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Jack Frost’s Spell

 

Give me candy! Give me sweets!

Give me sticky, fizzy treats!

Lollipops and fudge so yummy -

Bring them here to fill my tummy.

 

Monica, I’ll steal from you.

Gabby, Lisa, Shelley too.

I will build a sweetie shop,

So I can eat until I pop!
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Chapter One: Surprises
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“This is a bumpy ride!” said Kirsty Tate with a laugh.

She and her best friend Rachel Walker giggled as they bounced up and down. Kirsty’s Aunt Harri patted the dashboard.

“I love this good old Candy Land van,” she said. “Even if it is a bit noisy and bumpy sometimes.”

Candy Land was the sweet factory just outside Wetherbury Village, and Aunt Harri was lucky enough to work there.

“Candy Land is my second favourite thing about Wetherbury,” said Rachel.
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“What’s your favourite?” asked Kirsty.

“Staying with you, of course,” said Rachel with a grin. “It’s always magical.”

Rachel had come to visit Kirsty for the school holidays. Ever since they had become best friends, they had also been good friends with the fairies. Magic always seemed to follow them around when they were together. Sometimes they thought that it was as if their friendship cast a very special spell.

This time, Monica the Marshmallow Fairy had whisked them away to the Fairyland Sweet Factory, where sweets grew on trees. They had met the other Candy Land Fairies, who used their magical objects to make sure that all candy was sweet and delicious. The fairies were getting ready for the annual Harvest Feast, and asked Rachel and Kirsty if they would like to come. But just then, Jack Frost had appeared with his goblins. He had stolen the Candy Land Fairies’ magical objects so that he could keep all sweets for himself.

Kirsty and Rachel had helped two of the Candy Land Fairies to get their magical objects back, but there were still two more to find. However, today they had something else on their minds. They were on their way to see a boy called Tal, who volunteered as a dog walker at the Wetherbury Animal Shelter.

“I can’t wait to see Tal’s face when he finds out that he’s a winner,” said Kirsty.

Candy Land had been giving its Helping Hands Awards to young people who did helpful things in the community. The girls had been helping Aunt Harri to surprise the winners with special bags of Candy Land treats.

“What’s inside Tal’s Candy Land bag?” Rachel asked.

“Jelly beans,” said Aunt Harri, smiling.
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“Yum, I love jelly beans,” said Kirsty.

“I brought along a small packet of them for you to share,” said Aunt Harri. “You’ll find them in the back of my seat.”

Rachel put her hand into the little pocket on the back of Aunt Harri’s seat, and found the packet. She opened it and chose a purple one.

“Grape flavour is my favourite,” she said, holding out the bag to Kirsty.

“Mine’s strawberry,” said Kirsty, choosing a pink one. “Thank you so much, Aunt Harri!”

Just then, Aunt Harri turned down a narrow, rutted lane. Kirsty squealed as the van went over a big bump in the road, shaking and rattling. It was even noisier than before. Smiling, the girls popped the sweets into their mouths. But when they tasted them, they got a terrible shock.
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“Ugh,” said Rachel.

“Yuck,” said Kirsty.

Rachel pulled a tissue out of her pocket and both girls put the jelly beans into it.

“That wasn’t strawberry flavour,” said Kirsty. “It tasted like sour milk.”

“Mine was like rotten eggs,” said Rachel. “Oh no, what if Tal’s jelly beans taste bad too?”

“They’re bound to,” said Kirsty. “Oh dear, this is all Jack Frost’s fault.”

They exchanged a worried look and then glanced at Aunt Harri. Because of the noisy van, she hadn’t heard anything. And that was lucky, because the girls had promised never to tell anyone about Fairyland or the fairies.

Rachel and Kirsty knew exactly what was wrong with the jelly beans. The Candy Land Fairies were still missing two of their magical sweets. Without them, the Harvest Feast would be ruined, and so would Tal’s bag of jelly beans.

Suddenly, Kirsty noticed something unusual. The Helping Hands bag was glowing. The pink and white stripes shone as if each jelly bean inside the bag was a tiny light.
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“That’s magic,” Kirsty whispered in excitement.

Rachel’s heart was fluttering. No matter how many times she shared magical adventures with her best friend, every time was always just as thrilling as their very first meeting with the fairies on Rainspell Island.

Smiling, she opened the bag, and out flew Lisa the Jelly Bean Fairy.
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Lisa flashed a dazzling smile at the girls. Then she fluttered behind Aunt Harri’s seat so that she couldn’t be seen from the front of the car.

