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Jack Frost’s Spell

 

Meghan’s ring makes weddings shine,

So I will make its magic mine!

I’ll steal the ring to make quite sure

The spell of love will be no more.

 

The added bonus, you will see,

Is that the ring will work for me;

Bring luck to all my naughty schemes,

And spoil the fairies’ soppy dreams!
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“My turn,” said Rachel Walker.

She threw a shuttlecock up in the air, and then hit it with her racket, sending it flying towards her best friend, Kirsty Tate.

“Good shot!” called Kirsty as she leapt into the air, trying to hit the shuttlecock back with her own racket.

The girls were spending the spring half-term holiday together at Rachel’s house in Tippington. It was a sunny day and they had come to the town park for a game of badminton.

Rachel hit a wild shot and the shuttlecock disappeared behind a tree.

“Oh!” exclaimed a surprised voice.

Rachel and Kirsty raced around the tree. On the other side, a young woman was sitting on a checked picnic blanket. She was surrounded by screwed-up pieces of paper, and the shuttlecock was in her lap. She looked up at the girls, laughing.

“Well, that was unexpected!” she said.

“We’re really sorry,” said Rachel, taking the shuttlecock back. “I hit it too hard.”

“That’s OK,” said the young woman. “I’m quite glad to have a reason to stop.”

“What are you writing?” Kirsty asked.

“I’m trying to write my wedding vows,” the young woman said. “But it’s not going very well. I’m getting married here in the park and I thought it would be the perfect place to come and write my vows. I had lots of ideas this morning, but now I can’t think of a single thing to say.”

“Good luck,” said Rachel. “I hope you find the perfect words.”
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The girls said goodbye and walked away.

“Let’s go and get some ice cream,” said Kirsty.

They headed across the park towards the café and joined the ice-cream queue. They were behind a young couple who were having a quarrel.

“Our wedding’s not going to have any sparkle,” the woman was saying. “Just do what I want.”

“We’re not having purple bows on the chairs,” snapped the man. “They have to be orange.”

“Orange would look ridiculous,” the woman retorted.

“I’m not in the mood for ice cream any more,” said the man.

He stomped off, and the woman followed him.

“Goodness,” said Kirsty. “It doesn’t seem to be a very good day for engaged couples.”

She bought a caramel ice cream, and Rachel chose mint chocolate chip. They walked down towards the pond, licking their ice creams. On the way they passed a young couple who were arguing about the wording of their wedding invitations.
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“I wonder why all these people are so cross with each other,” said Rachel.

The girls found a grassy spot beside the pond and walked over there to finish their ice creams, watching pond skaters skimming across the water.
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“Can you see something sparkling over there?” asked Kirsty suddenly.

The sunlight was glittering on something among the reeds opposite. Then a squawking chuckle echoed across the water, and Rachel and Kirsty exchanged a worried look. They would know that sound anywhere.

“That was a goblin,” said Rachel.

The girls had shared many magical adventures with their fairy friends, and had often had to defend them from the dastardly deeds of naughty Jack Frost and his goblin servants. The girls both gasped and raced around the pond. When they pushed the reeds apart, they saw a small huddle of goblins.
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“What are you doing here?” Kirsty asked.

The goblins jumped back, and Rachel and Kirsty gasped. Jack Frost was sitting in the middle with a large diamond ring on one of his bony fingers.
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Jack Frost glared at the girls, his spiky beard quivering.

“What do you nosy parkers want?” he asked.
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Rachel and Kirsty glanced at each other, thinking the same thing. The ring didn’t look as if it belonged to him. It contained three beautiful diamonds, the central diamond slightly bigger than the others. The diamonds glittered beautifully in the spring sunshine.

“We’d like to know where you got that ring from,” said Rachel. “Is it yours?”

Jack Frost went purple with rage.

“Of course it’s mine!” he shouted. “It’s my engagement ring!”
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Rachel and Kirsty stared at Jack Frost in amazement.

“Who are you going to marry?” Kirsty asked.

“I’m not marrying anyone,” snapped the Ice Lord. “But now I’ve stolen – er, I mean – got this ring, I’m going to use its magic to make everything go my way.”
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He stuck out his tongue at the girls, and then raised his wand. There was a flash of blue lightning, and then he and the goblins disappeared. Rachel clutched her best friend’s hand.

“I bet he’s stolen that ring from one of the fairies,” she said.

“We have to warn the king and queen,” said Kirsty.

They crouched down among the reeds and opened the lockets that hung around their necks. Inside each one was a pinch of fairy dust – just enough for one trip to Fairyland.

“On the count of three …” said Rachel. “One, two, three!”
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They sprinkled themselves with sparkling fairy dust. Instantly, they shrank to fairy size and the reeds towered above them. Their filmy wings unfolded and glimmered in the sunlight. At the same time, the reeds curved around them to make a smooth, green cocoon.

