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Jack Frost’s Spell

Don’t throw books – don’t shout or run.

Librarians are not much fun!

I’m fed up with the silly fools,

And I don’t care about their rules.

I’m Jack Frost! The boss! The star!

I’m worth much more than bookworms are.

With Jude’s magic in my hand,

Her boring rules will soon be banned!
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“Today’s the day!” said Kirsty, bouncing out of bed. “Wetherbury’s brand-new library is opening at last. Wake up, sleepyhead!”

She jumped on top of the mound of blankets on the spare bed. The mound gave a squeal of laughter and her best friend Rachel Walker sat up.

“I don’t need an alarm clock with you around,” she said, grinning.

Just then, Kirsty’s mum came in with a pile of clean clothes.

“Good morning, girls,” she said. “Please get dressed and come downstairs. Dad’s cooking a splendid breakfast to make sure that you will have lots of energy to enjoy your big day.”

“Thanks, Mum,” said Kirsty. “It’s a big day for everyone.”

“That’s true,” said Mrs Tate, as she put the clothes away. “I think that almost everyone in the village did something to help raise money for the new library.”

“We had lots of fun making cakes and lemonade for our street-market stall,” said Rachel.

“Yes,” said Kirsty, remembering. “We sold every single cake, and I was sorry, because they were so yummy I could have eaten them all myself!”

Laughing, the girls put on their clothes. Mrs Tate went back downstairs, and the girls soon joined her. Kirsty’s dad was already serving up plates of scrambled eggs, beans, sausages, bacon and toast.
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“I wish that we had a library opening every day, if this is the kind of breakfast we get,” said Mrs Tate, smiling at the girls.

“So what’s the plan today?” asked Mr Tate, pouring a glass of orange juice for everyone.

“All the people who raised money for the library have been invited to look around before it opens to the public,” said Kirsty.

“Best of all, Alana Yarn is going to be there,” Rachel added.

“Isn’t she one of your favourite authors?” asked Mrs Tate.

The girls nodded.

“After the fundraisers have explored, Alana will cut the ribbon and declare the library open,” said Kirsty.

“And the reading challenge medals are going to be awarded, and there will be cakes and a raffle,” said Rachel, counting things off on her fingers. “I can’t wait.”

A short time later, the girls were walking into the brand-new library. A few of the other fundraisers were already inside, browsing through the shelves.
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“Wow, this is even better than I imagined,” said Kirsty.

The space was very small, but every detail was perfect. The walls were decorated with brightly coloured murals. The children’s cosy corner had bean bags and a box of cuddly toys for babies. Best of all, the shelves were filled with shiny new books.

“Welcome,” said the librarian, flicking her long, curly blonde hair back over her shoulder. “Thank you for helping us to give Wetherbury this beautiful library.”

“Oh my goodness,” said Rachel in delight. “Look who’s here …”

Alana Yarn was sitting in a big yellow armchair in the middle of the library.
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Alana Yarn waved when she saw the girls. They stepped forward, feeling dizzy with excitement.

“Don’t I remember you both from the Storytelling Festival?” she said.

“Yes, it was brilliant,” said Rachel. “It got everyone feeling really excited about books and stories.”

“Wetherbury Library will carry on that good work,” said Alana. “Libraries really are magical places. A small room like this can contain thousands of people, hundreds of worlds.”

Rachel and Kirsty shared a secret smile. They knew more about magic than Alana Yarn could have guessed. Together, they had made friends with the fairies and had many incredible adventures.

“Wow, I can’t believe she remembers us,” Kirsty whispered.

The librarian spoke to the little group of people who had gathered.

“We have a wonderful day planned,” she said. “There will be craft activities, plenty to eat and drink, and some readings with Alana Yarn. Children who have completed the reading challenge will be able to collect their medals. And don’t forget to pick up a library card. But first, this is your chance to look around. Have fun exploring your new library.”
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