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Jack Frost’s Spell

 

Goblins, time to do some coding.

Steal a laptop! Start downloading!

I don’t care if you’re confused.

Your leader wants to be amused.

 

Build me apps to spread my fame:

Jack Frost News! A Jack Frost game!

With Cara’s magic I will be

The master of technology!
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“We’re here!” said Rachel Walker, undoing her seatbelt and smiling at her best friend, Kirsty Tate.

Rachel and Kirsty had been looking forward to the coding convention Funcode for weeks. The organiser, Professor Stark, was an old school friend of Mr Walker’s. He had sent the girls two tickets to the convention so that they could brush up their skills and learn the latest programming methods.

“I’m sorry we’re a bit late,” said Mr Walker, checking his watch.

“That’s OK,” said Rachel. “It’s easy to get lost in the city.”

The best friends jumped out of Mr Walker’s car and looked up at the city conference centre.

“Oh my goodness, this place is huge,” said Kirsty.

“I think the whole of Wetherbury village would fit inside,” said Rachel with a laugh.

“Have you got your rucksacks?” Mr Walker asked. “Laptops? Snacks?”

The girls shared an excited smile and nodded at him.

“We’ve got everything, Dad,” said Rachel. “This is going to be so cool.”

“I’ll meet you out here at the end of the day,” said Mr Walker. “Have fun.”

Rachel hugged her dad goodbye, and then she and Kirsty hurried up the steps into the conference centre.

“You could fit an aeroplane in this lobby,” said Rachel.
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The glass-domed space was packed with stalls and stands, all with big tables and rows of computers. Children of all ages were milling around the stalls or working on the computers. A signpost stood in front of the girls, with arrows pointing them towards the different events, activities and stalls. Several other children were staring up at the signpost, looking confused.

 


[image: images]



 

“I can’t work out how to get to all the classes I want,” said a girl nearby. “That list is so confusing.”

“Let’s go to the hub,” said Rachel to Kirsty. “That’s where Professor Stark told Dad he would be.”

They followed the signs and arrows, but they kept finding themselves back at the entrance. At last they ignored the arrows and walked towards the centre of the building. There they saw a circle of tables around a lectern.

“This must be the hub,” said Kirsty.

The man standing at the lectern was wearing a small microphone, so the girls could hear every word he said.

“That’s him,” said Rachel. “That’s Dad’s friend Professor Stark.”

The girls found some empty seats at a table and sat down to listen.

“Er, hang on,” mumbled Professor Stark. “I’ve lost my notes again. Aha, here we are. Now, what was I saying? Yes, welcome to, er, um, Funcode.”
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“Can’t hear you,” someone shouted.

Professor Stark dropped all his papers and kneeled down to pick them up. Just then, a teacher dashed up to the lectern with a look of panic.

“Am I teaching this class?” she demanded.

“Er, no,” said Professor Stark. “You’re supposed to be on the other side of the hall.”

The panicking teacher scurried away, and Professor Stark cleared his throat.

“The Funcode teachers will help you to create your own programs,” he said. “You’ll meet other programmers and share ideas with each other. We want you to er, um, think creatively, figure things out logically and work as a team. We’re starting with Coding for Beginners. I just need to finish making a few notes. I was supposed to finish them yesterday but I, er, got confused about which day it was.”

“What was the first thing you said?” asked a confused-looking little boy. “I’ve forgotten already.”

Just then, three more children turned up late. Professor Stark smiled at them and dropped his notes again.

“I don’t think it’s going very well for your dad’s friend,” said Kirsty.

“I can’t understand it,” said Rachel. “Dad told me that Professor Stark has always been really well organised and brilliant at teaching, but he seems completely muddled. What’s gone wrong?”
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“Er, let’s take a break – er – before we start,” said Professor Stark.

Rachel and Kirsty went over to a vending machine to get some water. Rachel pressed the button and reached through the slot.

“That’s odd,” she said, turning to Kirsty. “I didn’t get a bottle.”

She crouched down and peered through the slot. Then she gave a little squeak of excitement. A golden glow was coming from inside the slot. It grew brighter, and sparkles fizzed upwards.

“What is it?” asked Kirsty, bending down beside her.

“Magic,” whispered Rachel.

The girls had been friends with the fairies since they had first met on Rainspell Island. From then on, they had always been ready for magical adventures.
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