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Jack Frost’s Spell

 

I want a farm that’s just for me,

With animals I won’t set free.

It’s far too slow to seek each one.

Let fairy magic get this done!

 

With magic from the fairy farm,

I’ll grant my wish – to their alarm!

And if I spoil the humans’ fun,

Then Jack Frost really will have won!
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“Just one day left until the farm’s grand opening,” said Kirsty Tate.

She was peering at a computer screen over the shoulders of Harriet and Niall Hawkins, the owners of Greenfields Farm. Her parents, Mr and Mrs Tate, and her best friend, Rachel Walker, were also gazing at the computer. They were all looking at the design for the new poster to advertise the farm.

“I feel jumpy with excitement every time I think about the grand opening tomorrow,” said Rachel.

“I feel jumpy with nervousness every time I think about it,” said Harriet with a laugh. “I can’t believe there’s just one day left.”

“I’m sure everything will be fine,” said Mr Tate, patting Harriet’s shoulder.

The Tates and Rachel were all spending spring half term at Greenfields Farm, just outside Wetherbury. The Tates were friends with Harriet and Niall, and they had all been helping to get the farm ready. Tomorrow, Greenfields Farm would open to visitors for the first time, complete with a children’s petting farm.

“You’ve all been wonderful,” said Niall, half turning in his chair to smile up at them. “Especially you, Rachel and Kirsty. We were worried about being too busy to look after the baby animals this week, but you’ve done everything for them.”

“It’s been a treat to look after them,” said Kirsty with a smile.
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Mr Tate was still gazing at the poster design.

“I think it needs more photos of the farm,” he said.

“How about adding some photos of the baby animals?” said Rachel. “They are so cute – they’d make anyone want to visit the farm.”
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“Especially animal lovers like us,” Kirsty added.





“We could add some photos of the foals,” said Harriet. “They’re really sweet – especially when they’ve just been groomed and are all nice and clean.”





“I saw them this morning and they are definitely not clean at the moment,” said Niall with a chuckle. “I’d never seen such scruffy-looking foals before. Girls, would you mind bathing and grooming the foals before they have their photo taken?”
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Rachel and Kirsty exchanged a glance of pure delight.

“Bathing foals sounds like so much fun,” said Rachel. “We’d love to do that.”

“You’ll need to put on your wellies and your oldest clothes,” said Harriet. “I’ve found that the animals end up clean but the people bathing them certainly don’t.”

Shortly afterwards, the best friends were walking towards the stables, with two buckets of hot soapy water and the grooming equipment. They were wearing fraying old T-shirts and threadbare jeans, and they couldn’t stop smiling.
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“I think we’re going to need every drop of this water,” said Kirsty. “We must get the foals lovely and neat so that they look good for the posters.”

“The foals are adorable, even if they are muddy,” said Kirsty. “And they make such happy little neighing noises.”

“Look, there’s Blossom,” said Rachel, spotting the cow outside her barn. “Let’s go and say hello.”

They hurried over, stopping to pick some juicy green grass for Blossom. She munched on it and then gave them a friendly moo.
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“We’re going to bath and groom the foals,” Kirsty told her. “Wish us luck.”

Blossom gave an extra-loud moo, which made the girls laugh. They said goodbye and then carried on along the lane towards the stables. It was another sunny morning on the farm, and the air was filled with the sounds of animals all around, and the high, clear twitter of the birds.
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“Everyone seems to be happy that it’s springtime,” said Rachel.

“I’m happy that it’s the spring holiday, and we’re spending it together,” Kirsty replied, smiling at her best friend.

The girls had shared many adventures, but they never grew tired of being together. They always had lots of fun. Best of all, they had a very exciting secret, which they had never told anyone else. They were friends of Fairyland, and had met lots of fairies since they first met on Rainspell Island.

“Look,” said Rachel as they passed the horses’ paddock. “I think the horses are watching something over by the pigsty. I wonder what it could be.”

