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Jack Frost’s Spell

Goblins, stop snoring and get out of bed!

The Royal Christmas Gala must not go ahead.

I can’t stand this jollity one second more.

So I’ll steal Elsa’s things and cause sorrow galore.

 

The fairies want dancing and music and food,

But I will make sure that I dampen their mood.

The thought of those pests having fun makes me mad.

So let’s mess up their plans, and let’s see them all sad!
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Chapter One: Winter in Wetherbury

Chapter Two: A Festive Invitation

Chapter Three: Sudden Squabbles

Chapter Four: Tricks and Disguises

Chapter Five: The First Object
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“Wheeeeee!”

Kirsty Tate and Rachel Walker zoomed down the snowy hill on a sledge, cosily wrapped up in their warmest clothes. All they could hear was the swish-swoosh of the sledge on the crisp snow. They squealed with laughter as the sledge plunged into a snowdrift at the bottom of the hill, and they tumbled into the soft whiteness.
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Giggling and rosy-cheeked, the best friends helped each other up and brushed the snow from their winter coats. Their breath puffed into the air like smoke. Ahead of them, the roofs of Wetherbury village were heavy with snow.

“We have to leave the sledge here for the next person to pull back up the hill,” said Kirsty. “While the roads are all covered in snow, it’s the quickest way around the village.”

“It’s so quiet and beautiful,” said Rachel. “I like it this way.”

“Me too,” Kirsty agreed. “This is going to be one of the most Christmassy Christmases ever.”

Instead of cars roaring along the streets, children were out building snowmen in the middle of the road. Grown-ups and children were whizzing down the hills on shared sledges instead of walking, and everyone was taking their turn to pull the sledges back to the tops of the hills.

“I’m so happy you’re staying with us while the Wetherbury Christmas Market is running,” Kirsty said as they scrunched their way towards the village centre. “It’s on for three days – today, Saturday and Sunday – and it’s so magical.”
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“Then I’m sure I’m going to love it,” said Rachel, with a smile. “Magic seems to follow us around, doesn’t it?”

Kirsty smiled too. Together, they had shared many secret adventures with their fairy friends, and they knew the tingling excitement of magic in the air. Just then, thick flakes of snow began to fall again, and the girls tucked their scarves around them even more tightly.

“If the snow keeps falling at this rate I won’t just be here for three days,” said Rachel. “I might be spending the whole of Christmas in Wetherbury!”

Kirsty looked up at the falling snowflakes and grinned.

“Keep falling!” she shouted, throwing out her arms and twirling around. “I want my best friend to stay with me for ever!”

When they arrived in the middle of the village, it was already bustling with people. A red banner was hanging above the main street, covered with golden writing.

 

Welcome to Wetherbury Christmas Market!

Friday: Christmas decorations for home and tree

Saturday: Christmas food

Sunday: Christmas presents, cards and wrapping paper

 

Merry Christmas, everyone!

Below the banner, little stalls lined the street, sparkling with tinsel, coloured glass and sequinned decorations. The air was filled with the scents of cinnamon, roasted chestnuts and steaming hot chocolate. Rachel and Kirsty strolled from stall to stall, picking up delicate hand-painted glass baubles, thick garlands of tinsel and shiny holly wreaths.
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“Everything looks and smells so good,” said Rachel, pausing beside the roastedchestnut stall. “Shall we share a bag of these?”
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A few minutes later the girls were standing beside the mistletoe stall, their mittened hands around warm paper bags full of chestnuts.

“These are delicious,” said Kirsty, before popping another chestnut into her mouth. “I wish it could be Christmas all year round!”

They slipped down the side of the mistletoe stall, sheltering from the flurries of snow in the narrow space between stalls. Kirsty glanced up and saw a few sprigs of mistletoe hanging down above them.

“The berries are almost as white as snow,” she said. “Oh my goodness – one of them is glowing!”

Rachel and Kirsty gazed up at the single, shining mistletoe berry, and then looked at each other.

“Magic!” they said together.
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The people walking along the street were browsing the stalls or keeping their heads down against the snow. None of them was looking down the narrow gap where the girls were standing. Rachel and Kirsty looked up again. The bright berry was swelling, just like a balloon being blown up. It grew bigger and bigger until … POP! It burst with a jingling of tiny bells, and a little fairy was fluttering in its place.

“Hello!” said the fairy in a bright voice. “I’m Elsa the Mistletoe Fairy.”

Her dress was the colour of a mistletoe berry, and her shoes glittered like snow in the sunshine. She shook back her golden hair and smiled at the girls.

“It’s lovely to meet you,” said Rachel. “You must be one of the fairies that looks after Christmas.”
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Elsa nodded. “It’s my job to make sure that every Christmas is better than the one before,” she said. “We want everyone’s year to end happily – especially yours! I’ve come to invite you both to King Oberon and Queen Titania’s Royal Christmas Gala as the guests of honour. It’s on Sunday in Fairyland – will you come?”

She gazed at them with eager eyes, and the girls clasped each other’ hands in excitement.

“Guests of honour?” Kirsty repeated. “We’d love to come – but why us?”
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This book is worth 10 points.
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