart, she was staying with Kirsty for the whole week of school break.


  “We’ll be in the city soon,” said Mrs. Tate, as the train pulled into a station. “This is the last stop before we get there.”


  Kirsty stared out the window as the train slowed down. Suddenly, her eyes were drawn to an icy blue flash that streaked past the window. Curious, Kirsty leaned forward to take a closer look.


  To her amazement, she saw seven little fairies tumbling through the air! They were caught in the middle of a tiny, icy whirlwind. As Kirsty watched, the fairies all landed in one of the flower baskets that was hanging from the station roof.
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  Kirsty and Rachel shared an amazing secret. They were best friends with the fairies! They had often helped the fairies defeat mean Jack Frost and his goblins, who were always causing trouble. Now it looked like their fairy friends might need the girls’ help again!
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  Almost bursting with excitement, Kirsty glanced at Rachel. But she could tell that her friend hadn’t spotted the fairies.


  “Mom, I’m hungry,” Kirsty said quickly. “Do you think Rachel and I could go and get a snack from the dining car?”
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  Mrs. Tate nodded. “But don’t eat too much,” she warned. “Remember, we’re going out for dinner after the show.”


  Kirsty nodded as she and Rachel got up from their seats.


  “Rachel, I just saw seven fairies on the station platform!” Kirsty whispered, as soon as they’d left the train car.


  Rachel looked thrilled. “Seven fairies!” she exclaimed. “All at once? Where?”


  “Right here!” Kirsty said, pulling down the window right next to the basket where the fairies landed. “Hello!” she called softly, hoping the fairies would hear her.
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  The fairies were sitting among the pansies and dusting themselves off. At the sound of Kirsty’s voice, one of them looked up and saw the girls. She let out a tiny gasp, and a moment later all seven fairies were zooming toward Kirsty and Rachel. They flew inside the train, and Kirsty quickly shut the window.
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  “You’re Rachel and Kirsty!” one of the fairies declared happily. “I’ve seen you with the king and queen in Fairyland.”


  The girls smiled at the tiny fairy, who was dressed in a sparkling white tutu and pink ballet shoes.


  “Are we ever happy to see you,” the fairy went on. “We’re the Dance Fairies. I’m Bethany the Ballet Fairy, and this is Jade the Disco Fairy, Rebecca the Rock ’n’ Roll Fairy, Tasha the Tap Dance Fairy, Jessica the Jazz Fairy, Serena the Salsa Fairy, and Isabelle the Ice Dance Fairy.”


  Rachel and Kirsty smiled at the fairies. The girls couldn’t help but be dazzled by their beautiful outfits. The fairies managed to smile back, but the girls could see that their eyes were sad and their glittery wings drooped.
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  “Is something wrong?” Rachel asked.
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  Bethany nodded. “It’s Jack Frost!” she announced miserably. “He just cast a spell that sent us all out of Fairyland. That’s why we’re here, in the human world. But the worst part is that he’s stolen our magic dance ribbons!”


  [image: ]


  “Oh no!” Rachel exclaimed. “Jack Frost’s up to his old tricks again!”


  “What exactly do the ribbons do?” asked Kirsty.


  “They make sure that all dancing goes well and is fun, both in Fairyland and in the human world,” Bethany explained. “But the ribbons will only work properly if they are each attached to the right fairy’s wand. If we don’t get our ribbons back, nobody will be able to dance well ever again!”


  Rachel and Kirsty stared at each other in shock.


  “That’s terrible!” Kirsty said.


  “Is there anything we can do to help?” Rachel asked.


  Bethany smiled gratefully at them. “Thank you, girls!” she cried. “Even though Jack Frost’s spell sent us into the human world, a little bit of fairy magic must have protected us. After all, it brought us here to you! Will you come to Fairyland with us, so that we can tell the king and queen what happened?”
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  “We’d love to, but what about my mom and dad?” asked Kirsty. “They’ll wonder where we are.”


  “Fairy magic will make sure that, when you return to the human world, no time has passed,” Bethany reassured them.


  Rachel and Kirsty grinned while Bethany showered the girls with white-and-pink glittering fairy dust. As the magical sparkles floated down around them, the girls shrank to fairy-size. Shimmery wings appeared on their backs.
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  The next moment, the girls were whisked through the air in a cloud of fairy dust. In no time at all, they were hovering above the golden Fairyland palace.


  The king and queen were strolling in the palace gardens. They looked extremely surprised to see the seven Dance Fairies, plus Rachel and Kirsty, fluttering toward them.


  “Good afternoon, Dance Fairies!” King Oberon called. “And welcome, Kirsty and Rachel.”
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  “How are you, girls?” asked Queen Titania, smiling kindly at Kirsty and Rachel. “Do you need our help?”


  “No, Your Majesty,” Rachel replied, shaking her head.


  “It’s us, Your Majesties,” Bethany declared. “The Dance Fairies need Rachel and Kirsty’s help. Jack Frost has stolen our magic dance ribbons!”


  The king and queen both frowned.


  “He sent us all somersaulting into the human world, too,” Bethany went on. “But, luckily, fairy magic led us to Kirsty and Rachel. We all came back to Fairyland to tell you about it.”


  “Let’s see exactly what happened,” said Queen Titania, leading the way to the golden pool in the palace gardens. The queen waved her wand over the pool and nodded at Bethany.


  [image: ]


  The Ballet Fairy immediately touched her wand gently to the water. Ripples began to spread across its surface.


  “As Your Majesties already know, Jack Frost was annoyed because whenever he throws a party, none of his goblins can dance properly!” Bethany explained. “So today, Jack Frost asked the all the Dance Fairies to teach the goblins how to dance.”


  “We thought that maybe Jack Frost had changed his ways and wanted to be friends with us,” Jade the Disco Fairy added. “But we were wrong!”


  Everyone watched as a picture appeared in the pool. Rachel and Kirsty saw the seven Dance Fairies knocking on the door of Jack Frost’s ice castle.
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  “Are those the magic ribbons?” asked Kirsty, pointing at the fairies’ wands in the picture. Each fairy had a ribbon trailing from the tip of her wand.
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  Bethany nodded as the picture changed to show Jack Frost opening the door. His cold, sulky face broke into a smile when he saw the Dance Fairies waiting outside.


  “Come in!” he cried. “We’re all ready for you!”


  Rachel and Kirsty watched as Jack Frost led the Dance Fairies into the throne room. His goblin servants were lined up, dressed in their finest clothes. They wore oversize hats with large feathers, embroidered vests, and velvet pants. Rachel and Kirsty smiled. They’d never seen the goblins looking like this before!
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  Jack Frost sat on his magnificent ice throne and watched as the Dance Fairies began the lesson.


  The goblins were terrible dancers! They stumbled across the throne room, tripping over their own feet, as well as one another’s. Then they started arguing. Their yelling drowned out the beautiful music that the Dance Fairies had conjured up.
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  But as Rachel and Kirsty watched, the Dance Fairies quickly began to work their magic. Gradually, the goblins stopped bumping into each other and arguing. They began gliding around the room in time to the music, instead.


  Kirsty nudged Rachel. “Look, even Jack Frost is enjoying himself!” she pointed out.


  Jack Frost was sitting on his throne, merrily tapping his foot along to the music. But suddenly, he jumped up from his seat with a spiteful smile on his face. “NOW!” he bellowed.
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  Immediately, the goblins dashed forward and grabbed all seven ribbons from the Dance Fairies’ wands. Whooping with glee, they began waving the ribbons triumphantly in the air.


  The fairies were taken completely by surprise, but they quickly raised their wands to cast a spell.


  Unfortunately, they were too late! Jack Frost was already pointing his wand at the fairies, shouting a spell of his own. “Come, freezing wind and ice and snow. To the human world, Dance Fairies, GO!”
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  Instantly, an icy wind whistled through the throne room. Rachel and Kirsty watched in horror as the Dance Fairies were swept up in the freezing whirlwind and carried out of the window.


  “So that’s how we ended up in the human world.” Bethany sighed, as the images in the pool faded. “And that’s how Jack Frost got our ribbons!”
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  “We must get the ribbons back,” King Oberon declared.


  “We’ll all go to Jack Frost’s ice castle immediately!” Queen Titania decided, waving her wand.


  Kirsty and Rachel heard a bell tinkling in the distance. A few moments later the sound of hooves echoed in the air, and a carriage made of shining crystal pulled up outside the palace gates. The carriage was drawn by six unicorns with gleaming white coats and crystal horns. They came to a halt, tossing their snowy manes and neighing softly.


  “Look, it’s Bertram!” Rachel pointed out as the king and queen led them over to the carriage.
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  Bertram, the frog footman, was sitting at the front of the carriage. He gave the girls a friendly wave.


  Kirsty and Rachel climbed in and sat down next to the king and queen on pink velvet cushions. The Dance Fairies perched on the unicorns’ backs as the carriage set off through Fairyland.


  It wasn’t long before they’d left the beautiful green meadows behind. Rachel and Kirsty shivered as the temperature began to fall.


  “There’s Jack Frost’s ice castle,” Rachel said. The girls had visited the castle before, but it still looked very scary. It stood on a tall hill under a gloomy sky, and it was made of huge sheets of ice. Its towers were topped with icy blue turrets.


  “And there’s Jack Frost!” Kirsty added, as a head poked out of one of the windows.
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  Jack Frost scowled when he saw the carriage approaching. He quickly ducked back inside the castle again.
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  “Somehow, I don’t think he wants to return the magic ribbons!” Rachel remarked.


  The carriage pulled up beside the castle, and Bertram hopped down to help everyone out. But as they made their way toward the heavy castle door, it was suddenly flung open. Jack Frost stomped out.


  “You’re too late!” he snapped. “The ribbons are gone, and there’s nothing you can do about it!”


  A great shriek above their heads made Rachel, Kirsty, and all the fairies glance up. They saw a goblin fly out of one of the castle windows. He was carried through the sky by a giant whirlwind, and he clutched a pink ribbon in one hand.
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  “That’s my magic ribbon!” Bethany cried. She tried to fly toward the shrieking goblin, but the icy wind pushed her back. In fact, the wind was so strong that Rachel, Kirsty, and the others could hardly keep their feet on the ground.
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  “There are more of them!” Rachel shouted, pointing upward.


  Six more goblins were tumbling through the air. Each of them held on to a different ribbon.
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  “I command you to return the magic ribbons, Jack Frost!” King Oberon cried. Battling against the wind, the king lifted his wand and murmured some magic words. The wind immediately died down, but the goblins had already vanished. Rachel and Kirsty glanced at each other in dismay.
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  “You’re coming with us, Jack Frost!” King Oberon said sternly. “And you’ll stay under guard at our palace until all the ribbons are returned to the Dance Fairies.”


  “Oh, but you’ll never get the ribbons back!” Jack Frost cackled. “I’ve told my goblins to hide in the human world, and that’s where they will stay! Besides …” he added, pausing and looking even sneakier than usual. “Even if the fairies do find my goblins, they’ll learn that this time there’s more to them than meets the eye!” He laughed even louder.


  King Oberon sighed and waved his wand again. A swirl of fairy dust lifted Jack Frost off his feet and swept him into the royal carriage.
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  The doors slammed shut and Jack Frost’s smile vanished.


  “Girls, the goblins are hiding in the human world with the dance ribbons!” said Queen Titania, turning to Rachel and Kirsty. “Will you help the Dance Fairies get them back?”


  Rachel and Kirsty nodded solemnly.
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  “Each ribbon is drawn to its own type of dance,” Bethany explained. “Each ribbon’s magic will pull the goblin toward places where that style of dance is taking place.”


  “Oh!” Rachel exclaimed. “We’re going to the ballet tonight. Maybe the goblin with the ballet ribbon will be there!”


  Bethany looked very excited. “I’ll come with you, just in case!” she said.


  Queen Titania was already lifting her wand to shower them with magic. “Good luck!” she called.


  Looking more hopeful, the other Dance Fairies waved good-bye, as Queen Titania’s magic whisked Bethany, Rachel, and Kirsty away. A moment later they were back on the train.


  “We’d better go and buy a snack, or Mom will wonder why we’re empty-handed!” Kirsty said, as Bethany hid in Rachel’s pocket.
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  “We’re almost there, girls,” Mrs. Tate said when Kirsty and Rachel returned from the dining car. Mr. Tate had woken up, and they were gathering their things.


  Outside the station, they all took a cab to the ballet. As they went into the theater and found their seats, Rachel and Kirsty were amazed to see how beautiful it was. There were tiers of gold balconies, a domed roof painted with ballet scenes, and golden chairs with plush red cushions.


  “Are you OK, Bethany?” Rachel whispered as the lights began to dim. Immediately the fairy peeked out of Rachel’s pocket and smiled.


  The curtain rose, and Kirsty and Rachel gasped as they gazed at the wintry scene before them. A huge frozen lake surrounded by leafless trees covered most of the stage, and a full moon hung in the sky. Everything was covered with frost that sparkled under the bright stage lights. Dancers in feathery white tutus were posed here and there.
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  “It’s beautiful!” Rachel gasped with delight, and Kirsty nodded in agreement.


  They waited breathlessly for the ballet to begin, but none of the dancers moved a muscle. Rachel and Kirsty glanced at each other as the audience began mumbling in confusion.


  “Why aren’t the ballerinas dancing?” whispered Mrs. Tate.
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  “It’s all very strange!” Mr. Tate added.


  “Something’s not right,” Bethany whispered to Rachel and Kirsty. “And I’m sure it has to do with Jack Frost’s goblins!”
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  The dancers still didn’t move. The curtain fell, and the whispering of the audience grew louder.


  “We have to try to save the ballet!” Bethany said urgently.


  Rachel nodded. “We need to find that goblin!” she said.


  “Dad, can we go get a program?” Kirsty asked quickly.


  Mr. Tate nodded. “Don’t be long, though,” he said. “I’m sure the curtain will rise again soon.”


  “We should start looking backstage,” Bethany told the girls as they hurried out into the lobby.


  “But we need to make sure that no one sees us,” Kirsty pointed out anxiously.


  They ran to the back of the theater.


  Cautiously, Rachel pushed open the stage door. A doorman sat in a little booth just inside the entrance.
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  “He’s not moving,” Kirsty whispered.


  “And look!” Rachel added, as they went further backstage. “Neither is anyone else!”


  All around them were stagehands who had been moving scenery and dancers who had been warming up. But every single person was now completely frozen in place.


  “They’re as cold as ice!” Kirsty said, touching one of the dancer’s arms. “Maybe Jack Frost has given his goblins a wand of ice magic.”
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  “Listen!” said Bethany suddenly. “I can hear someone giggling!”


  “It’s coming from the other side of the stage,” Rachel said.


  The friends hurried across the curtained stage, weaving their way in and out of the motionless dancers. As they neared the other side, they saw a very strange sight.


  A goblin wearing pink tights was struggling to get into a fluffy white tutu. He had jammed a pair of dainty white ballet shoes onto his feet, and he had tied a pink bow around his head.
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  “Oh!” Bethany gasped. “That’s my ribbon! It’s larger now that it’s in the human world, but I’d know it anywhere!”


  Rachel and Kirsty put their hands over their mouths to muffle their giggles.


  [image: ]


  “I thought the goblins were supposed to be hiding,” Kirsty whispered. “This one isn’t doing a very good job!”


  “The magic of the ribbons is so strong that anyone who has one can’t help but dance!” Bethany explained, fluttering out of Rachel’s pocket. “Come on, let’s get my ribbon back!”


  The goblin was so busy trying to squeeze into the tutu, he didn’t notice Bethany and the girls until they were right in front of him. Kirsty was glad that he didn’t seem to have a magic wand, either.


  “Give my magic ribbon back, please!” Bethany said firmly.


  The goblin scowled at her. “Go away, pesky fairy!” he muttered. “I’m not giving the ribbon back! I like being good at dancing. And, even better, I’m ruining the ballet for everyone else! Jack Frost is going to be very happy with me.”


  “That’s mean,” Kirsty said.


  The goblin looked thoughtful. Suddenly, he smiled sweetly at Kirsty. “Well, OK,” he said. “You can take the ribbon, but you’ll have to untie it for me. I tied it too tightly.”
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  Rachel frowned, feeling suspicious. Why was the goblin being so nice all of a sudden?


  “Kirsty, don’t —” Rachel began. But she was too late. Kirsty had already stepped forward to undo the ribbon. As she did, the goblin touched her wrist and said, “Freeze!”


  Instantly, poor Kirsty was frozen stiff.
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  The goblin roared with laughter.


  “Oh no!” Rachel gasped, staring in horror at her frozen friend.


  “Jack Frost must have given the goblins freezing powers,” Bethany guessed. “So that’s what he meant when he said there was more to the goblins than meets the eye!”
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  The goblin stepped forward and reached a big green hand toward Rachel.


  “Oh, no you don’t!” Bethany cried, waving her wand over Rachel and transforming her instantly into a tiny fairy. Rachel zoomed away from the goblin and joined Bethany, out of his reach.


  The goblin chuckled. “You can’t touch me, or I’ll freeze you, too!” Still laughing, he ran onto the stage.


  Rachel and Bethany flew after him. “What are we going to do about Kirsty?” Rachel asked anxiously.


  “Don’t worry, Rachel,” Bethany said, as they perched in one of the cardboard trees that was part of the scenery. “The spell will wear off soon, and Kirsty will be fine.”


  On the stage below them, the goblin had begun to dance. Rachel’s eyes widened as he performed perfect jetés, pirouettes, and arabesques.


  “He’s a wonderful dancer!” she said.


  “It’s only because he has my magic ribbon,” Bethany scoffed. “We have to get it back!”
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  Rachel watched the goblin move around the stage, and in and out of the wings. He was touching all the ballerinas and stagehands as he went past them, and Rachel guessed he was making sure they all remained frozen.


  Suddenly Rachel noticed the large, pale moon made out of tissue paper, hanging from the top of the stage. It was suspended in the air from a rope. As she looked at it, an idea popped into her head.
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  “Bethany,” she whispered, “if the goblin was underneath the paper moon, we could drop it down to startle him, and grab the ribbon!”


  “Great idea, Rachel!” Bethany agreed eagerly. “The moon is very light, so it won’t hurt him. But how will we get the goblin to stand underneath it?”


  Rachel frowned. Before she could suggest anything, she saw Kirsty hurry onto the stage. Kirsty was keeping a close eye on the dancing goblin, but she was also looking around for Rachel and Bethany.
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  “The freezing spell must have worn off, and Kirsty’s looking for us!” Rachel whispered to Bethany. “Maybe she can help us get the goblin underneath the moon.”


  Bethany nodded. “We’ll have to be careful, though,” she whispered back. “We don’t want the goblin to guess what we’re up to!”


  The little fairy waved her wand. A few magic sparkles drifted downward, making Kirsty look up and see her friends in the tree.


  Rachel immediately pointed at the moon and then at the goblin, trying to explain to Kirsty that they needed him to stand underneath the moon.


  Rachel could see her friend frowning in concentration as she watched. Did she understand what Rachel wanted her to do?
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  For a moment, Kirsty looked confused. Then she nodded and turned away. “I want that ribbon,” she called to the goblin. “And don’t even think about trying to freeze me again!”


  The goblin scowled at her. “I can freeze you any time I want!” he snapped back.


  “I don’t think so!” Kirsty said in a teasing tone.
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  Rachel and Bethany watched hopefully as Kirsty steadily moved closer to the moon.


  “I’ll show you!” The goblin chuckled, skipping gleefully toward her.


  Just a little closer! Rachel thought, holding her breath. Kirsty took a step back and the goblin followed, his hand stretched out to freeze her. Now he was right underneath the paper moon.
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  With a flick of her wrist, Bethany sent a burst of fairy sparkles toward the rope that held up the moon.


  The rope untied itself and the moon dropped down, knocking the goblin to the floor.