Four of the horses were standing in a line with their backs to the girls. It was hard to see around them, and the girls climbed up on to the paddock gate, but they still couldn’t see over their heads.

“Let’s go and check if everything’s OK,” said Kirsty. “If there’s something wrong, we’ll have to run back and tell Niall and Harriet.”

They put down their buckets and brushes, and then climbed over the gate and dropped into the grassy paddock. The horses took no notice, even when the girls came to stand beside them. Then Rachel and Kirsty saw what they were looking at.
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“Oh my goodness,” said Kirsty. “The foals have got into the pigs’ enclosure!”

“That’s not all,” said Rachel. “Just look at what they’re doing!”
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There was plenty of mud around the pigsty. It was exactly the sort of squishy mud that piglets love. But there wasn’t a single piglet to be seen. Instead, three little foals with fluffy coats and long manes were rolling around in the mud. The girls looked around and saw another foal jumping into a big muddy puddle with a splash. As they watched, it threw back its head and let out a loud oinking sound.
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The horses in the paddock took a few steps backwards, and the girls exchanged a worried glance.

“The foals are acting like piglets,” said Kirsty. “Oh, Rachel, we know what this means.”

“Yes,” said Rachel, looking serious. “It means more trouble from Jack Frost and his naughty goblins.”

On the day they arrived at Greenfields Farm, Kirsty and Rachel had met Debbie the Duckling Fairy. She had whisked them to the Fluttering Fairyland Farm, a magical farm hovering among the puffy white clouds over Fairyland.
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Debbie had introduced the girls to the other Baby Farm Animal Fairies and their magical baby farm animals–Splashy the duckling, Fluffy the lamb, Frisky the foal and Chompy the baby goat. The girls had been delighted to find out that the magical animals helped the Baby Farm Animal Fairies to look after baby farm animals everywhere.

But as the girls were walking around Fluttering Fairyland Farm with the fairies and Farmer Francis, Jack Frost and his goblins had stolen the fairies’ magical farm animals. Jack Frost was making his own petting farm at his Ice Castle, and he wanted to fill it with lots of cute and cuddly farm animals. He said his pet snow goose and her baby, Snowdrop, needed friends, so he was going to use the fairies’ magical animals to get more baby farm animals.

Jack Frost’s plan had already caused chaos at Greenfields Farm.

“First the ducklings acted like puppies, and then the lambs behaved like kittens,” said Kirsty. “Now the foals are not themselves. What are we going to do?”
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Rachel glanced over at the horses again. They looked just as worried as she felt. Then she saw something out of the corner of her eye. One of the bales of hay that were scattered around the paddock was glowing. Her heart gave a leap of excitement.

“Kirsty!” Rachel said in an eager voice. “I think there’s magic happening over there.”
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The girls hurried over to the hay bale and kneeled down in front of it. The glow grew brighter, and the hay seemed to turn golden. Rachel and Kirsty saw it moving and reached out their hands. At once, Penelope the Foal Fairy fluttered out of the centre, shaking stray bits of hay from her gossamer wings. She was wearing flowery boots with a matching headscarf, a crisp white shirt and a skirt as blue as the sky.

“Hello, Penelope,” said Kirsty. “Have you come to help the foals?”

Penelope glanced over to where the foals were still rolling around in the mud. But then she shook her head.

“I wish I could help them,” she said in a soft voice. “But I can’t return them to normal without Frisky. That’s why I’m here. I’ve found out that Jack Frost has got Frisky at his Ice Castle. Please, will you come with me and help me to get him back?”
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Rachel and Kirsty had already helped Debbie the Duckling Fairy and Elodie the Lamb Fairy get their magical animals safely back home to Fluttering Fairyland Farm. But there were still two magical animals missing, and if they didn’t come home very soon, Greenfields Farm wouldn’t be ready to open on time. They knew that the fairies were depending on them.

“Of course we will,” said Rachel. “We have to get Frisky back – and quickly!”
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