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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: The Playground Buddy

Chapter Two: Surprise Under the Slide

Chapter Three: Goblin Gum

Chapter Four: Code Pink Emergency

Chapter Five: A Barrel of Gum

Chapter Six: Big Bubbles
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Rachel Walker whizzed down the candy-cane slide. She squealed with laughter as she zoomed off the end on to a trampoline and bounced into the air.

“This is the best park in the whole wide world,” she called happily to her best friend, Kirsty Tate, who was sitting at the top of the slide.

“WHEEEEEE!” Kirsty sang out as she shot down the slide and bounced down beside Rachel. “It’s so much fun. I’m so glad that Aunt Harri asked us both to meet her here.”
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Rachel was staying with Kirsty for a whole week. It was always fun visiting Wetherbury, but this time it was extra exciting. Kirsty’s Aunt Harri, who worked at the Candy Land sweet factory, had asked the girls to help her with some very special deliveries. Candy Land was giving out Helping Hands awards for people who were doing wonderful things to help the community. It was part of Aunt Harri’s job to present the winners with bags of their favourite sweets, and Rachel and Kirsty were proud to help.

“I expect your Aunt Harri will be here soon,” said Rachel, checking her watch.

The girls stopped bouncing and looked over at the factory. The sweet-themed park was in the beautiful grounds of the factory, on the outskirts of Wetherbury. The tall slide looked as if it had been made from candy canes, the swings were shaped like jelly beans and the roundabout looked like a circle of liquorice. On the far side of the park, some boys were playing by a fence that seemed to be made of strawberry laces.
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Just then, Kirsty noticed a little boy sitting on one end of the seesaw, which was shaped like a stick of rock.
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“That little boy looks sad,” she said. “I wonder if he is lonely. Maybe one of us should go and sit on the other end of the seesaw so he can have a turn.”

“I think someone else has already had that idea,” said Rachel.

A girl with long brown hair was walking towards the seesaw, smiling. She said something to the little boy, and a smile lit up his face. Then she sat on the other end of the seesaw and started to go up and down.

“What a kind girl,” said Kirsty. “I noticed her earlier, pushing a little girl on the swings.”
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When the little boy’s mum called him away, the girl left the seesaw and walked towards Rachel and Kirsty.

“Hi,” she said in a friendly voice. “I haven’t seen you here before. I’m Olivia. I’m the playground buddy for this park.”

“I’m Rachel and this is Kirsty,” said Rachel. “I’ve never heard of a playground buddy before.”

“I look out for anyone who seems lonely or on their own, and I make sure that they have someone to play with,” Olivia explained. “Sometimes people make new friends here. It’s so great.”
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“What a kind idea,” said Rachel with a smile. “What made you think of it?”
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“When I moved to Wetherbury, I missed my old school and my old friends,” said Olivia. “I remember how it felt to be lonely and have no one to play with. I want to make sure that no one else feels like that. So I play with children who are alone, and I help them to meet new friends.”

“It sounds as if you’re not lonely any more either,” said Kirsty.

“Definitely not,” Olivia said, laughing. “I always have friends to play with now that I’m a playground buddy.”

“Every park should have one,” said Rachel, with a smile.

“It’s not working very well today, though,” said Olivia, glancing towards the boys by the strawberry-lace fence. “Those boys over there have driven most of the children away.”
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The boys were all wearing matching caps, and they were blowing enormous green bubbles with their bubble gum.

“What have they been doing?” asked Kirsty.

“They’ve said rude things to all the children, and they’ve been sticking their bubble gum everywhere and making it messy,” Olivia explained. “No one wants to sit on a swing that’s covered in chewed bubble gum.”

She reached into her pocket and pulled out a packet of bubble gum.

“Would you like some?” she said. “I adore bubble gum, but I always put it in the bin when I’ve finished chewing. It makes me feel sad to see those boys spoil the playground. They’re being so naughty.”

