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Jack Frost’s Spell

Of sisters I’ve just had enough.

And if you don’t agree, then tough!

I’ll steal the Sister Fairy’s things.

Just watch the trouble my theft brings!

 

I’ll get the Rainbow sisters too,

For my revenge is overdue.

Sisterly love will now be lost,

And all because of great Jack Frost!
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Chapter One: Maple Cabin

Chapter Two: The Golden Trumpet

Chapter Three: A Shocking Surprise

Chapter Four: Gabbling Goblins

Chapter Five: The You-Know-What
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The driveway of Golden Trumpet Adventure Camp was packed with cars.

“There’s Kirsty,” shouted Rachel Walker, jumping up and down as she saw her best friend’s car drive up and park.

Kirsty Tate scrambled out of the back and dashed towards Rachel.
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“I’m so excited about this week I can’t stop thinking about it,” said Kirsty as they shared a hug. “I even think about it in my dreams.”

“I can confirm that she hasn’t talked about anything else for weeks,” said Mrs Tate, carrying Kirsty’s rucksack over to them. “I’m so glad that we saw the camp advertised in the local newspaper.”

“It was a brilliant idea, Mum,” said Kirsty.

Rachel and Kirsty hugged each other again. Golden Trumpet Adventure Camp was exactly halfway between their homes in Wetherbury and Tippington. When Mrs Tate had suggested it, the girls had agreed that it was the perfect place to spend some time together.

Looking around, they saw a big wooden building behind them, with a big sign over the door.

 

Golden Trumpet Adventure Camp

Dining Cabin and Offices

 

A forest surrounded the dining cabin, and the sound of birdsong filled the air. A young man jogged over to them with a warm smile.

“Hi, I’m Tristan,” he said. “I’m one of the camp leaders. It’s our job to look after you while you’re here and make sure you have a great time.”

Rachel and Kirsty introduced themselves and Tristan checked their names on a list.

“You’ll be staying in Maple Cabin,” he said. “You will be sharing it with two other girls, but they haven’t arrived yet. Follow me and I’ll take you there.”

The girls said goodbye to their parents, picked up their rucksacks and followed Tristan into the leafy forest. The winding trail was so narrow that they had to walk in single file.
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“The forest is full of trails like this,” Tristan said. “This one is the quickest way from your cabin to the dining cabin.”
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“What sort of things will we be doing this week?” Rachel asked.

“Too many for me to remember,” said Tristan with a grin. “There’s horse-riding, waterskiing, hide-and-seek, obstacle courses, climbing, cycling – it’s going to be great fun. Here we are – welcome to Maple Cabin.”

He opened the door of a little log cabin with yellow curtains in the windows. Inside were two bunk beds, a table and four chairs. A thick, stripy rug was spread on the floor and there was a vase of flowers on the table.

“It’s lovely and cosy,” said Kirsty. “It’ll be like having our own little house for a week.”

“I’ll leave you to get settled in,” said Tristan. “I’ll be back later to take you to the dining cabin.”

As soon as the door closed behind him, Kirsty ran and jumped on to a top bunk. Laughing, Rachel put her rucksack down and sprang on to the bottom bunk.
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“I’m looking forward to finding out who we’re sharing with,” she said.

“We’ll have to be careful not to talk about fairies in our sleep,” said Kirsty with a smile.

Rachel smiled too. She and Kirsty were good friends with many fairies, and they had visited Fairyland lots of times.
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Just then, the cabin door opened and two girls walked in. The first looked about the same age as Rachel and Kirsty and had long, chestnut-brown hair. The second girl was about four years younger, but she had the same chestnut-brown hair and dimpled smile.

“You must be sisters,” Rachel burst out.

“Yes, I’m Sarah and this is my little sister Anna,” said the older girl. “Isn’t it exciting to be at camp?”
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The four girls chatted as they unpacked their things, and soon they were all giggling together.

“You two seem like really good friends,” said Sarah.

“We’re best friends,” said Rachel.

“Just like me and Sarah,” said Anna, linking little fingers with her sister. “It’s great having a big sister.”

“I’d love to have a little sister just like you,” said Kirsty.

“I’ll adopt you for the week,” said Anna. “You can all be my big sisters.”
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There was a knock at the door and Tristan walked in, laughing.

“It sounds as if you’re all getting along very well,” he said. “I could hear your laughter as I was walking along the path. I’m here to take you to the dining cabin for the introduction.”

As Tristan led them all along the winding trail, he told them how much he loved working at the adventure camp.

“The camp directors make everything fun,” he said. “They’re sisters, just like you, Sarah and Anna.”
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But when they arrived at the dining cabin, there was an elderly lady standing at the front of the room. A golden trumpet hung on the wall behind her. She was glaring at all the children and the camp leaders. A scarf was wound around her neck, covering her mouth. A hooked nose curved over it.

“The camp directors have had a quarrel,” she croaked. “I’m in charge now, and you all have to do what I say. So keep quiet, do as you’re told, and don’t bother me.”
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