“It’s good to see you both,” she said. “I heard you talking about how awful your sweets tasted. I’m so sorry! It’s because Jack Frost and the goblins have my magical jelly bean. I want to get it back, but I don’t know where to start looking. Will you help me?”
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“Of course we will,” said Rachel in a low, determined voice.

She glanced at Aunt Harri. Luckily the noise of the van was so loud that she hadn’t noticed a thing.
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“We’re almost at the animal shelter,” said Kirsty. “You’ll have to be as quick as possible, Lisa.”

Hastily, she opened her rucksack and let Lisa flutter inside. Aunt Harri parked the van and the girls climbed out.

The animal shelter was a long, low building. Around it, green hills rolled away in all directions. Aunt Harri led the girls towards the front door. Inside, the first thing the girls noticed was a giant jar of jelly beans on the reception counter. While Aunt Harri went to speak to the receptionist, Rachel and Kirsty went to look at the jar. There was a sign propped up beside it.
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“We’re here to give Tal a Candy Land’s Helping Hands Award,” Aunt Harri told the receptionist.

The receptionist was wearing a name badge that said ‘JB’, and he gave Aunt Harri a wide grin.

“That’s great news,” he said. “Tal’s a real star around here. All the animals love him – he’s even organised this competition to raise money.”
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“Candy Land was really impressed when we heard about Tal’s work for the shelter,” said Aunt Harri. “We’ve got a very big bag of sweets for him.”

“He’s taken two of the dogs out for a walk,” said JB. “He’ll be back soon. You can wait for him here in reception if you like.”

Just then, there was a volley of barks from the back of the shelter and JB grinned again.

“I’d better go and see what’s going on,” he said. “Excuse me.”

As JB went out to see the dogs, Aunt Harri smiled at the girls.

“I’ll just pop out to the van to get Tal’s bag of jelly beans,” she said.

The girls looked at each other in alarm as Aunt Harri walked out.

“We can’t give Tal that bag,” said Kirsty with a groan. “The jelly beans are bound to taste awful.”

“How can we stop Aunt Harri from handing it over?” asked Rachel.

“We’ve got something else to worry about first,” said Kirsty, pointing at the door. “Look.”

Three pairs of extra-big feet were stomping into the animal shelter. The girls looked up from the feet, over three pairs of knobbly green knees and into the faces of three scowling goblins.

“Oh no,” said Rachel. “What are goblins doing here?”

The goblins didn’t notice the girls. The goblin with the biggest feet picked up the giant jar of jelly beans from the counter and took off the lid. Then he poured every single jelly bean out of the jar into a large sack.
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“That’s stealing,” Kirsty said, horrified.

Rachel dashed towards the goblins.

“Stop!” she cried. “Give me that sack!”

She tried to grab the sack, but the goblins snatched it out of her way.

“These jelly beans are for Jack Frost,” shouted the biggest-footed goblin. “Back to the Ice Castle!”

There was a flash of blue magic, and then the goblins and the jelly beans disappeared.
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Lisa zoomed out of Kirsty’s rucksack, waving her wand. There was a burst of glittering fairy dust, and then the girls felt as if the air around them was shimmering. A wave of multi-coloured sparkles wrapped around them, followed by another … and another. They lifted Rachel and Kirsty into the air, rolling around them until they were spinning in a sea of colour.

“I feel dizzy!” said Kirsty, giggling.

“I don’t think I know which is the right way up any more,” said Rachel.

They felt their shoulders tingling, and then beautiful fairy wings appeared.
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“We’re shrinking to fairy size,” said Kirsty in delight.

“We have to follow the goblins,” said Lisa. “This is the quickest way.”

The waves rolled higher, surrounding them with colour. Then there was a whooshing sound, and they felt as if they were being sucked towards the waves. Seconds later, they had left the animal shelter far behind. They twisted and turned through a whirl of colours, until at last they dropped down on to a soft, grey cloud, and everything stopped spinning.

“Where are we?” asked Rachel, pushing the fluffy cloud out of her way so that she could sit up.

Kirsty fluttered her wings and looked around. Everything looked dull and fuzzy.

“Are we in Fairyland?” she asked, feeling doubtful.

“Yes,” said Lisa. “It’s OK – we’re above the Ice Castle. I brought us to a snow cloud in case Jack Frost was watching.”
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The three fairies fluttered to
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