
[image: cover]


[image: images]


[image: images]


[image: images]


[image: images]


[image: images]


[image: images]

www.rainbowmagic.co.uk

www.orchardbooks.co.uk




[image: images]




ORCHARD BOOKS

338 Euston Road, London NW1 3BH

Orchard Books Australia

Level 17/207 Kent Street, Sydney, NSW 2000

A Paperback Original



First published in 2012 by Orchard Books

This ebook edition published in 2012

[image: images]



© 2012 Rainbow Magic Limited.

A HIT Entertainment company. Rainbow Magic is a trademark of Rainbow Magic Limited. Reg. U.S. Pat. & Tm. Off. And other countries.



Illustrations © Orchard Books 2012



A CIP catalogue record for this book is available from the British Library.



ISBN 978 1 40832 452 3



Orchard Books is a division of Hachette Children’s Books,

an Hachette UK company



www.hachette.co.uk

www.orchardbooks.co.uk

www.franklinwatts.co.uk

www.hodderchildrens.co.uk

www.waylandbooks.co.uk


[image: images]


[image: images]

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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Showers and Sparkles



Voice of an Angel



The Green Guy Trio



Tricks and Treats



Pesky Fairies!



Jack Frost Goes Goblin-Hunting



If you liked this, you’ll love…
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“Another gorgeous morning at the Rainspell Island Music Festival!” said Kirsty Tate happily. “Do you think I should wear this daisy headband today, Rachel?”

Her best friend Rachel Walker looked at their reflections in the big shower block mirror.
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“Definitely!” she said with a smile.

“The white petals look so pretty against your dark hair.”

The girls had just finished showering and getting dressed. They were camping at the festival with Rachel’s parents, and they were all special guests of The Angels pop group.

“I think you should wear my rose headband,” Kirsty said, handing it to Rachel. “It will really suit you.”

“I feel so lucky to be here,” said Rachel as she arranged the headband in her hair. “I’ve lost count of all the amazing things we’ve done – and the fabulous concerts we’ve been to!”

“As well as the fun we’ve had helping the fairies,” said Kirsty with a twinkle in her eye.

No one knew that the girls were friends with the people of Fairyland. They had often helped the fairies to outwit grumpy Jack Frost and his mischievous goblins. Soon after they arrived on Rainspell Island, they had met the Pop Star Fairies, who used their magical clef necklaces to look after pop music. Jack Frost and his goblins had stolen the clefs and brought them to the festival to help Jack become a pop star. So far, Kirsty and Rachel had helped five of the Pop Star Fairies to find their magic clefs.

“I just hope that we can find the two missing clefs before the end of the festival,” said Rachel.
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“Me too,” said Kirsty. “It would be terrible if Jack Frost managed to ruin it for everyone. There are still lots of fantastic concerts to look forward to.”

“Yes, I can’t wait to see Jacob Bright at the Talent of Tomorrow show later,” said Rachel. “He’s one of the biggest up-and-coming stars here.”

“And we still haven’t seen Jax Tempo perform,” said Kirsty. “I wonder when he’ll be on stage. He must be very good to get so famous so quickly – I hadn’t even heard of him until the start of the festival.”
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“Well, I’m ready,” said Rachel. “Let’s get our things and go back to the tent.”

Kirsty put her hairbrush and spare hairbands back into her sponge bag, while Rachel went into the shower cubicle to get her shampoo.
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But as she leaned over the shower tray, she noticed that the remaining bubbles were sparkling with rainbow colours.

Rachel felt a prickle of excitement running up and down her spine.

“Kirsty!” she called. “Come over here. I think something magical is about to happen!”

Kirsty hurried eagerly into the cubicle, carrying her sponge bag and towel. The girls watched as the glistening foam grew fluffier and more colourful. Then there was a burst of miniature suds, and a tiny fairy fluttered out of them.
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“It’s Rochelle the Star Spotter Fairy!” said Rachel with a beaming smile. “Hello, it’s great to see you!”

“Hello, Rachel! Hello, Kirsty!” said Rochelle. “I’m so relieved that I’ve found you! I’ve been searching everywhere for my musical clef necklace – will you help me get it back from Jack Frost and his goblins?”

Rochelle gazed at them hopefully through her stylish glasses. Her silver-grey dress shimmered in the electric lights of the shower cubicle.

