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Jack Frost’s Spell

 

I want glory, wealth and fame.

The human world should know my name!

I’ll cause the planet lots of harm

And fill the people with alarm.

 

When seas are choked with plastic bags

And boys and girls are wearing rags,

Then hero Jack will save the Earth

And everyone will know my worth!
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“I’m so happy that it’s half term and we get to spend the whole week together,” said Rachel Walker.

She linked arms with her best friend, Kirsty Tate. They were walking along Tippington High Street towards the town hall. Kirsty was carrying the poster they had designed together for the Tippington eco competition.

“I’m glad they’re going to announce the winner tomorrow,” said Kirsty.

“I can’t wait to find out who it is.”

The town council had decided to remind people of all the things they could do to help the planet. Every child in Wetherbury had been invited to design a poster. The winning design would go up all over town.

At the town hall, there were queues of children going in and out. The air was filled with excited chatter. As the best friends ran up the steps, a girl with long brown hair waved to them.

“Hi, Rachel,” she called. “Are you here to enter the competition?”

“Hi, Lara,” replied Rachel. “Do you remember my friend Kirsty from Tippington? We’re entering the competition together.”

They showed Lara their poster, and then she unrolled hers. Rachel and Kirsty gasped.
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“Wow, that’s really good,” said Rachel.

“It’s brilliant, Lara,” said Kirsty. “You’re a talented artist.”

The poster was filled with pictures that showed things that people could do to every day to help the environment.

“Recycling, saving water, not using plastic, walking instead of driving, eating sustainable food … you’ve thought of everything,” Kirsty said.

“I did it with my sister Isla,” Lara explained.

“We did ours together too,” said Rachel. “Working as a team made it even more fun.”

“Good luck in the competition,” said Lara with a smile.

“You too,” said Rachel and Kirsty.

They went into the town hall where a woman was collecting the posters. She already had a big pile.

“Another one for me?” she said, her eyes sparkling. “How wonderful. I can’t wait to look at them all!”

Kirsty looked at her name badge.
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“Thanks, Emma,” she said. “Do you know when the winner will be announced?”

“Tomorrow,” said Emma. “We want to get these posters up as soon as possible. We have to move fast to save the planet, and every little thing helps. The winner will put up the first poster right outside the town hall.”

Sharing an excited smile, Rachel and Kirsty bounded down the steps … and stopped in shock. When they had gone into the town hall, the street had been neat and clean. But now there were piles of plastic bottles spilling into the road. Crisp and sweet packets littered the pavement.

“What is going on?” Rachel asked. “How could all this have happened in just a few minutes?”

They watched people walk past, throwing their rubbish down. As well as bottles, there were straws, spoons, bags, packaging – all made of plastic. Rachel and Kirsty made their way down the street, wading through the litter. As they passed a parked car, the owner got in and turned on the radio. It was playing the local news.
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“…and finally, three of the nearest beaches to Tippington have had to close,” said the news presenter. “The amount of plastic in the water and on the sand would stop anyone from swimming. No more days on the beach, folks!”
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“He doesn’t sound upset about it at all,” said Kirsty, leaning against a nearby tree.

“It’s as if he doesn’t care about the planet being choked,” said Rachel. “This doesn’t make sense. Earlier, everyone was trying to do their bit for the environment. What’s happened to them?”

“Jack Frost,” said a tinkling voice from above.

The girls looked up and gasped. A tiny fairy was beckoning to them through the branches. Rachel and Kirsty didn’t hesitate. In a flash, they had climbed the tree and were sitting on a high branch. The leaves hid them from the street below.
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“Thank you for coming up to talk to me,” said the little fairy in a solemn voice. “I’m Greta the Earth Fairy, and I desperately need your help.”
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Greta was wearing an anorak that was as yellow as a sunflower, and her brown hair hung over her shoulders in two long plaits. Her peached-coloured wings glimmered.
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