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Join the Rainbow Magic Reading Challenge!


Read the story and collect your fairy points to climb the Reading Rainbow at the back of the book.


This book is worth 4 stars.
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Jack Frost’s Spell


It’s icy cold and freezing, now that winter’s here.


Snowstorms and icy sleet –
my favourite time of year.


But what’s this – smiling faces?


People having fun?


I think I’ll spoil the snow for everyone!


The magic snowflake I shall steal,
the silver chest and firestone too.


How they’ll shiver, how they’ll sigh
when my work is through!
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Gabriella the Snow Kingdom Fairy
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Story One


Gabriella’s Magic Snowflake
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Chapter One


A Fairy Snowball!
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“We’re going to try out the snow,” Kirsty Tate called to her mum. “We’ll be back for lunch, OK?”


“See you later!” Rachel Walker shouted to her mum and dad.


The two friends grinned at each other as their parents called back goodbyes. Both girls were wearing new salopettes, puffa jackets, woolly hats and gloves. Kirsty pushed open the door of the chalet, and out they stepped, blinking in the bright sunshine.


Mountain peaks rose majestically all around, covered in thick white snow. Skiers were already whizzing down the slopes, zig-zagging across the mountainside in colourful groups. Other people were careering about on snowboards, sun glinting off their snow goggles.
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Rachel couldn’t stop smiling. “It’s so fantastic being on holiday with you again!” she said happily.


Kirsty nodded. “I know,” she said, linking arms with her best friend. “All this snow, and the Winter Festival in a few days to look forward to as well.” She beamed. “And you never know, we might meet a fairy, too. We always have such magical adventures when we’re together!”


The girls’ parents had rented them skis and a snowboard each, and Rachel and Kirsty went to find them in the small shed at the side of the chalet. “I’m going to try my skis first,” Kirsty decided, taking a pair of ski poles, skis and special ski boots. She sat down to put them on, feeling tingly with excitement.


[image: image]


“I’ll try a snowboard,” Rachel said eagerly, picking up a turquoise board that was long and slender, with rounded ends.


Once they were both ready, they found a small slope to practise on.


“Wheeee!” Kirsty squealed, pushing off. “Here I go!” She whizzed down the slope, but wobbled at the end and fell sideways into the snow. Ouch! It was hard and icy. She got to her feet gingerly, rubbing her legs.
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“My turn now. Wheeee!” cried Rachel, standing on her board and riding downhill on it. It was hard keeping her balance, though, and she fell off too. “Ow!” she cried, as her elbow bumped on a particularly hard patch of ice. “This snow isn’t very soft, is it?”


Kirsty shook her head. “Look at that girl over there,” she murmured, helping her friend up. “The snow’s so hard, she can’t even build her snowman!”


Rachel watched the girl, who was struggling with her snowman nearby. The snow wasn’t clumping together properly, and crumbled to ice chips instead.
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“Maybe we should leave skiing and snowboarding for a bit later,” Rachel suggested. “How about a snowball fight?”
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“You’re on,” Kirsty laughed, quickly unstrapping her skis.


The girls started making snowballs but the snow didn’t stick together very well. And then, when they started throwing them at one another, the snowballs were so hard, they really hurt!


Rachel had just opened her mouth to suggest they try something else when she saw a snowball zooming towards her face. Before she could duck, the snowball suddenly burst apart in a puff of sparkling snow crystals. Rachel jumped in surprise … and then stared as she noticed a little fairy hovering in mid-air, right where the snowball had been. “Oh!” gasped Rachel in surprise. “Hello! Who are you?”
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The fairy had chestnut-brown hair with a fringe, and wore fluffy white earmuffs tipped with silver glitter. She was dressed in a purple coat with a red-and-purple striped dress underneath, red leggings and purple snow boots. “I’m Gabriella,” the fairy said, dropping a dainty curtsey. “Gabriella the Snow Kingdom Fairy. And I’m really glad to see you here!”


Kirsty came over excitedly. “Hi, Gabriella,” she said to the tiny fairy. “I’m Kirsty. Is everything all right?”
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Gabriella shook her head sadly. “No,” she said. “Jack Frost is up to his tricks again! He’s stolen my special magic snowflake, which makes all the snow soft, fluffy and white. Without it, the snow everywhere is much harder and icier.”


“We noticed,” Kirsty said. “How did he get your snowflake?”


“Well, every year on the first of December, I hang my magic snowflake on the Christmas tree outside Fairyland Palace,” Gabriella explained. “But this morning the snowflake was gone – and there were goblin footprints all around the tree. I’m sure Jack Frost ordered his goblins to steal it and hide it in the human world.”


“We’ll help you look for it,” Rachel said at once.
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“Thank you,” Gabriella said gratefully. “It’ll be difficult to spot, I’m afraid. The only clue will be if we see any snow that looks perfectly sparkly and fluffy. That could mean my magic snowflake is nearby.”


Kirsty gazed around … then frowned as she noticed that it was snowing over a nearby pine forest. “How weird,” she commented. “It’s snowing there – but not here!”
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Gabriella swung round to see, her head tilted as she looked carefully at the falling flakes. Then a smile appeared on her face. “They look like proper snowflakes to me,” she declared.


