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Jack Frost’s Spell

 

I have a plan to cause some strife

And use those fairies to change my life.

I’m going to take their charms away

And make my dreams come true today!

 

I’ll build a castle made of sweets,

And spoil the fairies’ silly treats.

I just don’t care how much they whine,

Their cakes and lollies will be mine!
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Wheeeee!

 

Fluffy Floss

 

Chasing Rainbows

 

Mirror, Mirror

 

Boing!

 

Candyfloss Capture!

 

Sneak Peek

 

Dedication

 

Copyright

 

If you liked this, you’ll love…
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Kirsty Tate smiled to herself as she began climbing the steps up the helter-skelter with her best friend Rachel Walker. Today she felt like the luckiest girl in the whole world. Not only was it her birthday, but she was here at Wetherbury Park funfair with Rachel, and the sun was beaming down too. Best of all, she and Rachel were in the middle of another wonderful magical fairy adventure, this time helping the Sweet Fairies!
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“It’s a long way up,” Rachel commented from behind Kirsty as they went on climbing the steps. “We’ll be able to see for miles from the top.”

“Yes,” Kirsty agreed. Then she lowered her voice. “We might even be able to see a fairy from up there!” She crossed her fingers hopefully at the thought. Meeting another fairy would make her birthday absolutely perfect!

It was the spring holidays and so far the girls had had a very exciting couple of days. At the start of the week, Honey the Sweet Fairy had surprised them by appearing in a pile of sweets in Kirsty’s bedroom. She needed the girls’ help to stop Jack Frost, who was up to his naughty tricks again. This time, he’d stolen the Sweet Fairies’ magical charms so he could build himself an enormous Candy Castle.

The seven Sweet Fairies worked very hard to make sure that sweets and treats in Fairyland and the human world tasted utterly scrumptious. Without the fairies’ magic charms, sweet things didn’t taste nice at all. Even worse, it was now the annual Treat Day in Fairyland. The fairy king and queen wouldn’t be able to give out their traditional treat baskets to the other fairies, unless all seven charms could be safely returned.

Kirsty and Rachel had been helping the Sweet Fairies track down their magical charms and so far they’d found five: the lollipop, cupcake, ice cream, cocoa bean and cookie charms. Now there were just two fairies missing their magical objects – Layla the Candyfloss Fairy and Nina the Birthday Cake Fairy. And with Kirsty’s birthday tea planned for that afternoon, she really hoped they could help both fairies before it was too late!

[image: images]

Just then, she reached the top of the steps, and let out a gasp. “Wow!” she said. “You can see the whole funfair from up here!”

Wetherbury Park was usually a quiet, calm place, with dog-walkers and joggers, but today it was full of bustle and noise. It seemed the whole village had come to the funfair today.

“There’s the teacup ride,” Rachel said, pointing it out. “Oh, and the coconut shy right next to it.”

“I can see my mum and dad!” Kirsty cried, waving excitedly. “Look, they’re just by the candyfloss stand. I hope that means we can have one when we meet them.”

“Ooh yes,” Rachel agreed. “And there’s the mirror maze, I love those,” she added. “But I can’t see any fairies. Or goblins…”

Kirsty’s eyes narrowed as she scanned the crowds of people and the many stalls and attractions below, looking for a telltale flash of green. The goblins were Jack Frost’s helpers, and always up to mischief. But like Rachel she couldn’t see a single one out there today.
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“Ready when you are,” said the man running the helter-skelter. “Are you girls riding together, or separately?”

“Together,” the girls chorused, then grinned. Everything was more fun when they did it together!

They squeezed onto a long scratchy mat, Rachel behind Kirsty with her arms around Kirsty’s waist. Then they pushed themselves off and went whizzing away down the twisty slide.

“Wheeeee!” cried Rachel happily, her hair streaming out behind her.

