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Jack Frost’s Spell


On Christmas Day the humans meet


To pull their crackers, drink and eat.


They smile at every joke and hat.


But I will put a stop to that!


Konnie wants to spread delight,


But this year crackers won’t be right.


With rubbish jokes and broken toys,


I’ll spoil their silly Christmas joys!
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“This is going to be great,” said Kirsty Tate, smiling at her best friend, Rachel Walker, as they arrived at the Tippington Community Centre.


It was almost Christmas, and Kirsty was staying with Rachel for the weekend. They had tied tinsel into their ponytails, and were feeling fizzy with Christmas excitement.


“It’s going to be fun to learn how to make crackers,” said Rachel. “Mum said that she’d come and buy some for Christmas Day.”


All the crackers were going to be sold at the Tippington Community Centre Christmas Fair that afternoon.


“What will happen to the money we raise at the fair?” Kirsty asked.


“Fingers crossed there will be enough to give the community centre a new coat of paint,” said Rachel. “It looks a bit tatty!”


They looked up at the building. It was faded and weather-beaten, and the old paint was starting to peel off. The only thing that made it jolly was the banner hanging above the door, held up with glittering threads of tinsel:
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Inside, the room was sparkling with garlands of tinsel. Wooden tables were arranged in a big square and covered with long, red cloths. There were different craft materials on each table. The girls could see bowls filled with cardboard tubes, colourful paper hats, red ribbon and stripy red-and-white string. Lots of people were already bustling around the tables.


A woman hurried towards them, smiling. She had soft, blonde hair that fluffed out around her head like a golden cloud, and a colourful dress with big, orange flowers all over it.


“Welcome!” she exclaimed. “I’m Susie, and I’m running the cracker workshop. What are your names?”


“I’m Rachel and this is Kirsty,” said Rachel, smiling back at her.


Susie took a roll of labels and a felt-tip pen from the nearest table. In a few strokes, she had written their names in beautiful looped writing, decorated with tiny flowers and leaves.


“These look amazing,” said Kirsty as she stuck the label to her T-shirt. “Thank you.”
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Susie led them over to a table where sheets of paper were stacked up in neat piles, covered in printed black writing.


“These are jokes,” she said. “I printed them out on my computer at home. All we need to do now is cut each one out, ready to go into the crackers. That’s your first job. Just grab a joke sheet and get snipping.”


“Will we put the strips of paper into the crackers?” said Kirsty.


“Yes, later,” said Susie. “First, we have to get the jokes, hats and eco-friendly gifts ready. Then I’ll show everyone how to make the crackers. We’re going to have lots of fun being super creative – with no plastic to harm the planet.”


Eagerly, Rachel and Kirsty each picked up a sheet.
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“Who delivers Christmas presents to cats?” Rachel read out. “Wrap.”


She and Kirsty shared a puzzled look.


“I don’t get it,” said Kirsty.


“Try one from your sheet,” said Rachel.


“What do Santa’s little helpers learn at school?” Kirsty read aloud. “A puddle.”


“That doesn’t make sense,” said Rachel. She ran her finger down the jokes on her sheet and shook her head.


“Not a single one of these jokes is funny,” she said. “Something has gone wrong!”
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When Rachel and Kirsty told Susie about the jokes, her big smile faded.


“I can’t understand how they have been muddled up,” she said. “I must have done something wrong when I printed them. Well done for noticing, girls. Oh dear, it’s going to take ages to match each joke to the right punchline.”


“We can do it,” said Rachel in a confident voice. “Don’t worry.”


“I’ll go and tell the other helpers,” said Susie.


She hurried over to the next table and Kirsty looked at the pile of joke sheets.


“Oh my goodness, this is a big job,” she said. “I wish we had a fairy to help us.”


The girls exchanged a little smile, thinking about the marvellous secret that they shared. Since they had first met on Rainspell Island, they had been on countless magical adventures with their fairy friends. Sometimes they had even become fairies themselves.


“Yes,” said Rachel with a laugh. “Fairy magic would do this job in a twinkling.”
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