A gift from the fairies for Amelie Ferguson
Special thanks to Rachel Elliot

If you purchased this book without a cover, you should be aware that this book is
stolen property. It was reported as “unsold and destroyed” to the publisher, and neither
the author nor the publisher has received any payment for this “stripped book.”
Copyright © 2017 by Rainbow Magic Limited.
All rights reserved. Published by Scholastic Inc., Publishers since 1920. SCHOLASTIC and
associated logos are trademarks and/or registered trademarks of Scholastic Inc.
RAINBOW MAGIC is a trademark of Rainbow Magic Limited.
Reg. U.S. Patent & Trademark Office and other countries. HIT and the
HIT logo are trademarks of HIT Entertainment Limited.
The publisher does not have any control over and does not assume any responsibility
for author or third-party websites or their content.
First published in the United Kingdom in 2015 as Alyssa the Snow Queen Fairy
by Orchard U.K., Carmelite House, 50 Victoria Embankment, EZ4Y 0DZ.
No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or
transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying,
recording, or otherwise, without written permission of the publisher.
For information regarding permission, write to Scholastic Inc.,
Attention: Permissions Department, 557 Broadway, New York, NY 10012.
This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are either
the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously, and any
resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, business establishments,
events, or locales is entirely coincidental.
ISBN 978-0-545-85201-2
10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1
Printed in the U.S.A.
First edition, January 2017

17 18 19 20 21
40

Alicia

the Snow Queen

Fair y

by Daisy Meadows

SCHOLASTIC INC.

Dull December

“What an icy, gray December this is,”
said Rachel Walker, blowing on her
fingers and shivering. “I’m starting to
wonder if it will ever be Christmas!”
It was Saturday morning, and Rachel
was in her backyard with her best friend,
Kirsty Tate. They had come out to play a
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game of ball, but sleet was coming down.
Kirsty shivered, too, and buried her hands
deep into her pockets.
“I’m really glad I’m staying with you
for the weekend, but I wish the weather
wasn’t so horrible,” Kirsty said.
“We had such awesome plans,” said
Rachel. “But nature walks and boating
on the lake won’t be much fun when it’s
so miserable and freezing. It looks as if
we’ll be spending most of the weekend
inside.”
“Never mind,” said Kirsty, smiling at her
friend. “We always have fun when we’re
together, no matter what we’re doing.”
“You’re right,” said Rachel, trying to
forget about the dark clouds above.
“Let’s go inside,” Kirsty said. “I think it’s
starting to snow.”
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