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Jack Frost’s Spell

 

The fairies want stories to stay just the same.

But I’ve planned a funny and mischievous game.

I’ll change all their tales without further ado,

By adding some tricks and a goblin or two!

 

The four magic stories will soon be improved

When everything soppy and sweet is removed.

Their daft happy endings are ruined and lost,

For no one’s as clever as handsome Jack Frost!
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Chapter One: Intruder in the Tower

Chapter Two: Storybook Magic

Chapter Three: A Long Climb

Chapter Four: A Demanding Customer

Chapter Five: A Trick and a Trip

Chapter Six: Back to the Tower

Sneak Peek

Dedication

Copyright

If you liked this, you’ll love…
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“Hurry up, Kirsty,” called Rachel Walker, skipping past colourful bunting and festival tents. “I can’t wait to get to the Story Barge.”

Her best friend, Kirsty Tate, had paused to look at a tent that was decorated with the first lines of lots of different children’s books. She grinned at Rachel and ran to catch her up.

“That tent is amazing,“ she said. “I want to make sure I go back later and see how many first lines I recognise.”
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Rachel and Kirsty were having a wonderful weekend. Rachel was staying with Kirsty so that they could go to the Wetherbury Storytelling Festival together. One of their favourite authors, Alana Yarn, was leading the festival and had arranged lots of fun storytelling activities.

“We did so much yesterday, it feels as if we’ve had a whole weekend already,” said Rachel. “There was the Goldilocks puppet show and Alana’s storytelling performance of Thumbelina.”

“And we met the Storybook Fairies,” Kirsty added, remembering the magical adventures they had shared with Elle the Thumbelina Fairy and Mariana the Goldilocks Fairy.

“And we’ve still got the whole of Sunday ahead of us,” said Rachel, stopping to do a cartwheel. “I’m so excited! I wonder what Alana has planned for today.”

“I hope we see the Storybook Fairies again,” Kirsty added.

“I’m sure we will,” said Rachel. “After all, there are two magical objects still to find.”

The girls were secret friends of Fairyland, but this was the first time that they had met the Storybook Fairies. Elle the Thumbelina Fairy had asked Rachel and Kirsty to help them, because Jack Frost had stolen their magical objects. They had already helped Elle and Mariana get their magical objects back, but Rosalie the Rapunzel Fairy and Ruth the Red Riding Hood’s were still missing.

The river was sparkling in the sunshine, and as they got closer to the Story Barge, the girls saw Alana Yarn standing on the river path. When she saw them, she gave a mysterious smile.
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“This morning’s activity is in a very special place,” she said. “Go to the riverside playground and look for a tower. Then see if you can work out what this morning’s story is all about!”





Kirsty and Rachel exchanged excited smiles. They waved to Alana and raced off along the river path to the playground.

“This is the best playground in Wetherbury,” Kirsty told Rachel.

It was the biggest playground that Rachel had ever seen. There were lots of colourful swings, roundabouts and seesaws, all surrounded by a bright yellow fence. There were horses on springs, climbing frames, tunnels and even a speaking tube. In the centre of the playground was a big slide, with a tall, winding ladder that led to a tower at the top.
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“Do you think that’s the tower Alana was taking about?” asked Kirsty.

“It must be,” Rachel replied. “Come on, let’s climb up and see what’s at the top!”
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They ran over to the ladder and climbed up. It was the tallest slide that they had ever climbed, and when they reached the top they found a small, round tower room with a small window. Through the window they could see across the park and down the river to where the Story Barge was moored. Some other children were already inside the tower, sitting cross-legged on the floor. Each of them was busy with a sticker-activity book.

“Look, there’s a pile of the activity books in the corner,” said Rachel.
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The girls chose one of the books and sat down to look through it together. On the cover was a picture of a tall tower with long, blue hair coiling out of the high tower window. It was so long that it reached all the way to the ground, but the person who the hair belonged to was hidden inside the tower.

“It must be Rapunzel,” said Kirsty, with a little shiver of excitement. “She’s one of my favourite storybook characters.”

“Mine too,” said Rachel. “It’s funny though – I didn’t think that she had blue hair.”

She opened the book and gasped at the picture on the first page. Someone was gazing out of the tower window, but it wasn’t Rapunzel. It was someone with a spiky beard, a pointy nose and long blue hair. Rachel nudged Kirsty and showed her the page.

