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Jack Frost’s Spell



It’s high time for the world to see

The legend I was born to be.

The prince of pop, a dazzling star

My fans will flock from near and far.



But pop star fame is hard to get

Unless I help myself, I bet.

I need a plan, a cunning trick

To make my stage act super-slick.



Seven magic clefs I’ll steal

They’ll give me pop star powers, I feel.

I’ll sing and dance, I’ll dazzle and shine

And pop star glory will be mine!
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Clashing Clothes



At the Harbour Cafe



Drabby Dressers



Gorgeous Goblin!



Photo Opportunity



Groove Gang Rock!
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“What’s that noise?” Rachel murmured sleepily. She could hear a steady pitter-patter sound on the roof of the tent above her. Yawning, Rachel sat up in her sleeping bag. At the same moment, her best friend Kirsty stirred and opened her eyes.
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“Oh, it’s raining!” Rachel exclaimed, suddenly realising what the noise was. Kirsty sat up, too.

“Is that thunder?” she asked a little nervously as a loud rumbling echoed through the tent.


Rachel laughed. “No, that’s my dad snoring in the other bedroom!” she explained. Scrambling out of her sleeping bag, she went over to the tent’s main entrance. Kirsty followed, and together the two girls peered out.

The site of the Rainspell Island Music Festival was awash with heavy rain. The sky was dark and threatening, and the grassy fields where the tents, stages and pop stars’ trailers had been set up were already turning to mud.
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“What a shame!” Kirsty remarked, “Especially when we had such brilliant weather yesterday.”

“It doesn’t matter whether it’s sunny or rainy, though, does it?” Rachel reminded her. “We’ve still got to keep looking for the Pop Star Fairies’ magical clefs!”

Kirsty nodded. “I wonder which fairy we’ll be helping today?” she said.

When the girls had arrived on Rainspell the day before, they’d discovered that Jack Frost and his goblins had stolen the Pop Star Fairies’ clefs, the magical items that helped them look after pop music.

It was Jack Frost’s ambition to be the richest and most famous pop star in the whole world, and he planned to use the power of the clefs to perform at the Rainspell Festival. Rachel and Kirsty had promised to help the fairies get the clefs back because without them, pop music in both the human and the fairy worlds would be spoilt for everyone. So far the girls, along with Jessie the Lyrics Fairy, Adele the Singing Coach Fairy and Vanessa the Dance Steps Fairy, had managed to rescue three of the clefs from the goblins who were hiding them.

“We saw three fantastic concerts yesterday, didn’t we?” Rachel remarked as she and Kirsty went back to their sleeping area. “It was lucky Jessie, Adele and Vanessa got their clefs back in time, and that they each had just enough magic for The Angels, A-OK and Sasha Sharp to perform.”

“But the Pop Star Fairies need all the clefs for things to be right again,” Kirsty sighed. “And although we’ve seen the goblins, we still haven’t found Jack Frost! I wish we knew where he was hiding.”
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Rachel glanced at her watch. “We’d better get dressed,” she said, “We’re supposed to be meeting The Angels for a pancake brunch at the Harbour Cafe, remember?” The girls had become friends with famous pop group The Angels after winning a competition to meet them, and Lexy, Emilia and Serena had invited Rachel and Kirsty to the Rainspell Festival as their special guests.

Kirsty and Rachel went over to the corner of their sleeping area where they’d put their squashy bags full of clothes. Suddenly Kirsty gave a gasp as a raindrop hit her on the nose.
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“Where did that come from?” Kirsty asked, glancing upwards. To her dismay, she saw a small tear in the tent canvas. Rain was leaking through and falling onto the bags directly underneath.

“Our bags are soaked!” Rachel groaned.

“And that means our clothes are probably soaked too,” sighed Kirsty. She opened her bag and pulled out a couple of wet T-shirts. “Yes, they are!”

“We must have something dry enough to wear.” Rachel began burrowing urgently through the damp contents of her own bag. “We can’t meet The Angels in our pyjamas!”
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The girls began to search through their clothes.

