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Jack Frost’s Spell

 

These silly helpful folk I see

Don’t know they could be helping me.

But they will fail and I will smirk,

And let the goblins do the work.

 

I’ll show this town I’ve got some nerve

And claim rewards that I deserve.

The prize on offer will be mine

And I will see the trophy shine!
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“Finally, I would like to thank my wonderful patients, who have been kind enough to nominate me for this award,” said Aunt Lesley. “I look forward to continuing to help them.”

On the sofa in the Walkers’ sitting room, Kirsty Tate and Rachel Walker clapped with enthusiasm. Kirsty was visiting her best friend for the spring half term, and Rachel’s Aunt Lesley was staying there too. She was a respected local doctor, and the girls had really enjoyed spending time with her during the holiday.
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“Do you think that sounds all right, girls?” asked Aunt Lesley, looking nervous. “I feel a bit silly practising what I’ll say if I win the award.”

Aunt Lesley had been nominated for the Tippington Helper of the Year Award. It was a local prize that rewarded the special people in the community who had a job helping others, and the ceremony was that evening at Tippington Town Hall.

“You definitely need to have a speech ready,” said Rachel. “You’re bound to win!”
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“I’m not so sure,” said Aunt Lesley with a laugh. “You’ve met most of the other nominees. They’re all brilliant at their jobs.”

Kirsty and Rachel nodded.

“Isobel the firefighter and Colin the paramedic are wonderful,” said Rachel.

“And I’m sure Mark the lifeguard is amazing,” Kirsty added. “But we want you to win!”

Aunt Lesley smiled at them.

“I’m so pleased that I’ve had your company this week,” she said. “You two always seem to be having fun.”

Just then, they heard the doorbell ring.

“That must be Bailey,” said Rachel, jumping up. “Sorry, Aunt Lesley, but we have to go now. Bailey’s mum is taking us all to the local pool.”
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Bailey was the boy who lived next door. The girls had helped to rescue his kitten, Pushkin, a few days earlier, and his mum was taking them to a swimming lesson as a way of saying thank you. Rachel and Kirsty said goodbye to Aunt Lesley and scooped up their swimming bags as they headed for the door. When they opened it, Bailey was standing there with a big smile on his face.

“Ready for our lesson?” he asked.

“We can’t wait,” said Kirsty. “Let’s go!”

They had a fun ride in Bailey’s mum’s car, singing along to the radio at the tops of their voices. They arrived at the leisure centre and dashed to the changing rooms to get into their swimsuits. Then they went to join the other children at the shallow end of the pool.

“Isn’t it brilliant that Mark’s been nominated for the Tippington Helper of the Year Award?” said a blonde-haired girl in a red swimsuit. “He’s such a great swimming teacher – I really think he deserves to win.”

“I thought he worked as a lifeguard,” said Rachel.
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“He takes our lessons too,” said the girl with a smile. “He thinks it’s really important to learn how to swim.”

“He told me that he’s seen lots of people who can’t swim well get into trouble in the water,” said a boy in blue trunks. “Working as a lifeguard was what made him want to learn to teach swimming.”

“He sounds great,” said Kirsty with a big smile. “I can’t wait for the lesson to start!”

Just then, a man wearing red swimming shorts came striding down the poolside towards them. He had a yellow whistle around his neck and grinned at the waiting children.

“OK, everyone, I hope you’re feeling energetic!” he said in a booming voice. “Today I’m going to show you how to do the front crawl. For this stroke you have to think about kicking, paddling and breathing all at the same time. Watch me first and then jump into the pool and we’ll all try it together.”

He jumped into the shallow end of the pool, but instead of starting to swim, he just thrashed about. Spluttering and shaking, he lurched towards the ladder and hauled himself out of the pool.
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“Was that a new stroke?” asked Bailey. “I’ve never seen it before.”

Rachel and Kirsty exchanged a worried glance, and Mark looked embarrassed.

“That wasn’t a swimming stroke at all,” he said, panting. “I’ve forgotten how to swim!”
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“I’m so sorry,” Mark told the class. “I don’t understand what just happened, but I can’t take a swimming lesson if I don’t trust myself in the water. I’m going to have to cancel the lesson and close the pool. There are no other lifeguards available to take over from me.”

Looking very disappointed, the other children in the class wandered over to the bench to collect their towels. Rachel and Kirsty paused and watched Mark sit down on the poolside and put his head in his hands.

“Poor Mark,” said Rachel. “What on earth could have made him forget how to swim?”
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The others were already walking into the changing rooms. As the girls went to pick up their towels, Kirsty drew in her breath sharply.
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“Look at your towel,” she exclaimed. “It’s glowing!”

“It’s magic,” said Rachel, and the best friends shared a happy smile.

Even though they had been on many magical adventures, they always felt a thrill of excitement when they had a visit from a fairy. Rachel picked up her towel and saw Lulu the Lifeguard Fairy sitting cross-legged on the bench.

“Hello, Lulu!” said Rachel. “What are you doing here?”
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The little fairy jumped up, fluttering her wings. She was wearing a yellow T-shirt tied up at the front into a knot, a pair of red shorts and pink trainers that matched her whistle.

