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Jack Frost’s Spell

Because the goblins won’t stop shouting,

I have planned a little outing.

Off to Sasha’s home I’ll creep,

And steal her slime while she’s asleep.

 

Goblins love all slime and ooze.

But fairies don’t deserve to choose.

Sasha will be stopped today,

For I will take her slime away!
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“I’ve never decorated a nursery school before,” said Kirsty Tate.

She dipped her paintbrush into the yellow pot and started to colour the big sun on the weather wall.

“Hannah’s going to love all these bright colours,” said Rachel Walker.

The best friends were spending the half term in the small town of Harton, near Tippington. They were staying with Rachel’s grown-up cousin Hannah, who had just opened her own nursery school. She had asked the girls to help paint a bright weather wall that would be fun for the little children.

“This looks wonderful,” Hannah said, coming out of the kitchen. “Girls, I’m going to go and sort out some paperwork upstairs. When I finish, we can go for pizza, if you’d like that?”

“Yes, please!” said the girls in delight.

Hannah went up the stairs that led to her flat above the nursery school.

“Wouldn’t it be amazing if we could get the whole wall finished before she comes back down?” Rachel said. “I love the green hill and the sky.”

“The rain and the lightning look great too,” said Kirsty. “Just the rainbow and the sun to go.”

Rachel started adding purple to the rainbow she was painting, and then she stepped back in surprise.

“I’ve never seen paint do that before,” she exclaimed.
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The rainbow had started to shimmer and glow, almost as if it were real. Kirsty gave a little hop of excitement.

“It’s magic,” she said. “I know it is.”

Kirsty and Rachel were good at spotting magic. They had shared many adventures with their secret fairy friends, taking them all over, from the turrets of the shining Fairyland Palace to the damp dungeons of Jack Frost’s Castle.

“The rainbow is becoming real,” Rachel whispered. “Oh my goodness, I hope that Hannah doesn’t come down and see.”

As they watched, the yellow arch lifted like a curtain, and a tiny fairy zoomed out, shaking silver fairy dust from her wings. She was wearing a pair of denim shorts and a cropped sleeveless shirt.
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“Hello,” she said with a confident smile. “I’m Sasha the Slime Fairy.”

“It’s great to meet you, Sasha,” said Rachel. “I didn’t even know that there was a Slime Fairy.”

“That’s me,” said Sasha, “and I’m here to ask for your help. You see, it’s my job to watch over slime makers with my special magic. I help them to have fun making and playing with slime. But this morning someone broke into my studio and smashed my jars of supplies and ingredients, so I had to cancel the slime workshops I’d planned today. Some of my ingredients have to be gathered by hand. The other fairies always say how kind and helpful you are, and I thought you might help me. Will you come to Fairyland and see if you can work out who did this horrible thing?”

“Of course we will,” Kirsty said at once.

“We’d love to help,” Rachel added.

“Thank you,” said Sasha. “I feel better just knowing that I’ve got you!”

She waved her wand in a twisty pattern. A tiny golden paintbrush popped into the air beside her.

“That’s pretty,” said Kirsty.

Sasha smiled, and the paintbrush darted down to the bottom of the wall. With a few quick strokes it painted a tiny door with an old-fashioned key in the lock.

“Just big enough for a fairy,” Rachel whispered.
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Sasha gave her wand a little shake, and the painted door glowed with a golden light. Then the key turned in the lock and the door swung open.

“It’s a shortcut,” said Sasha. “All we have to do is fly through.”
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“We might need to be a little smaller,” said Rachel with a giggle.

Sasha nodded and waved her wand. Instantly, a whoosh of magic ruffled the girls’ hair like a sudden breeze. They shrank to fairy size, with shimmering wings as delicate as cobwebs.

“Oh my, the mural looks huge,” said Kirsty.

Their hearts pitter-pattered as they fluttered towards the little door. A long curtain of rainbow-coloured beads hung in the doorway.

“Go on,” said Sasha.

Kirsty went first, pushing the rainbow curtain aside. Rachel was close behind her, and she heard Kirsty gasp.
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