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Kirsty Tate was very excited. Today, she
and her best friend, Rachel Walker, were
going to be in a fashion show! Not only
that, but they would be wearing outfits
they had designed and made themselves,
after entering a special competition held
at Tippington Fountains Shopping

Center earlier that week.




“I hope I don’t trip on the catwalk.”
Rachel giggled as she, Kirsty, and her
parents walked to their meeting place in
the mall. “Knowing me, I’ll fall flat on
my face and totally embarrass myself.”

“No, you won’t,” Kirsty reassured her,
squeezing her hand. “You’ll be fabulous.

And everyone will love

your rainbow jeans, |
just know it.”

Rachel smiled

at her. “I'm so glad
we’re doing this
together,” she said.
“Me, too.” Kirsty

grinned. “All of our best adventures
happen when we’re together, don’t they?”
The two girls exchanged a look, their

eyes sparkling. No one else knew that
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they shared an amazing secret. They
were friends with the fairies, and they had
enjoyed lots of wonderful, magical fairy
adventures. Sometimes, the girls had
even been turned into fairies themselves,
and had been able to fly!

This week, Kirsty was staying with
Rachel’s family for fall break. Once
again, the two friends had found
themselves magically whisked away to
Fairyland when a brand-new fairy
adventure began! They’d been invited
to see a fairy fashion show, but it had
unfortunately been hijacked by Jack
Frost. He and his goblins had barged in,
all wearing outfits from Jack Frost’s new
designer label, Ice Blue. Jack Frost had
declared that everyone should wear his

line of clothes, so they’d all look like
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him! Then, with a crackling bolt of icy
magic, he had stolen the Fashion Fairies’
seven magical objects and vanished into
the human world.

The Fashion Fairies were horrified.
They needed their special objects to
make sure that everyone’s clothes and
accessories fit perfectly and that fashion
shows everywhere were successful. Now
that Jack Frost had taken the objects, all
kinds of things could go wrong!

Kirsty and Rachel had been busy
tracking down and returning the fairies’
stolen objects, and so far they had found
six of them. There was still one missing,
though, and it belonged to Lola the
Fashion Show Fairy.

“Here we are,” said Rachel’s mom.




“Wow, look at y A4 Yz
that catwalk! I ' ’
can’t believe

you two will

be walking
down it in a
few hours.”
Rachel and
Kirsty fell silent

—

as they gazed at = _—
the scene before them.
Tippington Fountains Shopping
Center had opened just this week, and
everything still sparkled with newness: the
glass storefronts, the shiny door handles,
and the magnificent fountain display. In
front of the fountain was a long catwalk

with rows of seats on both sides.
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Kirsty swallowed, feeling nervous for
the first time that day.

“I really hope we can help Lola find
her magic object before the show starts,”

she whispered to Rachel.




“Me, too,” Rachel replied, crossing her
fingers. Her heart raced as she imagined
all the seats filled with people watching
the show. If she and Kirsty couldn’t find
Lola’s magic object in time, it could turn

out to be the worst fashion show ever!




