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Jack Frost’s Spell


 

The Fairytale Fairies are in for a shock!

Cinderella won’t run at the strike of the clock.

No one can stop me – I’ve plotted and planned,

And I’ll be the fairest Ice Lord in the land.

 

It will take someone handsome and witty and clever

To stop storybook endings for ever and ever.

But to see fairies suffer great trouble and strife,

Will make me live happily all of my life!
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Rachel Walker rested her hand on the drawbridge chain of Tiptop Castle and looked down at the moat below. Her best friend, Kirsty Tate, was standing beside her, gazing at the elegant lawns and flower gardens that surrounded the castle. They had paused halfway across the drawbridge to admire the view.

“I feel like a princess standing here,” said Kirsty in a dreamy voice. “It’s just like something out of a fairy tale!”

“We’re so lucky to be able to stay here for the Fairytale Festival,” said Rachel, as the spring breeze ruffled her blonde hair.

It was half term, and Kirsty was staying with Rachel to share a very special treat. Tiptop Castle was a beautiful old castle on the edge of Tippington, and this year it was hosting the famous Fairytale Festival.

“I can’t wait to see all the people dressed up as fairies and fairytale characters,” said Kirsty.

“I wonder if we’ll meet any real fairies,” said Rachel.

The girls shared a happy smile. They had been friends of the fairies ever since they met on Rainspell Island, and had shared many amazing adventures.

“Come on,” said Kirsty. “Let’s go inside.”
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The castle gatehouse was decorated with glimmering fairy lights. Inside was a festival organiser dressed as Puss-in-Boots. He waved his paw at Kirsty and Rachel, and then stroked his whiskers.

“Welcome to Tiptop Castle!” he said in a deep voice. “What are your names?”

The girls told him, and he ticked them off on his list. Then he gave them a big smile.

“Please enter the castle and explore with the other children until lunchtime,” he said. “You can go anywhere you like and look at everything. Have fun!”

“This is going to be amazing!” said Rachel, hurrying inside and gazing around the grand entrance hall.

A chandelier hung from the ceiling, thickly crusted with glittering crystals. Twinkling fairy lights were twined around the banisters of a gigantic staircase, and suits of armour stood on each side.
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“Where shall we look first?” asked Kirsty.

“Let’s go upstairs,” said Rachel, seizing her best friend’s hand. “I want to see what a princess’s bedroom looks like!”
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Giggling, the girls ran up the staircase and discovered a long, wide corridor. All the doors were open, and they peeped inside each of them, gasping at what they saw. Every room was decorated in a different way. Rachel’s favourite had golden furniture and red velvet curtains, while the one Kirsty liked best had a silver four-poster bed in the centre. It was surrounded by gauzy drapes and topped with a thick canopy of ivory satin. The curtains at the tall windows were azure blue.
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Fairytale Fairies

Kirsty and Rachel are going to a Fairytale Festival!
Can they help get the Fairytale Fairies' magical objects
back from Jack Frost, before he ruins all the stories?
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