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Jack Frost’s Ode

Each goody-goody fairy pest

Says ‘Never cheat’ and ‘Try your best’.

Their words should end up in the bin.

To be the best you have to win!

I’ll steal and cheat to find a way

Of winning every game I play,

And when the world is at my feet

They’ll see it’s always best to cheat!
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“Where am I?”

For a moment, when Rachel Walker opened her eyes, she was confused. Then she heard the distant shush-shush of the waves on the shore, and the strident squawk of seagulls. Of course! She was in the pretty seaside town of Port Pearl, where she and her school friends were taking part in the Gold Medal Games, the biggest schools’ sports competition in the country. Luckily her best friend Kirsty Tate’s school was competing too, so they could enjoy the fun together.

“Yesterday was the best,” Rachel whispered with a smile.

She sat up and looked around the youth hostel dormitory that she was sharing with her classmates. They were all fast asleep. A large gold medal was hanging on the end of Shanti Sharma’s bed. Shanti had won the surfing competition yesterday, and everyone from Tippington School was very proud of her. Today was the skateboarding competition, and Rachel was already feeling too excited to go back to sleep.

She slipped out of bed and quietly pulled on her shorts and T-shirt. She felt sure that Kirsty would already be down by the sea. After checking with her teacher, she headed down to the beach behind the hostel. Sure enough, her best friend was paddling in the shallows.

“Isn’t this gorgeous?” Kirsty said, twirling around with her arms outstretched. “I couldn’t stay in bed a minute longer.”
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Rachel pulled off her sandals and waded into the cool water.

“I dreamed about surfing and skateboarding and fairies all night long,” she said with a giggle. “Let’s go and see the skatepark. I can’t believe that we’re going to be jumping off the ramps and doing tricks there in a few hours.”

“I don’t think I will be,” said Kirsty, laughing. “I definitely spend more time sitting on the ground than standing on my skateboard!”
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They put on their shoes and headed up the beach towards the sand dunes.

“Wasn’t it fun meeting Layne yesterday?” said Rachel. “I wonder if we’ll see Riley the Skateboarding Fairy today.”

As well as competing in the Gold Medal Games, the girls had shared an amazing fairy adventure. They had saved Layne the Surfing Fairy’s magical surfboard from Jack Frost, who had disguised himself as a surfer called Lightning Jack and nearly ruined the first Gold Medal Games competition. In a fury, Jack Frost had sent his goblins to steal special things from the other Gold Medal Games Fairies. If they had succeeded, today’s skateboarding competition might be in big trouble.

“There it is,” said Kirsty, as they reached the top of the sand dunes. “Wow, it’s so big!”

The concrete skatepark was divided into four separate areas. The first was made up of curving quarter pipes. The second had a mini ramp, a flat bank and a curved ledge. Next was a simple staircase, and the fourth section looked like a giant bowl carved into the ground.

“It makes me feel a bit nervous to think of skateboarding here in front of crowds of people,” said Rachel.




“Do you remember what Layne taught us about playing a sport?” Kirsty said. “It isn’t about winning or doing well. It’s about enjoying yourself.”

They shared a smile and hurried down the slope to the skatepark.

“I wish we could find out what happened in Fairyland yesterday,” said Rachel, worriedly.
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“Sometimes, wishes are granted,” said a silvery voice beside them.
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They whirled around and saw Riley the Skateboarding Fairy sitting on the handrail of the staircase. She was wearing a tie-dye T-shirt, a denim jacket and shorts. Her pink kneepads and elbow-pads matched her pink helmet, and her long blonde hair flowed down her back.

“Riley!” the girls exclaimed together.

Riley waved, jumped to her feet, slid down the handrail and flew off the end. She turned a somersault and bowed as she fluttered in midair. Rachel and Kirsty laughed and clapped.

“I wish I could do tricks like that,” said Rachel. “You can even do them without a skateboard!”

“I have never let my disability hold me back from being the best skateboarder I can be,” said Riley. “Losing my skateboard isn’t going to stop me!”

The girls’ smiles faded.

“Did the goblins take it?” asked Rachel.

“Yes, and that’s why I’m here,” said Riley. “I need your help to get it back.”
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“We know that Lightning Jack told his goblins to steal your things,” said Rachel. “What happened?”

“I was watching over the Surfing Festival with Soraya the Skiing Fairy and Jayda the Snowboarding Fairy,” said Riley, fluttering down to perch on the handrail. “We left our magical objects behind one of the stalls. Then the goblins came and turned everything upside down. It was only after they ran away that we realised they must have taken our magical objects with them. Now I can’t do my job, and I’m scared that today’s competition is going to be a big flop.”

