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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!


 


[image: images]






 


[image: images]





Rachel Walker sat up and yawned, then smiled as she remembered where she was. It was early in the morning, but the warmth of the sun was already soaking through the canvas of her tent. She looked across at her best friend Kirsty Tate, who was still curled up in her sleeping bag. So far their stay on Rainspell Island had been full of adventure.

“I wonder what today will bring,” she whispered to herself.

Rachel leaned back on her pillow and thought about all the things that had happened since they arrived. It was Crafts Week on the island, and so far the girls had tried pottery, drawing and sewing. There were plenty more crafts left to try, as well as a competition and exhibition at the end of the week. Things had got even more exciting when they met Kayla the Pottery Fairy. Rachel and Kirsty were secret friends with all the fairies. Now, as well as enjoying their spring holiday on their favourite island, they were also in the middle of a magical adventure!

Kirsty stirred in her sleep and turned over. Rachel leaned over and unzipped the tent flap. Sunlight spilled into the tent, turning everything golden. Kirsty yawned and opened her eyes.

“Good morning,” she said, stretching her arms. “I’ve been having a lovely dream. I think I sleep better in the tent than in the bed and breakfast!”
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Kirsty’s family were staying at a little B&B in the village, and Rachel’s family were camping. The girls had decided to have alternate sleepovers at each place all through the week, and it was turning out to be a lot of fun.

“I think I can hear Mum making the breakfast,” said Rachel, wriggling out of her sleeping bag. “Come on, I’m starving!”
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The girls got dressed and pulled on their sandals.

“What crafts would you like to do today, Rachel?” asked Kirsty.

“Well, you know it’s my mum’s birthday today,” Rachel said. “It’d be great to make something to give to her later at the party.”

Mr Walker had organised a surprise party for his wife, and the girls could hardly wait. Just then there was a tap on the tent flap.
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“Come in!” said Rachel and Kirsty together.





Mr Walker came into the tent and put his finger to his lips. He looked very excited.

“I just want to show you the present I’ve got for your mum,” he whispered to Rachel. “I had them handmade by Carys Silver, who runs the jewellery shop on the seafront.”
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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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