  “Agghh!” the goblin yelled in surprise.


  Quick as a flash, Kirsty whipped the magic ribbon off the goblin’s head. He sat up, looking furious but not hurt. Kirsty tried to jump aside as the goblin grabbed at her wrist, but she wasn’t quick enough. Rachel’s heart skipped a beat as the goblin shouted, “Freeze!” once again.
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  But this time, nothing happened!


  Kirsty looked relieved and waved up at her friends. “I’m fine!” she called.


  Bethany and Rachel flew down to join her.


  “It looks like Jack Frost only gave you the freezing power for while you have the ribbon,” Bethany told the goblin with a grin.
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  Looking extremely grouchy, the goblin stuck his tongue out at her. “Well, we still have the other magic ribbons!” he snapped. “And I’ll make sure we hang onto them!” Scowling, he jumped up and ran off.
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  “Thank you so much, girls!” Bethany said joyfully. She sent a stream of magic fairy dust toward the ribbon in Kirsty’s hand. It floated over to the little fairy, shrinking down to its usual Fairyland size. As the girls watched, the ribbon reattached itself to Bethany’s wand in a cloud of pink sparkles, shining an even deeper pink color as it did.
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  “Now hurry back to your seats while I fix everything here on stage,” Bethany told Rachel and Kirsty. “Everyone will be unfreezing soon, and the performance will begin. Now that I have my ribbon back, it should all go perfectly!”
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  “Good-bye!” Rachel and Kirsty called to the fairy, hurrying toward the stage door. As they went, they saw the dancers and stagehands beginning to unfreeze.


  “Let’s get this show on the road!” one of the stagehands declared.


  Rachel and Kirsty grinned at each other. Then they quickly bought a program and dashed back to their seats.
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  “Just in time, girls!” Mr. Tate whispered as they sat down. “The ballet’s starting.”


  Rachel and Kirsty gazed eagerly at the beautiful scene on the stage once again. The paper moon was back in its proper place, and Bethany was seated on top of it! The little fairy waved at them before vanishing in a puff of silvery-white sparkles.
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  “This is going to be great!” Rachel sighed happily as the dancers began to pirouette across the frozen lake on stage. “But we can’t forget that we have six more magic ribbons to find.”
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  “Yes, and we’ll have to be careful now that the goblins have new freezing powers,” Kirsty whispered. “Still, I can’t wait for our next fairy adventure!”
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  “Strike!” cheered Kirsty Tate, as Rachel’s ball sent all ten pins flying at the end of the bowling lane.


  “Hooray!” Rachel cried in delight.


  “That’s your third strike today!” Kirsty’s dad said, smiling. “Good job, Rachel.”


  “And it looks like you won the game, too!” Mrs. Tate added, gazing up at the electronic scoreboard.


  The girls went to see. Sure enough, flashing green letters spelled out ‘RACHEL WINS’ on the screen.


  “Yay!” Rachel said. “I’m having the best vacation ever — and it’s only just begun!”
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  She and Kirsty grinned at each other. Rachel was staying with Kirsty’s family for their school break, and the two girls always had exciting adventures whenever they were together. Fairy adventures! This time was no different. Only yesterday, they’d met the seven Dance Fairies, who’d asked for their help. The girls had said yes right away. They loved helping the fairies!
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  “Well, girls,” Mr. Tate said as the scoreboard flashed ‘GAME OVER.’ “It’s time to take off your bowling shoes and put on your dancing shoes. You have the school disco tonight, remember?”


  “I can’t wait,” Kirsty said eagerly, turning to her friend. “Rachel and I love dancing, don’t we?”


  Rachel nodded, knowing Kirsty was thinking about the Dance Fairies. “Definitely,” she replied. “Come on, let’s go!”


  Once they were back at the Tates’ house, the girls got changed in Kirsty’s bedroom. Rachel was wearing a pretty purple party dress, and Kirsty picked out a pink sparkly top and a pair of black pants.
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  “I can’t wait to see all your friends again,” Rachel said, brushing her hair in front of the mirror. “It’ll be great to dance with them tonight.”


  Kirsty went over to check that her door was closed properly. “We might even get to see another one of the Dance Fairies, too!” she added in a low voice.
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  “I hope so,” Rachel said eagerly. Yesterday, she and Kirsty had met all seven Dance Fairies and been magically whisked away to Fairyland. There, they’d learned that the Dance Fairies’ magical ribbons had been stolen by Jack Frost.


  The fairies had explained that the ribbons made it so that dancing went smoothly and was fun for everyone in Fairyland and in the human world, too. Jack Frost had stolen the ribbons because he wanted his goblins to be able to dance well at a party he was throwing.


  Together with the Dance Fairies and the fairy king and queen, Rachel and Kirsty had gone to Jack Frost’s ice castle to try and get the ribbons back.
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  But when he saw them coming, sneaky Jack Frost had sent all the ribbons into the human world, with a goblin to guard each one.
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  Yesterday, the girls had helped Bethany the Ballet Fairy find the goblin with her ballet ribbon. They’d gotten the ribbon back, but they’d been shocked to discover that Jack Frost had given his goblins a new magical power. While they had the ribbons, the goblins could freeze anything just by touching it!


  Kirsty picked up a barrette and began fastening it in her hair. Then she stopped and looked at Rachel with a worried expression. “I just thought of something,” she said. “What if the school disco is all messed up because the disco ribbon is still missing?”
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  Rachel bit her lip. “I hope not,” she said. “It would be awful if the school dance was ruined. We’ll have to look for the goblin and hope that we can get the magic ribbon back to Jade the Disco Fairy before anything goes wrong.”


  Kirsty nodded. “I don’t like the thought of meeting another goblin who can freeze us.” She shivered. “But we have to try and save the disco!”
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  “See you later, girls,” Mrs. Tate said, as she dropped Kirsty and Rachel off at the school. “Have fun!”


  “Bye, Mom! We will,” Kirsty replied, waving. She and Rachel walked toward the doors. They could hear music pounding as they approached. The girls exchanged hopeful looks.


  “The disco seems to be going all right so far,” Rachel said optimistically. “I mean, the music’s playing, so it hasn’t been cancelled or anything.… ”
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  Kirsty pushed open the doors. “Oh, and look!” she cried happily. “The gym is all decorated. It’s so pretty!”


  Rachel and Kirsty gazed around the large gymnasium. Balloons and streamers were pinned high in the corners of the room, and colored lights flashed on the dance floor. Above their heads, sparkling mirror balls hung from the ceiling, sending tiny rainbow reflections spinning all around the room.


  “Wow!” said Rachel. “It looks great … but no one is dancing.”
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  The girls looked at the empty dance floor. There were clusters of girls and boys all around the room, but nobody was actually dancing to the music.


  “Maybe it’s a good thing,” Kirsty said in a low voice. “Since the disco ribbon isn’t on Jade’s wand, everyone’s dancing would probably be really bad, anyway.”


  Rachel was about to agree when the song changed and two adults took to the dance floor, with self-conscious smiles on their faces.
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  Kirsty’s eyes widened. “It’s Mr. Collins and Mrs. Adams!” she said.


  “It looks like they’re trying to get the disco started,” Rachel added, watching as the teachers began to dance. Mr. Collins started shaking his hips to the music, but somehow this caused his legs to go in opposite directions. He slipped and went flying into Mrs. Adams! Mrs. Adams wobbled as he crashed into her, and her arms flailed as she tried to keep her balance.


  Kirsty looked at Rachel. “Oh no,” she said. “I was afraid this would happen!”


  Rachel nodded. “We really need the disco ribbon!”


  People around the room were giggling because the two teachers seemed to be getting worse by the second. Mrs. Adams trampled Mr. Collins’ toes, then he knocked her glasses off as he attempted to do a groovy finger-pointing move!


  [image: ]


  “They are so bad.” A girl standing near Kirsty and Rachel giggled to her friends. “I can’t believe they’re such awful dancers!”
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  “Come on, we can’t be any worse than they are,” one of her friends replied. “Let’s go and show them how it’s done!”


  The group of girls edged onto the dance floor and started dancing, keeping a safe distance from the clumsy teachers. Then a few others joined them, followed by some boys. It seemed like the teachers’ awful dancing had given everyone else a bit of confidence. In just a few minutes, the empty dance floor was packed.
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  “Should we dance, too?” Rachel asked, turning to Kirsty.


  But Kirsty looked alarmed as she stared at the dancers. “It’s getting dangerous out there, if you ask me!” she replied. “Look!”
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  Rachel turned back to see that it wasn’t just the teachers who were dancing badly now. Nobody could dance well at all! As Rachel watched, she saw one girl lose her balance and crash into her friend. Then, on the other side of the room, she saw a boy fall over, dragging a couple of guys down with him.


  “I’ve never seen such horrible dancing,” Rachel whispered to Kirsty in dismay. “Someone’s going to get hurt pretty soon!”
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  Kirsty nodded. “We really need to find the ribbon,” she whispered back, “before this turns into a total disaster! Come on, let’s start looking.”


  Rachel scanned the room, wondering where they should begin their search. Her gaze fell upon a dancer in the far corner. He was short, dressed in white flared pants and high platform shoes. A huge pair of sunglasses hid most of his face. “Ooh,” she said to Kirsty, pointing at the dancer. “He has good moves, doesn’t he?”
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  Kirsty watched the boy. “Yes, he does,” she agreed. “How strange that he’s such a good dancer, when everyone else is so terrible.”


  Rachel frowned. “Actually, the people who are dancing near him aren’t that bad, either,” she said.


  The girls stared at the boy as he whirled around the dance floor.


  “I don’t recognize him,” Kirsty said after a minute or two. “I’m sure I haven’t seen him at school before. I wonder if he’s someone’s little brother.”
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  Just then, the song ended and the girls edged forward, trying to get a better look at the dancing boy as he came to a stop.


  Kirsty frowned. He had unusually pointy ears, and even though the flashing disco lights were making everyone’s faces turn funny colors, she was sure she could see a greenish tint to his skin.…
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  “Rachel!” Kirsty gulped. “I think that boy is really a goblin! Look at his ears!”


  Rachel gazed across the dance floor. “You’re right!” she exclaimed. “He must be the goblin with the disco ribbon! That’s why he’s such a good dancer.”


  Kirsty nodded. Her eyes were fixed on the goblin who was now dancing to the next song, bouncing to the beat on his gigantic platform shoes. “And that’s why everyone near him is dancing well,” she added. “The disco ribbon’s magic is affecting them, too!”
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  “Let’s try and get closer,” Rachel suggested, “and see if we can spot the magic ribbon.”


  Kirsty agreed. “We might even be able to grab it without him noticing, once we know where the ribbon is. He’s totally wrapped up in the music.”


  The girls made their way across the dance floor, dodging the wacky dancing that was going on around them. It didn’t get any easier as they moved closer to the goblin. A crowd had gathered around him, and everyone was trying to copy his disco moves.
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  “I thought Jack Frost told his goblins that they had to stay hidden while they had the ribbons,” Kirsty said to Rachel over the thumping music.


  “He certainly isn’t hiding.” Rachel laughed. “But he is in disguise,” she added, swerving to avoid a boy who had just managed to trip over his own feet. “Ow!” She gasped as somebody else barged right into her, knocking her to the floor.


  Kirsty bent down to help her friend up. When the girls were both standing again, they realized that something terrible had happened: the goblin had vanished!
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  “Oh no!” said Rachel, frantically looking around. “Where is he?”


  “I can’t see him anywhere,” Kirsty replied. “But look, the people who were near him are dancing badly now, just like everyone else. He must be gone.”


  Rachel suddenly spotted something strange. “Hey,” she said. “Look at that mirror ball up there, Kirsty. Is it my imagination, or is it shimmering more brightly than the others?”


  She and Kirsty gazed up at the mirror ball — and then jumped with surprise as a tiny fairy darted out from behind it in a cloud of green sparkles.


  “It’s Jade the Disco Fairy!” Kirsty cried.
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  The girls shielded their eyes from the bright lights as Jade waved at them and fluttered down to land on Kirsty’s shoulder. Luckily, everyone else was so busy dancing badly and bumping into one another that they didn’t notice the tiny fairy!
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  Jade had long blond hair. She wore a jade green halter top and cool pants with a green, swirly print on them. On her feet she wore pretty, high-heeled green sandals.


  “Hello, Jade,” Rachel said as they moved to the side of the dance floor where it was a little quieter. “Did you see the goblin?”


  “I certainly did,” Jade said, rolling her eyes. “And I’ve never seen such a terrible outfit! It’s enough to give disco a bad name! Those shoes — I mean, really!”


  Kirsty laughed. “Did you see where he went?” she asked. “We lost him.”
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  Jade shook her head. “I lost track of him, too,” she replied, “but he can’t have gone far. If he has my ribbon, I can guarantee that all he’ll want to do is dance! He’s bound to stay near the music.”


  “Well, he’s not in the gym anymore,” Rachel said. “But maybe he’s close.”


  “Let’s go out into the hallway,” Kirsty suggested, walking toward a nearby door. “We can start looking there.”


  The girls and Jade went out the door. It was cooler and quieter in the hallway, though they could still hear the beat of the music from the disco. They hurried along the hall, looking into the classrooms they passed.
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  The first two rooms were empty, but as Kirsty popped her head around the door of the third, she smiled. The goblin was dancing on top of the desks and singing really badly to the disco music!
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  She drew her head back quickly before he spotted her. “He’s in there!” she whispered to Rachel and Jade. “What should we do?”


  “Do?” Jade replied. “We’ll go right in there and ask for my ribbon back, that’s what we’ll do! Come on!”
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  Jade zipped into the classroom, with Rachel and Kirsty right behind her. The goblin was now dancing on a desk right under a solar system mobile that dangled from the ceiling. He was having a great time, shimmying along to the music, his big high shoes banging loudly on the desktop with every step.


  Jade fluttered over to him, and the girls gathered by his desk.


  “I believe you’ve got my disco ribbon,” Jade said. “And I’d like it back now, thank you very much!”
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  At her words, the goblin pushed his huge sunglasses off his face and almost fell off the desk in surprise.


  “Go away! Can’t you see I’m dancing?” he asked rudely, flicking his sunglasses down onto his nose again, and turning his back on the three friends.


  Rachel watched him strutting his stuff. “I hate to say this, but he’s actually very good,” she said in a low voice.


  “I can’t believe he can dance like that in those huge platforms!” Kirsty agreed.


  Jade didn’t look so impressed. “Hmmmph!” she sniffed angrily. “He doesn’t have anything to do with it. It’s all my ribbon’s magic. He couldn’t do the Hokey Pokey without that ribbon!”


  The goblin danced around, clapping his hands in time to the music.
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  As he whirled around to face the girls again, he looked annoyed to see that they were still there. Then a sly smirk appeared on his face. “Hey, why don’t you come and join me?” he suggested. “I could teach you my disco routine!”


  Kirsty and Rachel shook their heads, backing away. “No way,” Rachel replied. “We know you just want to freeze us!”


  [image: ]


  “And we’re not going to fall for any of your tricks,” Kirsty told him.


  The goblin gave a cackle. “Well, you’re not getting this ribbon back!” he said, pulling a length of sparkly green ribbon out of his pocket. “Maybe I’ll freeze you anyway, just for the fun of it!”


  He made a leap toward the girls, but Jade quickly waved her wand and turned them into fairies, so that they could zoom out of his way.
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  Kirsty grinned as she flapped her delicate wings and fluttered out of the goblin’s reach. Being able to fly was so much fun — and useful, too!


  The three fairies circled the goblin’s head as he glared at them. “Leave me alone!” he growled, climbing back onto the desk. “Can’t a goblin dance in peace?”


  “Not with my ribbon, you can’t,” Jade insisted. “Now hand it over, or we’ll buzz around your head like annoying mosquitoes until you do!”
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  “Then I’ll have to swat you like mosquitoes!” snarled the goblin, making another leap for them. He held his big hands flat like flyswatters. As he did, the sparkly green disco ribbon flew out from between his fingers and looped around the model of Saturn on the solar system mobile above his head.


  The goblin reached up and tugged at it, but the ribbon was caught on Saturn’s rings and wouldn’t budge. “Silly thing!” The goblin moaned, jumping up and down and yanking at it with all his might.
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  The solar system mobile swung back and forth, but the ribbon held fast.


  Jade’s eyes lit up. “This could be our chance to get my ribbon back!” she said to Rachel and Kirsty in a low voice. “How can we get the goblin to let go of the other end?”


  Kirsty grinned. “Tickle him!” she suggested.


  On previous fairy adventures, she and Rachel had discovered that the goblins were extremely ticklish.


  Jade chuckled. “That’s a fabulous idea,” she said. “I’ll tickle the goblin with my wand, and you two can fly to the mobile and untangle the ribbon while he’s distracted.”
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  “Let’s do it!” Rachel said eagerly.


  Jade murmured some magic words. Her wand suddenly grew much longer and sprouted a super-tickly, feathery tip! “There,” she said with a smile. “Let’s see if this does the trick.”


  She flew down toward the goblin and poked the feathery wand under his arm as he pulled on the ribbon.


  He immediately shrieked with laughter and lowered his arm. “Ooh! Ooh! Stop it!” he yelped, still holding onto the ribbon and making the planets on the mobile crash together above his head.


  Jade didn’t stop. She wiggled the wand under his chin next, and the goblin collapsed in giggles.


  “Ooh, no! No!” he cackled. “Stop!”


  But the little fairy was a blur. She flew all around the goblin, tickling him on the backs of his knees and behind his big ears until he was helpless with laughter. The girls watched as the goblin’s grip on the ribbon began to slip.
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  Kirsty and Rachel flew up to the mobile and began trying to untangle the ribbon from Saturn’s rings. By now, the goblin was laughing uncontrollably. His sunglasses flew off because his whole body was shaking with giggles! The goblin dropped to his knees, squirming and laughing, and then, to the girls’ delight, he dropped the end of the disco ribbon.
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  “It worked!” Kirsty whispered excitedly, gazing at the dangling ribbon. “Quick, Rachel, we just have to untie this end and we’ll have it!”


  “There!” Rachel cried, as the tangled end of the ribbon came free. She reached out to grab it, but before she could get a proper grip, the ribbon slipped right through her fingers and fell onto the goblin’s head!


  “Oh no!” Rachel cried, swooping down to try and retrieve the ribbon.


  The goblin, feeling the soft ribbon land on his head, was so surprised that he stopped laughing. Then he realized what had happened. With a look of glee on his face, he grabbed the ribbon, stuffed it into his pants pocket, and jumped down from the desk. “Can’t catch me!” he yelled. Sticking his tongue out rudely at the three girls, he ran straight out of the classroom.
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  Jade shook her wand, turning it back to normal at once. “After him!” she cried.


  Jade, Kirsty, and Rachel flapped their wings hard, zoomed across the classroom, and soared back into the hallway after the goblin.
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  Kirsty noticed that the goblin was having a hard time running in his platform shoes. He was very wobbly and stumbled a few times, but he still managed to stay ahead of the girls.


  “Why is he so wobbly?” Kirsty asked Jade. “I thought the ribbon helped him keep his balance, even with those humongous shoes.”


  “It does,” Jade replied. “Just as long as he’s disco dancing.” She grinned. “But now that he’s running instead of dancing, the ribbon’s magic doesn’t help.”


  Rachel, Kirsty, and Jade flapped their wings even harder, but they weren’t catching up to the goblin.


  “We can’t let him get away!” Rachel cried.


  The goblin ran past a door that led into the gym, and the three fairies raced after him. As they passed the open door, one of the sparkly disco balls caught Kirsty’s eye — and then a brilliant idea popped into her head!
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  “Jade,” she called quickly, “do you think you could use your magic to make a big mirror ball like the ones hanging from the ceiling in the gym?”


  Jade frowned. “Yes, of course,” she said. “But why?”