“I’ve come to ask for your help,” she said, shaking back her shiny brown hair. “I have to find a way to get my magical rescue float back from Jack Frost and his goblins.”

On the first day of Kirsty’s visit to Tippington, Martha the Doctor Fairy had whisked the girls to Fairyland to meet the other Helping Fairies. Jack Frost had stolen their magical objects, and without them the fairies couldn’t help everyday heroes like Aunt Lesley do their jobs.
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“We’ll do whatever you need us to do,” said Rachel. “We’ve helped Martha, Ariana and Perrie to get their magical objects back – and we’ll find yours too.”

“Thank you,” said Lulu, with a flash of a smile. “Jack Frost only has one magical object left, but he’s still trying to win the Tippington Helper of the Year Award and he’s still causing trouble.”
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Jack Frost had ordered his goblins to do the jobs of the award nominees. He thought that he could take the credit for himself and win the award without having to help anyone. After he stole the objects, the people who had been nominated for the award had started behaving very strangely. Isobel the firefighter had stopped being brave, Colin the paramedic had panicked at the sight of a grazed knee and even Aunt Lesley had stopped helping her patients.

So far the girls had managed to get back three of the Helping Fairies’ magical objects, and three of the everyday heroes were doing their jobs again and helping others. But Lulu the Lifeguard Fairy was still missing her magical rescue float.

“What sort of trouble is Jack Frost causing?” Kirsty asked.

“All lifeguards everywhere are forgetting how to swim,” said Lulu. “They won’t be able to help people until the float is back where it belongs.”

“Mark, the lifeguard here, has forgotten how to swim too!” said Rachel. “He couldn’t understand why – I think he’s really upset.”

They glanced over to where Mark was still sitting with his head in his hands. Luckily he wasn’t paying any attention to the girls, and he hadn’t spotted the little fairy perching on the bench.

“It’s all because of Jack Frost,” Lulu said. “Unless I find my magical rescue float, Mark will never work as a lifeguard again.”

“We need to start searching for the float,” said Kirsty. “Where shall we start?”

Just then they heard chatter coming from the changing rooms. Mark heard it too – he stood up and cleared his throat. Lulu darted into Kirsty’s swimming bag as he glanced across at them.

“You’d better go and get changed, girls,” he said. “I’m afraid there will be no lesson today.”

He gave them a sad smile and strode out of the swimming pool area.
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The girls headed towards the changing room, but just as they went in, Rachel stopped and tilted her head to the side.

“Do you hear something?” she asked. “There’s a noise coming from the swimming pool.”

Kirsty and Lulu listened too. They heard a faint splashing sound, and a few high-pitched giggles.

“Come on!” Kirsty exclaimed.

They rushed back to the pool and saw three goblins pushing a giant inflatable island into the middle of the water. They were wearing bright green swim trunks, swimming caps and goggles.
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“Those naughty goblins!” said Rachel. “We should have guessed they’d be here, trying to do Mark’s job.”

“They don’t look very interested in being lifeguards,” said Kirsty.

The goblins were having a wonderful time playing on the inflatable island. It had a soft slide and a hollow to crawl through, painted like a log. Squealing and squawking, they bounced, slid, splashed and skidded around the island.
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“At least one of the goblins looks as if he wants to be a lifeguard,” said Rachel.

She pointed at a fourth goblin who was busily swimming laps in the pool. Just then, one of the playing goblins slid off into the path of the one who was swimming laps. He lifted his head out of the water.

“Get out of my way, you green nincompoop!” he screeched.
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“Oh my goodness, that’s not a goblin!” Kirsty said with a gasp. “That’s Jack Frost!”

His long beard was dripping with water





























































OPS/images/icon.jpg
* @

53 o





OPS/images/co1.jpg
b >

-
o
\VAa) v
Ve —

\

NS
ékéé:)); ‘ 5

Teacher

in Trouble

e 9%
¢ &
< ﬁ &

W






OPS/images/p10.jpg





OPS/images/p13.jpg





OPS/images/p11.jpg





OPS/images/p16.jpg





OPS/images/p14.jpg
h—1
—_ —

_—
—— - _
——






OPS/images/p20.jpg
7%






OPS/images/co2.jpg
- )

m
Frerives
&






OPS/images/p22.jpg





OPS/images/p21.jpg





OPS/images/p23.jpg





OPS/images/co3.jpg
o a
@
[sland

O
L

e

hi

SN
)
-
— S
o
O o
o

SN
(e}

(o]

(e}

S
N





OPS/images/p24.jpg





OPS/images/p31.jpg





OPS/images/p30.jpg






OPS/images/cover.jpg





OPS/images/p32.jpg





OPS/images/innercover1.jpg
Meet the first o
Rainbow Magic Fairies

. Can yoa find one
X with yoar name? *

There's a fairy book for everyone at:
www.rainbowmagichooks.co.uk





OPS/images/titlepage.jpg
¥ > *X{‘-J

e
\\
“ \

&y
Lafy
(e Lifegyapg
Fair;y
by Daisy Meadows

ORCHARD





OPS/images/map.jpg





OPS/images/p6.jpg





