
[image: cover]


[image: cover]



[image: images]



www.rainbowmagic.co.uk

www.orchardbooks.co.uk




 


[image: images]







 


[image: images]



 


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: Puppet Problems

Chapter Two: Into the Book World

Chapter Three: Bear Trackers

Chapter Four: Just Right!

Chapter Five: Food Fight

Chapter Six: Three Goblins, Three Bears and a Picnic

Sneak Peek

Dedication

Copyright
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Kirsty Tate was walking along the river path towards the Story Barge, feeling thrilled to her fingertips. She loved books, and the Wetherbury Storytelling Festival was like a dream come true for her. Even better, she was enjoying every moment with her best friend, Rachel Walker, who was staying for the whole weekend.

“This day just gets better and better,” said Rachel, slipping her arm through Kirsty’s. “The Storybook Picnic was amazing, and now we’re going to see a puppet show put on by Alana Yarn. I can’t wait!”

Alana Yarn was one of their favourite authors. She was running the festival, which was being held in Wetherbury Park. The girls were attending every event they could. They had just come from a giant picnic, where they had eaten food inspired by their favourite stories. There had even been a cake in the shape of a very large storybook.

“What was your favourite food at the picnic?” Kirsty asked as they reached the Story Barge.

“I can’t decide,” said Rachel after a moment’s pause. “I loved the Alice in Wonderland ‘Eat Me’ cupcakes, but the Peter Pan fairy cakes were delicious too.”

They were standing next to the Story Barge now, and there was a sign on the path advertising the show.

Alana Yarn’s Puppet Show

Come along and guess the story!

“Come on!” said Kirsty.
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She stepped on board the creaky old Story Barge. A short ladder led to the upper deck, which was piled with books. Inviting armchairs were dotted around, as well as plump floor cushions. Lots of children were already on board, looking very excited.
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“Let’s find a seat,” said Rachel. “I want to look at all these books.”
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The girls settled down on a large blue cushion, and they were soon sharing a book that they had been longing to read. Just as they finished the first chapter and exchanged happy grins, a head popped up from the wooden staircase that led down to the lower deck of the barge. It was Alana Yarn.

“The puppet show is ready,” she announced. “Come on down to the lower deck, everyone. A story is waiting for you!”

The children made their way downstairs and gathered on a large, shaggy rug in the middle of the lower deck. At the far end of the deck, Rachel and Kirsty saw a small stage with a tall, stripy puppet theatre and a large trunk. The trunk had a curved lid, decorated with pictures of fairytale characters. Alana was standing behind the trunk, and as soon as all the children were sitting down, she lifted the lid.
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“I’d like you to try to guess what story I’m going to tell,” she told the listening children. “Look carefully at the puppets and see if you can work it out.”

First, she took out a large hand puppet of a girl with long, blonde hair. Then she placed some props on the stage. Rachel and Kirsty watched as she set out three beds – one big, one small and one medium-sized. Next, three chairs appeared – one big, one small and one medium-sized. Finally, Alana took out three porridge bowls and looked around with a smile.
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“Any ideas?” she asked.

Almost all the children raised their hands, looking excited. Alana nodded at Rachel.

“I think the puppet show is going to be about Goldilocks,” she said.

“Quite right,” said Alana with a laugh. “Now, I wonder if the girl next to you can guess which puppets I will bring out of the trunk next?”

Kirsty laughed too.

“Of course,” she said. “The three bears.”

A puzzled look crossed Alana’s face.

“No, that’s not right,” she said, sounding confused.

Rachel and Kirsty glanced at each other in surprise. If they weren’t the three bears, what could the puppets be?

Alana reached into the trunk and pulled out three green puppets – complete with big feet, knobbly heads and long noses.

They were goblins!
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The other children laughed as if Kirsty should have known.

“How could you think it was bears?” asked a little boy sitting nearby. “Your friend just said that the story was Goldilocks.”

“Yes, Goldilocks and the Three Bears,” Kirsty agreed.

“Don’t be silly,” said the boy. “Everyone knows that it’s Goldilocks and the Three Goblins.”