  “There’s no time to explain,” Kirsty said, “but could you make one appear, please, and turn me and Rachel back into girls, too?”


  “Sure,” Jade replied, looking confused. She stopped flying and waved her wand over Kirsty and Rachel. With a flurry of green sparkles, the girls’ wings disappeared, and they were normal girls again.
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  Jade waved her wand a second time and a stream of green fairy dust swirled toward Kirsty. Instantly, a sparkly green mirror ball appeared in Kirsty’s arms.


  “He’s getting away!” Rachel called urgently, as the goblin got closer to the end of the hallway.


  “Yes, but not for long, if you can bowl another strike!” Kirsty said, shoving the mirror ball into Rachel’s hands. “Go ahead, Rachel! Bowl that goblin over!”
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  Rachel laughed as she realized what Kirsty had in mind. “I’ll do my best,” she said, bending down. Keeping her eye on the running goblin, she took careful aim and bowled the mirror ball.


  Whoosh! Along the hallway it rolled, perfectly straight, heading directly for the goblin. CRASH! It whacked right into the goblin’s platform shoes and sent him flying!


  “STRIKE!” Rachel, Kirsty, and Jade cheered, hurrying down the hall to where the goblin lay sprawled on the floor.


  “Great bowling, Rachel!” Jade declared.
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  “Thanks,” Rachel said with a grin. “Now where’s the disco ribbon?”


  As the girls arrived, the goblin was desperately trying to get to his feet. But he couldn’t catch his balance as he tried to stand in his huge platform shoes.


  Thump! Down he went again. This time, the ribbon spilled out of his pocket. Kirsty rushed forward and grabbed it before the goblin could even think about using his freezing magic on her.
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  “Thanks, Mr. Goblin,” she said, cleverly ducking out of the goblin’s way.


  The goblin kicked off his platform shoes in a rage and got to his feet, rubbing his hip where he’d fallen on it. He scowled at the girls.


  “Dumb shoes! I would have gotten away if it hadn’t been for them!” he complained. He stomped off without another word, his big green feet slapping against the floor.
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  “Here you go, Jade,” Kirsty said proudly, holding the disco ribbon up to the little fairy.


  Jade waved her wand and green sparkles swirled all over the ribbon, shrinking it back to its Fairyland size.
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  “Thank you, girls,” Jade said, smiling as she reattached the ribbon to the end of her wand. A burst of sparkles surrounded the wand and the ribbon as they came together, and the ribbon seemed to glow an even deeper green.


  “That’s more like it,” Jade said, twirling her wand with a smile on her face. “Disco divas everywhere will move and groove a whole lot better now!”
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  “Great,” Rachel said, beaming. “No more stepping on toes at the school disco then, I hope!”


  Jade shook her head. “Definitely not,” she replied. “When you go back, you’ll see that everyone is having a much better time in the gym.”


  “Hooray!” Kirsty said, and then she strained to listen as a new song started up. “Oh, I love this one!” she exclaimed, doing a little dance on the spot.


  Jade grinned and kissed both girls. “Thanks again,” she said. “Now go and have some fun. I can see that Kirsty’s dying to be a disco diva herself!”


  “I’ll do my best.” Kirsty laughed. “Bye, Jade!”


  “Bye,” Rachel added, waving at the fairy. “Come on, Kirsty, let’s hit the dance floor!”
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  Jade fluttered away down the hallway, leaving a trail of green sparkles in her wake. Then Kirsty and Rachel boogied their way back into the school gym. The dance floor was full, and everyone was having fun. But, best of all, nobody was falling over or bumping into each other anymore!


  The two friends made their way onto the packed dance floor and joined in the dancing.


  “I’m so glad we helped find the disco ribbon,” Rachel called over to Kirsty with a grin. “This is so much fun!”


  Kirsty nodded. “I know,” she replied. Then she looked up and saw that there was a new mirror ball hanging from the ceiling — an extra-sparkly, green mirror ball that sent thousands of jade-green lights whirling around the room with every spin.
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  “I love helping the fairies,” Kirsty said to Rachel, pointing out the mirror ball with a grin. “And I can’t wait to find another one of the dance ribbons!”
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  “Are you ready yet, Mom?” Kirsty Tate called up the stairs. “Rachel and I are dying to see your costumes!” She grinned at her best friend, Rachel Walker, who was standing next to her.


  “We’ll be down soon,” Mrs. Tate called back from the bedroom.


  Kirsty and Rachel sat down on the bottom stair to wait.


  “I wish we were going to the rock ’n’ roll party with my mom and dad.” Kirsty sighed. “It sounds like fun, and we might find Rebecca the Rock ’n’ Roll Fairy’s magic ribbon there!”


  Rachel nodded. “The Dance Fairies are depending on us,” she reminded Kirsty.
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  Rachel and Kirsty had become friends with the fairies during their vacation on Rainspell Island, and now the girls were always eager to help whenever the fairies had a problem.


  The main cause of trouble in Fairyland was mean Jack Frost and his goblins. A few days earlier, Jack Frost had asked the Dance Fairies to visit his ice castle and teach his goblins how to dance. But it was all a trick, so the goblins could steal the Dance Fairies’ magic ribbons!


  When the king and queen of Fairyland had demanded that Jack Frost give the ribbons back, he refused. Instead, he sent seven of his goblins tumbling into the human world, each clutching one of the ribbons. Now, during their school break, Kirsty and Rachel were helping the Dance Fairies find their ribbons.
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  “We’ve gotten off to a good start,” Kirsty remarked. “We already found Bethany the Ballet Fairy’s ribbon, and Jade the Disco Fairy’s, too.”


  “But if we don’t find the rest, all the other kinds of dance will keep going wrong, and dancing won’t be fun anymore!” Rachel sighed.


  “Yes, and I guess the dancing at the rock ’n’ roll party tonight will be ruined, since Rebecca’s rock ’n’ roll ribbon is still missing,” Kirsty replied with a worried frown.
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  “Do you remember how Bethany told us that the magic ribbons are attracted to their own kind of dancing?” Rachel asked. “Maybe the goblin who has Rebecca’s ribbon will be at the rock ’n’ roll party!”


  “Girls, we’re ready!” Mr. Tate yelled from upstairs, and Kirsty and Rachel turned around.


  When Mr. and Mrs. Tate came downstairs, the girls’ eyes widened with delight. Kirsty’s dad was wearing jeans and a black leather jacket. Kirsty’s mom was wearing a sleeveless black top and a full white skirt embroidered with black musical notes. She wore a high ponytail tied with a red ribbon.
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  “You both look fantastic!” Kirsty gasped.


  “You look like you just walked out of the movie Grease!” Rachel added. “Will everyone be dressed up like you?”
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  Mr. Tate nodded. “There will also be demonstrations of rock ’n’ roll dancing,” he explained, “and an Elvis impersonator. Elvis Presley was a famous rock ’n’ roll singer, you know.”


  “And Kirsty’s Uncle John is in charge of the music,” Mrs. Tate told Rachel. “We’re taking some of our own rock ’n’ roll records for him to play.”


  “It sounds like fun,” Kirsty said wistfully.


  “Well, why don’t you two come with us?” Mrs. Tate suggested with a smile. “We didn’t ask you before because there aren’t going to be any other kids there, but you might enjoy it.”


  Kirsty and Rachel looked thrilled.
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  “Can we?” Kirsty asked eagerly. “But what about Gran? She was going to come and stay with us.”
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  “She won’t have left home yet,” Mrs. Tate said, glancing at the clock. “I’ll give her a call.”


  “Does it matter that we don’t have costumes?” Rachel asked.


  “Not at all,” Mr. Tate assured her.


  “Isn’t this great?” Kirsty whispered to Rachel as they went to grab their coats. “We’re going to the rock ’n’ roll party after all!”
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  “Yes, and maybe we’ll find Rebecca’s rock ’n’ roll ribbon there!” Rachel replied excitedly.
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  After Mrs. Tate had called Kirsty’s grandma, they all set off for the village hall where the rock ’n’ roll party was being held. As they walked inside and took off their coats, the girls looked around eagerly. Everyone was dressed in rock ’n’ roll outfits, and rock music was playing in the background. There were round tables and chairs set up, with a large space in the middle for dancing. Kirsty also noticed a refreshments table with food and drinks for sale. At the opposite end of the hall was a brightly lit stage.
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  “Who’s that?” Rachel asked curiously, pointing to a man on the stage who was busy setting up a microphone. The man had dark hair and bushy sideburns, and he was wearing a sparkly white jumpsuit.


  “Oh, that’s the Elvis impersonator,” Mrs. Tate explained. “He’ll be singing later on.”


  “We’ll pick up some drinks and snacks for everyone and then find a table,” said Mr. Tate. “Would you girls mind taking these records to John? He’s over there by the D.J. station.” Mr. Tate handed the box of old records to Kirsty. He and Mrs. Tate went to join the line at the refreshments table.


  Meanwhile, Rachel and Kirsty made their way across the hall. The record players were connected to some very large speakers next to the stage. Boxes of records had been set out in neat rows, but there was no sign of Kirsty’s uncle.


  “I wonder where Uncle John is,” Kirsty remarked.
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  “I’m right here!” A blond man who looked a lot like Mr. Tate popped up from under the table. “I was just fixing a loose wire. How are you, Kirsty?”


  “I’m fine, Uncle John.” Kirsty grinned, handing over the box of records. “This is my friend Rachel.”


  “Ah, the famous Rachel!” Uncle John exclaimed. “I’ve heard a lot about you! Excuse me for a moment, girls,” he said quickly, “I need to get the next record ready to start.”
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  Kirsty and Rachel watched as Uncle John put another record on one of the turntables.


  “Ladies and gentlemen!” came an announcement. “May I have your attention, please?”
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  There was a burst of applause, and Kirsty and Rachel turned to see the Elvis impersonator on the stage.“I’d like to welcome you all to our rock ’n’ roll party!” Elvis went on. “We have a fantastic night of entertainment lined up. First on stage are Linda and Will Melling, who are going to show us how to dance rock ’n’ roll style.”
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  As Linda and Will walked onto the stage in their sparkly early rock ’n’ roll outfits, the girls exchanged a worried glance.


  “I hope their dance goes OK without the magic ribbon,” Kirsty whispered.


  “My fingers are crossed!” Rachel whispered back.


  Uncle John lowered the needle onto the record and the music began. The song had a very fast beat, and Linda and Will started by holding hands and doing lots of twists and turns around the stage.
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  “I don’t know anything about rock ’n’ roll dancing, but this looks great to me!” Rachel said to Kirsty.


  But at that very moment, Linda stumbled. She managed to regain her balance quickly and smiled brightly at the audience, but the next second Will tripped and stubbed his toes on the floor.


  “Ow!” he yelped, looking embarrassed.


  Linda tried to cover up the mistake by twirling across the stage in front of him. Unfortunately, she clumsily stepped on Will’s other foot as she did!
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  “Ouch!” Will gasped.


  “Oh no!” Kirsty groaned as Will and Linda tried to keep dancing, blushing furiously. “This is all because Rebecca’s ribbon is missing!”


  Rachel nodded. The girls watched anxiously, hoping nothing else would happen, but it soon became clear that Linda and Will had both forgotten their steps. Linda went left when she should have gone right, Will went right when he should have gone left, and they ended up slamming into each other. Then, Linda jumped into Will’s arms and he tried to lift her above his head, but they fell in a tangled heap on the stage.


  [image: ]


  The audience looked shocked and the Elvis impersonator rushed out of the wings to help the dazed dancers to their feet. After the three whispered back and forth, Elvis grabbed the microphone again.


  “Linda and Will are going to take a quick break,” he announced, sounding kind of nervous. “They’ll be back for another performance later.”


  Looking embarrassed, Linda and Will fled from the stage as everyone applauded politely. Kirsty and Rachel felt very sorry for them.
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  “I don’t understand it!” Uncle John said in confusion, as he put another record on. “Linda and Will are usually amazing! Maybe one of them is feeling sick or something. I’ll just go backstage and make sure they’re OK.” He slipped out from behind the turntables. “Will you girls keep an eye on things for me?” he asked. “I’ll be back before this song is over.”


  The girls nodded and Uncle John rushed away.


  “Poor Linda and Will,” Kirsty said. “This is all because of mean Jack Frost and his goblins!”


  “Hello!” called a tiny, silvery voice just then.


  Rachel grabbed Kirsty’s arm. “Did you hear that?”


  Kirsty nodded. “But where’s it coming from?” she asked, glancing around.


  “I’m down here!” the voice called.


  Rachel and Kirsty looked down at the record players. There, sitting on the edge of the record that was spinning around on the turntable, was a tiny, sparkling fairy.


  “Oh!” Kirsty exclaimed. “It’s Rebecca the Rock ’n’ Roll Fairy!”
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  “Hi, girls!” called Rebecca, a smile spreading across her pretty face. She wore a purple scoop-necked shirt, a black skirt embroidered with big pink spots, and a matching pink scarf around her neck. Her long brown hair was tied up in a ponytail, just like Mrs. Tate’s.


  “Hi, Rebecca!” Rachel and Kirsty whispered as the little fairy fluttered daintily off the spinning record.


  “What are you doing here?” added Kirsty eagerly. “Is your ribbon close by?”


  Rebecca nodded. “I think so,” she said in a low voice. “I can feel it, but it can’t be too close. Otherwise, poor Linda and Will wouldn’t have danced so badly.”


  Rachel and Kirsty nodded. They knew that when a magic ribbon was very close by, everyone danced beautifully.


  “Girls, we have to find the ribbon before Linda and Will go back on-stage,” Rebecca said in a determined voice. “Then their rock ’n’ roll dancing will be perfect! Will you help me look for the goblin? He must be around here somewhere.”
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  “Of course we will,” Kirsty replied. But just then she saw Uncle John heading back toward them. “Rebecca, here comes my uncle! You’d better hide.”


  Rebecca immediately flew to hide on Rachel’s shoulder behind her hair.
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  “Looks like Will and Linda are fine now,” Uncle John said cheerfully. “I just watched them practicing backstage, and they were wonderful! I think they must have had stage fright before.”


  “That’s very strange!” Rebecca whispered to Rachel. “My ribbon’s still missing, but Will and Linda are dancing well again. That can only mean one thing …”


  “… the ribbon’s backstage!” Rachel finished in a low voice.
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  “Then let’s go backstage right away, and find the goblin!” Kirsty whispered, excited.


  There was a door at the side of the stage and the girls headed toward it, leaving Uncle John to put on another record.
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  They were worried that someone might notice them. Luckily, people were too busy chatting and buying refreshments. There were a lot of couples already on the dance floor, including Mr. and Mrs. Tate. But just like Will and Linda, they all kept bumping into each other, stepping on toes, and forgetting their steps.


  “This party will be a disaster if I don’t find my ribbon soon!” Rebecca sighed as Kirsty opened the door.


  Rebecca, Rachel, and Kirsty found Will and Linda practicing their routine in a room behind the stage. The two dancers seemed like a different couple from the clumsy, awkward duo who had performed earlier. Now their kicks and twirls were completely in time and they didn’t make a single mistake.
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  “Uncle John was right!” Kirsty said admiringly, as Will flipped Linda high into the air and caught her again. “They’re amazing!”


  “My ribbon is in here somewhere!” Rebecca said eagerly. “I can sense it!”


  Rachel glanced around and suddenly noticed that one of the cabinet doors behind them stood slightly open. As she stared at it, she saw a knobby green foot poke through the opening, just for a second. Then it quickly disappeared again.


  “Kirsty! Rebecca!” Rachel whispered excitedly. “There’s a goblin inside that cabinet!”
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  “Are you sure?” Rebecca asked.


  Rachel nodded. “I saw his foot poking out,” she explained.


  “We can’t do anything about the goblin while Will and Linda are here,” Kirsty said. “We’ll have to wait until they’re done practicing.”


  The girls watched as Will and Linda worked on their finale. Will threw Linda up into the air again, where she turned a double-somersault and landed in Will’s arms. They smiled, and next Will helped Linda drop into a split.
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  “That’s much better!” Will exclaimed. “I don’t know what went wrong before.”


  “Yes, it was so embarrassing!” Linda groaned.


  “Let’s get something to drink before we go back onstage,” Will suggested. They hurried off, giving the girls a friendly wave as they left.


  Immediately, Rebecca flew out from behind Rachel’s hair. The three friends dashed over to the cabinet.


  “Be careful, Kirsty!” Rachel warned as her friend reached for the door handle. “Remember that Jack Frost has given the goblins freezing powers!”
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  Carefully, Kirsty pulled the door open and the girls looked inside. The cabinet was full of music stands, old props from plays, and two goblins squished one behind the other. The goblin in the front was holding a sparkly purple ribbon in his hand.


  When they saw the girls, the goblins both let out loud grunts of annoyance.
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  “Go away!” yelled the one with the ribbon, trying to pull the door closed again. “You can’t see us! We’re hiding!”


  The other one scowled, grabbed the head from a horse costume, and pulled it over his own head. “Now you really can’t see me!” he said in a muffled voice. “Go away!”


  But Kirsty shook her head firmly.


  [image: ]


  “I’m not going anywhere until I get my magic ribbon back!” Rebecca said, hovering in the doorway.


  The first goblin looked nervous. “Don’t come near me!” he shrieked. “I don’t want to be frozen!”


  Rachel, Kirsty, and Rebecca glanced at each other in confusion.
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  “You fool!” the second goblin said, pulling the horse’s head off and poking his friend in the ribs. “We’re the ones who have the power to freeze people — as long as we have a magic ribbon!”


  “Oh yes!” said the first goblin. “I forgot.” Then his face darkened as he looked at his friend. “Don’t you poke me, or I’ll poke you harder!”


  Rachel was staring at the second goblin. “That’s the goblin who stole Bethany’s ballet ribbon!” she whispered to Kirsty.
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  “I think he recognized us, too!” Kirsty whispered back as the second goblin glared at them.


  “Never mind me!” he yelled as the first goblin gave him a sharp poke in the ribs. “You should be freezing the pesky fairy and her human friends.”


  “Ooh, yes!” said the first goblin eagerly.


  “I’ll turn you into fairies, girls,” Rebecca called, quickly lifting her wand as the first goblin jumped out of the cabinet at them. “Go on, freeze them all!” The second goblin snickered, tumbling out after his friend.
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  A shower of magic dust from Rebecca’s wand swirled around Rachel and Kirsty and transformed them into fairies in the twinkling of an eye. The girls fluttered their glittery wings and flew up into the air, out of the goblin’s reach.


  “Oh, I hate when they do that!” the first goblin said angrily. He started jumping up into the air, swatting at Rachel, Kirsty, and Rebecca. “Freeze!” he shouted again and again, but he missed every time.
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  “What do we do now?” Rachel asked as they flew above the goblins’ heads. “We still have to get the ribbon back.”


  “It’s going to be hard with two goblins,” Rebecca said anxiously.


  Kirsty frowned at the two goblins below. The first one was still leaping up and down and shouting, “Freeze!” He didn’t seem to realize the fairies were well out of his reach.


  “Maybe we could get the first goblin to freeze the second one?” she suggested. “We just have to make sure they’re touching each other when the first goblin says ‘Freeze!’”


  “That’s a great idea!” Rebecca said with a big grin. “Let’s trick them into it. On the count of three — one, two, three!”
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  Grabbing hands, Rachel, Kirsty, and Rebecca immediately flew down and hovered near the second goblin. With a cry of triumph, the first goblin rushed toward them. The girls waited until the last possible moment, and then zoomed up and out of reach.


  “Freeze!” shouted the first goblin, just as he crashed into his friend.


  [image: ]


  Instantly, the second goblin was frozen solid! The first goblin landed on the ground. His frozen friend fell over and landed in his lap. The first goblin looked so shocked, the girls and Rebecca couldn’t help laughing.


