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Jack Frost’s Spell

 

I’m a wonderful painter, you must have heard of me,

Marvel at my amazing artistic ability!

With palette, brush and paints in hand,

I’ll be the most famous artist in the land!

 

The Magical Crafts Fairies can’t stop me,

I’ll steal their magic and then you’ll see

That everyone, whatever the cost,

Will want a painting by Jack Frost!
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“I can see Rainspell Island!” Rachel cried as the ferry sailed across the blue-green sea, foamy waves slapping against its sides. Ahead of them was a rocky island with soaring cliffs and crescents of golden sandy beaches around the coast. “Not far now, Kirsty.”

“Aren’t we lucky, Rachel?” Kirsty said, her face alight with excitement. “We came here not long ago for the music festival, and now we’re back again for Crafts Week!”

“And maybe some fairy adventures, too?” Rachel murmured hopefully.

“Maybe, if we’re really lucky,” said Kirsty.

The girls had met for the first time when their families had both holidayed on Rainspell Island, and whilst exploring the island together, they’d made an amazing discovery. They’d found a tiny fairy called Ruby, and ever since then, Rachel and Kirsty had been loyal friends of the fairies. The girls had offered to help their magical friends many times when selfish Jack Frost and his naughty goblins were causing chaos in Fairyland.

The ferry docked at the jetty, and the girls’ parents came up from below deck with all the luggage.
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“That’s our taxi,” said Mr Tate, pointing out a people carrier waiting on the jetty.

“Mum said you can come and stay with us at the B&B for a few nights, Rachel,” Kirsty remarked as they left the ferry.

“And you can come and stay at the campsite with us,” Rachel added eagerly. “It’ll be fun!”
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Once the luggage had been packed into the taxi, the driver set off for Mimosa Cottage, the bed and breakfast where the Tates were staying. Rainspell Island was looking especially green and gorgeous, Rachel thought. It was spring and the wildflowers were in full bloom.

Very soon they arrived at Mimosa Cottage, a pretty little house with a thatched roof.

“Mum, can I go to the campsite with Rachel?” Kirsty asked as the taxi driver unloaded their suitcases.

“Of course,” Mrs Tate replied. “We’ll come and collect you later.”

The campsite was a little further down the road in a large field. Rachel and Kirsty jumped out of the taxi, thrilled to see that Mr and Mrs Walker had hired one of the biggest tents on the site.

“Look, Kirsty, it’s just like a canvas house!” Rachel said as she dashed around the tent. “There are separate bedrooms and a lounge.”
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The Baby Animal Rescue Fairies have lost all their

magical items. But luckily, Kirsty and Rachel are

there to save the day and make sure all the baby  #
animals in the world are safe and sound!
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