“I feel like I’m flying!” Kirsty laughed, the air rushing past her face.
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Rachel blinked as she spotted a tiny glowing object in midair beside them. She rubbed her eyes and peered closer – then beamed. “Well, someone here really is flying,” she said, pointing out the sparkling figure at their side. “Look, Kirsty, it’s Layla the Candyfloss Fairy!”
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Layla was a very pretty little fairy. She had blonde hair with a fringe and pink-tipped ends, as if it had been dipped in strawberry sauce. She wore a bright pink, flowery dress with a pale pink leather jacket, and matching pink polka-dot shoes. Even her cute ankle socks were pink! “Hello there,” she said, fluttering over to land on Kirsty’s hand, “and a very happy birthday to you, Kirsty!”

“Thank you!” replied Kirsty breathlessly, as they hurtled around another corner. “I’m sure it’s going to be an even better birthday now you’ve come along.
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Have you managed to find your magic candyfloss charm yet?”

“No,” Layla said, darting into Kirsty’s pocket, “but I’m sure it’s somewhere at the fair. Would you two mind helping me look for it?”

Neither Rachel nor Kirsty could reply for a moment as they bumped down the end of the helter-skelter. They staggered to their feet, giggling and feeling rather dizzy.

“That was such fun!” Rachel said. “And of course we’ll help you, Layla.”
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“Thank you,” Layla said, her eyes twinkling as she peeped out of Kirsty’s pocket. “That was fun, wasn’t it? Almost as good as flying.” Then her little nose twitched. “Ooh, I smell candyfloss,” she said happily. “The best smell in the world!”

“There’s my mum and dad,” Kirsty said, waving as she spotted them nearby. “And look what they’re holding!”

“Candyfloss.” Rachel laughed. “Perfect!”

“Hello there,” Mrs Tate said, as Kirsty and Rachel went over. “That looked exciting.”

“We thought you might like this to share,” said Mr Tate, passing Kirsty a huge stick of candyfloss. It was pale pink and glittering with sugar.

“Thank you,” Kirsty said, trying not to giggle as she thought about Layla hiding in her jacket pocket. “I was just thinking I’d like some delicious candyfloss. You must have read my mind!”

“We’re going to have a cup of tea now,” Mrs Tate went on, “so shall we meet you back here in half an hour?”

“Sounds perfect,” Rachel replied. “See you later. And thanks for the candyfloss!”
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“Yum,” Kirsty said, as her parents walked away with a wave. “This looks delicious.”


Layla popped her head out and eyed the candyfloss. “It looks great, but remember, it might not taste that way,” she said. “Without my magical candyfloss charm, I can’t be sure how nice it’ll be. Maybe I should test it first?”

“Okay,” Kirsty agreed. “I’ll break a bit off for you.” She pinched the top of the candyfloss, expecting a piece to pull away easily in her fingers. But instead it felt as hard as rock. “That’s strange,” she said, pulling harder. “It’s really tough.”
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Layla bit her lip. “That doesn’t sound good,” she said.

Rachel also tried to snap a clump of candyfloss off, but she couldn’t manage it either. “We’ll break our teeth on this if we bite into it,” she said worriedly. “And so will anyone else who buys it.”
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“Oh dear,” Layla said, and pointed her wand at the candyfloss. She murmured a few magic words and the candyfloss sparkled all over with pink and silver light. Then a fairy-sized ball of it broke away and flew through the air to land in Layla’s hand. She nibbled at it carefully and then screwed up her face in disgust. “Yuck! It tastes horrible,” she cried. “Jack Frost has ruined it!”

Rachel and Kirsty felt sorry for Layla. She looked so upset. Then Rachel spotted three boys on the teacup ride, who were all tucking into enormous sticks of rainbow-striped candyfloss. They seemed to be eating it perfectly well. “Look! Not all of the candyfloss is ruined,” she said, pointing out the boys to Kirsty and Layla. “Maybe the stick your parents bought was just a bad one.”
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Layla peered thoughtfully at the rainbow candyfloss. “It does look good,” she agreed. “Soft, fluffy, delicious. Just the way candyfloss should be. They’re certainly enjoying it.”

The boys’ faces were largely hidden by the huge candyfloss sticks but just then, their teacup spun around and the girls were able to see them more clearly. Rachel, Kirsty and Layla all gasped as they noticed how green the boys’ skin was, and what pointy noses they had too.

“Goblins!” they cried.
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