  “Oh no!” The first goblin groaned. He pushed his frozen friend off his lap so that he could stand up. Then he stood the second goblin up, too, and examined him carefully. He poked and prodded him. He even tried breathing warm air onto him, but it was no use. The second goblin remained completely frozen, with an expression of surprise on his face.
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  “So now we only have one goblin to deal with!” said Rebecca. “How will we make him give my ribbon back?”


  Before the girls could answer, they heard the sound of music coming from the stage behind them. The Elvis impersonator had started singing. The slow, beautiful melody filled the room.


  “Oh!” Kirsty said suddenly, “I know this! It’s a famous Elvis Presley song called Love Me Tender. My dad plays it all the time.”


  “I think the goblin likes it, too!” Rachel whispered.


  The first goblin had stopped trying to thaw out his friend. Instead, he was swaying to the music, his head cocked to one side. There was a look of wonder on his face. “I’ve never heard such beautiful music!” he said with awe, waving the magic ribbon and beginning to dance.
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  “He can’t help but dance to rock ’n’ roll music while he’s holding my ribbon.” Rebecca laughed as the goblin danced his way closer to the entrance to the stage. “We’d better follow him, girls!”
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  “What about the frozen goblin?” asked Rachel. “We can’t leave him here. Somebody might see him!”


  Rebecca waved her wand. The frozen goblin rose into the air and gently floated into the prop cabinet. Then the door closed behind him. The other goblin was now standing in the wings, still swaying dreamily and watching the Elvis impersonator.


  “Love me tender,” the goblin croaked loudly, trying to sing along.
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  “He’s a terrible singer!” Rachel whispered.


  “We need to stop him before someone hears!” Kirsty added urgently.


  “Just be careful, because he can still freeze us,” Rebecca warned as they zoomed toward the goblin. “But I think the music has made him forget all about his freezing powers.”
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  The girls and Rebecca hovered around the goblin’s head, but he didn’t even notice them until Rebecca tapped him on the shoulder with her wand.


  “It’s better if you just listen,” said Rachel. “Elvis will stop singing if he thinks everyone wants to sing instead of listening to him.”


  The goblin quieted down immediately. “I don’t want him to stop!” He sighed happily.


  “Do you like singing?” asked Kirsty.


  The goblin nodded. “But goblins aren’t any good at singing,” he said in a sad voice. “I think it’s because we don’t have magic singing sticks like the man on the stage.”


  “Magic singing sticks?” Kirsty questioned.


  “Yes, all the best singers have them!” the goblin said impatiently. “I’ve seen them on TV in the human world.”
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  “He means a microphone,” Rachel whispered. As she said that, an idea popped into her head. Quickly, she pulled Rebecca and Kirsty aside.


  “It’s clear that the goblin really wants to sing like Elvis,” she pointed out. “Rebecca, do you think you could use your magic to make a microphone that makes anyone who sings into it sound like Elvis? I’m sure the goblin would trade the magic ribbon for that!”


  “Of course I can!” Rebecca nodded. “The microphone won’t last forever, though. It will dissolve into fairy dust after a few hours.”


  “That should be long enough,” said Rachel. “I’m sure the goblin will have lots of fun with the microphone while it lasts.” She swooped down to whisper in the goblin’s ear. “Would you like to sound like Elvis?” Rachel asked.
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  The goblin nodded eagerly.


  “Well, we can give you a magic singing stick of your very own!” Kirsty said. “Follow us!”


  Rebecca and the girls led the goblin away from the stage and into an empty room. First, Rebecca scattered purple fairy dust over Rachel and Kirsty to make them human again. Then, with another flick of her wand, a tall, shining silver microphone appeared in a burst of purple sparkles.
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  “Oh!” The goblin clapped his hands in delight. “How does it work?”


  Rachel went over to the microphone. “You sing into this, and it makes you sound like Elvis,” she explained.


  Rachel sang Love Me Tender into the microphone and was completely surprised when her voice came out deep and manly, just like Elvis Presley’s!
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  Kirsty and Rebecca laughed.


  “Ooh! I want it!” the goblin shrieked excitedly, jumping up and down. “Give me the magic singing stick RIGHT NOW!”
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  “We’ll swap the magic singing stick for the magic ribbon,” Kirsty said. “But you know, this kind of fairy magic doesn’t last forever. In a few hours it’ll dissolve away into fairy dust.”


  The goblin barely hesitated. “That’s OK,” he said, shoving the ribbon at Rachel and grabbing the microphone stand.


  Rebecca gave a little squeal of delight. She immediately shrank the ribbon down to its Fairyland size. It then floated out of Rachel’s hand and reattached itself to Rebecca’s wand. As it did, the ribbon had a purple glow and lavender sparkles swirled all around it.
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  Just then, the second goblin rushed into the room.


  “He thawed out!” Rachel whispered. “We got the ribbon back just in time!”


  The second goblin glared at his friend. “Why does that pesky fairy have her ribbon back?” he demanded.


  “I traded it for this magic singing stick!” the first goblin explained, proudly stroking the silver microphone.
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  “What?” the second goblin shrieked. “What’s Jack Frost going to say when he finds out that you traded the magic ribbon for a silly silver stick?”


  “It’s not silly!” the first goblin snapped. “Listen!” And he began to sing.
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  The second goblin looked very impressed when he heard his friend’s wonderful Elvis voice. “I want a magic singing stick!” he declared, trying to grab the glittery microphone.
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  “It’s mine!” the first goblin roared. And, picking up the microphone, he ran off with the other goblin in hot pursuit.


  “I think that’s the last we’ll see of them for tonight!” Rebecca laughed. “Girls, I simply can’t thank you enough. You’ve been amazing!” She grinned happily at Kirsty and Rachel. “And now I must go straight back to Fairyland and tell everyone the good news!”
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  Just then, they heard the sound of applause from the hall.


  “Linda and Will are back onstage,” Rebecca went on. “And their rock ’n’ roll dance should go well, now that I have my ribbon back.” She waved her wand at the girls, and the magic ribbon sparkled. “Good luck finding the other ribbons, and keep a sharp lookout for more goblins!” Rebecca called. She vanished in a cloud of purple sparkles as the girls waved good-bye.


  Kirsty and Rachel rushed back into the hall to join Mr. and Mrs. Tate. They were just in time to see Will and Linda launch into a very complicated dance routine of steps, kicks, and twists which they performed with perfect timing, neither of them missing a beat. Then Will lifted Linda high over his head. There was a gasp of amazement from the audience as she jumped right over him and landed gracefully on the other side.
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  Rachel and Kirsty grinned at each other.


  “Everything’s fine now that Rebecca has her rock ’n’ roll ribbon back,” Rachel whispered.
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  “But there are still four more ribbons to find,” Kirsty pointed out with a smile. “I wonder what our next fairy adventure will be?”
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  “Wow,” Kirsty Tate said, as she followed her mom through the door of Wetherbury College’s main building and saw the crowds inside. “It’s really busy in here!”


  Her friend, Rachel Walker, who was staying with Kirsty over school break, nodded in agreement. She took off her hat and stuffed it in her pocket as she looked around. “There’s a pottery stand,” she said, pointing it out. “Ooh, and look, they’re decorating cakes over there!”


  The girls had come with Kirsty’s mom to the college Open House. This was a special event where people could find out more about all the different courses the college offered. Since Mrs. Tate was taking a wood-carving class at the college, she’d volunteered to help out at the woodworking stand and answer any questions people might have. All around the hall there were display tables showing different skills taught at the college.
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  “There’s the wood-carving stand,” Mrs. Tate said, pointing it out to the girls. “That’s where I’ll be all morning, OK? But you can wander around and look at everything else. There’s lots to see.”


  Rachel and Kirsty said good-bye and headed off around the room. They saw a man at the pottery stand making a vase on a potter’s wheel. Then they watched as a makeup artist transformed somebody into a zombie at the special effects makeup stand. It was amazing how the thick white makeup and some fake blood running down his chin made the volunteer look completely different.
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  “Spooky,” Kirsty whispered to Rachel with a shudder.


  The makeup artist smiled at the girls. “You can create almost anything with the right makeup,” she told them.


  The “zombie” grinned. “It’s pretty strange being turned into something else, though!” he said.
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  Rachel and Kirsty exchanged a smile. They knew all about being turned into something else. Thanks to their fairy friends, they’d been turned into fairies many times!


  Only a few days earlier, Rachel and Kirsty had been plunged into another fairy adventure, this time helping the Dance Fairies find their missing magic dance ribbons. So far, the girls had helped find three of the ribbons, but four others were still lost.


  Just as Rachel was thinking about the Dance Fairies, Kirsty gave her a nudge.


  “Look!” she said, pointing. “Tap dancers!”


  Rachel turned to see. At the far end of the room, some girls in sparkly red tap shoes were practicing a routine. Rachel winced as one of them clumsily dropped her black cane on another dancer’s foot. Almost immediately, the girl next to her tripped over it.
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  “Kirsty, did you see that?” she whispered. “Their dancing is falling apart already!”


  Kirsty nodded. “And we both know why,” she replied. “It’s because Tasha the Tap Dance Fairy’s ribbon is still missing!”
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  The girls had learned that the Dance Fairies used their ribbons to make sure that dancing, both in Fairyland and in the human world, went as smoothly as possible. Unfortunately, Jack Frost, a powerful and selfish fairy, had stolen the magic ribbons because he wanted his goblins to dance well at his parties.


  When the fairy king and queen heard that the dance ribbons had been stolen, they went straight to Jack Frost’s ice castle to get them back. But Jack Frost saw them coming and cast a spell that sent the ribbons into the human world, with a goblin to guard each one.


  Without their ribbons, the Dance Fairies could not work their special magic, and dancing everywhere was going all wrong!


  “Excuse me,” came a voice from behind the girls.
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  Rachel and Kirsty turned to see a girl who was about their age, dressed in a leotard like the other tap dancers. “Have you seen a pair of red tap shoes and a black cane anywhere?” she asked. “I won’t be able to be part of the performance if I don’t find them.”


  Kirsty shook her head. “Sorry, we haven’t seen them,” she replied.


  The girl sighed. “Maybe they fell out of my bag in the parking lot when Mom dropped me off,” she said.
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  “We’ll go and look for them if you want,” Rachel offered.


  The girl’s eyes brightened. “Oh, thank you,” she said. “I’ll keep looking in here. I’m Ashleigh Hart, by the way.”


  “We’re Kirsty and Rachel,” Kirsty replied, smiling, as Ashleigh waved and set off to search the rest of the room.


  Kirsty and Rachel turned toward the entrance, but then stopped. They both heard a faint tapping sound. It was in perfect time to the tap dancers’ music!
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  Tap-tap-tap-tappity-TAP! Tap-tap-tap-tappity-TAP!


  Rachel looked over at the dancers eagerly. Did this mean the magic tap dance ribbon was nearby, helping the dancers?


  But the girls in the sparkly red tap shoes weren’t actually dancing at all! If they’re not making the tapping sound, then who is? Rachel wondered.


  Tap-tap-tap-tappity-TAP! Tap-tap-tap-tappity-TAP!


  “I think it’s coming from over here,” Kirsty said, walking toward the corner of the room.


  Rachel followed. There was nothing there except a table with some leaflets on it, but the tapping definitely got louder as she and Kirsty approached. Curiously, the girls peeked under the table.
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  Rachel and Kirsty smiled to see a tiny fairy, with her eyes closed, tap dancing her way through an amazing routine at super-speed. It was Tasha the Tap Dance Fairy, of course! Nobody else would have been able to dance so beautifully while the tap dance ribbon was missing. The fairy wore a stylish black vest, black tights, tap shoes, and a bright red skirt.


  Kirsty gave a polite cough and Tasha’s eyes flashed open.
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  “Oh, hello,” she said. “You caught me! I just couldn’t resist dancing when I heard the music.”


  “You’re really good!” Rachel told her. “I’ve never seen anyone tap dance so fast before.”


  Tasha smiled. “Thanks,” she said. “But it’s a shame the other tap dancers are having problems.” She sighed. “If only my tap dance ribbon were safely back on my wand where it belongs, then they wouldn’t keep messing up!”
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  “Do you have any idea where your ribbon is?” Kirsty asked.


  Tasha shook her head. “No,” she said, “but I’m hoping it might be around here. Keep your eyes open for any goblins, girls!”


  Rachel glanced around nervously. The goblins were Jack Frost’s sneaky helpers, and she and Kirsty had managed to outwit them in the past. This time, though, Jack Frost had given the goblins a special power. As long as a goblin had one of the magic dance ribbons, he also had the power to freeze people.
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  Kirsty and Rachel never liked meeting the goblins, but now they felt even more nervous than ever about running into them. No one wants to be turned into an ice cube!


  “We were just about to go outside,” Kirsty told Tasha. “One of the dancers lost her shoes and cane, and we said we’d help look for them.”


  Tasha looked thoughtful. “Lost her shoes and cane?” she repeated.“I wonder if they’re really lost, or if somebody is borrowing them!”


  [image: ]


  “Like a goblin?” Rachel quickly suggested. “It’s just the kind of thing a goblin would do!”


  Tasha nodded, her eyes sparkling. “We’d better keep an eye out for goblins while we’re looking for the shoes and cane,” she said.


  “Maybe we’ll find your tap dance ribbon, too,” Kirsty added hopefully. She pulled her coat pocket open. “Tasha, do you want to hide in here?”
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  Tasha fluttered out from under the table and dove into Kirsty’s pocket. Her glittery wings shimmered under the bright lights in the room. “Let’s go!” she said eagerly.


  As the girls walked outside, Kirsty pulled her scarf a little tighter around her neck, and Rachel put her hat back on.


  The college parking lot was directly in front of them. “Let’s walk around the outside,” Kirsty suggested. “A pair of red tap shoes shouldn’t be too hard to spot.”
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  Kirsty and Rachel set off around the parking lot, keeping an eye out for the shoes and cane. They also thought they might see a flash of green and a scurrying goblin, but there was no sign of any goblin mischief.


  Suddenly, Tasha zoomed out of Kirsty’s pocket and twirled in the air, gazing out around the parking lot. “I can sense my ribbon!” she declared. “I’m sure it’s somewhere nearby.”
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  By now, the girls had done a full circle of the parking lot and were back outside the main entrance. Rachel pointed to a path leading around the side of the college. “How about looking down there?” she suggested.


  Tasha nodded. “Good idea,” she agreed. “My ribbon can’t be far away.”


  The three friends walked along the path. They could hear the tap dance music again now, drifting out of an open window.
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  “What was that?” Tasha whispered suddenly, hovering in the air in front of the girls.


  Rachel and Kirsty stopped to listen. Kirsty couldn’t hear anything except the music at first, but then she heard a tap-tap-tap-tappity-tap in perfect time to the rhythm.


  “Those are definitely tap shoes!” Rachel said excitedly.


  “And the tapping isn’t coming from inside the building,” Tasha added. “So it must be somebody else!”


  “A goblin!” Kirsty and Rachel whispered at the same time.


  The girls crept a little farther down the path and peeked cautiously around the next corner. There, tapping away and humming to the music, was a goblin. On his feet were sparkly red tap shoes, and in his hand was a cane with Tasha’s magic ribbon tied around it in a neat bow!
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  “Could he look any sillier?” Tasha muttered, holding back a laugh. “Come on,” she said to Kirsty and Rachel. “Let’s go and get my ribbon back!”


  Kirsty, Rachel, and Tasha headed toward the goblin. He was far too busy dancing to notice them.


  “I’ll take my ribbon back now, please,” Tasha said in a firm voice.
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  The goblin jumped in surprise, then glared at her. “Can’t you see I’m trying to dance?” he asked, annoyed. “I’ve lost my place now!” He rolled his eyes, then turned away and began tapping again.


  “Well, that’s too bad, because we’ve come to get the cane and shoes back, too,” Kirsty told him. “They don’t belong to you!”


  The goblin stomped his foot and spun around. “You’re ruining my concentration!” he said. “How am I supposed to dance when I keep getting interrupted?”


  “I’ve had enough!” Tasha snapped. “That’s not your ribbon to be dancing with. Give it back!”


  Just then, someone must have turned the volume up inside the building, because the music suddenly got louder. The goblin launched into another dance routine, twirling his cane in his hand as he tapped his feet.
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  He’s good, Rachel thought, but she knew he was only dancing well because the magic ribbon was close to him. The dance ribbons were so powerful that they could turn even the clumsiest dancer into something special — just as long as he was close enough to the ribbon.


  The goblin seemed totally absorbed in his dancing. His eyes were shut tight in concentration as he tapped to the beat. Gradually, he started tapping away from the three friends and toward where the music was drifting out of one of the college’s side doors.
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  “What’s he doing?” Kirsty hissed. “If he’s not careful, someone will see him.”


  “I thought the goblins were supposed to be hiding,” Rachel said in a low voice. “But he’s not even trying.”


  Tasha grinned. “That’s because of the ribbon,” she explained. “It makes whoever has it seek out music. Whenever they hear a tune, they have to dance. Once they’re dancing, they forget about everything else!”
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  “Well, hopefully he’ll forget about us,” Kirsty said, hurrying after the goblin. “And then we can grab the ribbon while he’s distracted.”


  The girls and Tasha followed the goblin right up to the door, but as he opened it, he noticed them and stopped.


  “Are you still here?” he snapped. “Well, I’m warning you, don’t come any closer or I’ll freeze you!”


  And with that, he slipped through the door and slammed it shut, right in the girls’ faces!


  “Hey!” cried Kirsty. She ran to the door and turned the handle, but it was stuck.
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  “Oh no!” she cried. “It won’t open! We’ll lose him!”


  “It’s OK, there’s a window open up there,” Tasha said, pointing. “I’ll fly in and keep track of him.”


  Rachel and Kirsty pushed against the door as Tasha zipped in through the open window. “Do you think he locked it?” Rachel panted.
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  “I don’t know. Whoa!” Kirsty cried as the door suddenly flew open.


  She and Rachel tumbled inside just in time to see Tasha wave her wand. A stream of fairy magic whizzed through the air and over to the tap dance ribbon. Immediately, the ribbon began to untie itself from the cane in the goblin’s hand. Rachel and Kirsty watched excitedly as Tasha rushed forward to grab it.
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  But at that same moment, the goblin spun around and touched the fairy with his gnarly green finger. “FREEZE!” he shouted. Tasha instantly turned to ice.


  No longer able to fly, the little fairy dropped toward the ground like a tiny winged icicle.
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  As Tasha tumbled toward the floor, Rachel pulled off her hat and dove forward, holding it out in front of her. Fortunately, Rachel was just in time to softly catch Tasha in the hat before the frozen fairy hit the floor.


  The goblin didn’t seem to care. He just gave a mean cackle. “You pesky girls will be next unless you leave me alone,” he told them. “So stay away!”
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  Then he stuck his tongue out, knotted the ribbon around his cane, and danced off down the hallway.


  Rachel looked down at Tasha, who was still frozen solid inside her hat. The fairy’s dark hair twinkled with frost, and her face had an icy blue tint to it.


  “Oh, Tasha,” Rachel said, gently blowing on her to try to warm her up. “Tasha, can you hear me?”
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  “How about holding her in your hands?” Kirsty suggested. “They might be warmer than the hat.”


  Rachel agreed and carefully scooped the frozen fairy into her cupped hand. But at that moment, the girls heard footsteps coming down the hallway. Before Rachel could even think about hiding Tasha, a woman appeared.


  Kirsty gulped. How were they going to explain a frozen fairy?
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  Before she could think of anything to say, the woman began to speak.


  “What a pretty ice sculpture!” she cried, looking at Tasha. “So delicate! So lifelike! I didn’t realize the college offered an ice-sculpting course.”


  Rachel could only manage a small smile in response. Both girls heaved a sigh of relief as the lady smiled back and went on her way.
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  “Phew,” Rachel said. “That was close!”


