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Jack Frost’s Spell

 

I want a funfair just for me!

(I’ll let in goblins, grudgingly.)

With stolen keyrings in my hand,

I’ll spoil the fun the fairies planned.

 

Their rides will stop, their stalls will fail,

Their food will all turn sour and stale.

I’ll make the goblins squeal and smirk.

This time my plan is going to work!
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“Helter-skelter, toffee apples, toasted sandwiches, merry-go-round, big wheel,” said Kirsty Tate, checking each thing off on her fingers. “It’s been a super morning. What shall we do next?”

She was lying in the grass, side by side with her best friend, Rachel Walker. They were on the playing field of Rachel’s school in Tippington, where the Fernandos’ Fabulous Funfair was in full swing. Matilda and Georgia Fernando came to join them.

“Would you like to go on the bouncy castle?” Georgia asked.

Rachel and Kirsty had met the Fernando twins the day before. Their parents ran the funfair, and all four girls had been enjoying it together.

“That’s a great idea,” said Rachel, sitting up at once.

“How about a bouncing competition?” said Matilda. “Let’s see who can bounce the highest.”

The girls scrambled to their feet and linked arms.

“Thank you for inviting me to stay with you this weekend,” Kirsty said to Rachel as they walked towards the woods at the edge of the school playing field.
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“I couldn’t enjoy it as much if you weren’t here,” said Rachel, smiling at her.

Georgia pointed to some trees ahead.

“The bouncy castle is just over there,” she said.

“Those children must have just been bouncing on it,” said Matilda.

A crowd of children was walking towards them. But as they got closer, the girls saw that the children looked very unhappy.

“I can’t believe it,” Rachel heard one of the boys say in a disappointed voice.
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“What’s a funfair without a bouncy castle?”

“That doesn’t sound very good,” said Rachel.

The girls started to run, and they soon reached the place where the bouncy castle was supposed to be. They stopped and stared at a huge heap of crumpled-up purple plastic. The castle was deflated.

“No one could bounce on this,” said Georgia with a groan. “No wonder those children were disappointed.”
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“We’d better go and tell Mum and Dad,” said Matilda. “Hopefully they’ll be able to sort it out. We’ll catch up with you later on.”

Matilda and Georgia hurried away. Rachel looked down and let out a cry of surprise.

“Look there,” she said. “Under one of the castle turrets.”

The purple plastic was glowing. Golden sparkles appeared at the edges of the crumpled plastic.

“That’s magic,” said Kirsty, darting forwards. “Help me lift the corner.”

The girls lifted the heavy plastic in their hands and heaved it upwards. The magical light grew brighter, and a tiny fairy fluttered out.

“It’s Bobbi the Bouncy Castle Fairy,” said Rachel. “Bobbi, it’s wonderful to see you here. Do you have news about your magical key ring?”
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Bobbi twirled around them, smiling and waving. She had flowing, pale-blonde hair, a light-pink skirt that floated around her ankles and gauzy wings that shimmered as if they had been dipped in gold.

“It’s wonderful to see you too,” she said. “Rachel, Kirsty, my key ring is the only one that Jack Frost still has, and he’s hiding it as cleverly as he can. I need your help if I am going to be able to get it back in time. I have to make sure that all bouncy castles are as fun and bouncy as can be.”

“We’re always ready to help our fairy friends,” said Kirsty. “We promised you that we would help you all, and we won’t let you down.”

She and Rachel knew that the rest of the Funfair Fairies were back in Fairyland, working hard to get ready for the Fairyland Summer Fair that evening. The day before, Jack Frost had stolen the magical key rings that belonged to the Funfair Fairies, hoping to spoil their celebrations. Without the key rings, the Funfair Fairies could not make rides and games fun. Jack Frost was too busy planning his own funfair to care. He was going to keep it for himself and the goblins, so that no one else would be able to join in the fun.

“The Fairyland Summer Fair will be ruined if I can’t get my key ring back,” said Bobbi.
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“So will funfairs everywhere,” said Rachel, “including this one. The Fernandos have worked so hard to make this weekend perfect. We mustn’t let Jack Frost and his pesky goblins spoil everything for them.”

“But where shall we start looking for my key ring?” Bobbi asked.
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“How about over there?” said Kirsty.