The other children nodded in agreement.

“It’s my favourite story,” the boy went on. “I love how the three naughty goblins make such a mess in the cottage.”

“That’s not what happens,” said Kirsty.
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But no one except Rachel was listening. The girls shot each other an anxious look. They knew exactly what was happening.

That morning, Rachel and Kirsty had met Elle the Thumbelina Fairy. She had whisked them to Fairyland, where they had met the rest of the Storybook Fairies – Mariana the Goldilocks Fairy, Rosalie the Rapunzel Fairy and Ruth the Red Riding Hood Fairy. They were all very upset. Jack Frost and his goblins had stolen their magical objects, and their stories were in danger of being spoiled forever.

Whoever held the magical objects had control of the stories. The fairies always used their objects to make sure the stories went as they were supposed to, and ended well. But Jack Frost and the goblins wanted the stories to be all about them, so they were using the magical objects to go into the stories and change them.

The girls had already followed the goblins into the story of Thumbelina, and helped her to marry her flower prince. But there were three more magical objects still to find.

“I’m so happy that we were able to help Elle get her magic thumb ring back from the goblins this morning,” Kirsty whispered. “But it looks as if Mariana the Goldilocks Fairy will need our help too. Someone is inside the story right now, changing the bears into goblins!”

“Before the story starts, would anyone like to come up to the stage and look at the puppets and props?” Alana asked.

The children sprang to their feet and hurried across to the puppet theatre. Everyone wanted to have a closer look at the beautiful puppets. But Rachel and Kirsty held back and stood next to the props table. They looked at each other worriedly.

“What shall we do?” asked Rachel. “It’s obvious that there are goblins inside the story of Goldilocks right now. How can we stop them?”
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Kirsty bit her lip. “The fairy dust in our lockets would take us to Fairyland, but we wouldn’t know where to find the Storybook Fairies. Besides, we need to get into the story of Goldilocks, and I don’t think our fairy dust can do that.”
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She rested her hand on the table and dislodged one of the porridge bowls with a clatter. She picked it up to replace it, and then Mariana the Goldilocks Fairy fluttered out from underneath! She was wearing a blue pinafore dress, and her red shoes perfectly matched the bow in her golden hair.

“Hurray, I found you!” Mariana exclaimed. “I wasn’t sure if I’d be able to get you away from the other children. Quickly, we need to find a place to hide so we can talk.”

“This way,” said Rachel, darting behind the puppet theatre.

Kirsty followed her, with Mariana fluttering at her side. The other children were still crowding around the puppets, so no one noticed the girls slipping out of sight. When they were safely hidden behind the puppet theatre, the girls looked up at Mariana with eager smiles.

“We’re so glad you’re here,” said Kirsty. “Something has happened to the Goldilocks story, and we think that the goblins must be inside it right now.”




[image: images]




“They are,” Mariana said at once. “That’s why I’m here. They’ve got my magic spoon, which means that they can change whatever they want in the story. It’s a disaster! I have to find a way to make the Goldilocks story go as it’s supposed to.”

“Yes, with three bears, not three goblins,” said Rachel.

“Exactly,” Mariana agreed. “Elle told me how amazing you were this morning, helping her to get her magical thumb ring back from the goblins. I was hoping that you might be able to help me too?”

“Of course we will,” said Kirsty at once. “We can’t allow Jack Frost and his goblins to spoil the best stories in the world.”
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A smile spread across Mariana’s face and she pulled a tiny book from inside her pinafore. She held it out to the girls, and they leaned closer. The title was written in tiny, golden letters: Goldilocks. Mariana opened the book. The writing was so small that Rachel and Kirsty couldn’t read it. But Mariana tapped the page with her wand, and a twist of golden sparkles spun out of the book. The twist grew bigger, until it swept the girls up, and all they could see was the glimmer of gold. They heard Mariana’s voice above the whoosh of the swirling fairy dust.
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“The Goldilocks story needs magic repairs.

We must stop the goblins and find the three bears.

Together I know we can quickly succeed,

And the goblins will feel very foolish indeed!”
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