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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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“Kirsty!” called Rachel Walker, waving madly from across Port Pearl Beach.

Her best friend, Kirsty Tate, let out a squeal of excitement. The girls tore across the silvery sand and flung their arms around each other.

“This is going to be amazing,” said Rachel, as soon as she got her breath back.

“I’m scared and excited at the same time,” said Kirsty, jigging up and down.

“Me too,” said Rachel. “I feel as if I’ve eaten ten bags of popping candy.”
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They held hands and looked around in awe. The beach was bustling with surfers, TV cameras and newspaper photographers. Food stalls filled the air with yummy smells, and music was blasting out from the beach hut café in the sand dunes. Nearby, a TV reporter held up a microphone and smiled into her camera.
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“It’s day one of the School Gold Medal Games, and the competitors are eager to get started,” she said. “Children have flocked to Port Pearl from all around the country to take part in our biggest sporting competition for schoolchildren.”

“I’m so happy that our schools joined in,” said Kirsty. “We get to take part in the competition together. ”

The girls had met on holiday, when they had helped to rescue the Rainbow Fairies. Since then, they had made friends with many fairies and shared lots of magical adventures.

“This year, the Gold Medal sports are surfing, skating, skiing and snowboarding,” the reporter went on. “These beginner surfers are ready to catch some waves. The aim of the competition is to get children involved in sports they have never tried before, so everyone has an equal chance of winning. There’s a great atmosphere here this morning. It feels more like a party than a competition!”

“Today is going to be brilliant,” squealed Kirsty. “I hope my school wins one of the medals.”

All around them, the competitors were pulling on wetsuits, checking their surfboards and making new friends. Rachel introduced Kirsty to one of her classmates.
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“This is Shanti Sharma,” she said. “We’re all hoping that she’s going to win a medal for Tippington School because she’s picked up surfing so quickly. Shanti, this is my friend Kirsty.”

“I am sure that there are loads of amazing surfers here,” said Shanti. “It’s great to meet you, Kirsty.”

The music stopped, and a microphone whined as it was turned on. Everyone turned to the raised wooden stage at the top of the beach. A young woman waved to the crowd and then tapped her microphone.
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“Hello and welcome to Port Pearl!” she called out. “I’m Kensa Lane, and I’m the head of the organising committee for the surfing championships. Wow, it’s awesome to see so many people here today. Surfing brings out the best in me, and I feel sure it will do the same for all the budding surfers in the competition today.”

There were whoops and cheers from the crowd, and Kensa grinned.

“One of the things I love about this sport is how it teaches everyone to be open-minded, care for others, seek out new challenges and not to take things too seriously,” she said. “So let’s have fun! Every surfer will take part in two heats and each heat will last twenty minutes.”

“What’s a heat?” asked Rachel.

“It’s one round of the competition,” Shanti explained. “They usually send about four surfers into the water at the same time.”

“Catch as many waves as you can,” said Kensa. “The longer you surf the wave, the higher your marks will be. Your top two scores will be placed on the leaderboard. At the end of the competition, the two highest scorers will have one final competition to win the gold medal. Let’s get started!”

She pointed at the beach café and the music began to play again. There was a bustle of activity as the reporters chattered into their cameras.

“It’s been so cool learning how to surf this summer,” said Kirsty. “I fell off a lot.”

“So did I,” said Rachel with a giggle. “I don’t think Shanti lost her balance once.”

“Let’s go and have a last practice now, while the judges are setting up,” said Kirsty.

“I can’t,” said Shanti. “I’ve still got to pick up my competition number, but I’ll see you later. Good luck!”

Rachel and Kirsty collected their surfboards and headed down to the shore. They checked for the lifeguards’ flags to make sure they were safely between them, and then paddled out. Flecks of sunlight danced on the cool, clear water, and the music faded into the background.
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“Wow, the light is amazingly bright over there,” said Rachel, sitting up on her board and shading her eyes with her hand.

