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This book is dedicated to Animal Aid. The organisation was founded in 1977 with a clear mission: to achieve rights, respect and compassion for all animals.
www.animalaid.org.uk
A kinder world is possible.
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Chapter 1


Buckingham Palace, the Ballroom A few days before Christmas
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“Where on earth has Jenkins got to?” King Charles asked his wife, Queen Camilla. Jenkins was the Royal Butler and Charles had wanted him to be here for the grand arrival of the royal Christmas tree.


“It’ll be arriving any minute,and we shall need Jenkins here to pay for it!”


“There, there my darling,” said Camilla, “I’m sure we can manage between us. I’m so proud of you dear, for organising the tree this year. A real pine tree… it sounds wonderful!”


“Oh, it’s amazing what great bargains you can find online these days,” said Charles, looking rather pleased with himself.
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“Ah, that’ll be Jenkins now.”


The door to the Ballroom opened and a man walked in… but it certainly wasn’t Jenkins!
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“Tree delivery!” the man shouted. “My name’s Bob by the way.” And he walked over to Charles and Camilla, dragging a very long parcel behind him.


“Oh, this is too exciting for words!” Camilla cried.


“Come on Charles, let’s unwrap it right now!”


Bob stood to one side while the King and Queen pounced on the parcel and tore it open. But there was no wonderful tree inside, with strong branches and lush green pine needles… it was a Christmas tree all right, but it was very brown and very bald. Charles lifted the tree up and fixed it into a large plant pot. Then they all stood back, looking at it. Bob was the first to speak.


“Right then, if you could just pay me for the tree – cash, like we agreed - I’ll be off.”


“Now wait a minute,” replied Charles, “this tree looks nothing like the ones I saw on the internet. I mean to say, it has no needles!”


“Ah,” said Bob, “I do apologise. I should have explained… we deliver the tree like this, and within 24 hours it will have grown lovely green pine needles… er, like magic!”


“Ohhh, how splendid!” Charles cried. “Couldn’t be better! Now… about this cash business… the fact is, Jenkins hasn’t come back yet, and I don’t know where we keep the royal money. How about this silver vase instead?”


Bob didn’t want asking twice, and in less than five seconds he was out of the door, taking the priceless silver vase with him.
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