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Jack Frost’s Spell

 

I must get strong! I’ll start today.

But kids are getting in my way.

They jump and run, they spin and bound.

I can’t do sports with them around!

 

Goblins, ruin every club.

Spoil their sports and make them blub.

I’ll prove it’s true, for all to see:

My sister’s not as strong as me!
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Rachel Walker did ten star jumps and then cartwheeled across the foyer of the Cool Kids Leisure Centre.

“That was so much fun,” she said to her best friend, Kirsty Tate.

“Yes, I can’t stop smiling,” Kirsty said. “I wasn’t expecting to enjoy trampolining so much!”

“Thank goodness we were able to help Teri the Trampolining Fairy find her bracelet,” said Rachel.

Earlier that day, Teri had whisked them off to Fairyland, where they had met the After-School Sports Fairies. The fairies were very upset because naughty Jack Frost had stolen their magical bracelets. He wanted to get fit so that he could beat his sister Jilly Chilly at arm-wrestling, but he didn’t want anyone to see him training. He planned to use the magical bracelets to ruin all after-school sports clubs. Then he would have the leisure centre to himself, where he could train all on his own. Rachel and Kirsty had promised to help return the bracelets to their rightful owners.

“I hope we can find the other bracelets soon,” said Rachel. “If all the clubs are as much fun as trampolining, it would be awful if Jack Frost spoiled them.”

“Do you want to pick trampolining for our after-school sports club?” Kirsty asked.

“Let’s try the other trial classes first,” said Rachel, laughing. “What’s next?”
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“There’s Lucy,” said Kirsty, noticing the young woman who had signed them up for the trial classes. “Let’s ask her.”

Lucy smiled when she saw them.

“Hi, girls,” she said. “You look like you’ve been enjoying yourselves.”

“It was brilliant,” said Rachel. “We can’t wait to find out what’s next.”

“How about the bike club?” said Lucy. “You’ll find the bike court at the back of the leisure centre. Chris, the cycling teacher, will be there. Have fun!”

Rachel and Kirsty thanked her and skipped outside. As they looked left and right to find which way to go, they saw that there was a wide, sparkling river lined with trees on both sides of the building.
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“That’s funny,” said Rachel. “It must be unusual to have two rivers so close together.”

“Oh, my dad told me about this,” said Kirsty. “It’s not two rivers. It’s the river that runs through Wetherbury, and it winds around the leisure centre in a big loop. It flows one way on the east side, and the other way on the west side.”

“Then it’s like being on an island,” said Rachel, smiling. “That sounds exciting. Come on, let’s go and find the bike court.”

The bike court was behind the main building, in the centre of the river loop. There was a row of gleaming bikes in every colour and size, and a boy in a red cap was practising on a large, tarmacked area. A tall man waved to the girls.

“Welcome to the bike club,” he said with a grin. “I’m Chris. Let’s get you sorted out with some wheels.”

Soon, Rachel and Kirsty were zooming around the bike court while Chris set out some orange cones. Rachel’s bike was blue and Kirsty had picked a red one. They stopped beside Chris and he gave each of them a high five.
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“Great riding,” he said. “Next, I want you to weave in and out of those cones. This is about learning to control your bike.”

Just then, the boy in the red cap pulled his bike up on to its back wheel and wheelied past them.

“Wow, that boy is amazing,” said Rachel. “Did you train him?”

“No, I’m afraid not,” said Chris. “He just turned up and started riding.”

A new group of children arrived and Chris went to meet them.

“Wheeee!” squealed the boy as he weaved through the cones and spun on his back wheel.


 


[image: images]



 

“He’s incredible,” said Kirsty.

The bike court was starting to get busy.

“Let’s go though these cones before it’s too crowded,” said Rachel.

She pressed her foot down on the pedal … and it fell off.

“Oh no,” Rachel exclaimed.

THUNK! Kirsty squealed as her seat post collapsed.

“Chris, there’s something wrong with my bike,” an older girl called out.

Her bike gave a little shudder and the wheels fell off. Rachel and Kirsty gazed around.

“Oh my goodness, I think every single bike is having a problem,” said Kirsty.

A chain jammed here, a brake cable snapped there, and one bike toppled over and fell to pieces. Chris was running from one bike to another in a panic.

“Who built these bikes?” he exclaimed. “I’ve never known anything like it. They’re all falling apart.”


