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Jack Frost’s Spell

 

These silly helpful folk I see

Don’t know they could be helping me.

But they will fail and I will smirk,

And let the goblins do the work.

 

I’ll show this town I’ve got some nerve

And claim rewards that I deserve.

The prize on offer will be mine

And I will see the trophy shine!
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The kitchen was filled with the clatter of cups and plates and the smell of toast – the Walker family had just finished breakfast.

“It’s another gorgeous spring day,” said Rachel Walker, stepping out of her back door into the garden. “I’m so glad we don’t have to sit inside a classroom today.”

Her best friend, Kirsty Tate, followed her and took a deep breath of fresh air. She was staying with Rachel in Tippington for half term. The kitchen window opened and Mrs Walker leaned out to call to them.
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“Girls, please would you water the plants while you’re out there?” she asked. “They need extra care in all this heat.”

It had been a wonderfully sunny half term so far. Rachel and Kirsty filled their watering cans and started to water the beautiful plants. The spring bulbs were flowering and scenting the air.
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Just as Kirsty was watering the tulips, she heard a faint sound. Rachel heard it too, and stopped beside the daffodils to listen.

“It’s a meow,” said Kirsty. “There must be a cat in the garden. Come on, let’s find it!”

They put down their watering cans and searched among the bushy plants and behind the plant pots, but there was no sign of a cat. Then Bailey, the little boy who lived next door, popped his head over the fence. He looked worried.

“Rachel, please will you help me?” he called. “My kitten, Pushkin, has climbed on top of the shed in your garden, and now she’s stuck!”

“Of course we will,” said Rachel at once. “Don’t worry, Bailey – we’ll get her down.”

They walked to the little green shed at the end of the garden, where the lawnmower and gardening tools were kept. On the roof, they could see a pair of large, scared eyes peeping down at them.
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“Come on, puss,” said Rachel in a gentle voice. “Don’t be scared – you can get down.”

Pushkin took a step back.

“Maybe she’ll come down to eat something,” said Kirsty thoughtfully. “Bailey, could you go and get some of her favourite food?”

Bailey nodded and disappeared from view. The tiny tabby kitten was letting out little meows and crouching flat against the roof.
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She took a step closer to the edge of the roof and meowed again. Bailey’s head popped back up, and he held out a dish of cat food over the fence.
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Meet the first #
Rainbow Magic Fairies

. Can yoa find one
I%S with yoar name? *

There's a fairy book for everyone at:
www.rainbowmagicbooks.co.uk
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