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Jack Frost’s Spell

 

I want a farm that’s just for me,

With animals I won’t set free.

It’s far too slow to seek each one.

Let fairy magic get this done!

 

With magic from the fairy farm,

I’ll grant my wish – to their alarm!

And if I spoil the humans’ fun,

Then Jack Frost really will have won!





 


[image: images]



 

The sun was shining brightly on Greenfields Farm, and the fresh early-morning breeze made it the perfect spring day. Butterflies and bees were already busy around the flowers and bushes. Rachel Walker and her best friend Kirsty Tate were walking away from the farmhouse, feeling a very special kind of excitement.

“The big day has finally arrived,” said Kirsty, pausing to take a long, deep breath of fresh country air. “I can’t wait for the grand opening to start!”

The girls – together with Kirsty’s parents – had been staying at the farm during spring half term to help the Tates’ friends, Harriet and Niall Hawkins, get the farm ready to welcome visitors.

“I want to be sure that everything is perfect,” said Rachel.

The girls had been given the very special job of looking after the baby farm animals. They had loved every minute of it, and this morning they had woken up extra early so that they could check on all the baby animals before the grand opening.

“Let’s visit the ducklings first,” said Kirsty.

They walked past the barn and along the winding path that led to the duck pond. As soon as they had walked between the trees, they saw the glittering water of the pond, with its tall reeds and its happy ducks. Lots of little ducklings were quacking as they splashed around.
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“They all look fine,” said Rachel. “Shall we check the lambs next? I love the way they bounce around when they see us. It’s as if they’ve got springs in their hooves.”

In the sheep pasture, the lambs bounced just as lambs should, and Rachel and Kirsty gave them some food and patted their fluffy white wool. Their eager baaing made the girls smile.

“Foals next,” said Kirsty. “I wonder if they will still be clean after the bath we gave them yesterday?”
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“No way,” said Rachel, laughing. “You know how much they love rolling in all those muddy puddles.”

Sure enough, when they arrived at the stables, they found all the foals coated in mud, neighing happily as they rolled and splashed.
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“I’m so glad they’re all OK,” said Kirsty. “Thank goodness Jack Frost and his pesky goblins haven’t caused any more trouble.”
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