“Does that mean … ?” Rachel began excitedly.


Gabriella nodded. “Yes,” she said. “I’m sure my magic snowflake must be in that forest. Let’s go and look!”
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Chapter Two


Freeze!
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The three friends set off to investigate. They made their way through the pine trees and saw a small clearing ahead. They could hear voices ringing out in the crisp morning air, and as they drew nearer the clearing, they saw that it was full of goblins!


“Hide!” Kirsty said, darting behind a spiky green pine tree. Rachel and Gabriella followed. They couldn’t let the goblins spot them – they would guess that the girls and Gabriella were looking for the magic snowflake.


Rachel, Kirsty and Gabriella peeped cautiously through the branches of the pine tree. The goblins were having a great time playing in the snow … and what fluffy snow it seemed to be, too!


“My snowflake must be nearby,” Gabriella whispered. “That snow looks perfect. And the falling flakes look so fluffy and soft, too!”


“We’ll have to get closer so we can have a better look for your snowflake,” Rachel hissed. “But it’ll be tricky with all those goblins.”
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“Don’t forget, guys, to keep an eye out for interfering fairies,” one of the goblins said loudly just then. “Jack Frost gave me strict instructions not to let any of them near our snowflake!”
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Gabriella bristled in indignation. “Our snowflake indeed!” she said crossly. “What a cheek!”


“Maybe if we had some kind of disguise we could creep closer,” Kirsty thought aloud. “It would have to be something white, of course, with all this snow …”


Rachel grinned. “We could be snowmen!” she said. “Gabriella, would you be able to magic us to look like snowmen?”


Gabriella smiled. “Yes, of course – what a great idea,” she said. “Although snowmen don’t usually walk, do they? My magic will only make you look like snowmen while you’re very still.”
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“OK,” Kirsty said. “We’ll just have to inch forwards a tiny bit at a time.” She propped her skis and Rachel’s snowboard by a tree. “And we’ll freeze whenever a goblin looks our way.”


“Talking of freezing …” Gabriella said, and waved her wand.


A swirl of blue and red fairy dust shaped like tiny snowballs streamed around the girls and they immediately looked like round white snowmen, with hats and scarves and carrot noses.
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“Fantastic!” Rachel chuckled, clapping her hands together. But as she moved, her own arms became visible and the snowman illusion vanished. It was only when she was perfectly still again that her disguise returned. “This is going to be difficult,” she said. “But we have to try.”
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“Good luck!” Gabriella whispered. The girls slowly crept nearer the goblins, stopping every time they thought one of them was going to look their way. It was very nerve-racking. Kirsty’s heart thumped as she and Rachel shuffled closer and closer. They were almost near enough to hear the goblins muttering to one another. Only a few more steps and they’d be able to listen in on everything!


But just then, one of the goblins swung round and saw them. “Hey!” he shouted to his friends. “Look over there!”
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Chapter Three


A Special Discovery
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Oh, no! Rachel and Kirsty could hardly breathe with fright. Had the goblin seen their human shapes? Had they been found out?


“Look at those snowmen!” the goblin said to his friends. “Cool!”


A pointy-nosed goblin stared. “Who built them?” he wondered. “I didn’t notice them before.” He got up as if he were about to take a closer look, and Rachel and Kirsty were both filled with dread. Oh, help! If he came too close, he’d be sure to realise they weren’t snowmen!


Luckily, a goblin with big ears pulled the pointy-nosed goblin back down to where he’d been sitting on a log. “There’s no time to mess about,” he said sternly. “We’ve got to start getting ready for Jack Frost’s party.”
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Kirsty and Rachel held their breath as they listened in to the goblins’ conversation. It soon became clear that Jack Frost was having a big winter party at his Ice Castle in Fairyland. He wanted the snow around his castle to be perfect so everyone would have fun playing in it – and that was why he’d stolen the magic snowflake. “Of course, he’s even happier now he’s realised that the rest of the snow has been ruined for the fairies and the humans!” chortled the big-eared goblin.
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Gabriella, meanwhile, had fluttered to hide behind Kirsty so that she too could listen in to the goblins. Kirsty could feel Gabriella’s wings quiver crossly as she heard what the goblins were saying.


Then Rachel spotted something. Two goblins were throwing something white and sparkly to one another like a Frisbee. “Gabriella!” she hissed. “Is that your snowflake?”


Gabriella peeped over Kirsty’s snowman hat. “Yes!” she squeaked. “There it is!”
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The snowflake was certainly very magical. Whenever one of the goblins missed a catch and the snowflake landed on the ground, it created a huge puff of sparkling white snow all around it, like a miniature snowdrift. The goblins had to dig it out of the snow each time it happened.


Just as the girls were wondering how they would be able to get the snowflake back, the goblin nearest them missed his catch again, and the snowflake landed not far from the girls. On impulse, both Kirsty and Rachel dashed towards it, meaning to dig the snowflake out of its snowdrift.
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But of course, the snowman illusion vanished – and the girls were suddenly very visible to the goblins …
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