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Jack Frost’s Spell

 

I am very proud to be

Grasping, grabby, selfish me.

I’ll take Camilla’s things and shout:

“That’s what Christmas is about!”

 

Toys and trinkets, gifts galore,

Shower me with more and more.

Gimme! Gimme! I want stuff.

I’ll never say I have enough!
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“Hurry up, train,” said Kirsty Tate under her breath. “I am longing to see Rachel!”

Kirsty was going to spend the week before Christmas with her best friend Rachel Walker in Tippington. They had shared many adventures, and Kirsty knew that she was going to have a wonderful week.

Kirsty peeped into her present bag with Christmassy excitement. It was bulging with gifts. Her favourite one was the friendship bracelet that she had made for Rachel. Then she noticed that the label had fallen off.
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“Bother,” she murmured.

She felt around in the bottom of the bag and pulled out a label. It said: To Mrs Walker, love from Kirsty.



“Oh no,” said Kirsty. “All the labels have come off. I hope I can remember whose is whose.”
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Then she noticed a small gift wrapped in crackly gold paper.

“I don’t remember wrapping that,” she said.

Suddenly the gold paper started to sparkle. Twinkling silver lights flickered across it like distant stars. Could it be …

“Magic?” Kirsty whispered.

Ever since the day she and Rachel had met on Rainspell Island, fairy magic had been a part of their friendship. But usually their fairy friends appeared when they were together. Kirsty reached out and touched the crackly paper.

At once, a honey-coloured glow spread across the present. The gold paper curled outwards, and Kirsty saw a tiny fairy waving up at her.
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“Hello, Kirsty,” she whispered. “I’m Camilla the Christmas Present Fairy.”

Camilla was wearing a dark blue dress embellished with silver stars, and had a matching silver star tiara in her hair. Her eyes sparkled even more brightly than the gold paper, and she had a glittering earpiece tucked behind her ear.

Kirsty glanced around. The carriage was empty apart from one lady who was fast asleep.

“Hello, Camilla,” Kirsty said. “I’m sorry Rachel isn’t here too. I’m on my way to stay with her.”

“I know,” said Camilla. “That’s why I’m here! You see, Jack Frost has stolen my magical objects. Holly the Christmas Fairy said I should ask you and Rachel for help. Jack Frost sent his goblins to Tippington to stop me. So I decided to join you before you reached Tippington.”

“I’m so glad you did,” said Kirsty, smiling. “Tell me what happened.”

“I’ll show you,” said Camilla.

She pointed her wand at the train window. Kirsty’s reflection melted into a sparkling mist, and then she saw Jack Frost tiptoeing towards a huge Christmas tree. It was brimming with baubles, candy canes, sugared nuts and silver bells. There were garlands of tiny mirrors, and little candles that made the tinsel glimmer.

“That’s the Christmas tree in the palace, where I keep my magical objects,” said Camilla.

Kirsty watched the cloaked figure creep up to the Christmas tree and pick three decorations from its branches. He tucked them into his cloak and then rubbed his bony hands together. The picture faded.
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“Were those decorations your magical objects?” Kirsty asked.

“Yes,” said Camilla. “They help me to make Christmas presents perfect. The glowing list tells me what each person would like best. The glittering bow makes presents look lovely, and the golden present inspires people to be generous. Without them, presents all over the world will be a disaster.”

“Rachel and I will find a way to get your magical objects back,” Kirsty promised the little fairy.

Just then, she felt the train slowing down. Camilla hid under Kirsty’s hair as the train slid into Tippington’s brightly painted station. On the platform, Rachel was jumping up and down and waving like mad.
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“Hurray!” Kirsty heard her shouting. “You’re here at last!”
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The train doors opened, and Kirsty stepped out and flung her arms around her best friend.

“We’re going to have so much fun,” said Rachel.

“Even more than you think,” Kirsty whispered in her ear. “Camilla the Christmas Present Fairy is hiding under my hair.”

“Wow, really?” said Rachel. “It sounds like an adventure is just around the corner.”

The best friends shared an excited smile.

“Hello, Kirsty,” said Mrs Walker, hugging her. “Welcome to Tippington.”
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Can you find one with your name?
There's a fairy book for everyone at
www.rainbowmagicbooks.co.uk

Let the masic begin!
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Join the Rainbow Magic Reading Challenge!

Read the story and collect your fairy points to climb the
Reading Rainbow at the back of the book.

This book is worth 2 stars.
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