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Jack Frost’s Spell

Winter is my time of year.

Why should it bring others cheer?

Why do they like the wind and snow?

This is what I want to know.

 

They celebrate with candles and trees.

But winter should bring them to their knees!

Only I should enjoy the chill.

And so I’ll break all others’ will.

 

I stole Christina’s magic things.

We’ll see what havoc my crime brings.

No snow! No sun! No fun snow play.

Winter gloom is here to stay.
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Story One: The Snow Globe Search

Story Two: Hot on the Hat Trail

Story Three: The Longest Night

 

Sneak Peek

Copyright

If you liked this, you’ll love…




 

 


[image: images]



 



 


[image: images]



 


Chapter One: The Frosty Ferry

Chapter Two: Freezing and Steaming

Chapter Three: Wacky Winter Weather

Chapter Four: Sloshy Sleigh Ride

Chapter Five: Get That Globe!
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“It was so nice of your mum to invite me on this trip,” Rachel Walker said to her best friend, Kirsty Tate. She looked out at the blue waves churning around the ferry and took a deep breath.

“The trip was my mum’s prize for winning a painting competition for her favourite travel website,” Kirsty explained.

Mrs Tate’s oil painting was beautiful – a stunning close-up of the details of a green pine-tree branch, dusted with crystal-white snow. The painting’s background was of a serene landscape of snow-covered hills. “I’ve never been to Snowbound Island before, and this is the weekend of their famous Winter Wonder Festival,” Kirsty added.

“I’ve never been to a winter resort, either, but the photos on the website looked almost exactly like your mum’s painting,” Rachel said.
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“Maybe that’s why she won!” Kirsty mused. “You know, my mum said she was looking forward to having a lie-in and breakfast in bed, but I’m just excited about the snow.”

“I know. We haven’t had any snow at home at all,” said Rachel. Even though it was well into December and almost time to celebrate the winter holidays, the weather had been dreary and rainy.

“My dad checked the forecast. He said there would be tons of snow on the island,” Kirsty said.

“I think he was right,” Rachel said, pointing.

Kirsty turned to see a beautiful island. It looked almost like a glacier, rising right out of the crashing waves. From this distance, they could see the ski slopes, treeless paths that curved down the steep mountainside. There was also a large wooden building with smoke puffing out of the chimney. Kirsty guessed it must be the lodge. As the ferry chugged closer, the water became choppier. Rachel lost her balance, and both girls laughed as they grabbed the railing.
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“I can’t wait!” Rachel admitted. “I don’t know if I want to ski or skate first.”

“Or snowshoe or sledge,” Kirsty added, and then paused. “On second thought, sledging is my first choice. Definitely.”

Just then, a door to the boat’s cabin opened, and Mr Tate poked his head outside. “Brrrrr,” he said as the wind gusted by. “The captain said the sea is too cold and unruly, so you two need to come inside. There are huge waves and chunks of ice. It’s getting dangerous.”
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The girls glanced out at the ocean again. The jagged ice blocks seemed to have appeared out of nowhere, and they were floating right in the path to the island. The two girls took each other’s hand and carefully headed towards the door. They had been the only ones on the boat’s deck, but the cabin was full of people in parkas, some carrying hiking backpacks.


 


[image: images]



 


“Did you hear that?” Kirsty whispered to her friend as soon as they entered the calm of the cabin.

“What?” Rachel wondered. “I only heard the wind and waves.”

“I thought I heard some kind of bell,” Kirsty explained. “Or maybe a chime. Just as we came inside.”

Rachel studied her friend’s face. “Really?” she asked hopefully.

“Really,” Kirsty confirmed, a smile twitching at the edge of her mouth.

“My fingers are crossed that you did,” Rachel said, searching around for a sparkle or some other sign. Chimes, bells and sparkles gave both girls goose bumps – and for good reason. Ever since the girls first met each other on Rainspell Island, they had been friends of the fairies. They had met all kinds of fairies. Each fairy had a special talent or interest that was connected to her own special magic. It was amazing how much the fairies did in Fairyland and the human world. Their magic inspired fun, beauty, music, kindness and so much more.

It was also amazing how close Kirsty and Rachel had become to the fairies. The king and queen of Fairyland now called on the two best friends whenever they needed help. Because pesky Jack Frost was always drumming up new, evil plans, the fairies needed help quite often. Of course, Rachel and Kirsty were always happy to aid their fairy friends!

“Do you think Jack Frost might be up to something again?” Kirsty whispered to her friend.
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“I don’t know,” Rachel replied. “But I hope he doesn’t ruin your mum’s special weekend.” She looked out of the window as the ferry tossed and turned toward the dock. “It’s so pretty here. It seems especially evil for Jack Frost and his naughty goblins to be messing around on the island. They shouldn’t ruin everyone’s chance to be in nature and enjoy the wonders of winter.”

Kirsty giggled to herself.

“What?” Rachel asked.

“You sound like you could write for the travel website,” Kirsty explained, but she knew what her best friend meant. A place like Snowbound Island was special, and they would do whatever they could to make sure that her parents – and all the guests – still had a marvellous time.
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One of the workers from the lodge was at the dock to meet them. She had on a thick army-green coat with fake fur trim on the hood and cuffs, and a thick scarf covered her nose and mouth.

“Hi, I’m Devi,” the woman said. It was hard for the girls to understand her through her chattering teeth, but her brown eyes were bright and kind. “Welcome to Snowbound Island. Let’s go straight to the lodge.”Without a smile or a nod, Devi rushed off with her hands in her pockets.
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Rachel and the other guests had to hurry to keep up with Devi. Each step was a struggle. The snow was deep. Kirsty was surprised by the cold. The bitter air seemed to freeze her lungs, and it made her bones hurt. They were all relieved when they reached the lodge.

The lodge was beautiful. It had sturdy wooden pillars in the seating area and broad log beams in the ceiling. There was a fireplace in the centre that was made of large, oval stones, and a fire snapped and crackled. Best of all, the lodge was warm.

“I’ve never felt cold like that before,” Rachel murmured to Kirsty, her lips tinged with blue. “It didn’t seem normal.”
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Devi overheard her. “The cold isn’t normal,” the guide admitted. “And it is a surprise. The temperature dropped a few hours ago, and it’s already a record low. The forecast says it will warm up, so we’re hopeful that we can still enjoy many outdoor activities.”

That was a relief! Kirsty and Rachel exchanged smiles. It would be horrible to have come all this way and not be able to go outside and play in the snow!

“However,” Devi said, “for some strange reason, there isn’t enough snow on the sledging hill. So the sledging hill is closed.”

Kirsty’s shoulders slumped.

“And so are the ski slopes.”

Mr Tate’s shoulders slumped.

Rachel looked out of the large picture window at the mountain above. From far away, it had looked like it was covered in snow. Now, she could see large muddy patches all down the slopes.
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Next, she noticed a group of people dressed in tan and army green – like Devi. They were all huddled in a corner of the lodge, holding clipboards and shaking their heads.

“Something’s going on,” Rachel whispered to Kirsty. “I don’t think it’s a coincidence that you heard a bell on the boat.”

“Remember Queen Titania’s advice,” Kirsty said. “We have to wait for the magic to come to us.”

One of the other guides rushed up to Devi and mumbled in her ear.

“And there is no ice-skating today,” Devi announced, trying to force a smile as she marked something on her clipboard. “Maybe tomorrow,” she added hopefully, but her forehead was all wrinkled up.

“Um, there is magic happening all around us,” Rachel said. “The bad kind of magic, the
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Freezing and Steaming
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