“Oh my goodness!” Kirsty exclaimed. “It’s Jack Frost!”
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Quickly, the girls flipped through the rest of the activity book.

“Every page shows a different picture of Jack Frost,” Rachel said with a groan. “Where are all the pictures of Rapunzel that should be here?”

Kirsty checked the stickers in the book and looked up at Rachel with a worried expression.
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“Even the stickers are pictures of Jack Frost,” she said. “Look.”

She held out the sticker page, where Jack Frost appeared in pose after pose, showing off his long blue hair.

“Why does no one else seem surprised by this?” Rachel wondered, looking around at the other children. “They’re all just playing with the stickers.”

“Let’s ask them,” said Kirsty, shuffling closer to a curly-haired little girl. “Excuse me, what do you think about all that blue hair?”

“Oh, it’s beautiful, isn’t it?” said the girl with a smile. “I wish I had long hair like that!”

“It’s an amazing colour,” added the boy next to her. “I might ask my mum if I can dye my hair.”
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“They haven’t even noticed that it’s not Rapunzel,” Rachel whispered.

She and Kirsty felt worried and upset. Jack Frost had ruined the Rapunzel story! The Storybook Fairies had explained that their magical objects gave the holder control of the stories. Of course, the fairies used their objects to make sure the stories went as they were supposed to, and ended well. But after stealing the objects, Jack Frost and his pesky goblins had actually gone into the stories and changed them. They wanted the stories to be all about them!

The other children were gazing down at their books again, but the girls didn’t feel like looking at any more pictures of Jack Frost. Kirsty stood up and went over to the little window. She gazed down at the Story Barge, wishing that she knew how to return the activity books to normal. Then, out of the corner of her eye, she saw something moving. Rosalie the Rapunzel Fairy was fluttering outside the tower, waving to her!
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Kirsty turned and beckoned to Rachel, then put her finger to her lips. The other children could not be allowed to spot the little fairy. Rachel came over and smiled when she saw Rosalie.



“Hello!” she whispered. “It’s lovely to see you again!”
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Rosalie waved to them and gave a gentle smile. Her flowing purple gown, sparkling with teardrop-shaped diamonds, swirled around her as she fluttered outside the tower. Her long blonde hair was braided with wildflowers, and diamond earrings dangled from her ears.

“Something terrible has happened,” she said. “Jack Frost has replaced Rapunzel in her tower!”

“We know,” said Kirsty, glancing back at the activity books. “But no one apart from us seems to have noticed.”

“That’s because Jack Frost has my magical hairbrush,” said Rosalie. “He can make as many changes as he likes, and nobody will notice.”

“But we noticed,” said Rachel.

“That’s because you are such good friends to all the fairies in Fairyland,” Rosalie replied. “You even carry a little magical fairy dust in your lockets. You see things that other children might not. Please, will you help me to try to get my magical hairbrush back and fix the Rapunzel story? I don’t think I can do it by myself.”

“Of course we’ll help,” said Kirsty at once. “But what about the other children? We can’t let them see you – or your magic!”
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Rosalie peeped in through the tower window.




“They are all busy looking at their activity books,” she said. “Besides, the storybook world is just like Fairyland. While you are there, not a single second will pass in the human world.”





With a flourish of her wand, Rosalie made a tiny purple book appear in the air above her. It floated down to rest on her outstretched hand, and the girls saw the word “Rapunzel” on the cover in golden letters. She opened the book and a breeze ruffled the pages.
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Rachel reached out to take Kirsty’s hand. Even though they had already been transported into two other stories, it still felt amazing to know that they were about to travel into a book. Kirsty squeezed her hand and they shared a smile.

Rosalie tapped the tip of her wand on the open book, and some purple fairy dust sprinkled onto the pages. Then she whispered,

“Storybook magic, please come to our aid.

Take us to where the stories are made.

Rapunzel needs help so we cannot delay.
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We must stop Jack Frost and his goblins today!”

She took a deep breath and blew the fairy dust towards Rachel and Kirsty. It swirled and twirled through the tower window, sprinkling the girls in tiny sparkles. They closed their eyes, and felt themselves being lifted up and whisked into the book.
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