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Kirsty Tate paced from the front hall to
the kitchen and back again. She pulled
aside the curtain and looked out the
window. There was still no sign of her
best friend, Rachel Walker. Kirsty
glanced at the grandfather clock in the

corner and sighed. The Valentine’s card
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workshop had already started.
Why was Rachel so late?
Kirsty stared out the

MR

N

window, hoping the Walkers’

tamiliar station wagon

W m ) ? would magically appear —
L but she knew that she

couldn’t just make magic happen. The
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truth was, she and Rachel knew a lot
about magic! They had learned about it
from their good friends, the fairies.

The two girls had first met on a trip to
Rainspell Island. There, they helped the
seven Rainbow Fairies, who had been
sent away from Fairyland by the wicked
Jack Frost. Rachel and Kirsty made a
great team. The king and queen of

Fairyland came to rely on the girls
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whenever Jack Frost and his goblins were
causing trouble.

Kirsty was happy that the fairies could
trust them, and she knew she could trust
Rachel, too. She couldn’t help smiling
when she spotted the station wagon
turning down her street.

As the car pulled into the Tates’
driveway, Rachel waved cheerfully to
Kirsty, who hurried out to help with her
friend’s bag. Rachel kissed her mom
good-bye.

“Hello, Kirsty!” Mrs. Walker said. She
turned back to her daughter. “Rachel,
please call and let me know what time
[ should pick you up on Sunday.”
Rachel nodded and waved as her

mom drove off.
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