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To Lara Christina, who loves climbing
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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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“I can’t believe that we’ve tried out nearly all the after-school clubs,” said Kirsty Tate with a sigh.

She and her best friend Rachel Walker had already been to three taster classes. They had shared an exciting adventure in each one, because Jack Frost had stolen the four magical bracelets that belonged to the After School Sports Fairies. He wanted to shut the Cool Kids Leisure Centre down and exercise in private so that he could beat his sister Jilly Chilly at arm-wrestling. Rachel and Kirsty had promised to help get the bracelets back.

“It’s been brilliant,” said Rachel. “Now there’s just enough time for one more try-out.”

“Ready for the climbing club?” asked a voice behind them.

It was Lucy, the young woman who was organising the trial classes. She ticked off their names on her list.

“The climbing wall is through there,” she said, pointing to a set of double doors. “The instructor is called Mitchell. Have fun!”

As soon as the girls were in the climbing room, a young man bounded over to them.

“Hi, I’m Mitchell,” he said. “No experience of climbing? No problem. You can start off with bouldering, so you won’t need a harness. You’ll stay close to the ground.”
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He showed them the colour-coded paths across the wall. Rachel noticed two redheaded girls halfway up.

“Why aren’t they moving?” she asked.

Mitchell frowned.

“They look scared,” he said. “They told me they had climbed before. They’re sisters.” He cupped his hands around his mouth. “Don’t panic, Amy and Fee, just make your way down slowly.”

“We can’t,” said the bigger girl, Amy, in a shaky voice. “We’re too dizzy to move.”

The smaller sister, Fee, had squeezed her eyes shut.

“No worries,” said Mitchell. “Freddy’s right next to you. He’ll give you a hand.”
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“Mitchell, I’m too high up,” wailed the boy. “I’m afraid.”

“But Freddy’s been climbing for years,” Mitchell murmured to himself. “I’ll have to go up.”

He started to pull on a harness, but the straps got tangled around his legs.

“Oops, butterfingers,” he said, sitting down to free his legs. “It’s lucky that those other lads aren’t panicking.”

There were three boys at the very top of the climbing wall. They were shoving each other and swinging on the ropes.
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“Stop that, please,” Mitchell called to them. “It’s dangerous.”

The boys sniggered, but stopped pushing each other. Mitchell stood up and put one hand on the wall.

“Wow, my head is spinning,” he said in a surprised voice.

“Can we help?” asked Kirsty.

Mitchell sat down and shook his head.

“I can’t climb like this,” he muttered. “What’s the matter with me? Have I lost my courage?”

Rachel and Kirsty exchanged a worried glance. They knew why things were going so wrong. Callie the Climbing Fairy’s magical bracelet was still missing. Until it was returned, Jack Frost was going to cause trouble for climbers everywhere.
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“The first thing is to get everyone down from the wall,” said Kirsty.

An idea popped into Rachel’s head.

“If they can’t climb down, maybe they can jump,” she said. “How about a trampoline?”

“Brainwave!” exclaimed Mitchell.

They borrowed a trampoline from hall one, where Rachel and Kirsty had had their trampolining class earlier. The girls helped Mitchell to place it under the frightened climbers.

“Do you think you can jump?” Kirsty asked.

Amy and Fee smiled and nodded.

“We love trampolining,” said Amy.

Soon, all three climbers were safely on the ground.

“It’s funny, I didn’t feel dizzy or scared when I jumped on to the trampoline,” said Freddy.

“That must be because we’ve already got Teri the Trampolining Fairy’s bracelet back,” Kirsty whispered to Rachel. “It’s only when they were climbing that things went wrong.”

“You two have been superstars,” said Mitchell. “Could you go and let Lucy know that I’m finishing the climbing class early? I don’t know what’s going on, but I can’t run the class when I can’t climb.”

Rachel and Kirsty hurried back to the foyer, but Lucy wasn’t there.

“Let’s ask the receptionist,” said Rachel.

The lady at the reception desk was wearing an electric-blue skirt suit with a matching bow at the neck, and a floppy hat that covered half her face. When the girls asked about Lucy, she didn’t even look up at them.

“Lucy’s not here,” she snapped. “Call back tomorrow.”

“I know that voice,” said Kirsty.

She leaned forward and pulled the hat off. Rachel gasped when she saw the spiky hair and sharp nose.

“Jilly Chilly!” she exclaimed.




 


[image: images]



 

Jack Frost’s bad-tempered little sister glared at them both.

“What are you two doing here?” she hissed. “Go away!”

“We’re here to try out the after-school sports clubs,” said Kirsty. “And we’re also here to help our fairy friends.”

Jilly Chilly narrowed her eyes.

“Do you mean that you’re trying to foil my brother’s plans?” she asked.

“We’ve already got three of the magical bracelets back,” said Rachel. “And we’ll get the fourth one too.”

“Fine by me,” said Jilly. “I hope he fails.”

“You mean, you’re not going to stop us?” asked Kirsty.

“Stop you?” shrieked Jilly Chilly. “No, you nincompoops. I’m going to help you!”

She jumped out from behind the desk and held her wand high above her head.

The girls shared an anxious look. They didn’t like the sound of that.

“What are you thinking of doing?” Rachel asked.

“How about hitting the leisure centre with a lightning bolt?” Jilly Chilly suggested. “Or I could cover the whole place in ice.”

“It’s … er … a kind offer,” said Kirsty. “But we don’t want to damage the leisure centre.”
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“And we wouldn’t want to see a sister turn against her brother,” Rachel added. “It seems a bit mean.”

“So what?” said Jilly Chilly. “Silly goody two-shoes. I’ll find my own way to stop him.”

She stamped off towards the changing rooms and the girls raced back to the climbing wall. A man was talking to Mitchell with his back to Rachel and Kirsty. He was wearing a baseball cap and a blue tracksuit.

“Bad news,” said Mitchell, walking over to them. “This gentleman says that the leisure centre is closing early tonight. Would you mind tidying the climbing ropes?”

“Of course,” the girls said.

Freddy, Amy and Fee were packing up the harnesses.

“Those other boys are still climbing,” said Rachel, looking up at the wall. “They don’t seem to be dizzy or scared.”

The three boys were pulling themselves across the wall as if it was the easiest thing in the world. Rachel started coiling up the first rope as she watched them.

“They’re really good at climbing,” she said.

“Look down,” Kirsty whispered.

Rachel looked down and forgot all about the boys. The rope in her hand was glowing.

“Is it magic?” she asked.

It was! The rope curved out of her hand and slithered into a perfect circle. A golden light flickered along it. Then the floor inside the circle rippled like a pool, and the tips of green fairy wings broke through the ripples. Next moment, out popped Callie the Climbing Fairy. She wore colourful leggings that matched the star on her T-shirt, and she had shiny, short brown hair.
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“Hello,” she whispered. “I’ve come to see how your class is going.”

“It’s a disaster,” Kirsty replied. “Almost everyone is too frightened to climb the wall, and now the leisure centre is closing early.”

“It’s
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