  Kirsty was about to reply when a tiny, fairy-sized sneeze came from Tasha. Both girls looked down hopefully and smiled as Tasha opened her eyes. Shivering, she stood up on Rachel’s hand and rubbed her arms.


  “Tasha! Are you all right?” Kirsty asked anxiously.
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  Tasha sneezed three more times, flapped her wings tentatively, and then smiled. “I’m fine,” she said. “Luckily, the goblins’ freezing power isn’t strong enough to freeze anyone for long. The magic wears off quickly. And now I’m more determined than ever to get my tap dance ribbon back!”


  Rachel nodded. “Come on,” she said. “Let’s find that goblin!”


  Tasha flew back into Kirsty’s pocket and the girls headed down the hallway, in the same direction that the goblin had gone. On their way, they caught a brief glimpse of Ashleigh in one of the classrooms, still hunting for her missing things.
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  “I hope she doesn’t see you-know-who wearing her shoes,” Kirsty muttered to Rachel as they went past.


  They reached the main room, where the music was still playing. Kirsty looked over to where the tap dancers had been practicing and gasped in amazement. She couldn’t believe who was dancing along with them. It was the goblin!


  “Look at him!” Kirsty squealed, shocked to see him in such a busy, public place. “I can’t believe nobody else has noticed him!”


  Rachel stared hard. The goblin was very visible, tap dancing right in front of the speakers. “Oh, and look,” she said, noticing something else. “The dancers around him are doing much better now. It must be because they’re near the magic ribbon!”
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  The girls edged closer, not sure what to do. They wanted to grab the ribbon, but they didn’t want to draw any more attention to the goblin.


  “Look at that little green guy!” they heard a man say just then. “What a wonderful dancer!”
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  “He must have had his makeup done at the special effects stand,” the man’s friend replied. “I guess he’s supposed to be some kind of goblin?”


  “He does look kind of weird, with those big rubbery ears,” another person commented. “They can do amazing things with makeup these days!”


  Rachel had to clap her hand over her mouth to stop herself from giggling. Kirsty had to stifle a laugh, too.


  “We’ve got to get him out of here,” Tasha said. “It’s fine as long as people think he’s in costume, but what happens if someone realizes that he really is a goblin?”


  Kirsty nodded, looking serious again. “That would be a disaster,” she agreed. “And what if Ashleigh comes back and sees him dancing with her tap shoes and cane?”


  “I don’t know.” Rachel sighed, looking anxious. “He’s desperate to be near the music. He’s as close as he can get to the speakers! How are we going to draw him away?”
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  Kirsty thought hard. The goblin was looking very pleased with himself. He was obviously enjoying his performance, and was even showing off to the other dancers! All his bragging gave her an idea.


  “What if we challenge him to take part in a dance competition with you, Tasha?” she suggested. “I bet he won’t be able to resist trying to prove that he’s the better tap dancer!”


  Tasha grinned. “That sounds like an excellent plan!” she agreed.


  As soon as the dance routine was finished, Kirsty and Rachel went over to the goblin, and Tasha popped her head out of Kirsty’s pocket so only the goblin could see.
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  “Hey!” she called to the goblin. “You know, you’re not bad at tap dancing, but you’ll never be as good as me.”


  The goblin looked annoyed. “Not bad?” he spluttered. “I’m the best tap dancer in the world!”


  Tasha laughed. “No way,” she replied. “I’m the Tap Dance Fairy. I’m obviously the best!”
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  The goblin stopped dancing and stamped his foot. “No, I am!” he snapped.


  Kirsty interrupted. “Why don’t you two have a competition to settle it?” she suggested.


  “Yes, if you’re as good as you think you are, you should be able to follow Tasha’s steps,” Rachel told the goblin. “Or are you worried she’ll be better than you?”


  “No way!” The goblin snorted. “Just you watch. I’ll do it, and I’ll win!”


  Kirsty smiled. “Oh, and there’s one more thing,” she added. “If you’re better than Tasha, we’ll stop bothering you about the tap dance ribbon and you can keep it. But if you lose, you have to give it back.”


  The goblin hesitated, looking suspiciously from Tasha to Kirsty.
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  “Are you worried I’ll win?” Tasha teased.


  The goblin snorted. “As if!” he scoffed. “Of course you won’t win. Let’s go!”


  Rachel smiled. “Let’s find an empty classroom,” she suggested. “Then we’ll have more space for dancing.”


  The girls, the goblin, and Tasha all left the hall and found an empty room close by, where they could still hear the tap dance music.


  Tasha hopped onto a desk. “Ready?” she asked the goblin. He nodded. “Then watch!”
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  She launched into a routine, tapping her tiny fairy heels and toes on the desktop, and finishing with a flourish of her cane.


  “Easy,” the goblin said with a sneer. He then copied her steps perfectly.


  “OK,” Tasha said. “Let’s try another one.” She tapped out a much more complicated routine.


  This time the goblin simply shrugged. “No problem,” he said, and copied the routine perfectly once again. “Is that the best you can do?” He smirked.


  Tasha raised an eyebrow. “I’ll show you the best I can do,” she responded. And, with that, she threw herself into a third routine, her shoes tapping like crazy on the desktop, her cane a blur as she twirled and twisted it in front of her.


  The goblin’s mouth fell open as she finished.
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  “Ta-da!” Tasha cried, twirling her cane on one finger. The goblin gulped.


  “Ready when you are,” Rachel prompted.


  The goblin squinted his eyes at her and began tapping. Kirsty could tell that he was trying his best, and he didn’t look all that bad, but the routine was just too tricky for him. He tripped over his own feet after a few moments.
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  Tasha smiled. “I win,” she said, stretching out a hand for the ribbon.
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  The goblin shook his head, panting. “No,” he argued. “That wasn’t fair. The girls were trying to distract me, and … and these shoes were too tight, and …”


  Rachel was outraged to hear so many excuses. “Tasha won the ribbon, fair and square!” she said.


  Tasha gave Rachel and Kirsty a secret wink. “All right,“ she told the goblin. “I’ll give you one last chance. I bet you can’t do this!”


  She began dancing again — and the girls could see that it was a simpler routine this time. But at the end, she tossed her cane high in the air with one hand, before catching it easily with the other.


  [image: ]


  The fairy gave the girls a meaningful smile. She’s plotting something, Kirsty thought. But what?


  The goblin began to dance the routine, mimicking Tasha’s steps exactly. The ribbon on the cane fluttered as he tapped like crazy.


  Then, as the goblin neared the end of the routine, Rachel and Kirsty both realized what Tasha was planning.


  She’s hoping the goblin will toss the cane into the air like she did, Kirsty thought. And if he does, maybe Rachel or I can catch it!


  Kirsty held her breath as the goblin tapped his last steps.


  “Now!” Tasha shouted to the girls, as the goblin flipped the cane into the air.
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  Kirsty darted forward with her arm outstretched and her gaze fixed on the falling cane. The goblin realized he’d been set up, and he jumped up to try and catch the cane, too.


  But Kirsty was taller and she reached it first. “Got it!” she cheered, as her fingers closed around the cane.


  She quickly untied the magic ribbon and gave it to Tasha, who shrank it down to its Fairyland size and reattached it to her wand. A flurry of sparkles and tiny top hats whirled around the wand as it met the ribbon. The ribbon itself shimmered with fairy magic.


  “That’s better!” Tasha beamed. “Thanks, Kirsty!”
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  The goblin looked like he couldn’t quite believe what had just happened. “But …” he stuttered. “But …” He stomped his foot. “You tricked me!” he yelled.
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  Rachel shook her head. “Tasha won that ribbon fairly when she danced better than you,” she told him. “But you wouldn’t give it to her. So what choice did we have?”


  The goblin glared. “Thieves! Cheats!” he yelled. “Tricksters!”


  Tasha looked serious. “Jack Frost shouldn’t have taken the ribbons in the first place,” she reminded him. “He’s the thief, not us!”


  “And you’re a thief, too,” Kirsty said to the goblin, “stealing someone else’s tap shoes and cane like that!”
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  The goblin stuck his tongue out. “Well, you’re not getting the shoes back,” he said, glancing down at them. “I’m keeping them to dance with.” And as if to prove it, he started dancing. But without the ribbon’s magical powers, he had no sense of rhythm or balance. Just seconds later, he tripped and landed on the floor.


  His face turned dark green with anger, and he took off the shoes and threw them into a corner of the room.
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  “Dumb shoes!” he muttered, then jumped to his feet and stomped off in disgust.


  Tasha pointed her wand at the shoes. A stream of fairy dust and little top hats swirled from the tip of her wand and floated gently over to them. The shoes began tip-tapping their way across the floor to the girls!


  Rachel laughed as she bent down and picked up the tap shoes. “Thanks, Tasha,” she said.
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  “I should be thanking you two,” Tasha replied. “You’ve both been wonderful, but now I must return to Fairyland with my ribbon! Good-bye, girls.” And, blowing kisses to Rachel and Kirsty, Tasha disappeared in a shower of ruby red sparkles.


  Rachel and Kirsty waved good-bye and then went to look for Ashleigh.


  “Oh, thank you!” Ashleigh beamed when she saw her shoes and cane. “You saved the day! We’re just about to start our show.”


  “You’re welcome,” Rachel said, smiling.


  “We’re looking forward to seeing you dance,” Kirsty added.


  Rachel and Kirsty watched as Ashleigh ran over to join the rest of her dance class, ready for their performance. The teacher introduced the dance and turned on the music.
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  Rachel and Kirsty couldn’t help feeling a tiny bit nervous as they watched — they’d seen so many dance performances go wrong lately! But this one went perfectly, and Ashleigh was a great dancer.


  “And it’s all because Tasha has her ribbon back again,” Kirsty said happily.


  “Yes,” Rachel agreed with a grin. “I love helping the fairies!”
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  “I’m sooo excited!” Kirsty Tate said happily, as she smoothed down the satin skirt of her long purple dress. “I’ve never been to a grown-up party before!”


  “Me neither,” Rachel Walker, Kirsty’s best friend, agreed. Like Kirsty, she was dressed in a brand-new outfit, a floaty cream-colored dress with sequins around the hem and neckline. Along with Kirsty’s parents, the girls were on their way to a party at the home of Alexander Willow, a friend of Mr. and Mrs. Tate.


  “It’s not far now,” Mr. Tate replied, steering the car down a dark, narrow country lane. “You’re going to have a great time, girls. Alexander’s a producer of Broadway musicals, and he always throws wonderful parties!”


  “There’s going to be a jazz band and lots of dancing!” added Mrs. Tate.
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  In the back of the car, Kirsty and Rachel exchanged a knowing glance. While Rachel was staying with Kirsty over their school vacation, the two girls had been helping their very special friends, the Dance Fairies. The fairies’ magic dance ribbons were missing. The ribbons were very important because their magic helped make dancing fun, in both Fairyland and the human world. The ribbons also made sure that dance performances went well. But Jack Frost had stolen the ribbons. He wanted their magic powers to help his goblins learn to dance.
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  When the king and queen of Fairyland had demanded that the ribbons be returned to the Dance Fairies, Jack Frost cast an icy spell that sent seven of his goblins tumbling into the human world. Each goblin clutched one of the magic ribbons. The goblins were supposed to keep the ribbons hidden, but so far Kirsty and Rachel, with the help of the Dance Fairies, had managed to get four of them back.
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  “Jessica the Jazz Fairy’s ribbon is still missing,” Kirsty whispered eagerly. “Maybe the goblin who has her ribbon will be at the party tonight!”


  Rachel nodded. The girls knew that the magical ribbon was drawn to its own type of dance. “I hope so, too, Kirsty,” Rachel whispered. “We have to get the ribbon back, or else the party will be ruined!”


  “What kind of dancing will there be, Mom?” Kirsty asked as Mr. Tate drove between two iron gates and up a long, winding driveway. “Rachel and I don’t really know what jazz dance is!”


  Mrs. Tate nodded. “Jazz music is very modern, and so is jazz dance,” she explained. “You’ve probably both seen lots of jazz dancing in musicals.”


  “Oh, great!” Rachel exclaimed happily, “I love that kind of dancing!”
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  Kirsty stared out of the car window, her eyes wide. “I’ve never seen such an enormous garden!” she said. “Rachel, look at that pond with the mermaid fountain in the middle.”


  Rachel gazed out the window. “And look at the house!” she added, pointing.


  The manor house in front of them was huge and looked very old. Its stone front was beautiful and impressive, with lots of windows and a large wooden door. Rows of cars were already parked outside, and people were climbing out of them. The women were dressed in long, elegant ballgowns in a rainbow of colors, and the men all wore tuxedos and stylish suits.
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  As they entered the hall of the manor, the girls looked around eagerly. The house was lit by tall white candles. The flickering flames filled the hall with a warm yellow glow. Golden chocolate coins had been scattered over the antique tables, and large gold platters piled high with cupcakes had been placed here and there.


  “Oh, this is gorgeous!” Kirsty sighed.
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  Everyone else was making their way through the house toward the back garden, so the Tates and Rachel followed.


  The garden was even more spectacular than the house. Kirsty and Rachel stared open-mouthed as they walked past exotic plants in huge china pots, a rippling turquoise swimming pool, and an intricate maze made of neatly trimmed hedges.


  A white tent had been set up in the middle of the garden for the party.
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  As the girls walked in, they could see gold stars sparkling from the ceiling of the tent. Tables and chairs had been set up for the guests. A jazz band sat on a stage at the back, playing a catchy tune that quickly had Kirsty and Rachel tapping their toes.


  “Nobody’s dancing yet, thank goodness!” Rachel whispered, noting the empty dance floor in the middle of the tent.


  “Everyone’s too busy eating and talking,” Kirsty whispered back, watching the waiters who were carrying trays of drinks and offering them to the guests. “But there are lots of places for a goblin to hide!”


  Rachel nodded. “We’ll just have to keep looking,” she said determinedly, scanning the party tent.


  “That’s Alexander over there, girls,” said Mrs. Tate, pointing to a tall, blond man who was chatting with other guests. “We’ll introduce you later, but I can tell you want to explore. Why don’t you go and have a look around now?”


  “Thanks, Mom,” Kirsty said. She and Rachel wandered off, winding between the chairs and tables.
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  “Would you like a fruit juice cocktail, girls?” asked a waiter. He was holding a tray that had two tall crystal glasses on top, decorated with pretty paper umbrellas. “They’re delicious.”


  “Yes, please!” Kirsty and Rachel said at the same time, each taking one of the glasses.


  Rachel took a sip. “Yum!” she exclaimed as the waiter hurried off. “It is delicious!”


  Kirsty raised the glass to her lips to take a sip herself. But then she gasped aloud. There, sitting on the rim of the crystal glass, twirling the umbrella and smiling up at her, was Jessica the Jazz Fairy!
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  “Rachel, look!” Kirsty laughed as Jessica rose to her feet, still holding the umbrella. Balancing daintily on the edge of the glass, the tiny fairy waved up at the girls. She wore a silky pink dress with a deeper pink sash and a matching long, pink feather boa around her neck. High-heeled silver shoes sparkled on her feet, and golden curls tumbled down her back.


  “Hello, girls,” Jessica called softly, putting down the umbrella. “I’ve come to find my ribbon!”


  Quickly, Kirsty and Rachel hurried over to a quiet corner of the tent, away from the other guests. Jessica took a cautious look around, then fluttered from the glass onto Kirsty’s shoulder.
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  “Is your ribbon here, Jessica?” Rachel asked eagerly.


  Jessica nodded. “I’m sure it is!” she replied. “The magic of my ribbon probably brought the goblin here, since the party has a jazz theme!”


  “Ladies and gentlemen!” came a loud announcement from the stage, making Rachel and Kirsty jump.


  The girls turned to see what was going on. The saxophone player from the jazz band had stepped up to the microphone and was grinning at the audience.
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  “As a special birthday present for Alexander, the cast of his new musical, Jazz It Up! is going to perform a number from the show — just for him!” the musician explained.


  The guests broke into applause and cheers. Alexander Willow looked surprised, but happy.


  “Oh, this is going to be a disaster without Jessica’s magic ribbon!” Rachel said anxiously, as the dancers ran onto the stage to more applause. The women were dressed in short sequined skirts and vests while the men wore black pants, white shirts, and silk scarves knotted around their necks. They all had sparkling top hats on their heads.


  Jessica looked very sad.
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  “This would be an amazing performance if only the jazz ribbon was in its proper place on my wand!” She sighed heavily.


  The jazz band struck an upbeat tune as the dancers quickly took their places. They began to strut across the stage, throwing their arms up into the air in sequence and singing,


  Jazz it up!


  Join us tonight and


  Jazz it up!


  “I can’t watch!” Rachel groaned, covering her eyes with her hands.


  Kirsty knew exactly how Rachel felt, but she forced herself to keep looking. The men and women had separated into two groups, still singing along to the music as they began to dance.


  “Those are fantastic fan kicks,” Jessica murmured approvingly as the women high-kicked their way across the stage. “And those barrel jumps and hip rolls are right in time with the music.”
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  Kirsty watched curiously as the male dancers performed split jumps and the women danced around them. They were all doing really well, and nothing had gone wrong yet!
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  “Rachel?” Kirsty nudged her friend. “It’s OK. Their number is going fabulously!”


  “Oh!” Rachel peeked through her fingers and then smiled at Kirsty. “But that means …”


  “My ribbon must be very close by!” Jessica chimed in excitedly.


  Kirsty nodded, searching the stage for a goblin or the magic ribbon. At first, she didn’t see anything out of the ordinary. But suddenly, her gaze was drawn to one of the dancers at the back. He was smaller than the others and it seemed strange that his silk scarf was tied around his face instead of his neck. He appeared to be the best dancer on the stage.
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  “Look!” Kirsty said, pointing him out to Rachel and Jessica as the dancers did a final spin. “There’s something kind of funny about that dancer, isn’t there?”


  Jessica frowned as she watched. The dancers were now lifting off their top hats and passing them down the line to the next person as they crossed the stage, but the smallest dancer refused to take his hat off. It clearly annoyed the girl behind him.


  At that moment, Kirsty and Rachel both noticed that, unlike the others, the smallest dancer had a pink silk ribbon tied around his top hat.


  “I recognize that ribbon!” Jessica announced, her voice trembling with excitement. “That dancer is a goblin in disguise — and he has my magic jazz ribbon!”
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  “That explains why he was dancing so well — and why the others were, too!” Rachel exclaimed as the music finished. The dancers all took their bows to loud applause.


  “Let’s follow the dancers as they come offstage. We can try to get the ribbon back,” Kirsty suggested.


  The audience was still applauding, so the dancers took a second bow.


  “They were amazing, weren’t they?” said a woman at a table near Rachel and Kirsty. “I can’t wait to see the show on Broadway!”


  “And wasn’t that young boy at the back excellent?” her friend remarked.
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  “Luckily, nobody realizes he was a goblin,” Rachel whispered to Kirsty, looking relieved.


  “We’d better hurry backstage,” Kirsty replied. “We might get a chance to grab the ribbon as the goblin comes offstage.”


  Jessica quickly ducked out of sight behind Kirsty’s hair and the two girls headed backstage. There, they quickly hid behind a rack of costumes near the wings. The three friends watched the dancers walking offstage.
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  The goblin was last in the line. But instead of following the other dancers, he hurried to the front of the stage and took another bow on his own, carefully holding the top hat on his head. The audience laughed and continued to clap. The goblin made another sweeping bow, still holding on to the top hat. This time, he bent over so low that the hat almost touched the ground.
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  “He’s having too much fun to leave the stage!” Kirsty laughed. The goblin waved graciously at the audience and bowed a third time.


  The girls watched in amusement as the saxophone player went over to the goblin and took his arm.


  The goblin pulled himself free, skipped over to the side of the stage, and bowed again. The saxophone player frowned and hurried after the goblin, but the goblin managed to dodge him and run to the other side of the stage. The audience was now in fits of laughter.


