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Jack Frost’s Spell

 

I want a farm that’s just for me,

With animals I won’t set free.

It’s far too slow to seek each one.

Let fairy magic get this done!

 

With magic from the fairy farm,

I’ll grant my wish – to their alarm!

And if I spoil the humans’ fun,

Then Jack Frost really will have won!
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“It’s so nice of your friends to invite me to the farm with you,” said Rachel Walker.

Her best friend Kirsty Tate smiled. They were on their way to Greenfields Farm in the car with Mr and Mrs Tate. The farm was just outside Wetherbury, Kirsty’s home town, where the two best friends were spending the spring half-term holiday.

“Greenfields Farm is so cool,” Kirsty said. “Mum and Dad have known the owners for years, and they were really happy to invite you along as well.”

“Niall and Harriet Hawkins work very hard,” said Mr Tate. “They’ve been planning to open the farm to paying visitors for months.”

“They were so pleased when we offered to help them set up for the opening at the end of this week,” Mrs Tate added.

“The new visitors are bound to love the little baby animals that have been born this spring,” said Kirsty.

“The babies are the ones I’m most looking forward to seeing,” said Rachel. “I keep trying to decide which are my favourite baby animals, but I never can.”

The car started to bump down the lane towards the farm. The girls rolled the back windows down, and a chorus of birdsong flooded into the car.

“That’s better than any car radio,” said Mrs Tate. “What a beautiful sound.”

“Look!” said Kirsty, pointing into the nearest field. “Look at all the animals. I can see cows… and sheep…”
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“And there are some gorgeous horses over here,” said Rachel, gazing out of the other window. “I wonder if we’ll be allowed to ride them.”

“I think we’ll be too busy stroking the sweet little foals,” said Kirsty.

The girls shared an excited smile as the car stopped outside the farmhouse. It was made of reddish bricks, and the door and windows looked freshly painted. There were cheerful yellow curtains in every window.

A tall woman with straight blonde hair strode around the side of the farmhouse and waved to them.

“That’s Harriet,” said Mrs Tate, waving back.

“You’re just in time,” said Harriet, smiling as they all got out of the car. “I’m sorry to put you to work straight away, but we have an emergency. We have to mend a broken fence before one of the animals gets hurt on it, or escapes.”


 


[image: images]



 



“That’s what we’re here for,” said Mr Tate with a grin. “Lead the way, Harriet. We can unpack later.”
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