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Jack Frost’s Spell

Ignore Eid and Buddha Day.

Make Diwali go away.

Scrap Hanukkah and make them see –

They should be celebrating me!

I’ll steal ideas and spoil their fun.

My Frost Day plans have just begun.

Bring gifts and sweets to celebrate

The many reasons I’m so great!
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The crescent moon was half hidden behind wispy clouds, the midnight sky glimmered with stars, and Rachel Walker lay asleep in her bed. She was dreaming of her many magical adventures in Fairyland. Most people can only dream of such a thing. But Rachel had often visited Fairyland in real life. Only her best friend, Kirsty Tate, shared the wonderful secret that they were friends with the fairies.

“Rachel!”

The loud whisper broke into Rachel’s dreams. Her eyelids flickered.

“Rachel!” came the whisper again.

Rachel frowned and opened her eyes. It sounded like Kirsty. But how could it be? Kirsty was miles away at home in Wetherbury.

“I must have dreamt it,” Rachel murmured, closing her eyes and sinking back into sleep.

“Rachel!”

The voice was louder, and this time Rachel felt sure that she hadn’t imagined it. She sat up and stared around the room. Who was speaking to her? She crossed her fingers. Please, please let this be the start of a new adventure!

“Hello?” she said.

There was an answering patter on the windowpane, like tiny drops of rain. Rachel jumped out of bed, her heart thudding with excitement. She ran to the window and flung open the curtains. Moonlight spilled into the room, and Rachel gasped. Kirsty was outside, fairy-sized, fluttering her gauzy wings against the glass.
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Rachel’s fingers trembled eagerly as she turned the handle and opened the window. Kirsty slipped inside.
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“Brrr, it’s cold out there,” Kirsty said, rubbing her arms.

She was wearing pyjamas and a dressing gown. Rachel pinched herself to check that she wasn’t still dreaming.

“How did you get here?” she asked. “And why are you fairy-sized? What’s happened?”

Kirsty flew to Rachel’s bed and snuggled under the corner of her duvet.

“I was asleep until about ten minutes ago,” she said. “Then I felt something tugging on my earlobe. It was Elisha the Eid Fairy.”
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“Of course,” said Rachel breathlessly. “The new moon is in the sky. Eid starts tonight!”

Usually, the fairy adventures that Rachel and Kirsty shared lasted no more than a few days. But their most recent adventures had been very different. Jack Frost and his goblins had stolen the Festival Fairies’ magical objects to create his own festival, Frost Day, and now festival days all through the year were in danger of being ruined. The girls had helped the fairies at Diwali and at Hanukkah, but there were two enchanted objects still to find.

“Elisha said that the Festival Fairies need to talk to us,” said Kirsty. “She wanted us to come to Fairyland straight away. She turned me into a fairy and then waved her wand to bring us here to Tippington. But when the sparkles faded, Elisha wasn’t with me. Rachel, she’s vanished!”

Rachel darted towards her dressing table. She opened her jewellery box and took out the locket that Queen Titania had given her. Inside was a pinch of sparkling fairy dust.
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“There should be just enough magic here to carry us to Fairyland,” she said.

Rachel pulled on her dressing gown and then sat beside Kirsty and sprinkled the fairy dust over her own head. She felt a familiar tingle down her spine as she shrank to fairy size. Pearly wings opened on her back, and she reached for Kirsty’s hand.
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“Please take us to the Festival Fairies,” they said together.

Instantly, the room was filled with little specks of dazzling light that danced in the air like fireflies and clung to their hair and clothes. Soon, Rachel and Kirsty were shining from head to toe. Then the light grew even brighter, and Rachel’s bedroom completely disappeared.
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Rachel’s legs wobbled as she and Kirsty landed on a white marble floor.

“I’m as dizzy as if I’ve been on a fairground ride,” she said with a laugh. “Where are we?”

They looked around. A river was gleaming in the bright moonlight, and they shared a happy smile.

