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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!
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“I’m really sad it’s the last day of our holiday,” Kirsty sighed, placing a pile of folded T-shirts in her suitcase. “But I’m super excited about the Crafts Week exhibition and competition!”

“So am I,” Rachel agreed. The girls were in Kirsty’s attic bedroom at the B & B, packing their things ready to go home that evening. They’d spent their week’s holiday on Rainspell Island staying one night at the B & B with Mr and Mrs Tate, and the next at the campsite with Rachel’s parents.

“It’s been brilliant fun having a go at all the different crafts, hasn’t it?” said Kirsty enthusiastically, and Rachel nodded. It was Crafts Week on Rainspell, and for the past six days the girls had attended various workshops. Today there was an exhibition of the best crafts produced during the week, and prizes would be awarded.

“And isn’t it great that we both have entries in the exhibition, Kirsty?” Rachel said, stuffing socks into her suitcase. “I think your painting of me under a rainbow should definitely win a prize.”

“No, I think your story about us meeting the Rainbow Fairies on our first visit to Rainspell ought to win,” Kirsty laughed. “And, of course, no one except us knows that it’s all true!”
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At that moment Mrs Tate came in. “Girls, have you finished your packing yet?” she asked.

“Just about, Mum,” Kirsty replied, slipping her washbag into her case. “Can we take our entries to Artie for the exhibition now?” Artie Johnson was the organiser of the Rainspell Crafts Week.

“And then we’re helping to bake cakes and cookies to serve at the exhibition this afternoon,” Rachel added.

“I’ll look forward to tasting them!” Mrs Tate said with a smile. “Off you go, then, and we’ll see you at the exhibition later.”

Calling goodbye to Mr Tate, the girls scooted out of the B & B. Rachel had the notebook that author Poppy Fields had given her at the story-writing workshop, and Kirsty had her painting tucked under her arm.

A large marquee had been set up on the promenade for the exhibition. The girls slipped inside and found Artie Johnson and her helpers setting up tables.

“Hello, girls,” Artie said, beaming at them. “Do you have something for me?”
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Rachel and Kirsty handed over the notebook and painting.
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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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