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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 think that Rainspell Island is my favourite place in the whole world!” said Kirsty Tate, twirling on the spot.

Her best friend Rachel Walker jumped up and took Kirsty’s hands. They spun around in a circle until they fell down on the grass, dizzy and happy. It was springtime, and the campsite meadow was full of daisies and buttercups.

“The sun always shines on Rainspell Island,” Rachel said, laughing.

Rainspell Island was the place where Rachel and Kirsty had first become friends, and where they began their adventures with the fairies. Now they were back there again with their families for Crafts Week.

Every day, the girls could take different classes in all sorts of arts and crafts, from painting to making jewellery. On the final day there was going to be an exhibition and competition, with prizes! Everyone who had taken part in Crafts Week could enter whatever they had made, with the chance to win something. Rachel and Kirsty were really looking forward to it.

“Breakfast!” called Mrs Walker.

The girls raced back to the tent where the Walkers were staying for their holiday. Mr and Mrs Walker were sitting outside the tent, cooking beans, sausages and tomatoes on their camp stove.
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“It’s a beautiful morning,” said Mr Walker. “I bet your parents wish they were camping too, Kirsty.”

Mr and Mrs Tate were staying in a local Bed and Breakfast, but Kirsty and Rachel had decided to have a sleepover in the tent so that they could spend all their time together.

“So, girls, which crafts classes are you doing today?” asked Mrs Walker.

Today was the second day of Crafts Week, and there were lots of crafts that the girls wanted to try.
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“We haven’t decided yet,” said Rachel, sitting down on a camp stool and holding out her plate for some breakfast. “What do you think, Kirsty?”

Kirsty smiled and held out her own plate for breakfast.

“There are so many to choose from, I can’t make up my mind,” she said.

Mr and Mrs Walker started to talk about an exhibition they wanted to see, and Kirsty leaned closer to her best friend.
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“I wonder if we’ll meet another fairy today,” she whispered.
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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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