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Jack Frost’s Spell

Ignore Eid and Buddha Day.

Make Diwali go away.

Scrap Hanukkah and make them see –

They should be celebrating me!

I’ll steal ideas and spoil their fun.

My Frost Day plans have just begun.

Bring gifts and sweets to celebrate

The many reasons I’m so great!
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It was a sunny morning in Wetherbury, and Kirsty Tate had been bouncing around her house since she had woken up. Her best friend, Rachel Walker, was coming to stay for the weekend. Kirsty skipped into the kitchen, twirled around three times and gave her dad a big hug.

“Calm down,” said her dad, laughing and hugging her back.

“I can’t,” Kirsty said, glancing at the wall clock. “Rachel will be here any minute.”

“It’s been quite a long time since you last saw each other,” said her mum. “I expect you’ll have lots to talk about.”

Kirsty smiled. Her mother had no idea that the girls had seen each other not long ago. They were secretly friends with the fairies, and when Jack Frost had stolen four magical objects that belonged to the Festival Fairies, Rachel and Kirsty had promised to help get them back.

On the night of the new moon, they had been transported to Fairyland and had saved Elisha the Eid Fairy’s pelita lamp from Jack Frost and his mischievous goblins. Altogether, they had now rescued three magical objects. However, Bea the Buddha Day Fairy’s special candle was still missing, and today was Buddha Day. Time was running out.

A car door slammed outside and Kirsty raced to the door. Was it her best friend at last?

“Yes!” she exclaimed.
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Rachel was running up the path towards her, followed by Mr and Mrs Walker. The girls shared a happy hug.

“Let’s go upstairs and unpack your bag,” said Kirsty.

While their parents went to have a cup of tea, the girls hurried up to Kirsty’s room. Rachel shut the door behind her and leaned against it, smiling.

“Happy Buddha Day,” she said. “I’ve been thinking about Bea all morning.”

“Me too,” said Kirsty. “Wasn’t our adventure with Elisha exciting?”

“Yes, and I was so surprised when you turned up at my window,” said Rachel, laughing as she remembered. “Thank goodness we found the pelita lamp. I just hope that we can find Bea’s magical candle too.”
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She started to unpack her bag. Kirsty always kept one of her drawers empty, ready for Rachel’s visits.

“I hope Bea arrives soon,” said Kirsty, longingly. “Buddhists all over the world are celebrating the birth of Buddha today. It’s called the Vesak Festival. I can’t bear to think of Jack Frost spoiling that, just so he can create his own festival.”
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