She pointed to some trees further along the edge of the playing field.

“Why there?” Rachel asked.

“Just keep your eyes on those trees for a moment,” said Kirsty, with a smile.

Rachel and Bobbi stared at the trees, and then gasped. Three figures rose over the treetops for a moment and then fell out of sight.

“Did I really see that?” said Rachel, rubbing her eyes.
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“Look, there they are again,” said Kirsty. “They’re bouncing on something.”

“They’ve got very big feet,” Bobbi remarked.

“And they’re green,” said Rachel. “Oh my goodness, they’re goblins!”
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“Hurry behind a tree,” said Bobbi at once. “I’ll turn you into fairies and then we can all go and find out what the goblins are up to.”

Rachel and Kirsty slipped behind a broad oak tree. Bobbi perched on a branch above them and waved her wand. Golden-tipped white feathers floated from the wand and drifted down on to the girls, brushing against their hair and skin. In the blink of an eye, Rachel and Kirsty were tiny fairies, fluttering beside the branch where Bobbi was sitting. They hugged her, and then flew upwards until they saw the goblins bouncing on the other side of the line of trees.

“Let’s go as fast as we can,” said Rachel.

Side by side, the three fairies zoomed through the bright-blue sky. They slowed down when they reached the trees. Peering through the rustling leaves, they saw another bouncy castle. This one was working perfectly.

“It looks exactly like Jack Frost’s Castle,” said Kirsty under her breath.

Rachel and Kirsty had never seen a bigger, more splendid bouncy castle. It had six different rooms to bounce in, which were reached over battlement walls or through round windows. One of the rooms was filled with bright-green sponge balls, which the goblins were hurling at each other as hard as they could in between bounces. Another room was lined with climbing walls, and a third had a steep slide leading from the window to thick mats at the bottom.
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“This place is amazing,” said Rachel. “Listen, the goblins are saying something.”
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“We’re the kings of the castle,” the goblins were chanting as they bounced.

“Except Jack Frost!” added the smallest goblin in a squeaky voice.

The other goblins pelted him with sponge balls and carried on bouncing. They went higher and higher above the trees, doing somersaults and back flips in the air. Each of them was wearing bright-green tracksuit bottoms and a matching T-shirt.

“I can’t see any sign of a key ring,” said Kirsty.

“We’re too far away,” said Rachel. “We’ll have to get closer.”

She fluttered forwards through their leafy hiding place, and Kirsty and Bobbi followed her. WHOOSH! A green sponge ball suddenly whizzed over their heads.

“Watch out!” Bobbi cried.

The fairies darted sideways as another ball came hurtling towards them. The goblins had spotted them, and were grabbing handfuls of balls as they bounced, ready to throw.

“Get them!” the smallest goblin squawked. “Down with pesky fairies! Up with amazing Jack Frost!”
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At first, the fairies were only thinking about dodging the balls. But the goblins didn’t have very good aim, and it was easy to avoid being hit. Kirsty noticed that the goblin who was bouncing highest had a crown drawn on his head in black marker pen.
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“Look at the best bouncer,” she called out to Bobbi. “I bet he’s the one who has your magical key ring.”

Bobbi stared at the goblin as he turned somersaults in the air.

“There’s something silver just peeking out of his trouser pocket,” she said after a moment. “I think it’s my key ring.”

“Let’s dive for it,” said Rachel in a determined voice. “We might be lucky and get it.”

They zoomed towards the goblin in single file, and the goblins squealed at them in fury.

“Stop!”

“Go away!”

“Get them!”

The sponge balls came flying at them so quickly that there was no chance of dodging them. They were hit by ball after ball and sent spinning through the air until they were too dizzy to fly straight.

“Go down,” called Rachel. “We have to land and take cover.”
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They dived down to the ground and landed in a panting heap next to a tree. A squirrel darted out of their way in alarm.

“I’m sorry to startle you,” Bobbi called after him as he ran up the tree.

The squirrel stopped and stared at them from the safety of a low, leafy branch.

“We’ll never get close enough to take the key ring from that goblin’s pocket,” said Kirsty.

“Not while we’re fairies,” Rachel agreed. “But maybe there’s a way we can do it as humans. Bobbi, please can you turn us back into our normal selves? I’ve had an idea.”
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