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Jack Frost’s Spell


Ignore Eid and Buddha Day.


Make Diwali go away.


Scrap Hanukkah and make them see –


They should be celebrating me!


 


I’ll steal ideas and spoil their fun.


My Frost Day plans have just begun.


Bring gifts and sweets to celebrate


The many reasons I’m so great!
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“Five snow fairies,” said Rachel Walker in a delighted voice. “This is the most snow we’ve ever had in Tippington.”


Her best friend, Kirsty Tate, rubbed the snow off her mittens and smiled. She had come to stay with Rachel after the end of the autumn term. They had spent all afternoon building the snow fairies, and it was starting to get dark.
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“I wish they were real,” Kirsty said.


Being together again had given them a chance to talk about their most recent adventure in Fairyland. Jack Frost had stolen the magical objects that belonged to the Festival Fairies. He was planning his own festival, which he called Frost Day, and he wanted to steal as many ideas he could from Diwali, Hanukkah, Eid and Buddha Day.


Rachel and Kirsty had helped Deena the Diwali Fairy to get her diya back, but there were still three magical objects missing, and three other fairies whose festivals were in danger.


“I really thought we’d have a visit from Hana the Hanukkah Fairy,” said Rachel.


Hanukkah, the Jewish Festival of Light, was nearly over, and they hadn’t seen a single speck of magic. The girls didn’t know when – or if – Hana would need them.


The back door opened, and Mr Walker came out carrying a box.


“Girls, would you take this over to Abigail’s house?” he said. “I promised her dad I’d make some doughnuts for their Hannukah celebrations tonight. They said you could stay for the ceremony if you like.”


“Yes please,” said Rachel.


“What kind of doughnuts?” said Kirsty, peeping into the box. “Oh, jam. Yum!”


“In Hebrew, they are called ‘sufganiyot’,” said Mr Walker. “I believe that there are all sorts of delicious things to eat at a Hanukkah party.”


Eagerly, the girls took the box and walked down the street. Snow started to fall again.


“Is Abigail in your class?” Kirsty asked.


“No, she goes to a different school,” said Rachel. “But our dads are friends, so we play together sometimes.”


Abigail lived in a tall, red-brick house on the corner of the street. Rachel and Kirsty ran up the steps and knocked on the green wooden door. They heard running footsteps, and then the door was flung open by a slim girl with bobbed black hair.


“Hello Rachel! Are those the sufganiyot?” she asked. “My favourite!”
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“This is my best friend, Kirsty,” said Rachel. “She’s staying with me for a few days.”
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