  “They think it’s all part of the show!” Rachel whispered.


  At last, the saxophone player managed to grab the goblin’s arm and march him away.
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  “Remember that the goblin has the freezing power Jack Frost gave him,” Jessica reminded Rachel and Kirsty. “So don’t get too close to him.”


  The girls carefully peeked around the rack of costumes as the goblin finally came offstage. He hummed and skipped along happily, very proud of himself. But then he stopped suddenly. He pulled his silk scarf away from his face slightly and revealed a long, green, pointy nose. In fact, it was the longest, pointiest goblin nose Rachel had ever seen!
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  She glanced at Kirsty and could tell that her friend was thinking exactly the same thing. None of the goblins had small noses, but this one was huge!


  The goblin sniffed the air cautiously. Then he sniffed again, so hard that Rachel could see his nostrils quivering. To her horror, he spun around and walked toward the rack of costumes.


  “I think the goblin sniffed us out!” Rachel whispered nervously to Kirsty and Jessica. “He’s coming straight toward us!”
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  “We have to do something!” Kirsty whispered.


  “I’ll turn you into fairies right now!” Jessica said quickly. “Then we’ll be able to fly away if the goblin spots us.”


  She waved her wand and deep pink sparkles floated down around Rachel and Kirsty, shrinking them right where they stood. Glittery, glimmering fairy wings appeared on their backs, and the two girls smiled with delight. They’d been fairies many times before, but it was always so much fun.
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  “Now stay as still as you can!” Jessica said softly.


  All three of them held their breath as they waited for the goblin to pull the rack of costumes aside and find them. But nothing happened. Confused, Rachel, Kirsty, and Jessica peeked out again, just in time to see the goblin disappearing through the exit in front of their hiding place.


  “He’s going outside,” Rachel whispered with a sigh of relief.


  “We’d better follow him!” said Jessica.


  But as they zoomed after the goblin, they heard the band strike up another melody.
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  “I think the dancing’s starting,” Kirsty pointed out.


  “Then we have to get the ribbon back fast, or it will be a disaster!” Jessica said firmly.


  “Follow that goblin, girls!”


  Jessica and the girls flew out the exit and after the goblin. He was hurrying across the garden toward the manor.


  The three friends followed him into the house. Once inside, he stopped, pulled down his scarf, and sniffed the air again. Then he raced off down a long, twisting hallway.


  “He can smell something!” Jessica whispered, as they flew after him. “But what?”


  Ahead of them, the goblin had stopped in an open doorway. He was now sniffing the air very hard, with a look of delight on his face.


  “I can smell it now, too. It’s fresh-baked brownies,” Kirsty said. “We must be near the kitchen.”
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  Jessica and the girls flew down the hall and hovered just behind the goblin. He didn’t notice them because he was peeking eagerly into the kitchen. A cook, wearing a white apron, was taking a tray of delicious-looking chocolate brownies out of the oven. She put it down on the kitchen counter and reached into the oven for a second tray.


  The goblin tiptoed into the kitchen. As Jessica, Rachel, and Kirsty watched, he reached up and stole one of the fresh-baked brownies! But he dropped it almost immediately with a loud squeal.
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  “Ow!” he yelped, jumping up and down, and blowing on his fingers. “It’s hot!”


  The cook whirled around and frowned at him.


  “Well, it serves you right for trying to take a brownie without permission!” she said, putting down the second tray. “Let me check your hand to make sure it isn’t burned.”


  “I don’t want you to,” the goblin muttered rudely, putting both hands behind his back.


  “Don’t be silly!” the cook scolded.


  As the goblin sulkily held out his hand, Jessica glanced at Rachel and Kirsty in alarm. “What is she going to think when she sees the goblin has green hands?” she whispered.
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  Rachel and Kirsty watched anxiously as the cook stared at the goblin’s fingers.


  “Why are your hands so dirty and green?” the cook said, frowning. “Have you been rolling around in the grass?”


  The goblin shrugged and didn’t reply, sticking his bottom lip out grumpily.


  “Wash your hands, and then you can have a brownie,” the cook instructed him.


  “I don’t want to wash my hands!” the goblin said, his face breaking into a sly smile. “But I do want to freeze YOU!”


  He jumped forward, touched the cook, and shouted, “Freeze!”


  Instantly, the cook was frozen solid, and Jessica, Rachel, and Kirsty gasped in horror. The goblin happily began stuffing himself with brownies.
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  “The poor cook!” Jessica sighed. “Isn’t it lucky that the goblin’s magic doesn’t last long? The freezing spell will wear off soon. At least the cook won’t remember being frozen.”


  “This could be our chance to grab the ribbon,” Kirsty pointed out. “The goblin’s busy gulping down brownies!”


  “You’re right,” Jessica whispered. “I’ll try to use my magic to untie the ribbon from his hat.”


  Rachel and Kirsty nodded, and flew to hover over the goblin. Jessica waved her wand, and a shower of deep pink sparkles surrounded the goblin’s top hat. As they did, the ribbon began to untie itself.
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  Their hearts pounding, Kirsty and Rachel flew down to grab the jazz ribbon.


  “I wonder if there are any more brownies in the oven,” the goblin mumbled greedily. He turned around and spotted Rachel and Kirsty reaching toward his top hat.


  “Freeze!” the goblin yelled, leaping into the air to touch them.
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  “Eek!” Kirsty squealed, darting to her left as Rachel dodged to the right. Both girls managed to avoid the goblin’s outstretched fingers, but he climbed onto a stool and then onto the kitchen counter to try to reach them.


  “Let’s get out of here!” Jessica called, whizzing over to the door. Rachel and Kirsty were quick to follow. As they flew out the door, they glanced back to see the goblin firmly re-tying the ribbon to his hat. Then he jumped off the counter and dashed after them.


  “Now he’s chasing us!” Rachel cried as they flew down the corridor with the goblin right behind them.
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  Jessica led the way out of the house. “Girls, we have to stay away from the goblin or he’ll freeze us!” she called as they sped across the garden. “But I need to get my ribbon back somehow!”


  Kirsty saw the goblin charging out of the house toward them, holding onto his top hat. “Here he comes!” she cried.
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  Meanwhile, Rachel was staring at the swimming pool up ahead. Suddenly, an idea popped into her head.


  “Quick, Jessica, can you make me and Kirsty human-size again?” Rachel asked urgently. “I think there’s a way to stop the goblin and get the ribbon back!”


  Jessica nodded, raised her wand, and showered the girls with sparkles.


  Instantly, Rachel and Kirsty shot up to their normal size again.
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  “I’m not scared of you!” the goblin yelled, still rushing toward them. “I can freeze you no matter what size you are!”


  “Come on, Kirsty!” Rachel grabbed her friend’s hand and pulled her over to the side of the pool. Jessica hovered above them. “When I count to three, jump out of the way!”


  The goblin was racing down the path toward the girls, getting closer and closer.


  “One,” Rachel whispered.
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  The goblin grinned with glee as he got closer. “You can’t escape me now!” he declared.


  “Two,” Rachel murmured.


  The goblin leaped toward the girls and shouted “Freeze!” At that moment, Rachel yelled, “THREE!”


  Kirsty jumped one way and Rachel jumped the other, but the goblin was going so fast he couldn’t stop.
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  He kept running toward the pool. For a second he teetered there, on the edge with a look of horror on his face. But then he lost his balance and hit the water with a loud splash.
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  “Help!” the goblin sputtered, thrashing around in the pool.


  Jessica flew down and sent a stream of sparkling, dark-pink fairy dust toward his top hat. Once again, the magic ribbon untied itself.


  “Grab hold of one end,” Jessica told the goblin. And then, with a second swirl of sparkles, she sent the other end of the ribbon flying through the air toward Rachel and Kirsty. The girls grabbed hold of it and pulled the goblin over to the steps at the side of the pool. He crawled out, grumbling and shivering, still clutching his end of the ribbon.
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  “This ribbon doesn’t belong to you,” Rachel told him, as she and Kirsty held on to their end just as tightly. “You’d better give it back!”


  The goblin stuck out his tongue. “No way!” he retorted, still shaking with cold.


  Jessica flew down to join them. “You look cold,” she said to the goblin. “How about I make you warm and dry with my magic?”
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  “Ooh, yes!” the goblin said eagerly.


  “Well, if I do, then I want my ribbon in return!” Jessica said firmly, raising her wand and looking questioningly at the goblin. “What do you say?”


  The goblin frowned. “But I like the ribbon,” he grumbled. “And Jack Frost told me to keep it!”


  “Oh, but think how nice it would be to be warm and dry!” Kirsty put in. She winked at Rachel and Jessica. They all knew that goblins hated being cold and wet!


  The goblin looked uncertain. “It would be nice,” he agreed slowly.


  “And we won’t tell Jack Frost you gave us the ribbon,” Rachel promised.


  The goblin glanced at Jessica. “But can you make me really, really warm?” he asked.


  Jessica nodded.
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  “OK, you can keep the ribbon, then!” the goblin declared, dropping his end of the jazz ribbon.


  Rachel and Kirsty glanced at each other in delight, and Jessica tapped the goblin’s top hat with her wand. As sparkling pink fairy dust swirled down around him, drying him off, the goblin’s face broke into a big smile.
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  “Ooh, I’m warm all over!” He sighed happily. “Even my toes are toasty!” He skipped off happily across the yard.


  Rachel and Kirsty let go of the magic ribbon and it floated over to Jessica. As it did, it shrank down to its Fairyland size. Then it reattached itself to her wand, and it glowed an even deeper, more vivid pink.
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  “Hooray!” Jessica cried, stroking her ribbon as it waved gently in the evening breeze. “We did it, girls! Thank you a million times for all your help!”


  Rachel and Kirsty grinned at each other.


  “The party should go well now,” Kirsty pointed out.


  “Of course it will!” Jessica declared. “You go and enjoy yourselves — you deserve it!” And with a wink, the little fairy disappeared in a cloud of pink fairy magic.
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  The girls hurried back to the tent, but when they went inside, they were both disappointed by the scene in front of them. The music had stopped, some of the tables and chairs had been knocked over, and a couple of people were limping off the dance floor, shaking their heads and looking very sad.
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  “Oh no!” Rachel groaned. “It looks like the dancing’s been a disaster!”


  “I think they must have bumped into each other!” Kirsty added, pointing at two people who were sitting on the floor, looking dazed and rubbing their heads.


  Suddenly, Rachel spotted Mrs. Tate sitting on one chair with her leg propped up on another. The two girls quickly ran over to her.
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  “Hello, girls,” said Mrs. Tate, trying to smile. “I twisted my ankle when I was dancing. It’s very sore.”


  “Oh no!” Kirsty cried.


  Suddenly, a pink sparkle caught Rachel’s eye. She nudged Kirsty, and they glanced up to see Jessica sitting on one of the gold stars hanging from the ceiling. Jessica was waving her wand back and forth, and the band began to play again. People looked at each other nervously, wondering whether to dance again or not.
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  “Oh!” Mrs. Tate exclaimed, looking surprised. “You know what? I think my ankle stopped hurting!” She swung her leg down to the floor and stood up carefully. “Yes, it feels fine now! Should we go and dance?”


  “Oh yes!” Rachel and Kirsty chorused, exchanging a smile as they realized that Jessica’s fairy magic must have healed Mrs. Tate’s ankle, too.


  [image: ]


  The two girls and Kirsty’s mom stepped onto the dance floor. People watched nervously at first, but when they realized that nothing was going wrong, they began to join in.


  As more people crowded onto the dance floor, Rachel and Kirsty glanced up to see Jessica smiling down at them. Then, with a wave, the little fairy vanished in a swirl of sparkling magic.


  “The party’s going wonderfully now!” Rachel said.


  Kirsty nodded. “And so is the dancing,” she said happily. Then she added in a whisper, “Thanks, Jessica!”
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  “See you later, Mom,” Kirsty Tate said, as she and her best friend, Rachel Walker, got ready to leave the house.


  “Four o’clock, in front of the Village Hall,” Mrs. Tate reminded the girls. “I should be done with my work by then. I’m sure you’ll have a great time at the fiesta. I can’t wait to see all of the dancing and costumes. Promise me that you’ll stick together — it’s going to be very crowded.”


  “We will,” Kirsty promised. Then, as the two friends headed down the road, she said to Rachel, “Of course we’ll stick together. Isn’t that when we have all our best adventures?”
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  Rachel grinned. “I hope we have another one today,” she replied.


  Rachel was staying with Kirsty’s family for school break, and the girls were having a very exciting week. A fairy exciting week, in fact, because they were helping the Dance Fairies find their missing magical ribbons! The dance ribbons helped dancers perform their best throughout Fairyland as well as all around the human world. But Jack Frost had stolen the ribbons in order to make sure his goblins would dance well at his parties. When the fairy king and queen had heard about the stolen ribbons, they hurried to Jack Frost’s ice castle to get them back.


  [image: ]


  Unfortunately, Jack Frost had seen them coming, and he had immediately cast a spell to send all the ribbons into the human world, with a goblin to guard each one. Since the ribbons had been missing, dancing had been going horribly wrong in Fairyland and all over the world. Luckily, Kirsty and Rachel had helped the fairies find the ballet, disco, rock ’n’ roll, tap dance, and jazz ribbons. These ribbons were now safely back with their rightful fairy owners. There were still two dance ribbons out there somewhere, though, and the girls were anxious to track them down.
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  “The salsa ribbon is still missing,” Kirsty said, as they walked toward the center of the village, where the fiesta was taking place. “I wonder if the goblin guarding it will be attracted to the salsa music and turn up at the fiesta today. I hope so!”
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  Rachel nodded. “If he’s anything like the others, having the ribbon will just make him want to dance, dance, dance,” she agreed. “And with all that salsa music playing, I bet he won’t be able to resist it.”
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  At first, the girls had been surprised to see that the goblins who were guarding the dance ribbons could dance really well. In fact, dancing seemed to be the only thing they wanted to do! Any time they heard a tune in their particular dance ribbon’s style, they seemed drawn to the music. The fairies had explained to the girls that it was actually the ribbons’ magic that made the goblins dance so well. The power of the dance ribbons was so strong that they made anybody nearby dance wonderfully — even clumsy goblins!


  Kirsty glanced around. “Well, I hope the goblin with the salsa ribbon does turn up,” she said quietly. “That way, we might be able to get the ribbon away from him and safely back to Serena the Salsa Fairy,” she added. “If we don’t, the salsa dancing is going to be ruined today!”


  At that moment, the girls turned the corner onto High Street. For a second, they completely forgot all about goblins as they took in the sight before them.


  [image: ]


  High Street looked amazing. Colorful banners and streamers were strung up everywhere. Balloons bobbed on the lampposts, and the girls could see tents and booths lining the street, selling food and drinks. Music was playing, everyone was smiling, and there seemed to be a great buzz of excitement in the air.
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  “This is so cool!” Rachel said, her eyes shining as she gazed around.


  Kirsty grabbed her hand. “Come on,” she said eagerly. “Let’s go over to the museum, where the parade is going to start. It might be fun to see everyone getting ready.”


  “OK,” Rachel agreed. “And let’s keep an eye out for a goblin!”


  As they walked toward the museum, they came across a group of friends gathered around a papier-mâché piñata. The piñata was in the shape of a pineapple, and it was dangling from a tree branch. The kids were taking turns putting on a blindfold and whacking the piñta with a stick, hoping to crack it open and release the goodies inside.
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  “There’s Lucy!” Kirsty said, spotting one of her school friends and waving.


  Lucy smiled and called them over. “Do you want to take a turn?” she asked.


  “Ooh, yes, please,” Kirsty said at once, hurrying up to the piñata. Rachel followed and was given the blindfold to tie around her friend’s eyes. Then Rachel and Lucy turned Kirsty around three times before putting the stick in her hand.


  Dizzy, Kirsty stumbled toward where she thought the piñata was and bashed it with the stick as hard as she could. Crack! The pineapple split open and lots of candy, small toys, and glitter tumbled to the ground. Everyone cheered and crowded around to gather up the treats.


  Rachel was just about to join them when she suddenly noticed a tiny spark of light shoot out of the piñata and up into the air. She knew that it couldn’t be a sparkly piece of glitter, because it was flying up and not down.
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  “That’s strange!” Rachel said to herself. Then an exciting thought struck her — could it be a fairy?
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  Rachel watched closely as the sparkle zipped over to the side of a small tent. She turned to tell Kirsty, but her friend was just pulling off the blindfold and talking to Lucy. Rachel was worried that she might lose sight of the sparkle, so she raced around the tent for a closer look. Her heart was thumping as she turned the corner. Then she smiled.
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  It was Serena the Salsa Fairy! She was perched on the edge of the tent roof, waving at Rachel.


  Rachel waved back with a grin, just as Kirsty came around the corner with a handful of candy.


  “Do you want some?” Kirsty asked Rachel. “I picked up tons!”


  Rachel was too excited to think about candy. “Look, Kirsty,” she whispered, pointing up at the tent roof. “Serena’s here!”


  Serena fluttered down toward the girls, and Kirsty saw that she had long black hair, pinned back with a beautiful red rose. The fairy was wearing a red top and a red skirt with gorgeous orange ruffles.
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  The girls had met all the Dance Fairies on the very first day of their adventure, so they recognized Serena right away.


  “Hello, Rachel. Hello, Kirsty,” the fairy said, smiling as she landed on Kirsty’s shoulder. “I’m here to find my ribbon. I’ve got a strong feeling it’s somewhere nearby — and I have to get it back so that all the dancing at the fiesta goes well today!”


  “We’ll help look for it,” Kirsty said at once. “We’ve been keeping an eye out for goblins, but we haven’t seen any yet.”
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  “There are going to be lots of salsa dancers in the parade,” Rachel added. “The goblin might be attracted to the salsa music and follow them.”
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  Serena’s face brightened. “Let’s try to find the goblin before the parade starts,” she suggested. “Otherwise it will be awful.”


  “What are we waiting for?” Rachel said determinedly. “Let’s get out there and find that goblin!”


  Serena hid herself behind Kirsty’s hair as the girls headed for the starting point of the parade. They arrived to find people rushing around, preparing for the parade to begin. Dancers applied last-minute touches of makeup. Helpers smoothed costumes and checked hair ribbons, while the sound crew tested the speakers and microphones.


  “It’s hard to spot a goblin when everyone’s rushing around like this,” Rachel said. “And there are so many people here. How are we ever going to find him?”


  Serena was fidgeting on Kirsty’s shoulder. “I don’t know, but I hope we see him soon,” she remarked. “The parade is going to begin any minute!”


  The girls searched the crowds.


  Leading the parade was a group of women in bright flamenco dresses with lots of ruffles and matching scarlet shoes.


  [image: ]


  The women were followed by gleaming white horses, wearing tall, white feathers set in golden headdresses.


  “Wow!” Kirsty said, distracted by the sight. “They look amazing!”


  Rachel was examining everyone in search of a tell-tale flash of goblin green. “The goblin definitely isn’t around here,” she said after a moment or two. “Not unless he’s dressed as a horse!”


  Just then, a voice came over the loudspeaker. “Welcome, everyone, to the Wetherbury Fiesta. Let the parade begin!”


  Serena and the girls looked at each other in dismay. “We’re too late,” Rachel said. “It’s starting!”


  [image: ]


  Whistles sounded from the crowd, there was a thunderous drumroll from one of the marching bands, and then some lively salsa music started up. Despite their worries about the ribbon, Kirsty, Rachel, and Serena couldn’t help feeling excited by the festive carnival mood.


  “Let’s stand here and watch,” Rachel suggested. “We might see the goblin going by in the parade.”


  Serena nodded. “I hope so!” she said. “We’ll have to watch out for anyone who’s dancing really well. It might be because the ribbon is close to them.”


