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Jack Frost’s Spell

 

I must get strong! I’ll start today.

But kids are getting in my way.

They jump and run, they spin and bound.

I can’t do sports with them around!

 

Goblins, ruin every club.

Spoil their sports and make them blub.

I’ll prove it’s true, for all to see:

My sister’s not as strong as me!
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Chapter One: Ice Cool

Chapter Two: Fairyland Arena

Chapter Three: A Frosty Trampoline

Chapter Four: An Icy Warning

Chapter Five: Jack Frost Plays a Trick

Chapter Six: The Goblin Rumpus
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“There she is!” Rachel Walker cried in excitement. “Kirsty! Kirsty!”

She jumped out of her dad’s car, waving to her best friend. Kirsty Tate waved back.

“Isn’t this brilliant?” said Kirsty, running up to Rachel and hugging her. “Now there’s a leisure centre halfway between our homes, we can go to the same after-school club.”

“I love sharing things with you,” said Rachel, winking at Kirsty.

Kirsty winked back. She knew that Rachel was talking about their most precious secret. Their friendship was truly magical, because it had grown stronger with each adventure they shared as friends of Fairyland.

The girls looked up at the sign hanging over the door.

“Cool Kids Leisure Centre,” Rachel read aloud. “I can’t wait to see inside and choose a club.”

“How are we going to decide?” asked Kirsty.

“There are taster classes for each of the clubs,” said Mr Tate. “When you’ve tried them all out, you can choose which one you like best.”

“Go and have fun,” said Mr Walker. “We’re going to try out the new gym, so we’ll see you later.”

Rachel and Kirsty picked up their sports bags and hurried into the leisure centre. Inside, a young woman jogged over to meet them.
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“Hi, I’m Lucy,” she said. “Welcome to Ice Cool! Are you here for the after-school club taster sessions?”

The girls nodded.

“This place looks amazing,” said Rachel, gazing around. Everything was gleaming and new.

“Thanks,” said Lucy with a smile.

“Have you had lots of customers?” Kirsty asked.

Lucy’s smile faded a little.

“Not so far,” she said. “I’m hoping that the after-school clubs will get more people talking about us. Here’s a list of all the different clubs. What do you want to try first?”

“Ooh, let’s start with the trampolining club,” said Rachel. “That sounds like fun.”
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Lucy added their names to her list.

“The changing rooms are just down there,” she said, pointing. “When you’re ready, make your way into hall one. And have fun!”

As soon as the girls were ready, they put their bags into a locker and made their way to hall one. Several trampolines had been set up, and children were already bouncing on them. A redheaded woman beckoned them over.

“Welcome to the class,” she said. “I’m Edie, and I am the trampolining teacher. Let’s get you started. Before you do any bouncing, you need to warm up.”
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Edie led the girls through some simple stretches. As they were touching their toes, there was a huge crash and a yell. One of the trampolines had collapsed.

“Oh my goodness,” Edie cried, running over to the trampoline. “Is everyone OK?”

A boy clambered off the trampoline.

“I’m fine,” he said. “I don’t know what happened. It just folded under me.”

Edie crouched down and looked under the trampoline.
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“The legs have fallen off,” she said. “How could this have happened? I checked them all before the class and they were fine.”

“At least there are other trampolines we can use,” said Rachel.

She climbed up on to the next trampoline and jumped.

“Ouch!” she exclaimed. “It’s not bouncy at all.”

Edie put her hand on the trampoline and frowned.

“It’s hard,” she said in amazement. “Everyone, I’m sorry, but you will have to go and take a break while I try to work out what’s going on.”

“Let’s get a drink of water,” Kirsty suggested.

The girls went to the water cooler at the far end of the hall. Kirsty reached out and took a cup.

“That’s a pretty cup,” Rachel said. “It’s shimmering like a mother-of-pearl shell.”
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Kirsty put the cup under the water cooler tap and pressed the button. Instead of water, a stream of rainbow colours poured into the cup, glittering with magic. The girls shared a delighted smile as a tiny fairy popped up out of the colour swirl. There were swirls all over her pink sports kit too, and a few glowing ribbons of fairy dust twirled around her neat bun of black hair.

“Rachel, Kirsty, thank goodness I found you,” she said, gasping. “I’m Teri the Trampolining Fairy, and I’ve come to ask for your help.”

