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Jack Frost’s Spell

 

Every human child gets joy

From playing with a squishy toy.

No more, I say! Those days are gone.

I’ll take their treasures – every one!

 

With Zainab’s panda I’ll grant my wish.

And own all toys that squash and squish.

I’ll laugh out loud to hear her whine,

When all the rarest toys are MINE!
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Tippington town square had never been so busy. Children were crowding together in front of the mayor, and grown-ups were squeezed in behind them. There were long tables all around the edges of the square, covered with “Squash-Mee” capsules. They were the most popular collectible toy of the year, and each one had a squishy character hiding inside.

“Welcome to Tippington’s very first sponsored squish,” boomed the mayor. “You’ve all been sponsored by friends and family to find out how many Squash-Mees you can open in five minutes. All the money we raise will be given to Tippington Children’s Centre.”

“I can’t believe how many people have turned up,” said Rachel Walker, who was standing at one of the tables. “I have never seen so many Squash-Mees in one place!”

Rachel’s best friend, Kirsty Tate, was sorting through the capsules.

“There are Squash-Mees from every film and TV show I can think of,” she said. “This is going to be amazing. I’m so glad that you invited me to stay with you this half term.”

They shared a happy smile. They had both filled their sponsorship forms with names.

“I wonder if the golden Squash-Mee is here somewhere,” said Rachel, looking at the brightly coloured capsules.
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The golden Squash-Mee was the rarest of all. Only one had been made, and every Squash-Mee collector in the country was longing to find it.

“Please find a place beside the tables,” said Mayor Osborne. “The sponsored squish will be starting soon.”

Rachel and Kirsty chose a spot at the end of a table and waited for the other children to find their places. Just then, Kirsty noticed something strange.

“That blue capsule looks as if it’s been opened,” she said, pointing.

Rachel reached out and picked it up.

“It doesn’t feel as heavy as it should,” she said. “The two halves haven’t quite been pressed back together.”

Kirsty let out a little squeak of excitement.
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“Rachel, it’s glowing,” she said. “I think it’s magic.”

The girls knew all about magic. Together they had shared many adventures with their fairy friends, helping to stop Jack Frost and his mischievous goblins from causing trouble. Whenever they saw the magical glow of fairy dust, they knew that something wonderful was about to happen.
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Read the story and collect your fairy points to climb the
Reading Rainbow at the back of the book.

This book is worth 5 points.
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