“The things at the bottom of my bag are still dry,” Kirsty said. She pulled out a long pink skirt printed with yellow flowers and a green T-shirt with white spots. “I’ll have to wear these, but they don’t exactly go together!”
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“Mine neither!” Rachel said with a grin, holding up a pair of purple and white stripy leggings and a red tartan shirt. “But they’re all I’ve got.”

Quickly the girls dressed in their mismatched outfits. They looked at each other and burst out laughing.
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“Oh, well, I suppose rain and mud and funny clothes are all part of being at a music festival,” Kirsty said. “And I think we ought to take a picture of ourselves!” She grabbed her camera and, holding it out in front of her, she took a snap of herself and Rachel.

“At least we have rain macs, umbrellas and wellies, too,” said Rachel.

The girls put on their plastic macs and both of them slipped their cameras into their pockets. Then, pulling on their wellies, they headed out. On the way, they called to Rachel’s parents in the other sleeping area and warned them about the leak.

“Your dad and I will sort it out while you’re gone,” Mrs Walker promised. “We’ll see you at the concert later.”

Rachel and Kirsty stepped out of the tent into the pouring rain.

“I hope it stops for the concert this afternoon,” Rachel remarked, struggling to put her umbrella up in the strong breeze.

Kirsty opened her umbrella, too. Immediately a shower of rainbow-coloured glitter tumbled out, followed by a tiny fairy.

“It’s Miley the Stylist Fairy!” Kirsty cried.
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Miley smiled at the girls, shaking the dazzling fairy dust from her long brown hair. She wore a denim mini-skirt with leggings and a blue hoodie, and sparkly orange trainers.

“Isn’t this weather awful, girls?” Miley cried, hovering under the shelter of Kirsty’s umbrella. “Of course you know why I’m here – to find my magical musical clef. Without it, all the pop stars’ special, stylish clothes will be ruined!”

“Yes, it would be terrible if the pop stars have to wear silly outfits like the ones Kirsty and I have on!” Rachel agreed. “We’re just on our way to meet The Angels at the Harbour Cafe, Miley.”


“So we can look out for your clef on the way,” Kirsty added.
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“Wonderful!” Miley beamed at them. “I’ll keep out of sight up here.” And she fluttered up to the top of Kirsty’s umbrella and perched on one of the spokes.

The girls began to make their way across the festival site. Although it was raining so heavily, people were still out and about in wellies and raincoats.
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“Star Village is just as busy as usual in spite of the rain,” Rachel remarked as they trudged through the mud. Star Village was a group of tents where people could try out different pop star activities like dressing up, karaoke and learning dance routines.

Suddenly Kirsty caught Rachel’s arm. “Keep away from those boys over there, Rachel,” she murmured. “They’re splashing everyone with mud!”
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Rachel glanced around and saw a gang of boys wearing long, bright green macs, large rain-hats pulled down over their faces and huge wellies. The boys were pretending to perform a dance routine, but Rachel could see that they were just jumping about in the puddles and spattering everyone who went past with muddy water.
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“Thanks, Kirsty,” Rachel said as they walked on, keeping well away from the mischievous boys. “Someone’s going to get really annoyed with them in a minute!”


The girls carried on through the festival site, keeping a lookout for the magical musical clef. But there was no sign of it, and they didn’t see any goblins either. They left the site and went on to the Harbour Cafe which was situated in Rainspell’s pretty little harbour overlooking the sandy beach.
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When they reached the cafe, the girls stopped under the red and white striped awning to close their umbrellas. Miley whizzed out and tucked herself neatly out of sight inside the pocket of Rachel’s tartan shirt.


“Look, Rachel.” Kirsty pointed with the tip of her umbrella at a colourful poster stuck in the cafe window. “It’s Groove Gang! I can’t wait to see their concert this afternoon.”
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“Don’t they look brilliant?” Rachel said, studying the poster. The five members of Groove Gang always wore their own special colour – Yvette wore a yellow hoodie and trainers, Rick wore red, Blake blue, Lila lilac and Priya was pretty in pink. The same
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