“Of course,” said Rachel at once. “Let’s find somewhere private so we can talk.”
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“The cubicles in the changing rooms,” said Kirsty. “Come on!”

The girls hurried back to the changing room with the shining cup. They squeezed into a single cubicle, and Rachel sat on the bench while Kirsty stood with her back to the door. Then Teri sprang out of the cup.

“How can we help?” asked Rachel at once.
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Teri landed on Kirsty’s palm with her hands on her hips.

“Jack Frost has done the most terrible thing, and I don’t know how to put it right,” she blurted out. “You see, I’m one of the After School Sports Fairies. Each of us has a magical bracelet, and we use them to watch over after-school sports clubs. We make sure that the equipment works and nothing stops the children from having fun.”

“That sounds like a lovely job,” said Kirsty, smiling.

“It is,” Teri agreed. “I look after the trampolining clubs. I love getting the children bouncing and having fun! But now Jack Frost has put a stop to our good work. He has stolen our bracelets and hidden them from us.”

“Jack Frost loves to spoil people’s fun,” said Rachel. “Teri, I promise we will do everything we can to help get your bracelets back.”

“I thought Jack Frost was fed up with sports,” said Kirsty. “After we helped the Sporty Fairies to stop him spoiling the Fairyland Olympics, he stomped off in a temper.”

“He hasn’t bothered any of the Sporty Fairies again,” said Teri. “But last week he lost an arm-wrestling competition to his sister, Jilly Chilly. Now he has decided that he has to get fit so he can beat her. But he doesn’t want anyone to see him exercising, and he’s planning to use our bracelets to help him somehow.”


 


[image: images]



 


“Whatever he’s planning, you can be sure it’s something mean,” said Kirsty. “If Jack Frost can find a way to cheat at something, he’ll do it.”

“Will you come to Fairyland with me?” Teri asked. “We don’t know what to do next.”

The girls nodded, feeling the thrill of excitement they always got when they were about to turn into fairies.

Teri waved her wand. BOING! A golden flash of fairy magic hit the floor of the cubicle and sprang up around them. At the same moment, the girls began to bounce. They were small bounces at first, but each one got higher and higher. And with every bounce, the girls felt themselves growing smaller. Soon they were the same size as Teri, and their delicate fairy wings were carrying them even higher.
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“This is wonderful,” said Rachel, somersaulting over the cubicle door.

Kirsty somersaulted after her. Then Teri held out her wand and drew a glimmering circle of light in the air.

“This way,” she called. “Fairyland is waiting for you!”

The changing room disappeared as soon as Rachel and Kirsty somersaulted through the circle of light. They landed on their feet in the middle of a round, open space. There were rows of seats all around them.

“We’ve been here before,” said Kirsty, looking at the rows of empty seats all around them. “This is the Fairyland Arena.”

The last time the girls had been to the arena was to watch the Fairyland Olympics. The seats had been filled with cheering fairies, elves, pixies and goblins. Flags and banners had filled the air, changing colour and playing tunes. It was very different today.
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“It seems so quiet,” said Rachel.

“Not for long,” said Teri, laughing. “Here come the others.”

Three fairies were speeding towards them, waving and smiling. They landed and threw their arms around Rachel and Kirsty.

“You’re here!” they cried. “You really came! Thank you!”

“Let me introduce everyone,” said Teri, giving a little bounce of excitement. “This is Bonnie the Bike-Riding Fairy, that’s Rita the Rollerskating Fairy whizzing around in circles, and this is Callie the Climbing Fairy, who climbs more often than she flies!”
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“Are you always this full of energy?” Rachel asked, laughing as Rita zoomed past.

“We’re usually much bouncier than this,” said Teri.

“We need plenty of energy because we have so much to do,” said Callie. “We make sure that classes run on time, teachers are healthy, equipment works well, children learn and remember what they have been taught, and everyone has lots of fun.”

“It’s our job to help children pour their fizzy energy into after-school sports,” added Bonnie. “But without our bracelets, after-school clubs everywhere will start going horribly wrong. We have to find out what Jack Frost has done with them.”

“How did he get them?” said Kirsty.

Rita spun around on her rollerskates and flicked her wand upwards. A large video screen appeared above the arena.

“Our magical sports camera records everything that goes
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