Thanking her, Rachel and Kirsty each took a piece of the bright-pink bubble gum. Rachel popped hers in her mouth, but it was so hard that she couldn’t chew it. She could see that Kirsty and Olivia were having the same problem. They took the gum out and dropped it into the nearby bin.
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“What could be wrong?” asked Olivia in a disappointed voice. “I had a piece earlier and it was fine.”

Just then, the gate of the park squeaked and a little girl came in.

“I’ll go and see if she wants someone to play with,” said Olivia. “It was nice to meet you both, Rachel and Kirsty. See you later.”

She walked towards the little girl, and Rachel turned to Kirsty.

“Shall we have another go on the slide?” she asked. “Oh!”

The space underneath the slide was glowing with a pink light, and both Rachel and Kirsty knew exactly what that meant. Magic! They had shared enough adventures with their friends the fairies to know when another adventure was about to arrive.

The girls ducked under the slide and smiled. Gabby the Bubble Gum Fairy was fluttering in the shadow of the slide. She floated down and hovered in front of them. Her pink hair bounced on her shoulders, and her peach-coloured skirt shimmied in the light breeze.
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“Hello, Rachel and Kirsty,” she said in a sweet voice. “I’m glad I found you. Will you help me to get my magical bubble gum back from Jack Frost and his goblins?”

“Of course we will,” said Kirsty at once. “We had so much fun helping Monica yesterday.”

“She told me how wonderful you were,” said Gabby. “I’m sure I can get my magical bubble gum back if I have your help. I need it to make sure that all bubble gum is chewy and bubblicious.”

The day before, Monica the Marshmallow Fairy had whisked Rachel and Kirsty to the Sweet Factory, a special place in Fairyland where sweets grew on trees. The Candy Land Fairies – and their friends, the Sweet Fairies – were getting ready for the annual Candy Harvest. The trees were full of all kinds of delicious sweets. But as the fairies were telling the girls about the Fairyland Harvest Feast, Jack Frost and his mischievous goblins had appeared. Before anyone could stop them, they had stolen the magical sweets that belonged to the Candy Land Fairies.

“We’ll do everything we can to find your magical object,” said Rachel. “We just tried some bubble gum and it was too hard to chew.”

Gabby nodded.

“Without my magical sweet, I can’t make sure that bubble gum is chewy and delicious,” she said. “And it’s not just me. With the Harvest Feast coming up, time is running out. If we don’t find the three missing magical sweets, the Harvest Feast at the Sweet Factory will be ruined.”
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“Then there’s no time to lose,” said Kirsty. “We need to begin the search at once, and I think I know exactly where to start.”
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Kirsty turned to Rachel, bursting to explain her idea.

“Do you remember Olivia talking about the boys by the fence on the far side of the park?” she asked Rachel. “She said that they were blowing big bubbles with green bubble gum. But we couldn’t even chew our gum, so why is their gum making such perfect bubbles? What if they are somehow using Gabby’s magic? I think they might be goblins.”

“Oh my goodness,” said Gabby, her eyes wide. “Do you really think that my magical bubble gum could be right here?”

“Let’s find out,” said Rachel.

She came out from under the slide and peered across the park towards the fence. Kirsty came to stand beside her.

“It’s hard to tell,” said Kirsty. “They are all wearing caps so we can’t see if they have green heads.”

“Look at their feet,” said Rachel. “Goblins have enormous feet, and that’s one thing they can’t disguise.”

The three boys were wearing lime-green high-top trainers, and Rachel and Kirsty exchanged a knowing look. The trainers were enormous.
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“They must be goblins,” said Gabby, settling down on Rachel’s shoulder. “But how can we get closer? They’ll run off as soon as they see us.”

“I’ve got an idea,” said Rachel. “Gabby, can you disguise us as goblins? They won’t run away if they think we’re just like them. When we’re close enough, we can put the plan into action
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