“I’m so sorry,” said Rachel. “Please tell us about your job.”

“I look after skateboarders in the human and fairy worlds,” Riley explained. “I make sure that they develop their skills, and help them to accept all kinds of people. Skateboarding is all about including everyone.”

“It sounds as if Lightning Jack is going to be included today,” said Kirsty with a sigh. “We have to get your magical skateboard away from him to save the competition.”
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At that moment, Rachel noticed that they were not alone in the skatepark. A young woman with curly red hair was sitting on top of the ramp, staring into the distance. Beside her was a black skateboard with a bright red flame down the middle.


“Who’s that?” Rachel asked.

Riley immediately darted into Kirsty’s pocket.

“That’s Lana Cassidy,” she said. “She is one of the best skateboarders in the world. You should go over and say hi. She’s super cool.”

Rachel and Kirsty walked over to the young woman.

“Good morning,” said Kirsty.
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“Hello,” the woman said in a friendly voice. “I’m Lana. Are you taking part in the competition today?”

The girls nodded, and Kirsty stepped forward.

“I’m Kirsty and this is my friend Rachel,” she said. “We came to see where we’ll be skateboarding later on.”

“This is a special place,” said Lana, gazing around. “It’s where I learned how to skateboard.”

“Did you grow up here?” Rachel asked.

“Yes, and it’s lovely to be back,” said Lana. “I travel all around the world, but there’s nowhere quite like home.”

“Are you coming to watch the competition?” asked Kirsty.

“Definitely,” said Lana with a laugh. “I’m one of the judges! I’d love to see what you can do. Here, use my board.”

She handed her black-and-red board to Kirsty, who opened her eyes wide.

“You mean – right now?”

“There’s no time like the present,” said Lana.
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Kirsty gulped and took the board. Feeling nervous and excited at the same time, she pushed off and carved around the section, kickturning to make a tight turn. She jumped down two steps and ground the board to a stop with the tail.

“Not bad at all!” said Lana. “You’ve got great balance, Kirsty. Make sure you slide the side of your foot up the board when you do that trick.”

Next, Rachel whizzed around the skatepark and tried to do a trick called a kickflip. Lana clapped and whistled.

“That was awesome, Rachel!” she called. “Just make sure you’re kicking your leg outwards and upwards.”

Rachel returned the skateboard, panting and smiling.

“Thanks for the tips,” said Kirsty.

Lana started to speak, but her voice was drowned out by a loud, boastful voice behind them.

“I’m the best of the best,” said the sharp voice. “Everyone else might as well give up now.”

Lana, Rachel and Kirsty turned around and saw Lightning Jack in a backwards baseball cap. There were three goblins with him, all wearing sideways green caps and shiny tracksuits.
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“Keep out of the way,” Lightning Jack ordered the goblins. “I’m so amazingly fast that you could get knocked down.”

He was wearing a dark blue T-shirt with a gold flash of lightning on the front, a pair of baggy shorts and shiny white hi-tops. His hair poked out from under his cap, tied into a rough bun. A blue-and-pink skateboard was tucked under his arm, and Kirsty felt Riley wriggle in her pocket. Could that be the magical skateboard?
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“Clear the skatepark,” Jack Frost barked at Lana and the girls. “I’m Lightning Jack, and I need to practise. Clear off. You’ll never win anyway.”

Lana shook her head at Lightning Jack.

“You know, you might be a better skateboarder if you were a bit less interested in yourself, and a bit kinder to other people,” she said. “Friendship between competitors is important and truly successful sportspeople value it. Skateboarding is all about being yourself and accepting others for who they are.”

“Huh, what would you know?” scoffed Lightning Jack.



[image: images]




Lana gave a little smile.

“I’m a champion skateboarder and I’m one of the judges of the competition today,” she said, turning to leave. “But don’t let that worry you. I’m very fair. See you later, girls.”

Rachel and Kirsty had to giggle when they saw Lightning Jack’s surprised face. The goblins stuck out their tongues.

“Stop hanging around here,” the tallest goblin squawked. “Go and pester someone else.”

Lightning Jack pushed off and whizzed around the skatepark, performing the most complicated jumps and tricks that the girls had ever seen.

“He looks as if he’s flying,” said Kirsty.

Riley peeped out of her pocket.

“It’s all because of my board,” she said. “He’s using all its magic to make himself the best, so there’s no magic left to take care of all the other skateboarders.”

“All you need to do is touch the skateboard,” said Rachel. “Magical items
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