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To Isla, who is full of light and joy
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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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It was teatime in late October. Wetherbury village had already settled down for the night. Every house had its lights glowing and its curtains shut. A blustery wind whirled russet leaves along the pavements. Thick, heavy clouds scudded across the sky.


“The clouds are pressed together as if they can’t bear to be apart,” said Kirsty Tate, her nose pressed up against the sitting-room window.


“Just like us,” said her best friend, Rachel Walker.


The girls shared a happy smile. Rachel had come to stay for the weekend, and they were looking forward to having lots of fun.


“I wonder if we’ll see any of our fairy friends,” said Kirsty. “Adventures always seem to happen when we’re together.”


Magic had been a part of their friendship from the beginning. When they first met, they had been plunged into an exciting mission to save the Rainbow Fairies from Jack Frost and his naughty goblins. Ever since, they had helped the fairies many times.


“Someone’s coming to your house,” said Rachel, pressing her nose against the window too.


A lady in a glittering sari was walking up the path.
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“That’s our new neighbour, Mrs Anand,” said Kirsty. “She moved in last month.”


The doorbell rang, and they heard Mr Tate go to the door.


“Does she have children?” Rachel asked.


“Yes, a boy called Kirin,” said Kirsty. “He’s in my class at school.”


Just then, Mr Tate called them. They found him standing next to Mrs Anand, beaming at them.


“Mrs Anand has come with a very special invitation for you both,” he said.


“This week, Kirin and I are celebrating Diwali,” said Mrs Anand. “It’s the Hindu festival of lights. Today is the main day of the festival, and we’re having a party. I’m inviting a few of Kirin’s classmates and their parents to join us. Would you like to come?”
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“Yes please,” said Kirsty.


“That sounds lovely,” said Rachel.


“Come over now if you like,” said Mrs Anand. “You can help Kirin with the decorating, and he can tell you a bit more about Diwali.”


Soon, the girls were gazing up at Mrs Anand’s house.


“I’ve never seen it looking like this before,” said Kirsty.


Ropes of golden lights hung from the walls. Multi-coloured curtains were draped in every window, and the front door was decorated with embroidered door hangings.


“Those door hangings are toran,” said Mrs Anand. “And these flower patterns on the hall floor are called rangoli. They are symbols of good luck and prosperity to all who enter our home.”
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