“We’ve been here before,” said Kirsty. “This is Festival Island, and that is the Golden River.”

The last time they had visited Festival Island, it had been decorated for Diwali. This time, cut-outs of crescent moons dangled from the trees, and loops of green bunting were strung from branch to branch. There were balloons and purple lanterns, and flickering candles that spelled out the words ‘Eid Mubarak’.

“I wonder what that means,” said Rachel.

“It means ‘Happy Eid,’” said a friendly voice.

Three of the Festival Fairies flew towards them from among the trees. Rachel and Kirsty hugged Deena the Diwali Fairy, Hana the Hanukkah Fairy and Bea the Buddha Day Fairy.
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“Welcome back,” said Deena. “We really need your help. Where is Elisha?”

“We don’t know,” said Kirsty in an anxious voice. “She vanished after she magicked us to Rachel’s house.”

The fairies gasped and exchanged worried glances.

“Elisha wanted to invite our fairy friends to celebrate Eid here, even if she couldn’t get her magical pelita lamp back from Jack Frost,” said Bea. “But there won’t be a celebration if we can’t find her.”

“Why did you want us to come?” asked Rachel.
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“The goblins are back,” said Hana. “They’re causing trouble all over the island, and we need help to make them leave.”

“What are they doing?” Kirsty asked.

“They’re messing around with all the things that we use to celebrate our festivals,” said Deena. “Lamps and lanterns, strings of bunting, balloons – they’re all being spoiled by those naughty goblins.”

“Deena and I have been able to cast spells to protect our decorations,” said Hana. “But Bea’s magic isn’t working and Elisha is missing.”

“If only I had my magical candle, I could have protected everything,” said Bea with a sigh.

“Let’s all go and find the goblins,” said Kirsty. “Maybe we can work out a way to persuade them to leave.”

The Festival Fairies led them through the decorated trees. They soon reached a small, beautiful clearing, circled by twined branches and climbing roses. It was decorated with more candles and lanterns, and golden crescent moons that twinkled in the moonlight.

“How beautiful,” said Rachel.
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“It’s made from plants, trees and flowers,” said Hana. “We love being surrounded by nature.”

Nearby, loud voices were squawking and squabbling. Smashes and crashes echoed around the little glade and then five goblins rampaged into the clearing. Flowers and candles were trampled under their feet, and the crescent moons were torn from the branches.

“Please stop!” cried Kirsty.

The goblins whirled around at the sound of her voice. A few of them blew raspberries. But the tallest of them took a step towards the fairies, smirking.

“Made you look, made you stare,” he jeered. “Now Jack Frost has got the Eid Fairy.”

“That’s why the goblins came back,” said Rachel. “They caused trouble here to make her travel to the human world to ask for help. Then Jack Frost kidnapped Elisha.”

“And now he’s going to make her tell him how to use the Festival Fairy magic,” said the goblin in a boastful voice.

There was a loud crackle, and five lightning bolts flashed to the goblins’ feet. The goblins jumped on to them as if they were surfboards and whizzed away from the clearing, wobbling wildly.

Bea stared around at the mess.

“Poor Elisha,” she said. “Oh my goodness, I hope we can put things right. Celebrations must be going wrong all over the world. I’m worried that our Festival Fairy magic might not be strong enough to repair everything while two of our magical objects are still missing.”

“We have to find Elisha and the pelita lamp,” said Kirsty. “There’s no time to lose.”
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“But it’s going to take all our magic to repair the mess the goblins have made,” said Deena. “We have to stay here.”

Rachel and Kirsty shared a determined smile.
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“That’s OK,” said Kirsty. “Rachel and I will rescue Elisha.”

“Yes, we’ll fly to the Ice Castle while you’re putting things right here,” said Rachel.

Hana, Deena and Bea put their arms around Rachel and Kirsty.

“If anyone can free Elisha, it’s you two,” said Hana, smiling at them. “Good luck!”
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