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Jack Frost’s Spell

 

Now Topaz makes each fairy pest

Quite confident that they know best.

But when I steal her gems so bright,

Each fairy’s wisdom will take flight.

 

I’ll make them fear and hesitate,

Until they’re in an awful state.

And when they cannot give advice,

I’ll cover Fairyland in ice!
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“I love listening to the rain beating on the window,” said Rachel Walker. “Especially when it’s so cosy inside.”

She snuggled deeper into her favourite armchair and gazed into the flickering flames of the fire. Her best friend, Kirsty Tate, put down the pattern she was stitching.

“Me too,” she said.

Kirsty was spending the last week of the holidays at Rachel’s house in Tippington. Although they went to different schools, they saw each other as often as they could. They always had the best fun when they were together, and they often shared secret, magical adventures with their fairy friends.

The sitting room door opened and Rachel’s dad popped his head around it.

“Anyone for hot chocolate?” he asked.

“Yes please,” said the girls together.

“With whipped cream and sprinkles?” Rachel added.

“Of course,” said Mr Walker. “Maybe it’ll make up for not being able to go pebble collecting on the beach. What did you want the pebbles for?”

“We were going to paint inspiring pictures and messages on them, and then put them back on the beach for other people to find,” Kirsty explained.
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“But it’s OK,” said Rachel. “We found something else crafty to do instead.”

Her dad looked at the cross-stitch patterns they were holding. Kirsty was working on a turquoise mermaid with golden hair, and Rachel was stitching a snow-white unicorn.

“Those look complicated,” he said.

“Yes, but it’ll be a great feeling when they’re finished,” said Kirsty.

Mr Walker went to make the hot chocolate, and the girls carried on stitching.

“What’s your favourite, mermaids or unicorns?” asked Rachel.

“I don’t think I can choose,” said Kirsty. “After all, we’ve met them both on our adventures, and they were just as magical and inspiring as each other.”
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Just then, they heard a tiny, tinkling giggle. The girls exchanged a surprised glance.

“That sounded exactly like a fairy,” said Rachel.

There was another bell-like giggle, and the girls jumped to their feet.

“Where are you?” Kirsty asked.

Then Rachel noticed that her dark hair was sprinkled with sparkling fairy dust. Kirsty saw the same thing on Rachel’s hair. They both looked up at the same time, and laughed out loud.
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A chestnut-haired fairy was waving at them from the top of the round glass light pendant. She slid down it with a whoop and turned somersaults through the air, landing on the sofa arm with a bounce. She was wearing a shimmering, glittery blue skirt and a matching denim jacket.
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“Hello,” she said. “I’m Evelyn the Mermicorn Fairy.”

“Hello, Evelyn,” said Rachel, kneeling down in front of her. “What has brought you to my sitting room?”

“And what’s a mermicorn?” Kirsty added.

“Exactly what it sounds like,” said Evelyn with a smile. “It’s the rarest, most magical creature in all of Fairyland – half mermaid and half unicorn.”

“Oh, it sounds wonderful,” said Kirsty in a whisper. “I wish I could see one.”

“We only see them once a year,” said Evelyn. “We always celebrate their visit with the Mermicorn Festival. That’s why I’m here. Would you like to come and enjoy the festival with me?”
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Rachel and Kirsty squealed in excitement.

“We’d love to,” said Kirsty.

“Then it’s time to go to Fairyland,” said Evelyn.
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Evelyn opened her hand, and the girls saw that she was holding a little pile of sparkling fairy dust.

“Don’t you have a wand?” asked Rachel.

Evelyn smiled.

“Not today,” she said.
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She blew the fairy dust towards the girls, and a pastel rainbow swirled around them. Everything shimmered in light shades of blue, yellow, green and pink. Rachel and Kirsty reached for each other’s hand as their delicate wings unfolded.

“Listen,” said Kirsty. “The rain sounds different.”

“Yes, I can’t hear the raindrops spattering against the window any more,” said Rachel. “It sounds more like … waves.”

At that moment, the pastel-coloured swirl of fairy dust vanished away, and the girls found themselves sitting on a small stretch of golden sand.
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