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Join the Rainbow Magic Reading Challenge!

Read the story and collect your fairy points to climb the Reading Rainbow at the back of the book.

This book is worth 1 star.
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Jack Frost’s Spell

Lightning crackle, frostbite splinter,

Icy winds bring endless winter.

Freeze each lake and rushing river.

Make the fairies shake and shiver!

When pesky fairies fail to listen,

Seal them in an icy prison!

Trapped for ever and a day,

So I can steal their gifts away!
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Chapter One

The Rainbow Path
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“I wish this wasn’t our last day at Rainbow Lake!” exclaimed Kirsty Tate.

Kirsty was sitting on the end of the wooden jetty with her friends Rachel Walker, Khadijah Khan and Gracie Adebayo. Sunlight was sparkling on the water, the morning air was cool and they were the only people at the lake.

“It was fun to get up early,” added Khadijah. “We’re making the most of every second.”

Rachel picked up a flat stone and tried to skim it across the lake. It hit the water with a loud PLOP and promptly sank.

“Don’t worry, we collected lots more,” Gracie remarked, peeping into their bucket.

“Good,” said Rachel, laughing. “I need the practice!”

The four girls had shared a happy week staying in a hostel on the edge of the lake. Their schools had booked the same residential trip, and they had enjoyed trying lots of different water sports. They had also been busy trying to find the Water Sports Fairies, who had been trapped in icy bottles by Jack Frost and his naughty goblins. Water sports would keep going wrong until the four fairies and their magical objects had been found.

Kirsty looked at her watch. “The diving lesson starts soon,” she said. “Let’s skim a few more stones before we go.”

She watched her stone skim across the water. It bounced three times before it sank, and Kirsty let out a whoop.

“That was your best yet!” said Gracie.

Rachel was thinking about Helen, Aria and Yasmeen, the fairies they had found who were all safely back in Fairyland. There was only one fairy still missing. But how could they find one icy bottle in such a huge lake?

“What are we going to do about Keiko the Diving Fairy?” Rachel asked. “We haven’t found her yet and the Fairyland Water Sports Festival starts today.”

“We have to trust that the magic will come to us,” said Kirsty, picking another stone out of the bucket. “It always has before.” The stone glittered in the sunlight. “Look how pretty this stone is,” she went on. “It seems to change colour every time I move it.”

She held it out at arm’s length, and it sparkled red, yellow and green. Then, as she tilted it, the stone slipped through her fingers and plopped into the water.

“Oh no,” said Kirsty dismally. “That was my favourite stone.”

“Girls,” Khadijah whispered in a shaky voice. “Look!”

The water beside the jetty was rippling. Something big was disturbing the stillness of the lake. The ripples changed to bubbles, and then a long, glossy-white surface broke through the churning water. It was just wide enough for one person, and it led from the end of the jetty towards a little thicket of trees on the bank of the lake.
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“It’s a path,” said Rachel in wonder.

“You were right,” Gracie whispered. “The magic has found us again!”

Kirsty jumped down on to the path. As soon as she landed, the path glowed and lit up in sparkling rainbow colours.

“I think it wants us to go this way,” she exclaimed.

The others jumped down beside her.

“Maybe it’s a secret path to Fairyland,” said Khadijah, smiling.

Gracie could see the path’s rainbow colours glinting between the trees.

“Let’s go and find out,” she said.

They started walking in single file. The blue lake water lapped at the edges of the path, but didn’t go over it.
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Kirsty let out a sudden giggle. “We must look as if we’re walking on the water.”

“It’s lucky we got up so early,” said Khadijah, looking around. “There’s no one to see us.”

The only sounds were the tap, tap, tap of their feet along the path, and the twitter of early birds looking for breakfast. The girls hurried towards the bank of the lake. The path went on, taking them on to dry land and into the thicket.

“Brrr,” whispered Rachel, rubbing her arms. “Did it suddenly get colder?”

An icy wind blew her hair back from her face.

“Oh!” Khadijah exclaimed. “I can’t see my feet!”

A thick mist swirled around their ankles. They pushed through the trees and bushes, and freezing droplets of dew sprinkled down on them.

TINK! TINK!

“What was that?” Gracie whispered in alarm.

The girls listened. TINK! TINK! The silvery sound was very faint.

“Let’s trust the rainbow path,” said Kirsty. “I think the magic is leading us to something.”

The friends walked deeper into the thicket, until they couldn’t see the lake behind them. Then the trees thinned out into a clearing, and the path disappeared under spiky, frozen blades of grass.

“Uh-oh,” said Rachel, who was at the front.

The others peeped around her. They were standing in front of a large, gnarled tree. They saw that it was bristling with icicles, and the bare branches and twigs were frosted with spiders’ webs.
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“There’s something odd about this tree,” whispered Khadijah, sounding shaky again.

Kirsty frowned and shivered. “There’s something odd about this whole place,” she said. “It’s cold and eerie. It reminds me of Jack Frost’s Castle.”

TINK! TINK! The sound was closer now. Rachel looked up and gasped.

“It’s coming from up in the tree,” she said. “Look!”

One of Jack Frost’s icy bottles was dangling from a high branch, attached by a piece of string. It was swaying in the breeze and knocking against the icicles with a tinkling sound.

“That’s the last bottle!” cried Kirsty in delight. “We’ve finally found Keiko the Diving Fairy!”
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Chapter Two

The Troublesome Tree
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“We’re coming to rescue you!” Rachel called, hoping that Keiko could hear her.

She went to climb the tree, but she couldn’t find a foothold. The trunk was coated with a thick layer of ice, and her hands slipped off it.

“My fingers are numb,” she said in dismay. “I don’t think we can climb up.”

Kirsty thought for a moment. Then she smiled and opened her locket. “We’ll just have to fly instead.”

Each of the girls had been given a beautiful locket by the Fairy King and Queen. There was just enough fairy dust inside for a little magical help. A pinch of it could send them to Fairyland, and could also turn them into fairies in the human world.

“Good thinking, Kirsty,” said Rachel, opening her own locket.

“I’ll stay down here with Khadijah and keep watch,” said Gracie.

Eagerly, Rachel and Kirsty sprinkled themselves with the sparkling fairy dust. They felt themselves shrinking, smaller and smaller. It was so exciting! Their shimmering wings fluttered and lifted them into the air.
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Gracie and Khadijah watched them fly up to the dangling bottle. Soon they were hovering next to it.

“The tree seems even scarier now we’re close to it,” Kirsty whispered, trembling.

Rachel nodded. “Do you think Keiko can hear us?” she asked.

They could see a little shape inside the bottle, but the ice was too thick to see properly. Rachel gently knocked against the glass, RAT-A-TAT. Immediately, there came
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