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Party 
Pairs

“This is the one,” said Rachel Walker, 
pointing up at a tall white town house. 

A bunch of pink balloons was tied 
to the gate, and there was another 
bunch pinned to the front door. Rachel 
smoothed down her party dress and 
smiled at her best friend, Kirsty Tate. 
Kirsty was staying with Rachel during 
her school vacation.
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“It was really nice of your friends to 
invite me to their birthday parties,” said 
Kirsty. “I’ve never been to two in one 
day before!”

Rachel’s friends Jessy and Amy were 
twins, and they were having two 
separate birthday parties—one for each 
of them. 

“Jessy and Amy’s parents are really 
fun,” Rachel said as they walked up 
to the front door. “They’re letting 
Jessy have her party this morning, and 
Amy have hers this afternoon. The twins 
like different music and decorations, and 
their mom and dad wanted to make sure 
they’re both happy!”

She knocked on the door, and it opened 
to reveal a girl with long blonde hair and 
big blue eyes. She was wearing a sparkly 
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pink party dress and there was a pink 
bow in her hair.

“Happy birthday, Jessy!” said Rachel.
“Thanks,” said Jessy with a smile. 

“This must be Kirsty. Hi!”
“Hi, and happy birthday,” said Kirsty.
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Jessy invited them in. There were pink 
balloons pinned in every corner and the 
guests were dancing to music. A table 
was piled high with presents wrapped in 
pink paper. 

“Those are the prizes for the party 
games,” Jessy said, seeing Rachel looking 
at them.
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Kirsty peeked 
into the 
kitchen 
and saw a 
tray full of 
pink gelatin 
treats on the 
dining table.

“Pink’s 
my favorite color,” 
said Jessy. “Can you tell?”

The girls laughed and gave Jessy her 
presents. Then another girl came over 
and gave Rachel a hug. 

“Happy birthday, Amy,” said Rachel. 
“Kirsty, this is Amy—Jessy’s twin.”

“Wow, you don’t look alike!” said 
Kirsty in surprise.

B
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Amy’s blonde hair was cut into a 
bob, and she was wearing 
cropped jeans and a 
red T-shirt. She 
laughed and 
linked arms with 
her sister.

“We’re 
identical twins, 
but we’re very 
different,” she 
said. “Luckily, 
our parents let us 
be ourselves! Come on, let’s start playing 
some games.”

The first game was musical chairs. It 
was a lot of fun, but suddenly the CD 
started to skip. While Jessy’s dad tried to 
fix it, her mom went to the prize table.
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“We might as well end the game now 
and start on dessert,” she said. “Oh, no! 
Where have all the prizes gone?” 

The table was completely empty. 
Jessy’s father frowned.

“Someone must have moved them,” he 
said. “I’ll go look in the kitchen.”

But when he went into the kitchen, he 
let out a shout of surprise. 
Rachel and 
Kirsty 
hurried 
after 
him, 
followed 
by the 
rest of 
the party 
guests. 
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The kitchen was a terrible mess. The 
bowls of beautiful pink gelatin had been 
knocked upside down and trampled into 
the kitchen mat. Paint and glitter from the 
craft table in the corner had also been 
emptied all over the f loor.
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While everyone was wondering 
what had happened, Kirsty tugged on 
Rachel’s arm.

“Look over there,” she whispered. 
There was a large footprint in some 

spilled purple glitter, and the girls 
recognized it at once. 

“It’s a goblin footprint!” whispered 
Rachel.

Jessy’s dad folded his arms. He 
suddenly looked very grumpy.

“If Jessy’s party is going to be this 
much trouble, we might have to cancel 
Amy’s party,” he said.

“I agree,” said Jessy’s mom, frowning. 
“Suddenly, I’m feeling very tired.”

Jessy and Amy looked upset. 
“Our birthday is turning into a 

disaster!” cried Amy.
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