Soon, there was a pile of broken bikes beside a group of disappointed children. Only one bike was still working.




“Woohoo!” whooped the boy in the red cap.
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He did a handstand on his saddle and waggled his legs in the air. As they waved around, one of his tracksuit legs fell down and showed a flash of green skin. The girls gasped.



“We should have known,” Kirsty cried. “He’s a goblin!”

“And he’s wearing a bracelet,” said Rachel, noticing his wrist. “He must be one of the goblins that Jack Frost sent to hide the bracelets. Let’s talk to him. He clearly likes this club a lot. Maybe if we explain that he’s spoiling it, he’ll care enough to give the bracelet back.”

She took a step forward and her foot hit something hard.

“Oh, there’s a bicycle bell on the ground,” she said, looking down at the silvery round shape. “It must have fallen off one of the bikes.”

“Or maybe not,” said Kirsty.

She picked up the bell and cradled it in her hands. The silver metal was so shiny that it seemed to be glowing.

“It feels warm,” Kirsty whispered. “Oh, Rachel, this isn’t an ordinary bell. This is magic!”
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DING! The top of the bell opened like a lid, and Bonnie the Bike-Riding Fairy sprang out.

“Hello, Rachel and Kirsty,” she said.

The little fairy was wearing a pair of jeans and a dark-blue hooded top with a glittering unicorn on the front. Her blonde hair was tied back in loose bunches with little red bows, and her high-top trainers were sparkling with silver sequins.

“Bonnie, quickly, hide in my pocket,” exclaimed Rachel. “We mustn’t let anyone see you.”
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Bonnie dived into Rachel’s pocket.

“That boy over there is a goblin,” Kirsty told her. “We think he might have one of the missing bracelets.”

Bonnie peered out and watched the goblin riding backwards on his bike. “I think you’re right,” she said. “He must have my bracelet. I have never seen a goblin ride a bike like that. Wow!”

“You sound impressed,” said Rachel in surprise.

“I am always impressed when I see someone riding a bike well,” said Bonnie. “That doesn’t mean he gets to keep my magical bracelet.”

“No way,” Kirsty agreed.

She ran over to the goblin and stood in front of him. He squeezed his brakes.

“Get out of my way, idiot,” he squawked.

“Not until you give back what you stole,” said Kirsty.

The goblin pushed his cap up out of his eyes.

“I know you,” he said, scowling. “You help the fairies.”

“Yes, we do,” said Rachel, joining Kirsty. “And we’re trying to help them right now. You’re having fun on your bike, right? Well, if you give Bonnie’s bracelet back, everyone will be able to have as much fun as you.”

“I don’t care about anyone except me,” the goblin yelled. “I want all the fun.”

He whirled his bike around and zoomed away from the bike court.

“Come back,” Chris called. “You can’t take the bike off the leisure centre grounds.”

But the goblin had already disappeared among the leafy trees beside the river.

“We’ll stop him,” Kirsty called to Chris over her shoulder. “Come on, Rachel. We have to catch that goblin.”

Bonnie clung on tight as Rachel and Kirsty sprinted after the goblin. They zigzagged through the trees and darted across winding country lanes, but when they reached a little clearing they had to admit that they had lost him.
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“Let’s try another way,” said Bonnie, flying out of Rachel’s pocket.

She waved her wand, and for a second, the world paused. Birds hovered in the air, watching the magic start to work. Golden fairy dust rolled out of the tip of the wand into two fiery circles. The magical hoops rolled around the little clearing and stopped in front of the girls.

“They look like bike wheels,” said Kirsty.

The golden circles grew bigger and rose up in front of the girls.

“Step through,” said Bonnie.

Rachel and Kirsty each jumped through a hoop. When they landed on the other side, they had become tiny fairies with shimmering gossamer wings.

“Let’s find that goblin,” said Rachel, zooming up into the sky.

Fluttering high above the river and fields, it was easy to spot the goblin whizzing along on his bike.

“He’s going towards that field,” Bonnie said, pointing.
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As the fairies flew closer, they saw the goblin lift his bike over a gate and cycle across the middle of a grassy field.

“He shouldn’t do that,” said Kirsty. “Even if you’re allowed into a field, you’re supposed to go around the edges. The farmer will get cross.”

“Uh-oh,” said Rachel. “It’s not the farmer that the goblin needs to worry about.”

Straight ahead of the goblin, just over the brow of the hill, was a massive bull.
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