  The flamenco dancers waved and blew kisses to the crowd. They led their horses down the street, shaking tambourines and swishing their skirts as they paraded along.
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  People were clapping and cheering as the horses trotted by, their white coats gleaming in the sunshine and their feathery headdresses fluttering in the wind. After them came the Scintillating Samba Band. The musicians played drums, trumpets, and maracas as they marched along in black pants and ruffled white shirts.


  “This is wonderful!” Serena beamed, clapping along in time to the music. “And so far everyone’s just been walking, rather than dancing, so nothing’s gone wrong.”


  “Ooh, look, she goes to my school!” Kirsty said excitedly, as a salsa dance class full of kids followed the samba band. She waved at a girl in a blue dress who was twirling around with a partner. “Oops,” Kirsty said, as the girl saw Kirsty, waved back, and then bumped into her partner.
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  “Oh no,” Rachel said with concern as she saw another girl from the dance class trip. “It looks like the dancing is beginning to fall apart.”


  Serena watched anxiously. “If only I had my ribbon.” She sighed. “I could have stopped this from happening!”


  Next came a group of salsa dancers, shimmying their way along the parade route. A woman in a long red evening dress danced at the front, carrying a sign that read “Cuban Break Salsa Group!” She was just waving it above her head and smiling at the crowd when, suddenly, she stumbled awkwardly on her high heels, dropped the sign, and almost fell over.
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  Serena winced. “We have to find my ribbon before someone gets hurt,” she said. “Where is that goblin?”
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  “I don’t know,” Rachel replied, as one of the salsa dancers accidentally stepped on his partner’s toe. “Ouch!” she exclaimed sympathetically.


  The Cuban Break Salsa Group passed by, and a float came next. There were a lot of oohs and ahhhs from the crowd as it moved past, because the whole platform had been set up to look like an exotic garden paradise. Palm trees and some amazing painted scenery made the whole float bright with colorful flowers, birds, and butterflies. The salsa dancers on the float were wearing fantastic costumes to make themselves look like tropical birds, and they were performing some very complicated salsa dance moves. It wasn’t long before the crowds lining the street were applauding and cheering louder than ever.


  “Those salsa dancers are really good!” Serena said. “What’s going on?”


  Kirsty grinned. “I’ve got a feeling your ribbon must be on that float with them, Serena,” she suggested.
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  “I bet you’re right, Kirsty!” the little fairy agreed.


  “Let’s follow the float,” Rachel suggested eagerly.


  Kirsty glanced around as the float moved past, and her face fell. “It’s going to be tricky,” she said. “There are so many people here! We’re really going to have to try hard to get through the crowds.”


  Serena smiled. “Why walk, when you can fly?” she asked cheerfully. “Let’s find someplace quiet for me to work some fairy magic.”


  Kirsty and Rachel managed to squeeze their way through the crowd to an empty side street, and then Serena waved her wand over them. With a swirl of fiery orange sparkles, Kirsty and Rachel were transformed into tiny fairies.
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  Kirsty flapped her delicate wings happily, admiring the way that they shimmered in the afternoon sunshine.


  “Now we can get really close to the float and get a better look at the dancers,” Rachel suggested, as the three friends fluttered high above the crowd.
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  “Good idea,” Serena agreed, “but we’ll have to be very careful that no one spots us.”


  Quick as a flash, the three fairies zoomed down to the float and hid behind one of the palm trees. “Keep your eyes peeled for the goblin,” Kirsty whispered, peeking out from behind a palm leaf. “He must be here somewhere, and the sooner we spot him, the better!”
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  The three fairies gazed around at the dancers and studied them carefully, but it wasn’t easy to make out their faces. The dancers were whirling around so fast, they seemed more like colorful blurs than real people.


  “I can’t believe they can dance so quickly on a moving float!” Kirsty marveled.


  Serena nodded. “It makes me even more sure that the salsa ribbon must be here, helping them keep their balance,” she said.


  Just then, Rachel spotted two shorter dancers in the middle of the float. They were both dancing exceptionally well. One was dressed as a parrot and the other as a bird of paradise with a spectacular, rainbow-colored feathery tail. Both dancers had wings attached to their arms, and beaks fastened over their noses with elastic.
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  “Look!” Rachel hissed, pointing the short dancers out to Serena and Kirsty. “Those two are the best dancers of all.”


  The three fairies watched as the parrot took the bird of paradise’s hand. The bird of paradise spun around under the parrot’s outstretched wing.


  “Nice,” Serena said approvingly. “That’s called an Alemana Turn,” she told the girls. Then she stared closely at the dancers. “They’re very small, aren’t they?”


  “Maybe they’re goblins!” Kirsty whispered.
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  The three fairies looked at one another in dismay. Two goblins? One was bad enough, but outwitting two would certainly be double trouble. “At least only one of them will have the freezing power,” Kirsty said, trying to be positive, but she couldn’t help shivering a little. Before sending the goblins into the human world to guard the Dance Fairies’ ribbons, Jack Frost had given them each the power to freeze things. But the girls knew that the magic only lasted for as long as the goblin had a magic ribbon in his possession.


  The three friends zoomed a little closer to the dancing goblins, hoping to spot Serena’s orange ribbon. They zipped between dancers really quickly, so that they wouldn’t be seen by anyone in the crowd or on the float.
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  Eventually, they reached a palm tree near where the goblins were dancing, and landed on one of its big leaves for a closer look.
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  Suddenly, Serena let out an excited squeak and pointed at the bird of paradise’s feathery tail. There, among his feathers, was a long, fiery orange ribbon. The salsa ribbon!
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  “I’ll get it,” Kirsty offered, and she made a dive for the bird of paradise’s tail. She was just about to grab the ribbon when the other goblin noticed her. With a yell of surprise, he yanked his friend toward him, hastily twirling the bird of paradise under his arm so that the feathery tail was out of Kirsty’s reach.


  The two goblins lifted up their beaks and made rude faces at Kirsty, Rachel, and Serena. Rachel gasped as she noticed the parrot goblin’s very pointy nose. He was the same goblin who’d been guarding Jessica the Jazz Fairy’s ribbon, which they’d only gotten back yesterday!
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  The pointy-nosed goblin glared at them. It was clear that he recognized the girls, too. “We’ll have to get away from those pesky fairies,” Rachel heard him warn his friend. “They’re after your salsa ribbon!”


  And then, before Kirsty, Rachel, or Serena could move, he’d grabbed the other goblin’s hand. Together, they took a running jump off the float.
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  The three fairy friends could only watch as the goblins opened up their feathery arms and glided to the ground. Then they raced off through the crowd toward the nearby park.


  “After them!” cried Rachel.
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  As Kirsty zoomed after the goblins, she noticed that a few people in the crowd were staring after the running birds in confusion. Fortunately, another band began a salsa tune, so the people soon turned back to the parade. Meanwhile, Kirsty, Rachel, and Serena flew after the goblins as fast as they could. The three fairies made sure they all stayed high up in the air, so that they were out of sight.
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  The goblins had run through the park gates and were now dashing across one of the lawns at top speed. They seemed to be heading for a small wooded area at the back of the park. Kirsty, Rachel, and Serena could hear them yelling to each other in panicked voices.


  “Where can we hide? Where should we go?” the parrot goblin shouted.


  “Birds live in trees, don’t they?” the goblin with the ribbon replied. “Let’s hide in a tree — nobody will notice us there!”


  The parrot goblin seemed to think this was a very good idea, because he began scrambling up the nearest tree trunk. The bird-of-paradise goblin climbed awkwardly after him, his colorful tail dragging through the autumn leaves on the branches as he went.
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  Moments later, Kirsty, Rachel, and Serena arrived at the base of the tree. Up through the gold, brown, and orange leaves, they could see the goblins sitting on one of the branches. “They’ll never find us now.” The parrot goblin’s voice floated down. “Thanks to my brilliant idea!”
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  “We’re masters of disguise!” the bird-of-paradise goblin happily agreed. “Invisible to the rest of the world!”


  “I think I make a very good bird,” the parrot goblin said. “Listen to this. Cheep! Cheep!”


  Rachel watched as the bird-of-paradise goblin elbowed his friend. “Parrots don’t cheep,” he hissed. “They squawk and say funny things.”


  Kirsty saw the parrot goblin scratch his head. “Um, birdie wants a cracker!” he screeched. “Birdie wants a cracker!”


  Rachel, Kirsty, and Serena all looked at one another and couldn’t help giggling. The goblins weren’t well-disguised at all. Their bright costumes stood out against the autumn leaves, and they were much, much bigger than real birds.
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  “Nobody would be convinced by that parrot impression,” Kirsty laughed.


  “‘Their disguises are awful!” Rachel giggled, and then a thought struck her. “You know, those goblins have given me an idea.” She turned to Serena. “Serena, could you use your magic to camouflage me and Kirsty, so that we blend in with the leaves of the tree? If we’re disguised, we might be able to sneak up on the goblins and grab the salsa ribbon!”


  Serena nodded. “That’s a great idea,” she said, waving her wand over the girls. A stream of glittering orange sparkles poured from the tip of her wand and fizzed around Rachel and Kirsty.
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  As the mist of sparkles cleared, Rachel grinned to see that she and Kirsty were now wearing wonderful outfits made from fall leaves. “Your hair’s still dark, though,” she said to Kirsty, noticing how it stood out against the deep yellow and orange colors of Kirsty’s outfit. “I wonder …”


  But Serena was already waving her wand again. Another swirl of magical sparkles surrounded the girls. Kirsty and Rachel gasped as they saw each other’s skin and hair turn orange, too.


  “Perfect!” Kirsty laughed. “Now, let’s get that salsa ribbon!”


  [image: ]


  Rachel and Kirsty fluttered silently up the tree and perched on a branch just below the goblins. The goblins were getting carried away with their bird noises, and it was all Kirsty could do not to burst out laughing as she listened to the terrible racket.


  “Tweet! Tweet! Tweet!” twittered the bird-of-paradise goblin. “La-la-la-la-la!”


  “What’s that all about?” the parrot goblin demanded. “What’s with the la-la-las?”
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  The other goblin looked annoyed. “I’m a songbird, aren’t I?” he replied. “That’s just one of my songs!”


  “What, la-la-la?” the parrot goblin asked, looking doubtful. “Real birds don’t sing la-la-la!”


  “I’m just getting in the mood,” his friend said sulkily. “How about this? Coo, coo, cooo!”


  “You’re not a pigeon!” the parrot goblin snapped. “Look, you either do this properly or don’t do it at all!”


  Rachel didn’t dare look at Kirsty as the goblins started a heated argument about bird noises. She knew she’d burst out laughing if she and Kirsty made eye contact! The goblins seemed to have forgotten all about keeping themselves hidden. Their voices were getting louder and louder as they argued.


  Rachel edged quietly along the branch toward the bird-of-paradise goblin’s tail. She pressed herself against a twig, waiting for the right moment to strike. Then, as the two goblins began fighting about who had the best costume, she darted forward and quickly plucked the orange ribbon from the goblin’s feathery tail.
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  Kirsty grabbed hold of it, too, and the two brave fairies flew away from the tree. They carried the ribbon between them. As the ribbon trailed through the air behind the girls, the parrot goblin let out a great squawk of shock.


  “Look! Those leaves are flying off with our ribbon!” he cried in amazement.


  His friend stared after them. “They’re not leaves. They’re pesky fairies! But they’ve turned orange!”
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  “Well, I’m not letting them get away with this!” the parrot goblin declared, making a frantic lunge for Kirsty and Rachel.


  “Careful!” yelled the bird-of-paradise goblin as the parrot goblin bumped into him. And then both goblins lost their balance and tumbled out of the tree! Luckily, they landed on a big pile of autumn leaves.
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  The goblins jumped to their feet, looking furious, but Serena was pointing her wand at them as a warning.


  “It’s time for you two to go,” she said firmly, “or I’ll turn you orange! And who ever heard of an orange goblin?”


  The parrot goblin pulled off his beak and threw it down grumpily. “This is your fault,” he fumed to his friend.


  “If you hadn’t been doing your la-la-las so loud, they never would have found us up there!”


  “My fault!” the other goblin retorted. “What about you and your parrot screeches?”


  Rachel and Kirsty hovered in the air and smiled at each other as the goblins stomped away angrily, still grumbling.
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  “Those goblins won’t be causing any more problems at the fiesta, thank goodness!” Rachel said happily.


  “Here you go, Serena,” Kirsty said as they handed the salsa ribbon to her.


  Serena waved her wand over the ribbon, shrinking it to its Fairyland size. She then reattached it to her wand with a happy smile. The ribbon shone a deep, warm orange in the sunshine, and fairy sparkles glittered from one tip to the other. “Thank you, girls,” she said. “I’m so glad to have my ribbon back. Now all the salsa dancing will be as good as ever!”


  She waved her wand at Kirsty and Rachel and turned them both back into girls, with their normal skin, hair, and clothes. “There,” she said. “Now you’re all ready to enjoy the rest of the fiesta.”


  “Thanks, Serena,” Rachel said. “We will!”
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  The girls called good-bye to the little fairy as she zoomed away in a last flash of orange sparkles.


  “It’s almost time to meet Mom,” Kirsty said, glancing at her watch. “But first I want to see what else is in the parade, and I feel like doing some dancing myself !”


  She and Rachel made their way back to High Street, where the crowds were still clapping and cheering for the dancers in the parade.


  The girls were glad to see that none of the dancers seemed to be having any trouble now. They were all dancing wonderfully, and the audience was moving and clapping in time to the salsa music.
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  “Everyone’s having a great time now,” Rachel said, smiling as she joined in the dancing. “What a fabulous day!”


  Kirsty nodded, twirling around on the spot. “And who knows? Tomorrow might be even better,” she said excitedly. “After all, there’s only one more magic ribbon left to find!”
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  “I can’t wait to see the show!” Kirsty Tate told her best friend, Rachel Walker, as Mrs. Tate dropped the girls off outside the ice rink. After her mom promised to pick them up when the show was over, Kirsty exclaimed, “Oh, I just love ice dancing!”


  “So do I,” Rachel agreed.


  “Good afternoon, ladies and gentlemen!” A voice boomed over the loudspeakers as the girls walked inside. “Welcome to the Glacier Ice Rink. We have a wonderful show for you today, so get ready to see all of your favorite fairy tale characters dancing on ice! The show begins in twenty minutes.”


  There was a long line of people waiting to show their tickets, so the girls joined the line.
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  “I wish I could ice dance,” Rachel said longingly. “I can skate pretty well, but I’d love to be able to do all those jumps and spins, and skate with a partner.”


  “Me, too!” Kirsty laughed. “My friend Jenny’s playing Sleeping Beauty in the show today, and she’s an amazing ice dancer! Even when she figure skates without a partner, she’s really great. Let’s go to the dressing rooms and wish her luck before the show starts.”


  Rachel nodded, but her expression was anxious. “Since Isabelle the Ice Dance Fairy’s ribbon is still missing, isn’t Jenny’s skating going to be in danger?”
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  Kirsty nodded sadly. The girls had spent their school vacation trying to find the Dance Fairies’ seven magic ribbons. Jack Frost had stolen them, so he could use their magic to make his clumsy goblins dance well. The magic of the ribbons helped make sure that dance performances everywhere, including Fairyland, went well and were fun for everyone. Without the ribbons, dancing went horribly wrong.
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  The king and queen of Fairyland had demanded that the magic ribbons be returned to the Dance Fairies, but Jack Frost had cast a spell that sent seven of his goblins into the human world, each one clutching a ribbon that he would guard. The goblins were supposed to keep themselves and the ribbons hidden, but so far Rachel and Kirsty had managed to get six of the seven ribbons back.


  “I’m just hoping the goblin with Isabelle’s ribbon shows up at the ice rink today,” Kirsty whispered as they handed in their tickets. “After all, each ribbon is attracted to its own special type of dance.”
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  Rachel nodded. “I hope the goblin’s here somewhere, too,” she replied. “Mom and Dad are coming to take me home tomorrow, so we have to find Isabelle’s ribbon before then.”


  The girls went into the auditorium. The ice rink was surrounded by rows of seats. Music was playing over the loudspeakers as people began to sit down.
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  “Let’s go and find Jenny,” said Kirsty, leading Rachel to the exit near the dressing rooms.


  As they entered the hallway, Rachel gasped. She thought she’d just seen something green disappear around the corner at the end of the hall. Could it have been a goblin? she wondered.


  “What’s the matter, Rachel?” Kirsty called, as her friend ran down the hallway.
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  Rachel stopped at the corner, looking all around, but there was no sign of goblins. “I thought I saw a goblin run around this corner!” she exclaimed, as Kirsty joined her. “But there’s no one here.”
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  “We’ve got goblins on the brain,” Kirsty said, shaking her head. “Remember what Queen Titania said — we have to let the magic come to us!”


  “Well, I hope it comes quickly,” Rachel said with a sigh. “It would be great if we could find the missing ribbon before the show starts.”


  Kirsty and Rachel hurried to the dressing room where Jenny and the other female skaters were getting ready. Jenny was in front of a mirror, pinning her hair up, when the girls came in. She smiled at them.


  “Hi, Jenny,” Kirsty said cheerfully. “This is my friend Rachel. We just came to wish you luck.”


  “You look great, Jenny,” Rachel said, admiring her shimmering white dress.
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  “Thanks,” Jenny said. Then she looked down. “I really want to do well today, but I’ve been having trouble with my Sleeping Beauty routine recently. I just can’t get my moves right!”


  Kirsty and Rachel felt sorry for Jenny. They knew exactly why she wasn’t dancing very well — it was because Isabelle the Ice Dance Fairy’s magic ribbon had been missing all week!
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  “And I just found out that an ice-dancing coach is coming to watch the show,” Jenny went on. “If he thinks I’m good enough, he’ll give me a spot in the Ice Academy’s summer school!” She sighed. “I really want to go there, but if I don’t skate well today, I won’t even have a chance!”


  Rachel and Kirsty glanced at each other with concern. They had to find Isabelle’s magic ribbon before Jenny performed her Sleeping Beauty routine.
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  “We’d better get to our seats, Kirsty,” Rachel said, glancing at the clock on the wall. “The show will be starting soon. Good luck, Jenny!”


  “Yes, good luck!” Kirsty added.


  “Thank you,” Jenny said, pinning a white flower into her hair. “Kirsty, could you hand me my ice skates, please?” she asked. “They’re in the corner, just behind you.”


  “Sure,” Kirsty said, turning around to get the skates. She stooped to pick them up, and her heart skipped a beat. One of the skates was surrounded by a mist of blue glitter.
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  As she picked up the shimmering skate, a tiny fairy zoomed out of it in a burst of sparkles.


  Kirsty recognized her immediately. “It’s Isabelle the Ice Dance Fairy!” she whispered to herself with delight.
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  Isabelle hovered above the ice skate, waving up at Kirsty. She had long hair and wore a beautiful blue dress that was embroidered with silver sparkles. Tiny white ice skates glittered on her feet.


  Kirsty quickly looked over her shoulder. Rachel was still chatting with Jenny, and the other ice dancers were busy getting ready. Nobody had noticed Isabelle.


  “Hi, Kirsty,” Isabelle whispered. “I have good news. I can sense that my magic ribbon is very close by!”


  “Really?” Kirsty asked. “Let’s start looking for it right away!”


  “I was hoping you’d say that,” Isabelle replied with a wink. Then she ducked into Kirsty’s pocket. Kirsty picked up the other skate and carried it over to Jenny.
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  “Thanks,” Jenny said, taking the skates and beginning to pull them on. “I wish I didn’t feel so nervous!”


  “Just do your best, Jenny,” Kirsty said comfortingly. “Rachel and I will be cheering you on!”


  Jenny nodded and began lacing up her pretty white skates as the girls left.
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  “Poor Jenny!” Rachel sighed as they walked along. “I wish we could help. But we don’t even know whether the goblin with the ice dance ribbon is here or not.”