“It’s as if the sea is glowing,” said Kirsty in an excited voice. “Rachel, I don’t think that’s sunlight. I think it’s magic!”
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In the middle of the glowing patch of water, a fairy was floating on a tiny surfboard, her legs dangling in the water. Her shoulder-length brown hair was damp, and her blue eyes sparkled when she saw Rachel and Kirsty. She was wearing a black wetsuit with pink sleeves and legs, and her turquoise board had yellow edging, decorated with pink waves.

“Yes!” she said with a wide smile. “I was hoping you’d come out here for a quick surf before the competition. I’m Layne the Surfing Fairy, by the way. Queen Titania sent me to find you.”

“Oh, why?” asked Kirsty, exchanging a worried look with Rachel. “Is everything OK, Layne?”
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“Everything’s fine,” said Layne. “The queen asked me to invite you to the Fairyland Surfing Festival. Come and join in the fun.”

The girls felt excitement surging through them. They knew that no time would pass in the human world while they were in Fairyland.

“We’d love to,” said Rachel. “When does it start?”

“Right now,” said Layne.

She winked at them and dipped her wand into the water. Silver sparkles skittered towards Rachel and Kirsty, and they and their surfboards instantly shrank to fairy size. Their filmy wings unfurled as a wave swelled up, tipped with rainbow-coloured flecks. It lifted the surfboards, and Layne popped up on to her feet. Rachel and Kirsty did the same, and rode through glittering spray until they slid on to white sand.

“We’re not in Port Pearl any more,” said Kirsty with a smile.

The beach was crowded with fairies carrying surfboards and body boards under their arms. There were little craft and snack stalls lined up along the sand. Ellie the Guitar Fairy was playing a simple sea shanty beside the rock pools, and Padma the Pirate Fairy was singing along.

“This is awesome,” said Rachel, waving to a few fairies that she recognised.

“Welcome to our first Surfing Festival,” said Layne. “Come on, I want to show you everything.”
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She guided them around the different stalls. They were filled with beautiful crafts, from shell ornaments and mother- of-pearl earrings to jewelled mermaid’s purses and driftwood mirrors. There was a refreshment stall giving out yummy food, and a push-along market barrow serving pop and smoothies in every colour of the rainbow. Feeling peckish, they tried crispy seaweed snacks, watermelon slices, starfish-shaped biscuits and seafoam smoothies. Ellie’s music filled the air, together with the splash of the waves and the laughter of the fairies.

“Yum,” said Rachel, lying back on the sand. “This is heavenly.”

Just then, three surfboards slid on to the shore beside them. Layne jumped up.

“Awesome!” she exclaimed. “Rachel and Kirsty, these are the other Gold Medal Games Fairies – Riley the Skateboarding Fairy, Soraya the Skiing Fairy and Jayda the Snowboarding Fairy. Each of us watches over one of the Gold Medal sports.”

“This is a great festival, Layne,” said Soraya. “I’ve been enjoying learning how to surf.”
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“All thanks to my magical surfboard,” said Layne, hugging it as if it were a friend.

“It’s a bit like snowboarding,” Jayda added. “Only warmer!”

They all laughed, and Rachel and Kirsty got to their feet.

“Rachel and Kirsty are taking part in the Gold Medal Games,” said Layne.

“Cool,” said Riley, grinning at them. “It’s the skateboarding championships tomorrow – I’ll look out for you.”

“Hey, what’s all that commotion?” asked Soraya suddenly.

She shaded her eyes and looked over to the snack stall, where Daisy the Festival Fairy had let out a cry of surprise. Loud, angry voices drowned out the sound of the music, and the fairies beside the stall were barged out of the way.

“Oh no,” said Rachel.

Jack Frost swaggered down the beach, and three goblins scrambled after him. They were all carrying surfboards. Rachel, Kirsty and the Gold Medal Games Fairies watched as they paddled out on their boards. The goblins fell off several times. Jack Frost roughly bumped other surfers out of his way. Then a wave rolled in, and he lost his balance. He was swept into the shallows and sat up crossly.

“What are you staring at, you annoying little pests?” he snapped at Rachel and Kirsty.

“Hey, that’s rude,” said Layne, stepping forward.

“It’s none of your business,” Jack Frost snapped at her.

“Actually, it is my business,” said Layne, folding her arms across her chest. “It’s my job to look after surfers everywhere
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