“We’d love to,” said Kirsty.

“Of course!” added Rachel.

“Thank you!” said Rochelle, clapping her hands together. “You see, my clef helps people to have confidence in front of an audience. If I don’t find it soon, the pop stars at the festival will be too shy to perform.”
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“Oh no!” said Kirsty. “If the stars can’t perform, there won’t be any concerts. The festival will be spoiled.”

“Not only that,” said Rochelle in a worried voice, “without my clef, new pop talent across the human world will never be spotted.”

Before the girls could reply, they heard the shower block door opening. Someone was coming in!
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Quickly, Rochelle darted into Kirsty’s sponge bag. She was only just in time! A girl with dark curly hair walked past the open door of the cubicle where the girls were standing. She was carrying a blue bag that said ‘HOLLY’ on the side in white embroidered letters. She gave the girls a shy smile and went into a shower cubicle.

“Let’s go,” Rachel whispered. “We need to find somewhere private where we can talk to Rochelle.”
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Rachel picked up her sponge bag and towel, and she and Kirsty headed for the door. But just as they were about to leave, Kirsty heard something.

“Wait,” she said. “Listen.”

From the cubicle that Holly had walked into, there came a faint but beautiful sound. At first the girls could hardly make out the words over the sound of the shower. But gradually the singing grew louder.

“That’s an Angels song – Key to My Heart!” Rachel exclaimed. “Do you remember the first time we heard it, Kirsty?”

“Of course I do,” said Kirsty, smiling at her best friend. “It was at The Angels’ charity concert, when we were helping Destiny the Pop Star Fairy.”
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Holly’s voice grew even louder and more confident.

“Wow!” said Rachel. “Holly’s voice is amazing! She sounds like a real pop star.”

They listened, entranced, until the song ended and the shower was turned off. Kirsty and Rachel burst into applause.

“You’ve got an incredible voice!” said Kirsty. “I’ve never heard anyone sing like that before. You’re wonderful!”
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“Oh, thanks,” said Holly, suddenly sounding very shy.

The girls heard her getting dressed. Then she came out, drying her long dark hair with a towel.

“Are you going to sing in the Talent of Tomorrow show later?” Rachel asked. “I hope so – I can’t wait to hear you sing again!”

A delicate blush rose in Holly’s cheeks.
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“I don’t think so,” she said. “I love singing, but not for an audience. It’s too embarrassing.”

“But you sang just now with us listening,” Kirsty said.

“I thought you were leaving,” Holly said. “I couldn’t possibly perform on a stage in front of hundreds of people. I’d be too scared!”

Before the girls could try to persuade her any further, Holly hurried past them and left the shower block. The girls stared at each other in surprise.

“I wish she could realise how good she really is,” said Rachel.
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“Me too,” Kirsty replied. “But right now we have to help Rochelle. Come on!”

They raced back to their tent and dropped off their shower things. Mr and Mrs Walker were making a cup of tea on their little camping stove.

“Having a good time, girls?” asked Mr Walker, smiling at them.

“Yes thanks, Dad,” said Rachel, edging in front of her best friend.
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Quickly, Kirsty opened her sponge bag. Rochelle zoomed up and hid under her hair.


“OK,” Kirsty whispered to Rachel.

“See you later,” called Rachel, waving at her parents.


“Are you off again?” said Mrs Walker with a laugh. “Have fun!” The best friends walked away from the tents and across the grass towards the outdoor concert stage.
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“It’ll be quiet there,” said Kirsty. “We can talk in private and make a plan to find Rochelle’s missing clef.”

But when they arrived at the stage, they found that it was already quite busy. The Angels were there to prepare for the Talent of Tomorrow concert, and there were runners and technicians working busily all around.

“We should tell The Angels about Holly,” said Rachel. “Maybe they can persuade her to sing later.”

“If Holly’s going to have the confidence to sing for the audience, we need my magic clef back,” said Rochelle from her hiding place. “Otherwise no one will be able to make her sing – not even The Angels.”

As the girls neared the stage, they heard a soft voice singing in the wings.

“Sing it loud, sing it proud,

Sing for everyone to hear…”

“I know that voice!” Kirsty gasped. “It’s Jacob Bright!”
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