  “Oh, yes we do!” a silvery voice sang, and Isabelle peeked out of Kirsty’s pocket. Kirsty couldn’t help giggling at the look of surprise on Rachel’s face.
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  “Hello, Isabelle!” Rachel laughed. “So your magic ribbon is here somewhere?”


  Isabelle nodded. “We just have to find the goblin and get it back!”


  “Oh!” Rachel exclaimed. “Kirsty, remember when I saw that flash of green on our way to find Jenny? Well, what if it was a goblin after all?”


  “Let’s go back and take another look,” Kirsty suggested.


  Quickly, they hurried back to the hallway where Rachel thought she’d seen the goblin. This time, as soon as they turned the corner, they saw a goblin a short way ahead of them. He was standing in front of a closet, pulling at the door handle.


  “We found him!” Kirsty whispered as they came to a stop. “But I don’t see the magic ribbon!”
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  The goblin hadn’t noticed the girls behind him, because he was too busy tugging on the door. Just then, the door flew open so suddenly that the goblin fell over backward. Looking a little embarrassed, he jumped to his feet and then plunged into the closet. The door slammed shut behind him. Rachel, Kirsty, and Isabelle rushed after him.
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  “Don’t forget that as long as the goblin has the magic ribbon, he also has the power to freeze things!” Isabelle warned, as Rachel reached for the door handle.


  The girls nodded. Then, quickly, Rachel yanked the door open and looked inside. Immediately, she gave a gasp of horror, because inside the closet she could see not one goblin, but seven!
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  For a moment Rachel, Kirsty, and Isabelle were too shocked to say anything. All three of them stared at the goblins, who were busy pulling on ice-hockey gear: helmets, red jerseys, elbow and knee pads, and ice skates.


  Suddenly, one of the goblins looked up and spotted the girls. He gave a screech of rage. “Go away!” he shrieked. “Don’t you know it’s rude to spy on people when they are getting dressed?” He reached out to try and pull the door closed, but Rachel firmly held onto it.


  “Why are you putting on ice-hockey uniforms?” Rachel asked.


  “Don’t you know anything?” another goblin shouted back rudely. “These aren’t ice-hockey outfits, they’re ice-dance outfits!”
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  “Don’t we look nice?” said a third goblin, and he began parading proudly up and down the hallway.


  “But they’re not ice-dance outfits,” Rachel pointed out. “They’re the uniforms for an ice-hockey team!”


  The seven goblins looked confused and glanced at each other.


  “Well, we don’t care!” the biggest of the goblins snapped at last. “We’re a team anyway — Team Goblin!”


  “Yes, so go away and let us get dressed in peace!” shouted the first goblin. He tried to close the door again, but Rachel wouldn’t let go.


  “Listen, we’ll leave you alone if you give us Isabelle’s magic ribbon!” she said, but the goblins ignored her and kept dressing.
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  Kirsty scanned the closet and spotted a small goblin in the corner. He was struggling to put his helmet on with one hand, because he held a sparkling blue ribbon in his other hand!


  “Look at that little goblin in the corner!” Kirsty whispered to her friends.


  “He has my ribbon!” Isabelle declared, her eyes lighting up.


  “How are we going to get it back?” Rachel asked urgently. “We need a plan!”


  Just then, the biggest goblin turned to the goblin with the ribbon. “I’ll hold that ribbon for you while you finish getting dressed,” he offered with a sly smile.


  “No, I’ll hold it for you!” said another goblin, pushing the first one out of the way.
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  “Let me!” screeched a third, who was awkwardly hopping up and down in his skates. “I want to hold it!”


  “No, me, me, me!” chorused the other goblins together.


  “BE QUIET!” yelled the smallest goblin furiously. “NOBODY is going to hold the ribbon except ME!” He grinned smugly. “And now I’m off to dance on the ice!”


  He dashed forward, slid through Rachel’s legs, and ran down the hallway. Before the girls could figure out what to do, the six other goblins charged after him, knocking the girls aside.


  [image: ]


  “After him!” Isabelle yelled, and the three friends took off running.


  The first goblin had danced his way along the hallway and was disappearing around the corner now. The others stumbled and tripped over their skates as they hurried after him.


  “Come on!” Kirsty cried. “We have to keep the goblins from getting onto the ice, or everyone will see them!”
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  Kirsty, Rachel, and Isabelle rushed down the hallway after the goblins. But as they rounded the corner and the ice rink came into view, Kirsty’s heart sank. She could see the smallest goblin zooming out onto the ice, waving the ribbon joyfully in one hand.
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  “This is awful!” Kirsty groaned as the other goblins followed their friend out onto the ice. “Everyone’s going to see the goblins now, and we still don’t have the ribbon!”


  “We can’t let them out of our sight,” Isabelle whispered. “We might get a chance to grab the ribbon later.” She hid in Rachel’s pocket as the girls hurried to the edge of the rink.


  The goblins were whooping with delight as they skated across the huge sheet of ice. As Rachel and Kirsty watched, they overheard a couple of women in the seats nearby, chatting to each other.


  “I didn’t know the junior ice-hockey team was part of today’s show, did you?” the first woman asked. “That boy in front is such a talented skater!”


  “Yes, but I thought the show was supposed to be about fairy tales!” the other woman replied, looking confused.


  “At least the audience hasn’t figured out that they’re goblins!” Kirsty whispered to Rachel, relieved.
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  Music was still playing over the loudspeakers, and the small goblin with the ribbon began to dance in time to the beat. He glided expertly around the rink, performed a perfect spin, and then launched into a series of spectacular jumps. The audience broke into a loud round of applause.


  The other goblins, who were skating in a long line, began trying to do the same moves. Rachel noticed that the goblin closest to the one with the ribbon managed to stay on his feet and even land some of the jumps, but the goblin at the end of the line could hardly stay upright, let alone dance. Rachel guessed it was because he was the farthest away from the ribbon and its dance magic.


  Just then, the last goblin tried to jump into the air, but slipped and fell! He went skidding right across the ice and knocked over the goblin in front of him. They both ended up in a tangled heap. The audience seemed to think it was part of the show, and they laughed and cheered.
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  The goblin with the ribbon was still zooming around the rink, enjoying the applause. He passed the last goblin in the line, just as the goblin was struggling to his feet. The last goblin’s eyes lit up as he spotted the ribbon flash by him, and he made a determined lunge for it. But the goblin with the ribbon easily dodged him and skated to the edge of the ice. There, he ran through the gate at the far side of the rink.
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  “Let’s run around and see if we can head him off !” Kirsty suggested.


  The girls took off, racing around the rink. But by the time they reached the other gate, the last of the goblins had already scrambled off the ice. He stuck his tongue out at Rachel and Kirsty, and dashed off after the others, who were clattering down the hallway on their skates.
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  “There’s another rink at the end of this hall.” Kirsty panted as the three friends raced after the goblins. “I think it’s where the ice-hockey team practices.”


  The girls sighed with frustration as they saw the goblins skate onto the ice again. This rink was smaller than the main one and had ice-hockey nets at each end. Once on the ice, the goblin with the ribbon began to dance beautifully, leaping and spinning on the thin skate blades, while the others tried in vain to keep up with him.
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  “We need to get onto the ice and grab that ribbon!” Rachel said.


  “For that, you’ll need skates!” Isabelle declared, and with a flick of her wand, the girls’ shoes vanished and were replaced with snow-white ice skates.
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  The goblin with the ribbon whizzed around the rink, and Rachel and Kirsty waited until he was near the gate where they stood. Then they glided out to try and snatch the ribbon away from him. Unfortunately, the goblin was too fast, so the girls had to skate quickly after him, with Isabelle flying alongside. Just behind them were the six other goblins, still trying to keep up with their friend.


  “Look out!” shouted one of the goblins behind them. “Those pesky girls are getting close!”


  The goblin with the ribbon glanced over his shoulder, alarmed to see how close Rachel and Kirsty were. He sped up and started dodging from side to side, so that the girls couldn’t catch him. Rachel and Kirsty skated faster too, pulling away from the other goblins.
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  With the magic of the ribbon getting farther away, the other goblins began to stumble and bump into one another. Suddenly, the goblin at the front of the line fell backward with a loud shriek. He knocked into the goblin behind him, who bumped into the goblin behind him, and all the goblins fell over, one by one, like a row of dominoes. They lay on the ice groaning and blaming one another.
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  “Stop fighting!” the goblin with the ribbon shouted, skating toward his friends. “We have to stick together to protect the ribbon from those pesky girls! Imagine how angry Jack Frost will be if we come back without any ribbons at all!”


  The goblins stopped arguing at once.


  “That’s true!” one goblin said thoughtfully. “Those girls are sneaky. They dropped a moon on my head to get my ribbon!”


  “Yes,” agreed the one with the very pointy nose. “They made me fall into a swimming pool!”


  “Well, they bowled me over with a disco ball,” another goblin added angrily.


  “And now they’re trying to take my ribbon!” the ribbon-holding goblin yelled.
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  All seven goblins glared at Rachel and Kirsty.


  “I think it’s time to make some girl popsicles!” the biggest goblin called, as the goblins untangled themselves and staggered to their feet.


  “Ooh, yes!” the goblin with the ribbon said excitedly, stopping beside his friends. “I’d forgotten I could do that!”


  “Watch out, girls!” Isabelle cried. “They’re after us now!”


  Rachel and Kirsty took off across the ice as the seven goblins linked hands and zoomed after them.


  “We’re right behind you!” the goblin with the ribbon yelled.


  “Freeze them! Freeze them!” the other goblins chanted.
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  Rachel and Kirsty headed for the exit from the rink, but the goblins skated over to block their path. The girls glanced at each other in desperation. They were trapped!


  “Girls!” Isabelle called, waving her wand over Rachel and Kirsty’s heads. “Fly up to me!”
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  Just then, the ribbon-holding goblin whizzed toward the girls, shouting “FREEEEEZE!” And at the same moment, Rachel and Kirsty found themselves surrounded by a cloud of blue fairy magic. Soon they were fairy-size with delicate fairy wings. The girls zipped upward to join Isabelle.


  “Come back!” the goblin yelled. “I want to freeze you!” He leaped high into the air. To the goblin’s disappointment, his outstretched fingers just missed the girls.


  “Please take your seats,” a voice announced over the loudspeaker. “The show will start in three minutes.”


  “The show is about to begin!” Kirsty gasped. “Jenny will be on the ice soon. We have to get the ribbon back!”
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  Rachel glanced around desperately, and her gaze fell on one of the hockey nets. “I’ve got an idea!” she exclaimed, pointing to the hockey goal. “Isabelle, when I give you a signal, can you use your magic to make that net tip over?”


  Isabelle nodded, then whirled off to position herself above the net.


  “Follow me, Kirsty,” Rachel whispered.


  Kirsty nodded and grinned. She thought she had a pretty good idea what her friend was planning.


  Rachel and Kirsty flew down and hovered just above the goblins, being careful to stay away from the one with the ribbon.
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  “You can’t catch me!” Rachel cried.


  “Or me!” Kirsty added.


  The goblins looked furious. All seven of them dashed forward, desperately trying to grab Kirsty and Rachel. The girls fluttered just out of the goblins’ reach, staying close enough that the goblins kept jumping up and trying to catch them. Little by little, the girls flew over to the hockey net where Isabelle was waiting.
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  “Quick, Kirsty!” Rachel whispered. “Into the net!”


  The two girls flew right into the net, and the goblins followed without even a pause.


  “NOW, Isabelle!” Rachel cried.


  A cloud of sparkling fairy dust burst from Isabelle’s wand and made the net tip right over. It fell on top of the goblins, trapping them like a cage. Rachel and Kirsty were small enough to slip through the netting and fly up to join Isabelle.
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  “Let us go!” the goblins yelled angrily, pushing and shoving at the net. But there was no way out. The net was too heavy for them to lift. Just then, Kirsty caught a glimpse of something blue sparkling in the middle of the tangle of goblin arms and legs. She flew down, slipped her hand through the netting, and pulled the magic ribbon free.


  Isabelle clapped her hands in delight as Kirsty handed the ribbon back to her.


  The fairy quickly reattached the ribbon to her wand and, as she did, it shimmered a beautiful, deep blue.
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  “My ribbon is safe at last!” Isabelle sighed happily as the three of them flew over to the side of the rink. “All the Dance Fairies have their dance ribbons again, and it’s thanks to you, girls. Now you should go and watch Jenny perform. I’ll clean up here.”


  She waved her wand, and Rachel and Kirsty were instantly back to their normal size again, wearing their normal shoes. They watched as Isabelle’s magic then lifted the net upright, freeing the goblins. They got to their feet, grumbling.


  “Let’s get out of here!” one mumbled, and they began to skate off gloomily. But without the magic of the ribbon to help them, they kept slipping and sliding everywhere!
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  “Stop!” Isabelle called suddenly. “You’re not going anywhere with that hockey gear on!” With another wave of her wand, the ice-hockey uniforms fell off the goblins and clattered onto the ice.
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  The goblins scowled as they scrambled off the ice without any skates, complaining loudly about their cold feet.


  “Girls, I need to go and give everyone in Fairyland the good news!” Isabelle declared. “But don’t worry, you’ll see the Dance Fairies again — maybe sooner than you think!” She flicked her wand and had just enough time to wave good-bye before a shower of blue sparkles whisked her off to Fairyland.


  “We did it, Kirsty!” Rachel beamed as they ran back to the main ice rink. “We found all seven dance ribbons!”


  Kirsty was smiling, too. “Every kind of dancing should go well now — including ice dance! Let’s go and cheer Jenny on!”
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  “Jenny’s just spectacular!” Kirsty whispered to Rachel, as Jenny took off for yet another amazing jump. She landed perfectly on the ice and then went into a fast spin. The audience clapped, and Kirsty and Rachel joined in enthusiastically.


  “She’s great!” Rachel gasped as the music finished and Jenny took a bow.


  Kirsty grinned. “At intermission, we should go and tell her that!” she suggested.


  After watching Red Riding Hood and the Wolf, followed by Cinderella and her Ugly Stepsisters, it was time for intermission. Rachel and Kirsty hurried off to see Jenny. They found her in the dressing room, hanging up her skates.
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  “Oh, you’ll never guess what just happened!” she exclaimed when she saw Rachel and Kirsty. “I was just offered a spot in the Ice Academy’s summer school! They told me as soon as I came off the ice.”
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  “I’m not surprised,” Kirsty said happily as Jenny beamed at them. “You were fantastic!”


  “And the whole show is going so well!” Rachel said, smiling.


  “Everyone seems to be skating much better today,” Jenny said. “I’ll come and watch the rest of the show with you after I’ve changed.”


  Rachel and Kirsty nodded and left the dressing room to go back to their seats.


  “I wonder what Isabelle meant when she said we’d see the Dance Fairies again sooner than we might think,” Rachel remarked thoughtfully, as Kirsty stopped at a vending machine to get a drink.


  As Kirsty pressed the button, the machine began to shudder and shake. Then gold sparkles started whizzing around it.
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  “Fairy magic!” Rachel whispered, her eyes wide.


  The girls watched in amazement as a golden envelope fell into the tray at the bottom of the machine, followed by Kirsty’s can of juice. Kirsty sprang forward, put her hand through the flap, and picked up the envelope.
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  “It has our names on it!” she said, amazed.


  “Open it!” Rachel urged.


  As Kirsty opened the envelope, a rainbow of bright colors burst from it. In the middle of the colors, a face began to appear.


  “It’s Queen Titania!” Rachel gasped.


  “And look!” Kirsty laughed. “There are the Dance Fairies, too!”


  The queen smiled as the Dance Fairies fluttered around her, waving happily at Rachel and Kirsty.


  “Girls, you’ve helped us once again,” she announced. “In return, we would like to invite you to Fairyland for a day of dance with the Dance Fairies.”
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  “Ooh, we’d love that!” Rachel and Kirsty chorused.


  “Then we’ll come and get you very soon!” The queen laughed. “And thank you!”


  The queen and the Dance Fairies disappeared in a shimmering burst of color, and Kirsty and Rachel gazed at each other in delight.
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  “I can’t wait!” Rachel said, her eyes shining. “It’s going to be so much fun to learn all the different kinds of dance!”
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  Kirsty grinned. “We’ve had some great fairy adventures together, haven’t we?” she said.


  Rachel nodded. “And I have a feeling that this one won’t be our last!” she said happily.
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    The Dance Fairies all have their magic ribbons back, but now another group of fairies is in trouble! Can Rachel and Kirsty help the Music Fairies, too? Don’t miss
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    Check out the girls’ next adventure in this special sneak peek!
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    “Ooh, I love to dance!” Rachel Walker sang along to the radio, pretending her hairbrush was a microphone. “When I hear the music, my toes start tapping and my fingers start snapping!”


    Kirsty Tate, Rachel’s best friend, grinned and grabbed her own hairbrush.


    “I can’t stop dancing!” she chorused.


    The girls tried to do a complicated dance routine as they sang, but then Kirsty went left and Rachel went right. They ended up bumping into each other! Laughing, they collapsed onto Kirsty’s bedroom carpet.


    “I don’t think we’d be very good in a band, Rachel!” Kirsty said, giggling.


    “That was The Sparkle Girls with their new single, Can’t Stop Dancing,” the radio DJ announced as Kirsty and Rachel sat up. “If anyone out there thinks they could make it big as a pop star, too, why not audition for the National Talent Competition next weekend?”


    “That sounds cool!” Rachel said.


    “One lucky singer or band will win a recording contract with MegaBig Records,” the DJ went on. “So remember — come to the New Harmony Mall next weekend, and maybe one day I’ll be playing your songs on my show!”


    “The New Harmony Mall is only a few miles from Wetherbury,” Kirsty said dreamily. “I’m sure Mom or Dad would take us to watch the competition if we asked them.”


    Just then, a tiny, silvery voice sang from the radio. “Kirsty and Rachel!” it called. “Can you hear me, girls?”


    Was it a fairy?
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I'm summoning, 2 hurricane
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For my cousin Becky,
who could outwit the goblins every time,

Special thanks to Narinder Dhami
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who's full of fafry magic

Special thanks to Narinder Dhami
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To Emmz and Kate Savase

with lots of love.

Special thanks to Sue Mongredien
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To my faverite pink paety giel,
Becky Collaco

Special thanks to Narinder Dhami





OEBPS/Images/9780795312793_030.png





OEBPS/Images/9780795312854_016.png





OEBPS/Images/9780795312854_008.png
GLACIER TCE RINK &






OEBPS/Images/9780795312700_016.png





OEBPS/Images/9780795312854_042.png





OEBPS/Images/9780795312762_051.png





OEBPS/Images/Serena_tp_700h.jpg
Sevena |
teSalsa &
Tatey

by Dasy Meadows





OEBPS/Images/9780795312823_040.png





OEBPS/Images/9780795312762_045.png





OEBPS/Images/9780795312823_037.png





OEBPS/Images/9780795312731_058.png





OEBPS/Images/9780795312700_032.png





OEBPS/Images/9780795312823_006.png





OEBPS/Images/9780795312823_022.png





OEBPS/Images/9780795312793_045.png





OEBPS/Misc/page-template.xpgt
 

   
    
		 
    
  
     
		 
		 
    

     
		 
    

     
		 
		 
    

     
		 
    

     
		 
		 
    

     
         
             
             
             
             
             
             
        
    

  

   
     
  





OEBPS/Images/9780795312854_047.png





OEBPS/Images/9780795312700_048.png





OEBPS/Images/9780795312762_013.png





OEBPS/Images/9780795312762_020.png





OEBPS/Images/9780795312700_022.png





OEBPS/Images/9780795312731_008.png





OEBPS/Images/9780795312762_029.png





OEBPS/Images/9780795312762_030.png





OEBPS/Images/9780795312762_003.png
For Megan, Ella, and Ashe Delderfield
with lots of love.

Special thanks to Sue Mongredien
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