“It’s like being inside a carriage,” said Rachel in delight.
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The reeds shaped themselves into seats, and the girls sat down. Shimmering, sparkly fairy dust surrounded them, and they felt the reed carriage lifting them into the air, bobbing on the wind like a feather. After a few moments, with a gentle bump, the carriage landed. The fairy dust slowly dissipated, and then the reeds unfurled like petals. Rachel and Kirsty peered out and saw that they were in the garden of the Fairyland Palace.

“Rachel and Kirsty, what a wonderful surprise,” said a warm voice.

Queen Titania was standing there, smiling at them. The girls curtsied.

“Thank you, Your Majesty,” said Rachel.
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“You’ve arrived on an exciting day,” said the queen. “King Oberon’s cousin, Prince Gareth, is getting married in a few hours. The wedding will be here in the palace garden, so everyone is very busy.”

“How lovely,” said Kirsty, gazing around at the white-lily arches and silvery stars that decorated the garden. “Who is Prince Gareth marrying?”

“Princess Kate of the Eastern Island,” said the queen. “It’s far away on the other side of the Silver Sea. But what brings you to Fairyland?”

“I’m afraid we’re here because of Jack Frost,” said Rachel.

Quickly, she explained what they had seen among the reeds. Queen Titania frowned.

“I think I know who owns that ring,” she said.

The queen shook her wand and it tinkled like a bell. Kirsty and Rachel were delighted to see their friends Kate the Royal Wedding Fairy and Mia the Bridesmaid Fairy flying towards them. The fairies smiled at them and curtsied to the queen.
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“You called us, Your Majesty?” Kate asked.

“I’m afraid that Jack Frost is causing trouble for the wedding,” said Queen Titania. “Rachel and Kirsty have travelled here to warn us.”
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“We have been having some problems,” Mia admitted.

“What sort of problems?” asked the queen.

Kate took a deep breath. “The order of service cards have all gone blank, the lilies have wilted, the ‘something old’ is missing, the bridesmaids’ dresses have all changed into fancy-dress costumes, the prince can’t remember what the wedding dance song is supposed to be and no one can find the king’s wedding speech.”

“Meghan the Wedding Sparkle Fairy has been working hard to give this wedding extra-special sparkle,” said Mia. “But it’s almost as if her spell of love has stopped working.”

Queen Titania turned to Mia and Kate.

“Will you take our guests to the palace to find Meghan?” she asked. “I think Jack Frost may have stolen something from her.”

“We’ll help however we can,” said Kirsty.

“Thank you,” said the queen. “Fairyland can always count on you.”

The four fairies swooped up to the palace and into the throne room. It was bustling with fairies, frog footmen and decorations.

“Has anyone seen Meghan?” asked Kate.

“She was in the east tower room earlier,” called one of the wedding workshop fairies.
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The east tower room door was locked.

“Meghan, are you there?” called Mia, knocking.

“Yes!” said a muffled voice. “Please help!”

Kate tapped her wand on the lock, and the door flew open. In the middle of the room, a fairy with wavy, dark hair was sitting on a wooden chair. She was wearing a long white wraparound dress with a delicate lace front. Her wings were fluttering helplessly, and her wand was lying on the floor.

“Jack Frost trapped me here with a sticky spell,” she cried. “I can’t move!”


OPS/images/p6.jpg





OPS/images/co0.jpg
)

B, |

ntent
Co





OPS/images/co1.jpg
—

A Surpriging Engagement

& Y

\ < - ) :»,
.;!;\\“\}'> ‘ W
M/Uﬁ





OPS/images/p13.jpg





OPS/images/p11.jpg





OPS/images/p15.jpg





OPS/images/p14.jpg





OPS/images/p17.jpg





OPS/images/p16.jpg





OPS/images/p20.jpg





OPS/images/co2.jpg
/ﬁ'

11
€
Sp
ogt’s

Fr

k

C

Ja






OPS/images/p21.jpg





OPS/images/p23.jpg
. \: %
0407 %
| |

\
N

SNULAUUAA \\\;‘
\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\





OPS/images/p22.jpg





OPS/images/p26.jpg
T
§
227,

i






OPS/images/p24.jpg






OPS/images/p29.jpg





OPS/images/cover.jpg
the Wedding Sparkle Pairy





OPS/images/p27.jpg





OPS/images/frontcover.jpg
Meet the first
Rainbow Masic fairies

Can you find one with your name?
There's a fairy book for everyone at
www.rainbowmagicbooks.co.uk

Let the magic begin!





OPS/images/p1.jpg
Meghan
the Wedding Oparkle
Fairy

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 5 points.





OPS/images/titlepage.jpg
the Wedding Sparkle
Fairy

by Daisy Meadows

ORCHARD





OPS/images/map.jpg





