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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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Not So Sweet!

 

Candy Castle

 

Tracy Twist’s Sweet Shop

 

A Lollipop Trail

 

Gobbling Goblins!

 

Lollipop Flowers

 

Sneak Peek

 

Dedication

 

Copyright

 

If you liked this, you’ll love…


[image: images]

“I can’t wait for you to meet my aunt, Rachel!” Kirsty Tate exclaimed, beaming at her best friend, Rachel Walker. Rachel had arrived that morning to spend the spring half-term holiday with Kirsty in the pretty village of Wetherbury. “Mum’s invited her to come to lunch today, so you’ll be able to ask Aunt Harri all about Candy Land.”

Rachel grinned. “I can’t wait to meet Aunt Harri, either,” she replied. “Working in a sweet factory must be one of the most wonderful jobs in the whole world!”
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“I guess it’s almost as wonderful as being a fairy,” Kirsty said, and the girls shared a secret smile. They’d had many thrilling adventures with their fairy friends and hoped to have lots more.

“The Candy Land factory is on a hill overlooking Wetherbury,” Kirsty explained. “Aunt Harri gets lots of free sweets and she always brings a big bagful of treats with her whenever she comes to visit.”
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“Oh, I’m looking forward to meeting her even more, then!” Rachel laughed.

There was a ring at the doorbell and the girls rushed to answer it. Outside stood a smiling, fair-haired young woman holding a bulging pink-and-white striped carrier bag. Candy Land was written across the side of the bag in sparkly silver glitter.


“Hello, Kirsty,” Aunt Harri said, giving her a big hug. “And you must be Rachel.” She hugged Rachel, too. “I’ve heard so much about you from Kirsty.”
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“I’ve heard lots about you, too,” Rachel replied, smiling back.


“Then I’m sure Kirsty’s told you all about Candy Land!” Aunt Harri said, her big blue eyes twinkling. “I thought you might like to try some of our sweets.” And she handed the bag to the girls.
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Eagerly, Rachel and Kirsty peeked inside. They could see lollipops, chocolate bars, and piles of other sweets wrapped in shiny coloured paper. However, to their dismay, the sweets looked broken and battered and not at all appetising. But, most unexpected of all, there was a horrible smell inside the bag that made both girls gasp and draw back slightly. What on earth was that smell, Rachel thought, trying not to wrinkle up her nose in disgust. The sweets looked and smelt like rotting rubbish! But she didn’t want to be rude and complain when Aunt Harri had been kind enough to bring them the sweets. Kirsty, too, was trying to smile politely at her aunt.
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“Maybe we should wait until after lunch to try them,” Kirsty suggested, closing the bag quickly.


Aunt Harri’s face fell. “The sweets are really bad, aren’t they?” she sighed. “Girls, something’s gone terribly wrong at Candy Land. All the sweets look, smell and taste absolutely horrid!”

Rachel and Kirsty were too shocked to speak.

“We’ve had lots of complaints,” Aunt Harri went on, looking more and more upset. “Tracy Twist from the village sweet shop even phoned the factory to tell us her customers were very unhappy about it.”

“Has the factory changed the sweet recipes?” Rachel asked curiously.

Aunt Harri shook her head. “Our sweets have been made the same way for years,” she replied. “All the ingredients are still the same. That’s why it’s so strange!”

“That is odd,” Kirsty remarked, frowning. The sweets from Candy Land were usually delicious. What on earth was going on, she wondered.

Mrs Tate had prepared a delicious lunch, and, as they ate, Rachel and Kirsty were glad to see that Aunt Harri soon began to cheer up. After lunch Aunt Harri said goodbye and then hurried back to work at the sweet factory. Meanwhile the girls went up to Kirsty’s bedroom, taking the Candy Land bag with them.

“Let’s sort through the sweets,” Kirsty said. “Maybe some of them aren’t so bad.” So she and Rachel sat down on the rug and tipped out the contents of the bag.

Wrinkling her nose because of the dreadful smell, Rachel selected a chocolate bar. She unwrapped the gold foil and took a cautious bite.

[image: images]

“That’s horrible!” Rachel spluttered, pulling a face. “It tastes like washing-up liquid, really nasty and soapy.”

Kirsty chose a lollipop covered in shiny gold cellophane. The lollipop was bent out of shape and cracked across the middle, and the cellophane was torn in places. The tatty label stuck on the front said Strawberry Flavour.

“Here goes!” Kirsty murmured, pulling off the cellophane. She licked the lollipop, then groaned. “It smells of old socks – and it tastes like them, too!”
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“Let’s not try anything else,” Rachel said. “The others could be even worse!”
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Disappointed, the girls began scooping the sweets back into the bag. The gold wrapper from the soapy chocolate bar was lying on the rug, and as Rachel went to pick it up, she thought she saw the wrapper move.

Rachel blinked and looked again. Yes, the chocolate bar wrapper was definitely moving all on its own! Carefully Rachel lifted the wrapper up and underneath she saw a familiar little figure waving up at her.

“Look, Kirsty, it’s Honey the Sweet Fairy!” Rachel exclaimed, delighted to see their old friend.
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Kirsty’s eyes widened in surprise. “It’s great to see you, Honey!” she said. The girls had had some wonderful adventures with Honey and the other Party Fairies when they’d helped them retrieve their magical party objects from Jack Frost’s goblins.


“Hello, girls.” Honey fluttered up to perch on the edge of Kirsty’s bed. “I expect you can guess why I’m here, can’t you?”
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“Because of the horrible sweets from Candy Land ?” asked Rachel.

Honey nodded. “Strange things are happening in Fairyland!” she sighed. “We’re in trouble again, girls, and we need your help. Will you come?”

“Of course!” Kirsty said immediately, and Rachel nodded.

“You’re our very best friends in the whole of the fairy and the human worlds!” Honey said gratefully. “Let’s go right away, and I’ll explain everything as soon as we get there.”

And with one flick of Honey’s wand, a shower of fairy sparkles swept the three of them off to Fairyland.
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A few moments later Rachel, Kirsty and Honey floated down into the Fairyland Sweet Factory. This was a beautiful, magical orchard where all the sweets grew on trees. The girls had been to the orchard before and had been amazed by all the gorgeous candy hanging in huge clusters among the pale-green sugared leaves. But this time it looked very different.

“What’s happened?” Rachel asked, staring around the orchard in dismay. The girls could see that the candy trees looked tired and wilted, the sugared leaves withering away on the branches. The sweets growing on the trees also looked pale and sickly instead of fresh and luscious. Kirsty reached up and touched a pink-and-white marshmallow dangling from a branch over her head.

“The marshmallows are rock-hard!” Kirsty said, shocked.
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“And the gobstoppers are as soft as butter,” added Rachel, who was standing beneath a gobstopper tree. She also noticed that all the chocolates on the tree next to her were melting into a gooey mess and dripping from the branches, leaving puddles on the ground. Even the sherbet fountain was spouting thick grey sludge instead of sparkling golden sherbet. This was just like what was happening at Candy Land, Rachel thought.
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King Oberon and Queen Titania were standing beside the sherbet fountain, deep in discussion with seven other fairies. They all looked extremely worried. Then the queen noticed Honey, Kirsty and Rachel hurrying towards them.

“Girls, you’ve come!’ Queen Titania gasped with relief. “We really do need your
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