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Jack Frost’s Spell

 

I’ve followed Ellen up and down,

And left and right, and round and round.

That silly fairy’s found no treasure.

It’s like she’s travelling for pleasure!

 

I’ve got more exciting dreams

Than hiking over rocks and streams.

I’ll take that fairy’s magic things,

And be as rich as fifty kings!
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“I’ve never had breakfast on a train before,” said Rachel Walker. “It makes everything taste extra yummy.”

She still couldn’t believe that they were halfway around the world. It was only a day since they had left Wetherbury and boarded an aeroplane, but it felt like longer. Now they were sitting on a train, speeding towards the Congo jungle.

Rachel pressed her nose against the glass of the dining-car window. The famous Jungle Express train was speeding across a vast, flat savannah. She could see mountains in the far distance, and blue-white clouds swirling around their peaks. Rachel turned and smiled at her best friend, Kirsty Tate.
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“I still can’t believe that we’re really here,” said Kirsty. “My mum told me that the Jungle Express is one of the most famous trains in the world.”

Rachel nodded and picked up a teaspoon to stir her cup of hot chocolate.

“Even the teaspoons are engraved with the Jungle Express emblem,” she said.

The girls smiled at each other and sipped their drinks. They were the best hot chocolates either of them had ever tasted.

“Your cousin Margot is so lucky,” said Kirsty. “She’s only a year older than us, but she has been to some of the most amazing places on the planet.”

“That’s because Aunt Willow is such a famous explorer,” said Rachel. “Every school holiday, she and Margot go adventuring together. We hardly ever see them. Last year they spent the whole summer holiday in the Amazon rainforest. Dad says that the harder a place is to get to, the more Aunt Willow likes it. And this time, we actually get to join them.”
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“Tell me all about it again,” said Kirsty with a wriggle of excitement.

“Aunt Willow has been trying to find the Lost City of the Congo for as long as I can remember,” said Rachel. “Now she thinks she has found the map that will lead her there. She said it will be the discovery of a lifetime. We have to take the train to the station on the edge of the Congo jungle and meet an aeroplane that will fly us across to the river. We’ll take a boat down the river to a landing place, and then trek to the Lost City.”
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Kirsty leaned forward over the white tablecloth, her eyes sparkling.

“It’s so thrilling,” she whispered. “I’m not used to such incredible things happening in the human world.”

The girls smiled at each other, thinking about the many magical adventures they had shared with their friends in Fairyland. At that moment, the train started to slow down, and then stopped with a jerk. Teacups rattled in their saucers, and the dining-car waiter lost his balance and wobbled.

“Why are we stopping?” Kirsty asked, looking out at the empty plain that stretched around them. “This isn’t a station.”
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“The driver seems to be having some trouble with the route this morning,” said the waiter. “I expect he’s stopping to check that he is on the right track.”

Rachel frowned.

“But surely he has done this journey lots of times before?” she asked.
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The waiter just shrugged and went to greet some new customers. Seconds later, the train jerked and then set off again. Kirsty took a bite of toast.

Suddenly, the teacup on the saucer next to Kirsty rattled. She looked at it in surprise.

“Are we stopping again?” she asked.

“No,” said Rachel in a breathless whisper. “Look at the cup, Kirsty – it’s glowing.”

She reached out and turned the teacup the right way up. A tiny fairy was waving up at them from inside.

“Hello,” she said in a cheerful voice. “I’m Ellen the Explorer Fairy.”
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Ellen had bright green eyes, and her brown hair hung over her shoulders in two loose plaits. She looked ready for adventure in her checked shirt, blue trousers and sturdy walking boots.

“It’s great to meet you, Ellen,” said Kirsty. “But tell me, how did you know where to find us?”

“I didn’t,” said Ellen with a laugh. “This must be my lucky day. You see, Jack Frost and his goblins are on this train, and I’m trying to find them. I recognised you both as soon as I saw you. Everyone in Fairyland knows who you are.”

Rachel and Kirsty felt their cheeks getting hot. Ellen was talking as if they were famous, but they just felt lucky to have met the fairies, and to have been able to help them. Jack Frost loved making trouble, but the girls and the fairies had always managed to stop him when they teamed up.
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“Why is Jack Frost on the train?” Rachel asked. “Is he up to mischief again?”
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